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Mr. KEAN. 

The following accovn( of this meritorious 
Pc former is taken from a very decant 
work entitled the British Theatrical Gallery, 
containing Portraits with Memoirs rf emi- 
nent Performers t it is edited by Mr. I). 
Tetry, a GcnHeman who ndt only ranks 
very high as an actor , but is distinguished 
for his love of Literature and the Arts. 

From the memoirs which have been 
published at various times of Mr. 
Kean, numerous as they are, it is 


the whole circle of his tiny fellow 
goblins. 

Soon after this misfortune he was 
•removed from the Theatre and placed 
at his first school,* dffd was already 
remarked for the expressive beauty of 
his countenance, contrasted whh a 
weakly and unpromising growth of his 
limbs. A subsc^ient period of his 
childhood is said to have passed under 
the care of Miss Tidswell n:i actress 


nevertheless rather a dtmctilt and a . lately belonging to the Drury-lane 
delicate, task to extract a very satis- J company, from whom he received a 
factory sketch of his biography. Ac* I truly maternal attention. During the 
cording toont accqunt, which iudecd I time he was with this lady, he kept, 
avows the obscurity as well as scanti- • hie theatrical talents in practice by 
nessofrts information, 'Edmund Kean ] several obscure trials, and went at last , 

by her recommendation, to some small 
theatre in Yorkshire, and though not 
yet fpurteen years old is reported to 
have played with success some of the 
mart leading characters in tragedy ; 
very diortly after he wefnt to Windsor, 
where by the ability he displayed in* 
somfe declamatory recitations, he at- 
tracted tltfe notice Of Dr. Drury, through 
whose friendly means he obtained some 
opportunities of a more regular edu £ 
cation, after which he launched fairly 
and finally into all the wild and ad- 
venturous vicissitudes of a strolling 
actor’s life. 

Changing from company to com- 
pany he now traversed nearly the wlrolc 
of the kingdom, and his ardent mmd 
and good spirits seem to have bom 
him lightly and manfully through many 


wasf bom in Gray's-inn, in tins year 
1789 ; while another which assumes 
a more voluminous minutness of de- 
tail, dates his birth two years earlier 
and states It t6 have taken place in 
Qastle-strect, Leicester-sqi^ire, on the 
4th November 1787 ; it also asserts 
that his father Aaron Kean was bro- 
ther to the, well known Moses Kean, 
a\entnl6qui»t and mimic of consider- 
able notoriety, and that his mother 
was a daughter of Savffle Carey, who 
if it be the same person with George 
Savifle Carey, was like his father 
IJenry Carey, a dramatic author o£ 
some celebrity, and also for one season 
an, actor at Covent-garden Theatre. . 

Thus ft appears, that he was by 
birth connected with tire stage, and 

indeed it seems tolerably certain that _ . _ 

his infant powers were applied to it as of those chequered scenes of distress 


soon gs they could be serviceable ; 
among other anecdotes of his early 
life, it is related that, at the time when 
Mr. J. P. Kemble first produced the 
Tragedy of ‘ Macbeth’ at the Drury- 
l?ne Theatre, and attempted to .give 
additional effect to the cauldron scene 
by introducing “ the black spirits and 
white, red spirits and grey” to mingle 
in the incantations of tne .witches, ,tne 
disapprobation the audience bestowed 
upbn this innovation was heightened 
to excess by' an accidental stumble of 
little Kean in the druioe tkr.t prostrated 


and difficulty, mortification and fle- 
spondency to which such a life i* 
exposed. His talfen ts embraced every 
department of the (bama, and he per-’ 
formed tragic, comic, vocal and panto* 
mimical parts, with a combination of 
vigour and catlessnefis, an ease and 
eccentricity that always made him the 
mark of notice and gained him the 
favour of the audience. 

Birmingham, SheernesS, Seven* 
oaks, T u nbridge -wells , Swansea, and 
Waterford, Weymouth, Exeter, and 
Guernsey, were successively the scene 
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oi his labours; and it is a singular fact that the wreath of fame is waiting 
that Uiis extraordinary plan whose their brows at the hands of the public ; 
.genius within a few years, was des- ‘to be sure the public, if they are per- 
tined to form a new era in the history mitted to come before it generally 
of the stage, and to give a new feature convinces them of their mistake, but, 
to the theatrical taste of the nation, as generally indeed only to verify the 
passed the whole summer of the year distich of Butler, that 
1806 in London, unknown and un- « A man convinced against hia will 
noticed at the little theatre in the “l*o£ the same opinion still/' 

Haymarket, performing the most trifl- While Mr. Kean was at Guernsey, 

ing and subordinate parts of the §frama, the critics of that island either could 
adding thereby another instance to not, or would not perceive in him any 
many of the low and apparently hope- promises of that superiority which the 
less obscurities to which the finest whole kingdom was shortly to acknow- 
talents are liable for a time to be con-, ledge, and are reported to have treated 
demned, and shewing how necessary his performance of Richard the Third 
even to such talents, is patience both with such gross severity as to call 
to endure and labour. The stage as forth a retort frqm the acta^, which 
much as any other art, demands, before convinced his audience of his spirit, 
*kill and excellence can be acquired whatever doubts they may have had pf 
iu it, a long and laborious apprentice*- his talents ; the consequence of which 
ship, ft fact wliich though proved .by was, a riot iu the theatre apd the event 
the history, of ell who have attained to ual loss to Mr. Keqn, who by this, 
any settled eminence, (it may not al- time was ^ husband and a father, of 
together be out of the way here to his situation in the company, 
remark) appears seldom to be adverted He left Guernsey soon after tips , 
to, scarcely indeed to be believed* unlucky event and arrived at Wey- * 
by many who witnessing only its effects mouth, where his companions from, 
in public, unfortunately imbibe a desire whom he had been so harshly separated . 
to embrace and pursue it. No youth were performing: rejecting tire offer 
of tolerable understanding ever believed \ of a re-engagement in it, ne enlisted 
in the most enthusiastic momeuts of j under Mr. Lee, manager of the Taun- 
admiration produced by music, that f ton Theatre, in which town he met 
he could take up a fiddle and at his | with great encouragement, and at the 
first attempt command the strings, as, close of the season repaired to Dor- 
it were by intuition, “ to an utterance Chester^ it was here while sustaining 
of harmony nor ever fancied he. the whole range of heroes from those, 
might snatch the, pencil and the pa- of the sock and buskin to him .of the . 
^ttc andat one effort rival the painters motley vest and wooden sword, *(iou 
performances on the canvas ; yet such > which he is said to have been excellent) 
is the jpngi^ar infatuation respecting . that he was visited by Mr. Arnold, ,, 
the actor’? pit, that managers are per- then the acting manager at the Theatre 
pettily applied to, by Young people Royal Drury-Lane ; his old friepd 
of gopd education, ana good sense Dr. Drury r it appears hud not , for- 
too in other matters, wW never having gotten him, nniy laving lately witnessed 
once trod upon a stage, and haying his professional improvement at Exeter 
merely committed to jqpmory a few , had written, in strong terms of recoin- 
of the principal and/ most difficult mendation concerning him, to Pascoe 
characters, apply, in perfect confidence Glenfell, Esq. By the active influence 
of their oppjpptpncy for a regular en- of this gentleman, the attention of the 
gagcp\£nt to, lead the business, nothing Drury-Lane Committee of Manage- 
doubtii r tbeir complete, success, and meni was turned towards him, and aw 
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engagement for three years concluded 
through the agency of Mr. Arnold. 

Upon Mr. Kean’s arrival in town a 
misunderstanding seems to have arisen 
between the committee and Mr. Ellis- 
ton, who was then conducting one of 
his minor theatrical speculations, colled 
the Olympic, and who claimed a prior 
right' of engagement to the services of 
Mr. Kean ; after some small’ delay 
however this mistake was adjusted in 
favour of the committee, and on the 
26th of January, 1814, Mr* Kean 1 
made his first appearance at the Theatre 
Royal Drury- Lane in the character of j 
Pliylock in ‘ The Merchant of Venice.* J 
His success was decided and the ap- 
plause tumultous, and he repeated 
the character six times* but it was not 
till his first performance of Richard 
the Third, on the 12th of February ; 
following, that his talents can be said 
to have blazed in full splendor upon 
the town ; after which both the extent 
amd the duration of his popularity may 
almost be said to be unparallcllcd in 
'the annals of the stage. 

01 Perhaps no actor ever reached so 
lipid an altitude in public favour and 
maintained it more vigorously for such 
a length of time ; the ebbing of po- 
pularity is proverbially as quick and 
extensive as its flood, and that the 
latter has continued, with so little va- 
riation to follow Mr. Kean, may fairly 
be adduced as an indication of the 
genuine as well as powerful nature of 
his attraction. 

Like all bold and original innova- 
tors Mr. Kean has given rise to the 
most violent factions of criticism, which 
may be regarded as a proof* that 
Mr. Kean was no common man. — 
Many who had long slumbered in a 
settled belief of the tm&Skulable su- 
periority of their favourite school of 
tragic acting, the school, certainly of 
much erudite labour, majestic dignity, 
poetical refinement, grandeur, elegance 
and grace, were awakened and alarmed 
for the stability of their critical code ; 
they denied the legitimacy of the new 
invader, who threatened to divide at 

Digitized 


least, the ascendancy over public opin- 
ion with the noble and accomplished 
tragedian who had hitherto borne 
u solely sovereign sway and master- 
dom,” but they were compelled never- 
theless to acknowledge the daringness, 
originality, and vigour of his attacks. 

Without therefore presuming to 
decide (which w ere it possible, would 
in the present instance be indelicate) 
between the relative merits of the old 
and new school, as they have been 
termed ; merits .peculiar to each, and 
both great, itvmay he remarked byttho 
way, that it is the lot of actors, more 
especially perhaps than of any other 
class of persons, to be subjcctecLto the 
torture of that taste which Gray has 
distinguished as the only taste of or- 
dinary minds, the “ gottt dc com par Ai - 
son,” such minds, incapable of per- 
ceiving and understanding the specific 
excellence either of an actor, an author, 
or a composition, can easily select a 
standard of decision from known and 
acknowledged excellence, by which the 
merits or demerits of every new aspire? 
to fame, must be compared and tried 
and judged, as caprice passion or pre- 
judice may dictate. The* standard of 
comparison too, as it is the instrument 
of weakness becomes consequently often 
the instrument of cruelty and injustice ; 
for if the miserable claimants to popu- 
lar applause who are measured by it, 
chance to approach its dimensions, 
they arc condemned as having only 
the talent of imitation, and if its pro- 
* portions vary they are condemned as hav- 
ing no talent; and are thus reduced to a 
dilemma about as equitable as that of 
the poor wretches foinierly accused of 
witchcraft, who were cast into the 
water, where if drowned they were pro-* 
nounced innocent, but were hanged as 
guilty if they unluckily swam. But 
why need this be ? why should we so 
circumscribe our own enjoyment, as to 
shut out eyes to the peculiar and pro- 
j per glory which belongs to each par- 
ticular star, and in which it differs from 
another ? wljy, when speaking of 
eminent persons in any art, should we 
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consider the praise bestowed upon one J’tum its very defects, its broken and 
as a deduction from the ample measure nigged dissonance to advantage, more 
of another’s Reputation ? why should especially in those turbulent and tu* 
the laurels placed upon the brows of multous convulsions of the soul which 
a new actor be regarded as a jdundcr may be supposed to pass the bounda- 
from the wreath with which those of a rics of speech and absorb its powers 
mighty rival have so long and so de- in tlie violence of conflicting emotions, 
eeryedly been encircled ? Mr. Kean is said to possess an in-* 

The prejudice which exalts a fa- tellect, acute and dextrous, with a 

vourite into . faultlessncss is scarcely prompt and ardent imagination.— 
less injurious and surely not less ab- Minds of this class arc often accom- 
surd than that which allows no merit panied with an indolence which dis- 
to an object of dislike ; through the poses them rather to await the necessity 
dangers of both these popular tributes of immediate and occasional exertions, 
to extraordinary talents it must lie ad- than voluntarily to employ themselves 
milled that Mr. Kean has borne him- in the mental labour that requires the 
self gallantly ; and is well entitled to perseverance of connected prosecution ; 
be^ recorded (whatever the intrinsic and thus the energies of Mr. Kean’s 
value of such a fame may be) as one intellect will perhaps be found to de- 
of the most successful in the list of i vclope themselves more frequently by 
eminent English tragedians. sudden flashes and sparkling points in 

Hie person of Mr. Kean ;s con- parts of a performance than by a con- 
siderably below the ordinary height, slstent and steadily sustained delihea- 
but muscular and actively formed. — j tion of the whole. His feelings, too.. 
His countenance is l^ndsome, intelli- appear pf that deep and sensitive na- 
gent, and capable of strong expression, 1 ture which may still further conduce 
Wng and oval with an Italian cast of to give this character to his perform^ 
character in the features, the complex- ! ances, for such feelings readily indulge 
ion pale, the forehead clear and broad, j in the calms of inaction, and are chiefly 
the eyes large, dark and particularly alive to the mortal agitations of those 
brilliant, quick in their motion and . elementary passions only which con- 
intense in their power, and his phy- j found and swallow up the minor dis- 
sio^momy has been remarked as alto- finctions of individual character, and 
getlicr possessing that kind of inde- , reduce all human beings to one great 
pcribablc interest about it, which never and general similitude. If other per- 
iods to attract and fascinate the atten- fbrmancesr, therefore may have exhibi- 
tion of the spectator. His voice has cd from beginning to end the preser- 
been generally noticed as tile qualifies- vation of a more consonant and 
tion m which he is most defective, but unbroken propriety, a more perfect 
this is only true as flu: as regards its and continued distinctness of identity, 
pow er and its compass, pushed beyond none perhaps ever equalled those of 
its limits, it becomes narsh, hoarse, Mr. Kean, in the beauty and the 
and totally inadequate to the great de- grandeur of isolate^ passages. In 
macds of loud and impassioned utter- momentary & incontrollabk influences 
ancc, but within its compass its <pta- of strong feeling, in the sudden and 
lity ot tone is sweet and picking, sweeping explosions, “ the torrent, 
modulating through the level discourse tempest, and whirlwind,” of our mas- 
cf affection, tenderness and melancholy ter passmns, the collective voice of 
with much beauty and clearness of public opinion seems to acknowledge 
emtma^tiofu „ And so skilful is Mr. nis unrivalled superiority, 90 that if 
Keans ^management of this defective other tragedians may surpass him in 
organ, that 4 ie> feequ^ptly contrives to what may be termed the epic character. 
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of his art, it may be allowed that no 
one was ever a more tremendous actor 
in the epigrammatic power of his 
effects. 

The late* Mr. Whitbread whose 
abilities, character and station in the 
country gave no ordinary value to 
his praise, after paying some just com- 
pliments to the merits of Mr. Kemble 
and to the memory of Mr. Garrick, 
said — “ In judging of Mr. Kean we 
must look to him as he ia— not the 
copyist of any other — not the pupil of 
a school — but an actor who found all 
his resourscs in nature— who delineat- 
ed his passions only from the expres- 
sions that the soul gives to the voice 
and features of man — not from the 
images that have before him been re- 
presented on the stage.— It ’is from 
the wonderful truth, energy and force 
with which he strikes out and presents 
to the eye this natural working of the 
. human name, that he excites the emo- 
tions and engages the sympathy of 
his spectators and auditors. It is to 
him, that after a hundred and thirty- 
*five nights of continued loss and dis- 
appointment, the subscribers arc in- 
debted for the success of the season, 
and that the public are indebted for 
the high treat which they received by 
the variety of characters which he 
represented.” . . , 

PARIS. — A SKETCH * * * 

Thou wonderful city! shrine of 
luxury, emporium of amusement, tem- 
ple of pleasure, and microcosm of the 
. world ! how and where shall I begin . 
thy picture ? bow describe the indes- 
cribable ? — A Pencil dipped in the 
colours of the Rainbow would vainly 
attempt to sketch thy ever-shifting 
complexion, and mercurial humours ; 
thy unfixable caprices, and intermina- 
ble contrarieties ; in splendid houses and 
dirty lanes ; in a toe-torturing pave- 
ment beneath, and a hat-spoiling , 
Water-spout above ; in quays capacious 
enough for the commerce of the world, | 


and a river not deep enough to drown 
a rat ; in bronzed pillars, and faces of 
bronze ; in Sunday finery, and Satur- 
day filth; in. grim mustachios a In 
mUitaire , and gay ear-rings a la femme 
in shoe-blacks as -polished as they are 
polishing, and fish -women as fanciful 
as a fine lady, and fat as a porpoise. 

What a contrast doe9 Paris offer to 
London ! — show seems to have presid- 
ed in the building of one, comfort in 
that of the other. The houses of the 
Parisians are much loftier and statelier 
than ours; but then “every man’s 
house is not his castle,” and there is a 
tenant {or every floor, nay, perhaps for 
every room. In London the comfort 
of private society was never before 
equalled in any stage of the social pro- 
gress; in Paris the French escape from 
their comfortless brick floors, naked 
walls, and fireless hearths, to seek en- 
joyment without. The Boulevards, in 
point of momentary amusement, are 
unrivalled; but Paris, as far as regards 
continued gratification, posesses no- 
thing that is capable of vying with our 
squares. You may walk in London 
for miles on an excellent pavement, 
equal to the floor of a Frenchman^ 
drawing-room ; but there is nothing 
J ostentatious in all this. The wendere 
of London are concealed almost en- 
tirely from the eye; the countless 
means by which water and light, the 
♦wo greatest wants in a populous city, 
are circulated through all the veins of 
the metropolis, axe unseen, and scaice- 
ly thought of. The new street in 
London is indeed a magnificent dance 
of architectural beauties; but this is 
an exception ; while Paris in every 
quarter presents the covp-de-ctil of a 
new Babylon. 

We can conceive nothing grander 
in the most far-famed cities of ancient 
times, than the Stew from the Pmii 
de Louis Quinze ; particularly when 
looking acoross the nver to the Cham • 
bre des Dqwtcs, backed by the 
gorgeous dome of die thsptiat 
Invalida — 
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The. golden palace, temple, grave of* war. * resolving to rut! the gauntlet of the 
Nor can we readily believe that Rome, Boulevards, and see all that is to be 
“ hi her most high and palmy state/' seen, one thinks of the speech of poor 
possessed a condensed fsssemblage of Damien, when first fastened to the 
more magnificent objects than are to rack— “ Ce Sera une jourme forte /" 
be met with in a walk from the Boole* \ One is fairly thumb -screwed, picketed, 
vardx l la liens , down the ‘li&e de la and pressed to death, by the eagerness 
7 Wiythrough the Place Vert dome, to of the Parisian desire to please. 1 A 
the Place Louis Quittze, and so on to ' Savoyard torments with Ids eternal 
tjie river, proceeding along the Qttai to thrumming, or zfiizeur twists the 
tlie Tuillence and the Louvre. The most wry hair into pliant corkscrews, 
TuiUeries gardens, it is true, are small- or a griinacier tortures “ tlie human 
in comparison with our Kensington . face divine” into monstrosities of ug- 
gardens ; but thaw* they have the sp-f iiness, which would have petri&ed the 
perior advantage of being near at hand, j Gorgons. Next stands a conjuror 
It must at the same timw be allowed, ) with all bis tools of trade spread out 

- that they are laid out hi very bad taste. * before him, and farther on, a female 

- The trees seem as if they were ranged professor, who engages to perform any 
{qt a country or a cotillion. — given operation on your poodle. Here 
Each orange has a partner ; every pop- j a fruit -seller, with fruit whieff- might 
far and lime tree shakes his head at a j tepipt Eve to a second perdition ; and 
Telatftin, and “ half the terrace Just ( there the “ brown marchande,” with 
reflects the other. v The bronzes are 1 a red liandkerchief round her head, 
crowded upon a wall, as if it were a j scarcely redder than her sun-burnt skin, 
broker’s shop ; the ground is patched ( arranges her gaudy tray of all the 
with diamonds, quadrants, circles, and 1 Circcan mysteries that restore or cfe- 

" ovals, like a lady’s inlaid werk box ; ate beauty, rouges and essences, false 
and the fountains struggle and spirt in eyes, false teeth, false ringlets, false 
all manner of antic dribbling*. How- noses. The line of cxhibftants seems 
ever, it cannot be denied that ingenuity “to stretch out to the Crack of doom,” 
has done its utmost, in a small compaa*;, and the intervals oPthe interminable 
to ampse ’and accommodate tlie peo- series, are filled up with every species 
pic. The same objection, as to bad ! of “ all monstropi *ajid prodigious 
taste, does not apply to the stately things beggar bards and beggar for- 
avemics of the Boulevards. Nothing tune-tellers, merry aa&rews, ana tragic 
ki London is calculated to vie with its actors as merry, dancing children and 

- triple arcade, broad as Portland Place, dancing dogs, white mice, learned 
shaded during » course of seven miles monkeys, and militant Canary birds, 
bv lofty and luxuriant elms, and flank- It is not surprising, therefore, that 
ed by an unintermitted succession "of* Paris, considered merely as a place of 
palaces, flower gardens, fountains, and gaiety and recreation, should comma d 

\ theatres. The only bad taste discern- the preference of strangers. All kinds 

* able, is not in the sjene, but in the of luxuries and sensual pleasures are 
dramatis personae* Indeed the. spec- not only in the highest state of refine - 

r “taiots themselves are a part of the ment, but easily procurable. The 
spectacle, and none more so r than the comparative smallness of Paris is at- 
bcaut, who, \vith + detehnhied anxiety tended With the same superiority as a 

* for the repose of their legs and artns, small theatre has over a large one; the 
contrive p tb otsdpy three chairs at a spectacle is compressed into a smaller 
lime'. [ A IP be sides ia in ' restless 1 compass, and the date iff vitia of the 
Ir.oriorf? tension of cxcitefhent «is place are more available. In Paris 
ispt up almost t<k torture, and while f there rto sulphurous clouds of smoke to 
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hide the “ deep blue” beautiful sky, 
oppress the lungs, and sicken the ap- 
petite ; and (important fact) a half- 
sovereign in Paris will go as far or 
farther than a whole sovereign in 
London. In this case the half is 
greater than the whole, as Cicero said 
of a colossal bust of his diminutive son 
in-law. 'With ‘rare felicity of com-, 
hination, the physical and moral taste 
may be gratified at the , same time*— 
Sensual pleasure even condescends so 
far as to woo economy. The ga*tro • 
nomeof miserly habits or deficient purse 
finds himself attacked on his weak side, 
and the enjoyments of gourmandize , 
though at the highest name of scien-. 
tific Refinement, may be cheaply as well 
as extravagantly gratified. You may 
dine ( par exemple) in a superb sa- 
lon of the Palais Royal, equal to the 
Clarendon, and beservetl off plate, with 
soup, three dishes an choix, bread a 
discretion , a pint of claret, and dessert 
fcr 2 shillings English money. * * * 

THE MAN OF LETTERS. 

Among the members of the republic of 
literature there is a class to whom may lie 
appropriately assigned the title of Men of 
Letters. 

'Jhe man of letters, whose habits and 
whoso whole life so closely resembles those 
of an author, can only be distinguislied by 
the simple circumstance, that the man of 
letters is not an author. 

Yet he whose sole occupation through 
life is literature, who is always acquiring 
and never producing, appears as ridiculous 
as the architect who never raised an edifice, 
or the statuary who refrains from sculpture. 
His pursuits are reproached w ith terminat- 
ing in an epicurean selfishness, and amidst 
his incessant avocations he himself is con- 
sidered as a particular sort of idler. 

This x‘ace of literary characters, 4ts they 
now exist, could not have appeared till the 
press had poured its influence ; in the de- 

g ree that the nations of Europe became 
lerary, was that philosophical curiosity 
kindled, which induced some to devote 
their fortunes and their days, and to expe- 
rience some of the purest of human enjoy- 
ments, in preserving and familiarising 
themselves with " the monuments of va- 
nished minds,” that indestru<$blc history 


of the genius of every people? through u’.f 
its eras— and whatever men have thought 
and whatever men have done, were at 
length discovered to be fonnd in Books. 

Men of letters occupy an intermediate* 
station between authors and readers ; with 
more curiosity of knowledge and more 
multiplied tastes, an^i |»y those predoua 
collections which they are fermiiw during 
the\r lives, more completely furhiqied with 
the means than are possessed by* the mul- 
titude who read, and the few who write. 

The studies of an author are usually re- 
stricted to particular subjects ; his tas>tpa 
are tinctured by their colouring, and hi* 
mind is always shaping itself to them.— 
An author’s works form his solitary pride, 
and often mark the boundaries of his cm- \ 
^pire ; while half his life wears away in the 
slow maturity of composition ; and still 
the ambition of authorship torments its 
victim alike in disappointment or in pos- 
session. 

But the solitude of the man of letters is 
soothed by the surrounding objeets of his 
passion ; he possesses them, and they poses* 
him. His volumes in triple rows on their 
shelves; his portfolios, those moveable 
galleries of pictures and sketches ; his rich 
tnedaillier of coins and gems, tliat library 
without books ; some favourite sculptures 
and paintings, on winch his eye lingers ax 
they catch a magical light ; and some an- 
tiquities of all nations, here and there, 
about his house ; these arc his furniture > 
Every thing about him is so endeared tt^. 
him by habit, and many higher associations, 
that even to quit bis collections for a short 
time becomes a real suffering. lie lives 
where he will die ; often his library and 
his chamber are contiguous, and this 
“ Parva, sed apt a,” this contracted space, 
has often marked the boundary of the ex- 
istence of the opulent owner. 

His invisible days flow on in this visidn- 
ary world of literature and art; all the 
knowledge, and all the tastes, which genius 
has ever created are transplanted into his 
' cabinet ; there they flourish together in an 
[ atmosphere of their ow n. But tranquility 
is essential to hfs existence ; for though his 
occupations are interrupted without incon- 
venience, and resumed without effort, yet 
if the realities of life, with all their unquiet 
thoughts are suffered to enter into his ideal 
world* they will be felt as if sometliing 
were flung with violence among the trees 
where the birds are singing,— all would 
instantly disperse ! 

Such is that life of self-oblivion of tlie 
man of letters, for which so many have vo- 
luntarily relinquished a public station or 
their rank in Society ; neglecting even for* 
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tunc and health. Of thc*pleasmres of the 
man of letter.-* it may he said, they combine , 
thfcse opposite sources of enjoyment ob- 
served in the hunter and the angler. Of 
a great hunter it was said, that he did not 
live but hunted ; nnd the man of letters in 
his perpetual researches feels the like heat, 
and the joy of discovery, in liis own chase ; 
while in the deep tfilm of bis spirits, such 
is die sweetness of his uninterrupted hours 
like those of the angler, that one njay say 
of him wliat Colonel Venables, an enthu- 
siastic angler, declared of his favourite 
pursuit, “ many have cast oif other recrea- 
tions aud. embraced tliis ; but I never knew 
any angler wholly cast off, though occa- 
sions might interrupt, their affections to 
their beloved recreation.” 

But 44 men of the world,” as they are so 
emphatically distinguished, imagine that a 
man so Lifeless in “ the world” must be- 
one of tlie duud in it, and, with mistaken 
wit, would inscribe over the sqjulchre of 
liis library, “ here lies the body of our 
friend.** If the man of letters lias volun- 
tarily quitted their “ world,” at least he 
lias past into another, wlwre he enjoys a 
seme of existence through a long succes- 
sion of ages, and where 1 line, who destroys 
*11 tilings for others, for him only preserves 
aqd discovers. This world is best described 
by one who has lingered among its inspi- 
rations. u We are w afted into other times 
and strange lands, connecting us by a sad 
but exalting rclationsliip with the great 
events a:»d great minds which have passed 
away. Our studies at once cherish and 
controul the imagination, by leading it 
over an unbounded range of the noblest 
scenes in the overawing company of de- 
parted wisdom and genius.” 

If the man of letters is less dependent on 
others for the very perception of his own 
existence, his solitude is not that of a de- 
sert, but of the most cultivated humanity ; . 
for all there tends to keep alive those con- 
centrated feelings which cannot be indulg- 
ed with security, or even without ridicule, 
in genera! society. Jake the Lucullus of 
of Plutarch, he would not only live among 
the votaries of literature, but would live 
for them ; he throws open bis library, his 
gailety, and his cabinet, to all the Grecians. 
Such are the men who father neglected 
genius, or awaken its infancy by the per- 
petual legacy of the “ Prizes” of Litera- 
ture aud Science ; who project those be- 
nevolent institutions, where they have 
poured out the philanthropy of their hearts 
id that world which they appear to have 
forsaken. If Europe is literary, to whom 
does the owe this, more than to these men 
afletters? To their noble passion of amass- 
: • . 


ing through life those magnificent collec* 
dons which often bear the names of thei r 
founders from the gratitude of a following 
age ; Venice, Florence, aud Copenhagen, 
Oxford and London, attest the existence 
pf their labours. Our Bodleys and oui* 
Harleys, cur Cottons and our Sloanes, our 
Cracherodes and our Townleys, were (our 
Spencers our Staffords and our Boscoes 
are) of this race ! In the perpetuity of . 
their own studies, they felt as if they were 
extending human longevity, by throwing 
an unbroken light of knowledge into die 
next age. Each of these public works, for 
such they become, was the project and tho 
execution of a solitary man of letters dur- 
ing helf a century ; the generous enthusi- 
asm which inspired their intrepid labours i 
die difficulties overcome ; the voluntary 
privations of what the world calls its plea- 
sures and its honours, would form an in- 
teresting history not yet written ; their due, 
yet undischarged. 

Living more with books than with men, 
the r ian of letter*. is more tolerant of opin- 
ions than they' are among themselves, nor 
are his views of human affairs contracted 
to the day, as those who in the heet and 
hurry of life can act only on expedients, 
and not on principles; who deem them- 
selves politicians because they are not 
moralists ; to whom the centimes behind 
have conveyed no results, and who cannot 
see how the present time is always full of 
tlie future ; .as Leibnitz has expressed a 
profound reflection. “ Every thing,” says 
the lively Burnet, “ must be brought to 
the nature of tinder or gunpowder, ready 
for a spark to set it on fire,” before they 
discover it. Tlie man of letters is accused 
of a cold indifference to the interests which 
divide society. In truth, he knows their 
miserable beginnings and their certain ter- 
minations ; he is therefore rarely observed 
as the head, or the rump, of a party. 

Antiquity presents such a man of letters 
in Atticus, who recreated from a political 
to a literary life ; had his letters accompa- 
nied those of Cicero they would have illus- 
trated the ideal character of a man of letters. 
But the sage Atticus rejected a popular 
celebrity for * passion not less powerful, 
yielding up liis whole spul to study. Ci- 
cero, with all liis devotion to literature, was 
still agitated by another kind of glory, and 
the most perfect author in Rome imagined 
that he was enlarging his honours by the 
intrigues of the consulship. He has dis- 
tinctly marked the character of the man of 
letters in the person of his friend Atticus, 
and has expressed lfis respect, although he 
could not content himself with its imitation. 
“ I know die greatness and ingenuousnes* 
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of yow soul, nor have I found any differ- 
- encc between us, but in a different choice 
of life ; a certain sort of ambition has lad 
me earnestly after honour, wliile other mo- 
tives, by no means biaineahle, induced y<ju 
to adopt an lionourable leisure f honcstwn 
tHium . ” These motives appear in the intqr- 

• csring memoirs of tins man of letters— -a 
contempt of political intrigues with a desire 
to escape from the bustle and splendor of 
Home to the learned leisure of Athens; 
to dismiss a pompous train of slaves for the 
delight of assembling under his roof a lito- 

• rary society of readers and transcribers ; 
- and there having collected the portraits or 

busts of the illustrious men of his country, 

. he t aught their spirit, and was influenced 
. by tlieir virtues or their geqtus, as he in- 
scribed under them, in concise verses, the 

• character* of their mind. Valuing wealth 

only for it« use, a dignified economy 

• enabled him to. be profuse, and a moderate 
, expenditure allowed Jrim to be generous, 

Jbe Ksuit of tliis literary life was the 
. strong affections of the Athenians ; at the 
first opportunity, tlie absence of tlie.mair of 
v letters offered, tlicy raised a statue to him, 
conferring on our Pomponius the fond sur- 
name of A tticus. To have reccivod a name 
from the voice of llie city they Inhabited, has 
Itoppcned to more than one man' of letters. 

fiueft are these men of letters ! but the 
last touches of their picture, given with all 

• tlie ddicecy and warmth cf A self-painter, 
may tome from the Count de Caylus, ce- 
lebrated for his collections and for iiis 
generous patronage of artists. 

“ His glory is confined to the mere 
power which lie has of being one day use- 
*ol tp leth rs and to the arts ; for his whole 
lifo is employed in collecting materials of 
which learned men and artisfa&nake no use 

• till after the death of him win? amn**>ed 


tiicra. It affords him a very Fcnsibie plea- 
sure to labour in hopes of being useful to 
ttiose who pursue die same course of stu- 
•xiies whi lc there are so great a number who 
die without discharging die debt which they 
wincur to sdciet r. ” 


THE PRESENT GENERAL BIF- 
F Uhl ON of LEARNING AMONG 
ALL HANKS OF PERSONS. 

From ncmimscnieesrfChfirliu nutter, Evj. 

JT.e circumstance which most distin- 
guishes the present cia of E; iiisli Literature 
from all others, is the general diffusion 
both of useful and ornamental knowledge 
ui i.Oi.g every rank of society, in n manner 
^unknown tofcnncr times, and yet unknown 
tr ry o:l.-r nation. With all the Emits 


imputable tp newspapers and other period^ 
ical effusions of the press, how much useful 
information is conveyed by them, to ever* 
rank of Society ? The author pf an ex- 
cellent article in the Edinburgh Review, 
for October, 1809, shews, that in a given 
time, an Englishman reads about seven tv- 
flve times as much af die newspapers of his 
country, as, a Frenchman dpes of Iris 
What a spread of information !— It ma y 
be said, that the reading might lie more 
useful and edifying ; but what fuj exercise 
of the mental poXvdrs ! What au excite- 
ment to better reading, to further attain- 
ment. Rut, while the dissemination of 
useful and ornamenUil knowledge among 
persons of every rank in this country is. 
tlius generally mendoned, it. would be 
wrong not to take particular notice of its 
extensive diffusion among the purest and 
gentlest portion of the community.— 

“ Women,*’ says Fenclon, in his Treatise 
on Female Education, “ were designed, by 
“ their native elegance and softness, to cn- 
M dear domestic life to man, to make virtue 
“ lovely to cliildren, to spread around them 
“ and grace, and to give to society 
“ its Irighcst polish. No attainment can 
(t Jh? above beings, whose end and aim it 
to accomplish purposes at once so elev 
“ gant and so salutary : every means shouk 
“ be used to invigorate, by principle aiv 
“ culture, such native excellence and grace. 
How generally, and in what a lrigh degre 
these* attainments are possessed by ti 
daughters of Albion, all persons must have 
observed, to whom opportunities of observ- 
ing it liave been given, and who have avail- ‘ 
ed themselvea if them. Even in the 
learned languages, and the abstruse scien- 
ces, several are respectably informed; those, 
to whom the best writers of their ofr-n 
country, and the best in the French and 
Italian languages are familiar, arc nume- 
rous ; few are so scantily instructed as not 
to listen with pleasure and advantage to 
the conversation of men of learning ^nd 
taste, or who do not view with taste tlie 
productions of the painter or statuary 
It is rare to find among them one, wfio 
does not express herself both in conversa- 
tion and upon paper, with correctness and 
grace. Hie Letters of tlie late lady Hen- 
vey are deservedly admired.— Are there 
not many English ladies capable of writing 
letters, w hich, if compared with hers, would 
not nut! tv on the comparison ? 

Their mild, retiring and unpretending 
manners add to flic charm of their arcoia- 
plishmcnts. Most Gallic elegantes have 
something of that spirit of exhibition* which 
we see displayed by the Corinne of Madame 
de Stool : nothing of tlist is docover^bki, 
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* in our countrywomen, 
rorapfishments 


With all their ac- 


1 Hale me from d^y’e garish ere,'* 

Mli-TON. 


knowledge of them can s car c ely ha obtain- 
ed, except at a public ached, when the 
boys acquire it much mete by hearing their 
schoolfellows repeat mm and near agjrin 
their daily tasks, than by leaning their 


*PUns to he their almost ttmcrirsal wish.— own. Qf this advantage ^ung ladies i 
« A Frenchman once triumphantly asked the nccessarilyricprivcd. 

.Itcmimscenr, whether auV English iady | It is observable, that, at a. certain time 

of life even gentlemen, who ate moat ar. 


Alcniintscenf, whether any English iady 
' could have’kritteu ilu* Cvtwderuihn* fur 


,1a Pnncijmat Ecene<uc>ts de I'Eur^e of dent iu literary pursuits, relax in their teal 
Mndame de &a cl, a w urk certainly pf ex. for the prosecution of them, if their studies 
rraordinuH merit. The writer believes U not directed to a particular object ; and 
tlwre are many ; but that there are none that, from the want of such an object, they 


♦bo would have written the paqesuf eg of- \ generally fall into a course of. desultory 
ism wi|h which it abounds.— \Ve must add j l»tle« reading, which leads to nothing.*— 
that Madame de Staal, the witty protegee Thtvwas remarked by Mr. Burke to the 
of the ducii^s de Maine, would have j Remirfeent ; and he acknowledged that, 
w ritten better and more interesting Con- • i* 1 oac p€Jfod of his life, he himself, with 


i im was remarked 4>y :vur. Jourwe to me 
Reminccnt ; and he acknowledged that. 


fickratiOBS. i Ids literary enthusiasm, experienced 

Pope says • I *w»vthing cf this paralysis. To prevent it 

y 1 | would it not be advisable, for ladies of cnl- 

“ Most worarn have no riiar.-ctcrat all” hTato a m i„ds, when they begin to foci its 
and intended to be satirical : but this linq, J approach, to employ their minds on seme 
in one application of it, may be considered j literary or historical enquiry, which will 
to express a very high degree of praise.— j fix their attention, -and, while it confines. 
Women are never so perfect as when they will animate their daily application ? 
ptMiscss an assemblage of excellences, each A coarse for female reading should em- 
of them suited to the nh*t, but no one out. br:ce “ Anquetil’s Abridgment of Ancient 
shining the otlters, and thus making it her j & Modern History,” attending particularly 
Uitn)ctcr. Such are -the women by whom • to its geography, and minuting down its 
Shakespeare attracts the favour of the spec- • clironology Or, if modern history only 
tutors ; his Desdcmoua, Imogen, Miraluta ] be the object, to peruse,— but with parti- 
and Ophelia. Such too, is the Amelia of | cular attention, and with a proper, map 
Yielding, the Rbbeccaof Sir Walter Scott. ■ always in view, the " Tableau des Revohi - 
Each is the perfection of female excellence ; j “ tiotts de t Europe, par Af. Koch,” now in 
each attracts love and reverence ; each ex- 4 vols. Hvo. 

cite* interest; in all tliere is an unioiruf Here, the Rendnescent presumes to 
charm*, but no one charm predominates ; Mention an observation made to him by a 
none shines with surpassing glory. learned and intelligent friend, on the sub- 

Whether ladies, even with the greatest ject of pursuing the study of the learned 
dispositions for literary acquirement, should languages too far. For some time after 
study tjie learned languages, may be thought the Reminiscent quitted college, he con. 
a question. The contrary was once sug- tinued smitten with the love of Greek and 
gested by the Reminiscent to a lady of Roman lore. Ills friend remarked to him 
great mental ardour : she observed that, that it was a vain pursuit : “ You and I,* ( 
the inferiority of the female capacity for , he said, “ are willing to think that we un- 
acquiring the dead languages, should not | “ derstand the French language, as well aa 
lie taken for granted:—" Til engage,” she j “ we do our own : most gentlemen) who 
, said, “ that if we were - sent to Eton or “ have received a liberal education, do thgr 


^ Harrow^ we should become as good clan. 


Yet, how Httle do any of us feel 


" sical scholars »• boys.” " True,”— it "the beauties of French poetry ? -TJowf 
was replied, " but you are not sent to Eton " little are we sensible of that indesc roablq 
M or Harrow : this makes the difference.” " charm of Rapine, of w-hkh every Frencli- 
The fact is that the structure of the Greek * " man talks to us with so much rapture ? 
gad Latin differs so much from- that of : “ Now, if this be the case, in respect to a 
Modern languages ; their grammars are so “ language, which we hear spoken every 
complex and obscure, their prosody so ab- j " day, and the writers in which are count- 
strnae, and, for several years the acquisition " less, how much* moire must it be the cuse 
of it is, in a great measure, so much a mere ! M in respect to a dead language, where (hp 
act of memory, and without a perfect know. , " writers, whom we possess, are so few ? 
(edge of it, tbo real beauty of the diction is " The utmost knowledge, which, by the 
9q little fob, that any thing like a competent , " most persevering kpplkatioh, we can obq 
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u tain of the literary merit of their compo- 
“ sitions, so far, at least, as respects the 
4t beauties of their style, must be very 
6 limited. '* In tins observation, there 
serins to be gtiod sense : one 1 , of an import 
coffecwhat similar, and leading to a similar 
conclusion, was made to the Kcminesccfil 
by Mr. Person : — “ The number of an- 
cient writers,” said that gentleman, “ which 
“ have reached us, is so small, that we 
** cannot be judges of the expressions, cr 
‘‘ even of the words appropriated to any 
“* particular style. Many, suited to the 
“ general style of Livy, w ould not be suited 
“ to that of Tacitus : of this, we necessarily 
“ are, in a great measure, insensible ; and 
u use tliem indiscriminately. This must 
“ !>d wrong ; w hen therefore we write in 
“ die Latin language, our style should be 
“ most unambitious ; we sliould carefully | 
“ avoid all fine words and expressions, we 
** sliould use the* most obvious and most 
u simple diction ; beyond this, we should 
44 not aspire : if wc -cannot present a re- 
44 semblance, let us not exhibit a corica- 
“ture.” 

[To be continued .] 

INTERESTING ACCOUNT OF TIIE 
PRETENDER, PROM THE POLITI- 
CAL AND LITERARY ANECDOTES 
OF^IIS OWN TIMES, BY DR. WIL- 
LlAM KING. 

This is a curious ami amusing book. 
It contains many curious anecdotes of 
the Jacobite party, to which the -ail- J 
thor was strongly attached, and with ; 
the leaders of which he was intimately 
acquainted. It 'may be necessary to 
add, that the writer was bom in 1685, 
jn the county of Middlesex, and that 
the present work wa6 written in his 
76th year* 

% “ Sept. 1750, I received a note 

from my Lady Primrose, who desired 
to^see me’hnmedktly'. As soon as I 
waited on her, site let me into her 
dressing-room, and presented me to 

* (1). If I was surprised to 

find him there I was still more asto- 
nished when he acquainted me with 
the motives which had induced him to 
hazard a journey to England at this 
juncture. The impatience of his 
♦ friends who wero in exile had formed 
' a schejnc % vhich was imp/met icaVle ; but 


although it had been as feasible as they 
had represented it to him, vet 110 pre- 
paration had been made, nor was any 
ready to carry it into execution. He 
w'as convinced- that he was deceived, 
and therefore, after a stay in London' 
of five days only, he returned to the 
place from whence he came. As to 
his person, lie is tall and well madc % 
but stoops a little,. owing, perhaps, to - 
the great fatigue which he underwent 
in his northern ‘expedition. He has 
a handsome face and good eyes ; (I 
think his busts, which about this time 
were commonly sold in London,. are 
more like~ x him than any of his 
pictures which I have yet seen) (2) but 
in a polite company he w ould not pass 
for a gentleman. He had a quick ap- 
prehension, and speaks French, Italiany 
and English, the last with a little of 
a foreign accent. As to the rest, very 
j little care seems to have been taken of 
j his education. He had not made the 
belles-lettcrs or any of the finer arts 
his study, which surprised me much, 
considering his preceptors, and the 
noble opportunities he must have al- 
ways had in that nursery of all the ele- 
gant and liberal arts and sciences* But 
I was still more astonished, when I 
found him unacquainted with the his- 
tory and constitution of England, ii^ 
which lie ought to have been very early 
instructed. I never heard him express 
any noble or benevolent sentiments, 
the certain indications of a great soul 
and a good heart; or discover any 
sorrow or compassion for the misfor- 
tunes of so many worthy men w'ho had 
! suffered in his cause. But the most 
odious part of the character is his love 
of money, a vice which I do not re- 
member to have been imputed by our 
historian to any of hip ancestors, and 
' is the certain index of abase and little 
, mind. I know it may be urged in Uis 
vindication, that a Prince in eorile ought 
i to be an economist. And so he ought; 

: but nevertheless his purse ’ should be 
always open, as long^as thfcre is afty 
tiling in it, to relieve the necessities 
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o? his friends and adherents. King 
Charles the second, during his banish- 
ment, would have shared the last pis- j 
iole in his pocket with bis family. But 
I have knovyn this gentleman, with 
two thousand louis d’ors in his strong 
box, pretend he was in great distress, 
and borrow money from a lady in 
Paris, who was not in affluent circum- 
stances. His most faithful servants, 
who had closely attended him in all 
his difficulties, were ill regarded. — To 
this spirit of avarice may be added his 
insolent mannemff treating his imme- 
diate dependents, very unbecoming a 
great Prince, and a sure prognostic of 
wh£t might be expected from him if 
ever he had obtained sovereign power. 
Sir J. Harrington and Colonel Goring, 
who suffered themselves to be imprison- 
ed with him, rather than desert him, 
when the r£3t of his family and attend- 
ants fled, were afterwards obliged to 
quit his service on account of his il- j 
liberal behaviour. But there is one j 
part of hi$ character, which I must i 
particularly insist on, since it occasion- 
ed the defection of the most powerful 
of his friends and adherents in Eng- 
land , and by some concurring accidents I 
totally blasted all his hopes and pre- 
tensions. YVhen he Was in Scotland, 
he had a mistress, whose name is 
. Walkinshaw, and whose jrister was at 
that time, and is still, housekeeper at 
Leicester House. Some years after 
lie was released from his prison, and 
conducted out of France, he Tent for 
this girl, who soon acquired such a 
dominion over him, that she was ac- 
quainted with all his schemes, and 
trusted With his most secret corres- 
pondence. As soon os this was known 
in England, all persons of distinction, 
who were attached to him, were greatly 
alarmed ; they imagined that this 
wench had been placed in his family 
by the English Ministers ; and, con- 
sidering her sister's situation, they seem- 
ed to have some ground for their sus- 
picion; wherefore they despatched a 
gentleman to Paris, where the prince 


then was, who had instructions to m- ~ 
sist that Mrs. Walkinshaw should be 
removed to a convent for a certain term ; 
but her gallant absolutely refused to 
comply with this demand, and although 
Mr. M‘Namara, the gentleman who 
was sent to him, who has a natural 
eloquence, and an excellent Understand- 
ing, urged the most cogent reasons, 
and used all the arts of persuasion to 
induce him to part with his mistress, 
and even proceeded so far as to assure 
him, according to his instructions,' that 
an immedia^p interruption of all cor- 
respondence with his most powerful , 
friends in England, and in short .that 
the ruin of his interest, now was daily 
increasing, would be the infallible 
consequence of his refusal: yet he con* 
tinued inflexible, and all Mr. M‘Na- 
maras remonstrances were ineffectual. 
Mr. M'Namara staid in Paris some 
days beyond the time prescribed him, 

I endeavouring to reason the Prince in- 
J to a better temper : but finding him 
i obstinately persevere in his first answer, 
he took his leave with concern and in-* 
dignation, saying, as he passed out, • 
‘ what has your family done, Sir, thus 
to draw down the vengeance of Hea- 
ven on every branch of it through so ^ 
many ages.' It is worthy of remark, 
that in tlie conference which Mr. 
M‘Namara had with the Prince on 
this occasion, the latter declared, that 
it whs not a’ violent passion, or indeed 
any particular regard, (3) which attach- 
ed him to. Mrs. Walkinshaw, and that 
he could see her removed from him' 
without any concern ; but he would'* 
not receive directions in respect to his 
private conduct frotf* any man alive.’ * 

. (1) 44 The Pretender, . j \ 

(2) “ He came one evening to my lodg- . 
iags and drank tea with me : my servant, t 
after he was gone, said to me, 4 that ha 
thought my visitor very like .Prince 
Charles :* 4 Why,* said I, 4 have you ever 
seen Prince Charles ?* 4 No, Sir/ replied 

the fellow, 4 but this gentleman, whoever r 
he may be, exactly resembles the butts > 
which are sold in Red Lioinstreet, and or# 
said to be the busts of Bonce Charles, • 
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- TO' MY DAUGHTER, 

ON THE MORNING OP UK A BIRTH-DAY. 

( By Lord JByron, J 

Hail, tp t^iis teeming stage of strife— 
Hail, lovely miniature of life ! 

Pilgrim of many cares untold ! 

Lamb of the world's extended fold ! 
Fountain of hopes, and doubts, and feaz*! 
Sweet promise of ecstatic yeans ! 

Hoy' faiidy would I bend the knee, 

And turn idolater to thee ! 

*Tis nature's worship — felt— confessed 
JfarWthe life wllich warms the breast : 
The sturdy savage, ’midst his dan 
The rudest portraiture of man. 

In trackless woods, and boundless plains, 
Where everlasting wildness reigns. 

Owns the still throb— the secret mart — 
Tha‘ hidden impulse of the heart. 

Deaf babe ! cte yet upon thy years 
The. soil of buiftah vice appears— 

Ere passion hath disturbed thy check* 

And i prompted wjia£ thou direst not speak ; 
Ere 't}ut pale lip is blanflied witli care. 

Or from those eyes shoot fierce despair, 
Would r donld meet thine untuned ear 
Anchgust k udflli a Ihther's-prayCtf 
Hut JktteTeeb’sttheu, abft^cWfd! 

Of foamy wild, 

Of aU the wye. 

Each loitering footstep which, enclose— 
Ah fnfide radt sttbdu of the scene 
So dikridfy that spread* between" 

The Hulo all catrfind* 1 
Andy tfur dark mystic sphon behind ! 
Littlh reck'st thou, my earliest bom! 

Of c|ouds that gather round thy mom* 

Of art* to lure thy soul astrpy, 

Of snares that intersect thy way/' 

Of secret foes; of friend*’ untrue, 

Of fiends Who rtabtbe hearts they woo— 
Littla thou eeck'st of thia sad store! 
Would, thou jnpght never reck them mote! 


The iftfieeeViwa taken 

pUrtse bTIMiy Aurn fai face. 

(3)i« IvMMhfi^BOkotautb, wWhe 
esteem fee hm northern 
m is tre— , igjh sbe had been his com- 

panion for so many years. She had no 
eleganoc of manners; and as they had 
both otmndfd iS odious habit df drinking, 
so they erased tbdmselves eery frequently, 
not aedp to fofirt own family/ but to at! 
their KeigHieurs. Ihey often quarrelled, 
and sometimes fought'; they were some of 


Bht thou w ilt burst this transient sleep, 

And thou wilt wake, my babe, to weep— 
Tl»c tenant of a frail abode, 

Thy tears must flow, as mine have flowed— 
Beguiled by follies, dQurj day, 

Sorrow must wajh the faults away ; . 

And thou may -st wake perchance io prove 
The pang of uiifoquifcd love. 

Unconscious bofee ! though on tliat brow 
No hatf-fledg'd misery nestles now— 

Scarce round those placid lips n smile 
Maternal fondness dmil heguile, 

F.re the moist footsteps of a tyar 
Shdll plant their dewy traces there, 

Add prematurely pave tlie way 
For sorrows of a riper day. 

Oh ! could a father’s prayer repel 
The eye’s sad grief, the bosom's swell t 
Or could a father hope to bear 
A (hurling child’s allotted care — 

Then thou, my babe, should'st slumber stilf. 
Exempted from all human ill ; 

A parent's love thy peace should free, 

And jfek its wounds again for thoc. 

Sleep on, my child, the slumber ^rief 
Too soon shall melt away to grief— 

’i’oo soon the dawn of woe shall break, 

And briny rills bedew thy cheek— 

Too soon shall sadness quench tluiyc eye*— 
Ihat breiist be agonised witli sighs ; 

And anguish o’er the beams of noon 
Lead clouds of care — ah ! much too soont 
Soon w ilt thou reck of cares unknown* 

Of wants and sorrows all their own, 

Of many a pang, and many a woe, 

That thy dear sea alone can know— 

Of many an ill, untold, unsung. 

That will not, may not find a tongue ; 

But kept concealed without conttol, 

"Spread foe fell tamers ofthe soul! 

Yet be thy lot, my babe, more blest— 

May joy stiH animate thy breast ! 

Still ’midst Uiy least grepitiou* day* 
Shedding its rich inspiring aa.jp ! . 

A fathers neart shall daily bear 
Thy name upon ttfe secret prayer ; , 

And as he aeekehkllaetYk^OM^* 

Thine image cairiiifriYpmtingj foroey 
Then hail, sweet miniature of &b l ■ ; 

Hail to this tcemibg Stage ofyt rife !■"■ 
Pilgrim of many enres infold’ ,j , , . 

Lamb of the wirtfs extendM iqld l , 
Fountain of hoped, mbd doubts, att4 ftufltf ’ 1 
Sweet promise 6f'0cita&*fcfir*l , / ! " 1 1 
How fginly could I bend Iho ikngpi '»• 

And $urn idolater to thee ) ; , N t , > 

BBip AL SONGj . 

In Genoa's streets gay steeds are prancingf* 


these drunkm scene* which, probably, or- 1 .Through Genoa’s streets thick crowdi ad*, 
nafnitoi tfir rfpnrt| nf hi! pinfurrto ** j vanti i»g| ! *’ ' '* 4 * 
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Sounds of merriment are mingling ; 
Coursers’ golden trappings jingling ; 

AH the bridal pomp to swell 
Of young Francesco’s Isabel 
Laid and lady, squire and knight, 

AO await thee, lady bright. 

Through the high cathedral dealing, 

Hark ! the choral hymn is pealing ; 

Hark ! the merry bells are ringing ; 

White- rolrt'tl boys are censers swinging; 
Hiding in a fragrant cloud 
.Staled priest and altar proud ; 

The mitred abbot waits thee there. 

To bless thy bridal, lady fair. 

&e! where plumes and scarfs aft gleaming; 
See ! the bridal ribbands streaming ; 

See! the nuptial wreath is twining, 

Myrtle, bay, and laurel shining ; 

The bridal maitlcns wait thee now. 

To place it on thy drooping brow ; 

The joyful bridegroom waits thee here ; 
Hasten, hasten, lady dear. 

M. M. 

TTariftits. 

French politeness & French 
propriety*—' The French are go- 
verned, in their personal conduct, by 
in artificial and exaggerated sense of 
politeness ; the English by a natural 
sense of propriety. If a. Frenchman 
were to enter a room of laughers with 
tears of anguish in his eyes, m a •mi- 
nute he would fake pains to show that 
he could laugh as loud as the merriest, 
Horn politeness ; but if an Englishman 
were in the same circumstances, he 
would perhaps weep the more, that he 
toold not laugh with his friends ; but 
he would not do this obstrusively, but J 
secretly ; his sorrow would be dumb, j 
if it could not. afford to laugh ; he 
would feel that his serrtow ought not ! 
to interrupt their mirth— their mirth, j 
liis sorrow : — the grief of the first is 1 
lentiment, which is artificial- and con- ! 
equantly without feeling; ofthe other, 1 
natural feeling, .which is not so eo-ily | 
made to forget diself, and yet is never ] 
» selfish (from that serial Crf ptoprfcty ' 
vhich is fiir superior' Ttt the nonsense 1 
of politeness) as to forget the feelings 
of other*. 

UM ents . — W e hear much of 


men raising monuments to the memo- 
ries of the dead ; if they could only 
raise memories to the monuments, 
how useful and instructive might these 
soon-forgoticn remembrances of tho 
dead become to the living. But some 
one has said that a rich man’s meniofy 
does not live quite so long as his ; 
monument. i 

Life— 1st. The paths of life aro 
very much like the paths in Kensington 
Gardens : there are a few flowers 
planted about the doors which open 
into them, but when you get' further, 
in you meet with no more. . . 

2d. What libertines aad men ofthe 
World call ‘ seeing life,' ghonhl mdier ; 
be called seeing death . ‘ 

8d. In sickness and in misfortune 
wc flatter and quiet ourselves untfer 
the intolerable sense of the present, • 
with hopes of tho future ? the rapid 
future approached nfcd , iha short ti me;' 
stands present; the present, in oft hour r * 
is the past, and wc arc still, as far fruin 
Happiness and our desires clever l—- r. 
And thus we hope and are deceived,, n 
and are deceived and hope— and past 
from the present to the future* *nd 
from the future to the present — -and 1 
stand pver our graves at last, which u\ 
the next hour may spread over, ua, 
still sighing aA the .pasty and hoping ^ 
for that which is to come. * *An£ 
thus we ripe and ripe, 1 Rttd- rot ; ‘and 
thereby hangs a tal<h n L . * 

• The character of the Miser hag 
never been so forcibly dmwn.ior the < 
the stage (even itAthclBudiowf Plan- j 
tns, M 4 Avart oflMdSete, ovtfce^Miser 
of Shadwell) but thatjt, has been ev • 
ceeded in real life. . In cluiodoUJ^this , 

topicy we are told of tbfh Dukenrf»MtfrU 
borough walking from the pnbfie reroute a 
to his lodgings in Bath, hi a bold dark 1 
>«gh{, in order iq sayp sixpence in. 5 
r chair hue, though he died worth more t 
than , a million and ahaff* sterlings- 
Another example ie re^Ohled 5h « Sit 1 
James Lowther (who) ftfifer ehcllanging t 
a piece of silver in Qeotgq’s .Coffee- 
house, and paying two~p*aoe jbjr iiis ^ 
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dish of ooffee, waa helped into his that all the servants, one after anotlier, . 
chariot (for he was then very old and fcvrere to touch it, and that as sotfti as 
infirm) and went home ; some little the guilty person laid his hand upov* 
time after he returned to the same it, the cock would crow three tunes. 


aoffee-bouse on purpose to acquaint 
the woman who kept it, that she hod 
given him a bad half-penny, and de- 
manded another in exchange for it. — 
Sir James had about £40,000 per 
annum, and was at a loss whom to 
appoint his heir.” Other instances 
are adduced of tliis odious passion : 
one of a Commissioner Colby of the 
Victualling Office, worth £200, 0Q0 
who &U a sacrifice to his anxiety to 
save a bottle of wine from the dis- 
honesty of his servants ; and anotlior, 
Sir W. Smyth, who agreed with Tay- 
lor, the well-known oculist of that 
day, to couch him for 60 guineas; 
but, though the operation was per- 
fectly successful, cheated the operator 
into a compromise for 20, by pretending 
that he had only a glimmering and un- 
certain vision. 

A young gentleman from one of 
the universities, on paying a visit to a 
lady, a relation of his, in the country, 
Sound her in great affliction for the 
losa of a ring of considerable value. — 
She was certain that some of the ser- 
vants must have got it, but she knew 
not against whom tne accusation should 
be dnrtcted* The young gentleman 
on hearing the circumstance, undertook 
die recovery of it, provided the lady 
would humour the stratagem he pro- 
poned to make use of ; she readily 
consented. At dinner, therefore, the 
conversation turning upon the loss, the 
echolar boasted so much of his skill in 
the black art, that she, as they had 
previously agreed, desired him to exert 
it for the detection of the person who 
had stolen her ring. He promised to 
make the best exertion of bis powers, 
and, after dinner, proceeded to busi- 
ness. He ordered a white cock to be 
procured (no other colour would do) 
and a kettle to be placed on a table in 
die hall; the cock, he told them. 
Was to be put under the kettle; adding; 


Every thing being thus prepared wjtli 
the greatest solemnity, the young gen- 
tleman: opened , the scere. The hall 
was darkened, and * the procession be- 
gan.. A» scon as they had each of. 
them declared that they had fulfilled - 
the directions given, and touched the 
cock, the light was restored, andjthe 
gentleman examined the hands of them 
all ; he found all smutted except tho* 
of one servant, who had taken care not * 
to toudi the kettle, and was beginuifg.- 
to hug himself for having outwitted-* 
the conjuror ; who, fixing upon tin’s 
circumstance, charged him clo&lv with 
the robbery ; as he could not deny it,- 
he fell down upon his knees, and asked 
pardon, which she granted upon the- 
restoration of her ring. 

'RULES for HIDING & WALKING.- 
The following excellent rules, which 
are rigidly obiervCd in London and 
some other towns, ought to be gene- 
rally attended to : 

RIDING. 

The rule of the road is paradox quite. 

As the carriages jog it along ; 

If you go to the left you are sure to be right? 
If you go to the right you are urxmg ; 

WALKING. 

Bpt thcTulc of the foot, is as clear as tha 

light* 

And none can its reason withstand. 

On each side df the way you must keep t4 
the right, ' 

And give those you tneet the ttft k and, . 
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KY ^ELANCY), 


THE UTIXIA 

that tlie man was infinitely greater than I 
the orator : no impression of this kind 
was made by the eloquence of his son, 
or his sou’s antagonist. 

But, — with this great man, — for j 
great he certainly was, —-manner did' 
much. One of the Purest specimens 
which we possess of his lordship’s ora- j 
tory, is his speech in 1760, for the! 
repeal of the stamp act. 

Most, perhaps, who read the report 
of this speech, in Almoh’s Register, 
vail wonder at the effect which it is 
known to have pcoducecj upon the 
hearers ; yet the report is tolerably 
exact, and exhibits, although faintly, 
its leading features. But they should 
have seen the look of ineffable con- 
tempt with which he surveyed the late 
Mr. Grenville, who sat within one of 
him, and should have heard him say 
with that look*®— ' “ As to the late 
ministry,— every capital measure they 
have taken has been entirely wrong.” 
They sliould also have beheld him, 
when addressing himself to Mr. Gren- 
ville ’s successors, he -said, — “ As to 
the present gentlemen, — those at least 
whom I have in my eye,” — (looking 
at the bench on which Mr. Conway 
sate,): — u I have no objection : I have 
lt never been made a sacrifice by any 

of them. — Some of them have done 
“ me the honour to ask my poor opin- 
“ ion, before they would engage to 
“ repeal the act : — they will do me 
“ the justice to own, I did advise them 
K to engage to do it, — but notwith- 
u standing, — (for I lflvc to be explicit) 

“ I cannot give them my confidence. 

“ Pardon me gentlemen,”— (bowing 
“ to them)— “ confidence is a plant 
“ of slow growth.” Those, who re- 
member the air of condescending 
protection with which the bow was 
made and the look given, when he j 
spoke these w ords, will recollect how 
much they themselves at the moment 
were both delighted and awed, and what 


what they themselves conceived of the 
immeasurable superiority of the orator 
over every other human being that 
surrounded him. — In the passages 
which w r e have cited, there is nothing 
which an ordinary speaker might not 
have said ; it was the manner, and the 
manner only, which produced the ef- 
fect. 

An interesting and accurate account 
of Mr. Pitt’s style of oratory, and its 
prodigious effect on his audience, may 
be found in a letter of lord Holland, 
his distinguished contemporary, pub- 
lish'd in the -appendix to lord Wal-. 
degravS’ s MchTOirs. 

“ Mr. Wilkes, a frieml it seems of 
“ Pitt’s, petitioned against the young- 
“ er Delaval, chosen at Berwick, on 
“ accouut of bribery only. The 
“ younger Delaval made a speech on 
“ his being thus attacked, full of wit, 
humour and buffoonery, which kept 
the house in a continual roar of 
“ laughter. Mr. Pitt came downfrom 
“ the gallery, and took it up , in his 
“ highest tone of Dignity. ‘ He was 
“ astonished when he heard what had 
•fcbeen the occasion of their mirth. — ‘ 
u Was the dignity of the house of 
“ commons on so ‘sure foiM»*ns, 
“ that they might venture themselves 
“ to shake it ? — Had it not, on the 
“ contrary, by gradations been dimi- 
“ nishingibr years, till now we were 
“ brought to the very brink of the 
u precipice, where, if ever, a stand 
“ must be made ?* — High compli** 
“ ments to tiie speaker, — eloquent 
“ exhortation to whigs of all condi- 
“ tions, to defend their attacked and 
“ expiring liberty, 8c c. * Unless you 
will degenerate into a little assent- 
“ bly , sewing no Other purpose than 
“ to register the arbitrary edicts of 
“ one too pfixverful subject,' (laying on 
“ the woods one and subject the moqt 
“ remarkable emphasis.)' I have vere- 
“ fied these words by five or six 
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“ different people, so that your lord- 
‘ ‘ ship may be assured they were his 
“ very words. When I came in, he 
“ was recapitulating, and ended with 
u 6 our bring designed or ' likely 
“ (I cannot tell you what he saia,) 

1 1 ‘ to be an appendix to— I know not 
‘ ‘ tp hat — I have no . name for it . 9 — 

‘ * Displeased^ as well as pleased, allow 
“ it to be the finest speech that ever 
4 ‘ was made; and it was observed, that 
“ by his first two periods, he brought 
‘ ‘ the house to a silence and attention, 

‘ ‘ that you might have heard a pin 
‘ ‘ drop. Except the words marked, 
“ observe that I do not pretend to give 
4 ‘ your lordship his words, but only thf 
4 ‘ purport of his speech, of which a 
4 * good deal was on bribery, I suppose, 
4 ‘ mid the manner of treating it, which 
“ so much tended to lower, what was 
“ already too low, the authority of the 
“ house of commons. The speaker 
“ shcjpk hjm by the hand, ready to 
u shake it off ; which, I hear, gave 
“ almost as great offence as the (Speech. 
“ I just now hear the duke of New- 
44 castle was in the utmost fidget, and 
“ that it spoiled Jus stomach yester- 

In another letter, in the appendix to 
the same correspondence, Ntfd Holland 
describes in one line die effect of Mr. 
Pitt’s oratory, when he intended to be 
severe, on the object of his severities. 
* In both Mr. Pitt’s speeches, every 
“ word fell on Murray, (lord Mans- 
“ field) yet so managed, that neither 
“ he nor any body els? could or did 
“ take public notice of it, or in any 
“ degree reprehend him. I sat near 
“ Murray, who suffered for an hour 

T)ie whole speech On the repeal of 
the stamp act, is very fine ; “I sought 
for merit,” saidloid Chatham, “wher- 
, ever it was to be found. “ It is my 
“ boast, that I was the first minister 
“ who looked for it ; and I found it 
t* in the vino untains of the north. 1 


‘i called it forth, and drew it into your 
“ service, — a hardy and intrepid race 
“ of men. Men, who when left by 
“ your jealousy, became a prey to the 
“ artifices of your enemies, and^hajl 
“ gone nigh* to have overturned the 
“ state, in the war before the last. — 
“ These men, in the last war, were 
“ brought to combat on your side* 
“ they served with fidelity, as they 
“ fought with valour, and conquered 
“ for you in every part of the world. 

Detested be the national prejudices 
44 against them ! they are unjust, 
“ groundless, illiberal, unmanly#-* 
“ / When I ceased to serve his majes- 
44 ty as minister, it was not the country 
44 of the man (lord Bute) by which I 
“ was moved : — but the man of that 
“ country wanted wisdom , and held 
44 principles incompatible with free* 
“ dom. t 

His celebrated reply to Horace 
Walpole has been immortalised by the 
report given of it by Dr. Johnson,— 
On one occasion, Mr. Moreton, . the 
chief justice of Chester, a gentleman of 
some eminence at the bar, happened to 
say, “ King, lords and commons, or, ,,r 
(directing his eyes towards lord Cha- 
tham) — “ as that right honourable mem- 
“ bar would call them, commons, lords 
“ and long.” The only feuji of this 
sentence is its nonsense. Mr. Pitt 
arose, — as he ever did,— with great 
deliberation, and called to order : “1 
“ have, he said, frequently heard in this 
“ house, doctrines, which have sur- 
“ prised me ; but now, my blood runs 
“ cold ! I desire the words of the 
, “ honourable member may be taken 
“ down.” The clerks of the house 
wrote the words. Bring them to 
“ me,” said Mr. Pitt, in a voice of 
thunder. By this time, Mr. Moreton 
was frightened from his senses. “ Sir 
he said, addressing himself to the 
Speaker, 44 I am sorry to have given 
“ any offence to the right honourable 
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/ member, or to the house : I meant 
nothing; King, lords and commons, 
lords, king and commons,— com- 
/ mens, lords and king; — triajumtn 
^ in uno. — I meant nothing ! indeed 
I meant nothing.”— “ I don't wish 
‘ to push the matter further,” said 
*ord Chatham, in a voice a little above 
a whisper ; — then, in a higher tone, — 
M the moment a man acknowledges his 
error, he ceases to be guilty* — I 
“ have a great regard tor the honour- 
** able member, and as an instance of 
u that regard, I give him this advice 
-et pause of some moments ensued, — 
then, assuming a look of unspeakable 
derision, — bo said in % kind of collo- 
quial tone, — “Whenever that member 
“ means nothing, I recommend him to 
say nothing.” 

On one occasion, — while he was 
•peaking, Sir William Young called 
out, “ question, question ! lord 
Chatham paused, — then fixing on Sir 
-William a look of inexpressible disgust, 
exclaimed,. — “pardon me Mr. Spcak- 
er, my agitation : — when that mem* 

“ her calls for the question, I tear I 
' •* hear the knell of my country's ruin. 

When the Prussian subsidy, an un* 
popular measure, was in agitation in 
the bouse of commons, lord Chathatn 

* justified it with infinite address ; in- 

* sensibly, he subdued all his audience, 
and a murmur of approbation was 

Yteard from every part of the house. — - 
Availing himself of the moment, his 
lordship placed himself in an attitude 
of stem defiance, but perfect dignity, 
and exclaimed in his loudest tone, — 
“ Is there an Austrian among you ? 

Let him stand forward and reveal 
“ himself.” 

On another occasion, immediately 
after he had finished a speech, in the | 
house of commons, he walked out of j 
it ; and, as usual, with a very slow 
step. A silence ensued, till the door 
was opened to lot him into the lobby*. 


A member then started up, saying, 
“ I rise to reply to the right honour* 
“ able member.” — Lord Chatham 
turrfed back, and fixed his eye on the 
orator,— who instantly sat down dumb: 
then his lordship returned to his seat, 
repeating a» he hobbled along, the 
verses of Virgil : 

14 Ast Danauin progenes Agameinnoni- 
®que phalanges, 

“ Ut videre vii um, iulgcntiaque arina per 
umbra*, 

“ Ingcnti trcpljarc mctu,— pars ter ter e 
retro, 

“ Scu quondam petiere rate*,— pars toll* 
ere voeem 

“ Exiguam,— iaceptu.s clamor frustratur 

Uianteli. ,, 

Bat Arglvc rhtef*, nnd Agamemnon’s train. 
When his rcflilgm: arms flash’d through the shady 
l>laiu, 

Flrtl from hii* well-known fjrco, wkh wonted fear. 
As when hk thuiuTrinu sword andbpointtd onear 
Drove headlong to their stbip*, and gkaird the 
ranted rear. 

They rais'd a tcoMe dry, with trembling notes : 

But the weak toicc deceiv’d their gasping throat?. 

Then placing Mmself in his seat, — he 
exclaimed, “ Now let pic hear what 
“ the honourable member has to sdy 
“ to me ?” On the writers asking the 
gentleman, from whom he heard this 
anecdote, — If the house did nc t lau^Il 
at the ridiculous .figure of the poor 
member? — “ No sir,” he replied, “We 
“ were all too much awed to laugh.” 

But the most extraordinary instance 
of his command of the house, is, the 
manner in which he fixed indelibly on 
Mr. Grenville, the appellation of “the 
gentle shepherd.” At this time,** 1 a 
song of Dr. Howard, which began 
with the Words, “ gentle shepherd tell 
me where,” — and in which each Stanfca 
cncfod with that line, — was in evety 
mouth. On some occasion, Mr. 
Grenville exclaimed, “ where is our 
“ money ? where are our means ? I 
“ say again, where are our means ? 
“ where is our money ?” he then Sat 
^fown,— and lord Chatham paced slow- 
ly out of the house, humming the line 
“ Gentle Shepherd teB me where.'* — 
The effect was irresistible, and 
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on Mr. Grenville the appellation of 
“ the gentle shepherd.” 

A gentleman mentioned the two last 
circumstances to the late Mr. Pitt; 
the minister observed, that they were 
proofs of his father’s ascendancy in the 
house ; but that no specimens remain* 
ed of the eloquence, by which that 
ascendancy was procured. The gen- 
tleman recommended to him to read 
slowly his father’s speeches for the re- 
peal of the stamp-act ; and, while he 
repeated them, to bring to his mind, 
as well as he could, the figure, the 
look, and the voice, with which his 
father might be supposed to have pro- 
nounced them. Mr. Pitt did so, and 
admitted the probable effect of the 
speech thus delivered. 

In priv4e intercourse, lord Cha- 
tham (hough always lofty, was very in- 
sinuating. The prince of Wales, the 
grandfather of our preseut sovereign, 
and Mr. Pitt, were once walking in 
the garden at Stow, apart from the 
general company, who followed them 
at some distance. They seemed to be 
engaged in earnest conversation ; lord 
Cobham expressed to Mr. Bel son, from 
whom the writer received this anec- 
dote, an apprehension of Mr. Pitt’s 
drawing the Prince into some measures 
which his lordship disapproved. Mr. 
Belson observed to his lordship, that 
the tete-a-tete could not be of long 
duration. “ Sir,” said his lordship 
with eagerness, “ you don’t know Mr. 
“ Pitt's talent of insinuation ; in a very 
u short quarter of an hour he % can per- . 
auade any one of any thing.” 

As a companion in festive moments 
Mr. Pitt was enchanting. Mr. Wil- 
kes closed a humorous comparison, 
after Plutarch’s manner, of Mr. Pitt, 
with Mr. Rigby, by the following 
words : — “ In there more private 
" characters both Mr. Pitt ana Mr. 
“ Rigby have generosity and spirit ; 
l( Smother things they differ ; Mr. Pitt 


“ is abstemious, U-mpeiate and regular. 
“ Mr. Rigby indulges more in convi- 
“ vial pleasure, is an excellent bun 
“ -'hint, amiable and engaging. Mr. 
“ Pitt, by the most manly Sense, au<J 
“ fine sallies of a warm and sportive 
“ imagination, can charm the whole 
“ day, and, as the Greek said, hisen- 
“ tertainments please even the day 
“ afty they are given. Mr. Rigby 
“ lias -a)) the gybes and gambols, and 
“ flashes of merriment, which set the 
“ table in a roar ; but — the day after, 
“ a cruel headach at least frequently 
“ succeeds, — In short, I wish to spend 
“ all my days with Mr. Pitt, but I 
“ am afraid that at night, I should 
“ often skulk to Mr. Rigby and Ins 
“ friends.” 

Mr. Pitt’s acceptance of a peerage 
would liave been defensible, if it had 
not had the fatal effect of lessening the 
belief of public virtue, already shaken 
by the apostacy of Mr. Pultenev.— 
His insisting on the retention of Ca- 
nada, — which might have proved an 
effectual check on the rebellious pro- 
jects of the American colonists, — in 
preference to the islands, w hich Franco 
was willing to cede to us, was, at the 
time, a matter of surprise to many: 
M. dc Vergenncs used to mention it, 
as one of the greatest political errors 
that had ever been committed. 

DUBLIN IN. 1822. 

(From the New^Monthly Magazine.) , 

Dublin is a miniature of London : it 13 
built like«a metropolis, and has its squares 
and great streets. It ia not like any of the 
great provincial towns which Ore places of 
trade, and only inhabited by persons more 
or less directly connected with trade ; nor 
is it, like Bath, a feat theatre of amuse- 
ment. It exhibits the same variety of 
ranks as London. It has its little court, 
its viceroy, with all the attendants upon his 
reflected royalty ; it has its little aristocracy 
and its leaders of bon ton ; it has its corpo- 
ration ; it has its Lord Mayor, and all tbq.. 
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pageantry of city grandeur ; it has its 
manufacturing, its mercantile, and its mo- 
- nied interests : . it is the Westminster of 
*Trelaad,.and is accordingly the locus in quo 
jf judges, barristers, attorneys, Al- 

most every thing we find in London may 
he found also in Dublin. The di^erence 
is but in degree, and the similitude may be 
traoed in the minutest details. Dublin has 
its club-rooms, just as we have ours in St. 
Jaxnes’s-street ; there are also balls on the 
same aristocratic plan as ours at Alirtacfc’s ; 
and the gardens attached to the Rotunda 
are, during the season, lighted up in hum- 
ble and distant imitation of Vauxhall.— 
Dublin too resembles the English capital 
in its ebbs and flows. At the commence- 
ment of the long vacation the gentlemen of 
the long robe. take wing, and the whole 
moveable population disembogues itself 
into the cottages, villas, and mansions 
which line the Bay. Before the Union 
the resemblance was, no doubt, more com- 
plete ; and die state of society then existing 
must have been exceedingly worthy of ob- 
servation, and the varieties it presented 
highly entertaining. The recollections of 
this period cherished by the elder inhabi- 
tants of Dublin are very lively, and. their 
representations of die great excitemeTit and 
festivity which prevailed are probably cor* 
rect. While the rich nobles and gentry 
were attending in their places in the par- 
liament, all was gaiety and ^mimatior..— 
The wealth which was necessarily diffused, 
increased the shrewdness and enlivened die 
humour of the most quickwitted people of 
Europe. The very chairmen, porters, and 
shoe-blacks (a fraternity now, alas! nearly 
extinct) partook die general hilarity, and 
cracked such jokes and said such excellent 
things as they are now seldom heard to ut* 
ter. The mob, perhaps to the extinction 
of the Irish parliament, took a warm inter- 
est in the subject of its debates, which were 
of a popular nature ; and several choice 
spirits arose, whose feats and prowess are 
recorded in many a ballad and ditty. Par- 
ties ran high % and one quarter of die city 
'ivns^ sometimes arrayed against the odicr. 
The coal-porters were at one time at va- 
riance with the weavers of die Liberty; 
the burden of their war-cry ran tiius 
*• We*ll not leave a weaver alive in the Combe, 
We’ll cut their weft, and we’ll break their loom.” 

But the feuds of die coal-porters and 
weavers are now nearly forgotten. Had 
they not had a bard, we should not noii 
liavc mentioned them. At this period a 


! slang arose, and very generally prevailed 
I amongst the lower orders, which was of a 
i most curious character, and which gave ad- 
ditional zest to dieir farcical sayings and 
| jests. The dialogue between two shoe- 
blacks playing pitch and toss, which ap- 
{ peared in Edgeworth’s Irish Bulls, is ex- 
1 quisitc in its* kind. Wliat dandy of the 
highest water could make a proposition to 
j a brotiier fop in a finer spirit of enjouement 
than tiiat convoyed in the phras%*- 44 Tim, 
J will you sky a copper?” and the glorious 
conclusion spoken in a tone of such proftt* 
l gate valour, and 44 So I gives it him, plnise 
; your honour, into tlie bread-basket with 
j my bread-winner (knife) up to the Lamp- 
! sey (maker’s name) !” Even better than 
tins we deem 44 The night before Lnrrt/ v as 
I stretched one Of the best slang songs ever 
made. In the records of Irish crime such 
' offenders as Larry arc often found. Our 
j Old Bailey culprits arc dark, gloomy knaves; 
but the Irish rogues are all Macheaths 
| and Don Juans in their way; 44 gay, bold, 
i dashing villains.” An Irishman was asked 
j by an acquaintance one day why he looked 
j so sad* 44 Ah !” was his reply, 44 I have 
just taken leave for ever of one of the 
1 pleasantest fellows, a friend of mine, whom 
\ the world ever saw.” — M How, fbr ever?” 
— 1 u Yes, for ever ; he’s to be hanged to- 
day for a burglary !” It was a fact that 
this geptleman, . now enjoying name and 
station, used to frequent the Dublin New- 
gate, and found ms boon companions 
! among some of its inmates ; and cer- 
1 tainly those who have a stomach strong 
! enough for coarse low humour, could not 
i make a better selection, 
j While Dublin was the seat of legislature, 
there was a great commixture of the Ba* 
with the members of the House of Com- 
mons ; almost every lawyer of any emi- 
nence hod a seat in parliament ; die scene 
was a strange one. Not merely all interests, 

* but all the varieties of human character had 
4 their suitable representation^ In the Bri- 
j tish House of Commons the active men afe 
j all endowed with much the same qualities : 
j there is some small distinction between the 
, great orators and t^ic mep of business ; 
i every man is expected, however, to cxliibit 
! good sense and information. In the Irish 
| parliament it was not so. Business was 
j carried on tbe^e in every possible diversity 
of means. Thpre were the fighting mem- 
bers, ready to take oft an obnoxious man if 
lie did but 44 bite his thumb there were 
' the jokers, who prostrated a foe with a bm 
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wiof, or a sneer at his expense ; there were 
the vehement deelaiiners, whose weapon 
was invective, and who levelled abuse at 
him whose views and reasonings they could 
not impugn. Let any one look to'the 
Irish debates, and he will find ample fund 
for astonishment. The entire dty used to 
be pervaded with amjety upon the subject j 
under discussion in the house. Multitudes 
used to throng its avenues and cheer the 
popular members. * All this is now past, 
and the scene is comparatively dull ; but 
there is much yet in bubiia to repay en- 
quiry skilfully dirmed, and to excite in- 
terest. The great proprietors no longer 
residing in Dublin^ the first place in so- 
ciety has naturally devolved to die Bar, 
which, generally speaking# is held in higher 
estimation in Ireland than in diis- country. 
The profession is by no means so much dc- 
tocAcdashcrc^atidacaunsillor, as he is term- 
ed, is expected to be not merely acquaintod 
with law, but to be well-informed on every 
subject, and he is accordingly regarded os 
an authority upon all points. Ail Knglish 
practitioner would be much surprised at 
the course of an Irish barrister’s lift. The 
courts do not sit dll near eleven o’clock, 
and no business is done aAgr dinner.— 
There arc no inns of court, and each indi- 
vidual fives in tkfk. part of the city he 
chooses. The judges lead on easy life ; 
there is seldom any press of business, anti 
in Chancery we believe there is not (when 
.will the same be>said of the Knglish court?) 
a single case in arrear. Nof is this strange, 
when it is considered that, for a country so 
greatly inferior in wealth and size, die 
same number of courts and judges is con- 
stituted. Strictly, this is not the case a a to 
Chancery, there being in Ireland no vice- 
chancellor ; but when die business of ap- 
peals in the House of Lords, and the duty 
of the Chancellor there as speaker^ are con- 
sidered, die position may be made vfith 
safety. The courts are all lield in the 
same building, to which also ore attached 
The various law offices.— It is a very hood- 
some edifice. In the centre stands a fine 
circular hall with a dome, and the passages 
to the courts open .around. It is die cus- 
tom for all barristers, whether haring any 
business or not, to attend each day during 
term a few hours in this liall, around which 
. they walk, intermixed with attorneys and 
suitors. Here circulate, speaking without 
a metaphor,, all the tattle and news of the 
city. There can be no more agreeable lounge. 
Tfic.late Mr. Curran was in die habit of 


passing some time in die liatl of the Foul 
.Courts, as it is called, each day ; and here) 
after playing ofT his puns and saying his 
good things, lie used to make up his occa- 
sions 1 dinner-parties, to w hich he invited 
the cleverest o*f the young men be met,*knd 
among whom, till his latest hour Jie was 
the youngest of all. To them ne gave 
abundance of wine, in the use of which he 
was himself sparing. Kind and benevolent 
to each* every guest felt at ease, and die 
incomparalde host himself, without cere- 
"mony abandoned and resumed h|^ teat, 
walked about discoursing delicious ti<K 
quencc, or took up his riotous as b t»lt 
inclined. In the habits of th^ profewrfon 
the^e is# perhaps, nothing to renuuk \ i* > id 
their general character, which partakes more 
of pleasure and (may we say so?) genteel 
life than (loos diat of our denizens of the 
Temple and Lincoln’s Inn. 

The traders of Dublin are divided into 
tlirec descriptions, which are strongly dis- 
tinguished. There is the Corporation class, 
which i*-> perhaps the least reputable ; the 
great Catholic body, and the Presbyterian, 
which last is ohicfly ongnged in the line/i 
and American trade. It is amone die 
second diat the stranger will find unost 
matter for observation. Their religion has 
raised a line of demarcation between them 
and other classes of the community, ar.rt in 
consequence they retain more traces of the 
old Irish customs and mode of life. Ilie 
I institution* of fasting two, and often three 
days each week, as well as in Lent, is a 
great prevention of social intercourse be- 
tween Catholics and Protestants. The 
rules of the Church are observed in Dublin 
with the utmost strictness, — a strictness 
unknown elsewhere. Among themselves 
diey live in a style of great hospitality and 
luxury. Indeed the same may be observ- 
ed of the mode of life of all classes in Dub- 
lin. The market is very fine ; the supply 
of fish, diat prime article in an epicure’s 
catalogue of die goods of life, ample and 
regular in all its species, shell, white, red, 
&c. The common beverage, that most 
used, and though cheapest, roost prized. Is 
w^idty-punch. Though called puucH| it 
would, howqpcr, as most frequently drunk, 
be more properly denominated toddy ; t) e 
rssmtuil differed re being, as we apprehend, 
diat punch contains lemon and that toddy 
does not. Whisky is of two kinds— malt, 
and coni, that is made from barley or from 
oats, die first of which is most esteemed. 
But there is another distinction, and diat 
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is between parliament whisky, and poteen, 
or whisky made in defiance of parliament 
and all its ordinances, in a small still or 
pot. This last acquires, from the use of 
turf or peat in the process, a smoked taste, 
as to the agreeableness of which there is a 
great diversity of sentiment, the strong pre- 
ponderance of authorities being in favour 
of .the smoke. The spirit is an excellent 
spirit, “ a dainty spirit,** as Shakespeare 
aays. It is not very palatable to one who 
ha* revelled on claret and hock and bur- 
gundy, but it is sweet and delicious to those 
.1 uted to drink it, and it is extremely 
innocent. It may be safely said, that nu 
vxcess m quantity of alcohol can be taken 
in no shape less injurious ; and assuredly 
the potency of its malignity is well tried. 
The good old days are gone when the door 
was used to be locked, and the guests kept 
in durance till they became quite drunk : 
hut a great deal of bard drinking yet pre- 
vails in Dublin. The middle classes are 
very much disposed to the enjoyments of 
the table ; nor are they without a tendency 
to another modish vice. They play cards 
for sums small and trivial indeed in the 
apprehension of a dowager at Bath, pr a ' 
man of mettle in town, but yet consider- 
able when the circumstances of the parties 
are taken into account. The wife pf a 
man not worth, root and branch, as the , 
saying is, 10,000/. perhaps not half that 
sum, will lose on occasion six or eiglit or 
ten pounds at loo ; and her husband will 
be guilty of a more masculine indiscretion, 
and perhaps double that amount. Supper 
is, in Dublin, a meal of great enjoyment. 
At supper, it was that often during the 
latter years of the last century, the whole 
company used to stand up, join hands, and 
«ing altogether the bold national anthem 
of Erin go bragh, The effect of tliis was 
wonderful. It was enough to have ani- 
mated the veriest slave and coward. Old 
and young, the aged arc, and the youthful 
beauty,' all united their voices and hands, 
wc apprehend that many a democrat must 
thus have been created. Stubborn, indeed, 
must have been the heart that could thus 

J 'st the example of age and the inductee 
enthusiastic beauty. T^is meal > ?on- 
tinues to be the chosen one. During the 
course of the previous evening, the mem- 
bers of the party have become acquainted 
with each other ; restraint has worn off- 
little friendships liave grown up— people 
have attached themselves to each other— 
the belles have selected their admirers, and i 


all sit down with fresh rest for enjoyment, 
and with the anticipation of separating to 
impart its sweet melancholy. To dinner 
belong your discussions of politics, and 
sombre dissertations on the weather. More* 
jocund themes attend supper. There is 
mirth and song and laughter ; and the 
maid, who has been toy and reserved dur- 
ing the preceding hours, at length smiles 
favour. 

It may perhaps, be atnrmcd that litera- 
ture lias made lc«-:s progress among the Cn- 
tholic gentry of Dublin than any descrip- 
tion of individuals in these countries.— 
They are, however, in their manners eas*y 
and chearful, and endowed w ith that na- 
tural courtesy which is the great character- 
istic of tlu.* Irish people. In England we 
are too much a people of business— a “ na- 
tion cf shopkeepers,” as we are somewhat 
severely called. Our gravity does tend to 
produce somewhat of moroseness. In Ire- 
land every man seems to be more or less a 
man of pleasure. We see few persona 
wedded to and delighting in one occupa- 
tion as with us at home. There is a large -• 
body, the Presbyterian settlers in the north, 
to whom these observations apply with leas 
force; but there is no question that die 
original Scottish character has been much 
mellowed by transplanting into the Irish 
soil. We are apt to confound the various 
descriptions of Irish, but the distinctions 
are worth remarking. In Dublin a judi- 
cious cicerone may point out the dissipated 
and refined southern, the primitive Mile- 
sian of the west, and the more sober and 
stem inhabitant of the north, all strongly 
contrasted to on observing eye, and the 
brogue of each varying m character and 
richness. In England many a wealthy 
manufacturer or faetpr would prefer to hear 
himself termed tradesman to. gentleman; 
but on tbe other side of the water it is not 
i s 8. Every man is there a gentleman.— 
we cannot better illustrate this fact than by 
mentioning that the term esquire 1s almost 
universally applied. There is no .middle 
class in Ireland ; there are no individuals 
who can be content with being well fed 
and. clothed, remaining in their original 
grade in society. As soon as an Irish 
trader makes a little money, he extends his 
domestic, not his mercantile establisluncnt. 
He applies the surplus net to augmentation 
of liis capital, but to ingrease of his plea- 
sures. Tlicre is a great want of proper 
pride, and a great prevalence of vanity.— 
People retire from trade in Ireland with 
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such means «; in England they would be- enlarged and improved. It is not easy 
gin upon. to explain the cause of this enlargement 

This, however, all trod-: to rm'cc the ' and improvement ; there Is no question 
people, if not respectnb’e, rs least pleasant, ! flint the trade of llie city has declined.— 
which tiro l*->h may be odd omphntuT.liy Belfast and Cork have possessed themselves 
to Ik*. Ir. society t!*crc is less mMnc* > ot* a part of what did once belong to tin; 
n’-i reserve end h\rj< rr than in Bn^lrr.d. capital ; and minor sea-ports now corrts- 
1.' * ns here Ire rntdorttrod to pe iV. of the , spend directly with London and Liverpool, 
middle cla^aes ; amor*. * vddeb, in every and tlir Ionian ports, with all of which 
«“nmtrr, the national rhar.vrt .r and pec tlicy used fonr.eriy to have notliing to d<fc. 
barbies are r.Jo< visible. The upper rtii.k-: t but to pet com modi ties from the Dublin 
qt Ireland, the great proprietc^s r.nd nchli * . ' mcrelwnt. This is not a consequence of the 
xpiinuch the satne ns individuals holding ! Union, but of the progress of trade, and 
itie *a nc station amongn ns. On enter- I general advancement of the country.— 
ing society in Dublin, a stranger will It? | There are in Dublin no houses vacant- 
much struck by the animation of the party; . none of the mansions of the nobility bavo 
the absence pf— wc were going to write , gone to ruin ; some bafre fallen into the 
t mr'trw-h'jvte ; the haste which individuals pkbinti hands of opulent lawyers and mer- 
tnade to commit themselves, as it is termed ; j chants} many are converted into public 
the freedom with which every man gives | institutions and schools, and a great pro- 
Id* sentiment : and, to speak tin? truth, tin? ( portion into hotels. By this transition the 
ah iti / a id powers of elocution with inhabitants of Dublin are naturally much 
\vhich lie defends and explains them. * effected, and with many a bitter expression 
The poll tics of the inhabitants of Dublin ! of sorrow they point out to the stranger 
ar? very much provincial ; Indeed questions i the former residences of the Various noble 
immediately affecting the country are suf- families. The Irish are a rain people, and 
" firicntly numenms and important to ecru- ' impressed v. *ih o reverence for lords and 
py attention. But what may be called } Indies of high degree, very different from 
Imperial policy is; as little heeded or thguytit j honest bluT.t John Bull’s sentiments off 
of as t!ie approxiinatiou of two planets ; an that scon? ; and it may be fairly presumed ‘ 
event probably affecting un, but in .a degree | that the 1 <ts* cf so much good company is 
so mimite, and so remotely, as to occasion I felt ns a considerable aggravation of the 
a* warcc a passing thought. There doc^ solid and substantial injury which the 
not prevail in Dublin that general acquain- Utiion occasioned the citizens of the Irish 
tancc with the characters of public men, metropolis. 

or with the state of parties, which we find The number of hbtels in Dublin is pqfc- 
in tins city. The press cf Dublin is a dlgious, Al^jjic members of parliament, 
subject too delicate and too much open to I going and returning, pass e few days in 
controversy, for us to enlarge upon; but Dublin: it wav formerly a great capital, the 
wc will remark, that the sweeping, slapdash, seat of legislation ; it is now a great place 
discursive, colloquial style common in the of passage. Dublin is now os great as it 
newspapers, is very characteristic. The was at the Utiion ; not as great had that 
writing is. in point of literary merit, greatly Union not token place. The aversion to 
Inferior to that of the London journals.— the Union, as a measure of policy, has 
Though newspapers arc cheaper in Ireland augmented and maintained that dislike of 
than here, they have small circulation England, which was once so strong in Ire- 
rnong the lower Classes in Dublin ; nor land, but which is rapidly vanishing. The 
have wo remarked in any of the alehouses highest sense of the value and merit of 
»ny newspaper * taken fn here,’ ns is fre- English sobriety, prudence, industry, and 
quent in London. These people have cor- exactness, is general ; but the coldness and 
trinly, as their superiors seem to think they reserve of the character is objected to.— 
too have, lost all political weight and con- There is no doubt that the Irish arc emu- 
ri deration. The mechanics and tradesmen Ions of our virtues; and it would be well 
all unite, however else they may differ, in did wo resolve to adopt the excellencies of 
bewailing the Union, which they deem to their temper and good nature. There is 
have been fatal to Ireland, because injuri- one article, the improvement in respect of 
to them immediately, and to their city, which we may condescend to notice, a*. 
It it certain, however, that since that mea- (see Lord Londonderry's speech on the 
Dublin has been most considerably State of t^e Nation) one of his Majesty's 
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ministers vouchsafed to make it the subject i 
of grave congratulation to the legislature. I 
V.'iui such an authority, we run no risk of 
derogating from our dignity by adverting 
to it. JrV’e have durhappiness of stating, 
that within the last fifty years the liabits of 
the Irish people have improved, in point of 
cleanliness, in a degree almost inconceiv- 
able. They arc still far from that martinet 
jmrjty which we boast ; but except in mi- 
nor and trivial particulars, die inhabitants 
of Dublin arc little loss cleanly than those 
of I ,ondon» Most of the hotels are kept in 
very excellent order. It 4s true we do 
cot see the outer steps and window-stones 
of that dazzling and Cretan whiteness they 
exlubit in England ; but it will be found, 
that w herever comfort demands that the 
brush and the scrubbing-block should be, 
hey have been. In the north of Ireland, 
strange ns it will sound to English ears, 
may be found a perfect pattern of cleanli- 
ness : die houses of the people engaged in 
the linen manufacture, are many of them 
ns scrupulously and fastidiously neat <md 
pure as possible. These remarks, however, 
must be confined to the more comfortable 
and happy classes of die community. We 
will not speak of die peasantry ; but di- 
recting ourselves alone to die population of 
Dublin, we must say, diat it contains a 
large mass of human beings in the most 
squalid and wretched condition. An esta- 
biislntfent for the relief and recepdon of 
mendicants does exist in Dublin : it is 

C rrtained by voluntary subscriptions, 
c being, as our readers are aware, no 
poor-law's in Ireland. Hut wc mean to re- 
fer to a description of individuals who do 
Hot fall properly under the description of 
paupers, or constitute a fit object for alms, 
-f»Sve speak of thoinferier orders of trades- 
people arid mechanics. There* is a part of 
Dublin called die Liberty, almost wholly 
inlmbited by these persons. St. Giles's, 

. or the most wretched lane of Ikrndon, is 
splendid compared with it. We nrc in- 
formed diat the Earl of Meath, whose pro- 
perty it is, actually gets no rent ; and that 
the old laW doctrine of General Occupancy 
prevail*. The houses are most of thorn 
ruinous, but having been originally well 
built and of good materials, they hold to- 
gether. The languishing state of the 
woolen and silk trades in Ireland has had 
its effect, but die evil in mainly attributable 
. to the great mischief under winch that 
country suffers die smallness of die recom- 
, pence of* lai>our. In London, to% Uicrc 


is much squalid misery, but it is more out 
of sight and out of die w ay dian in Dublin, . 
Keeping to the West end of the town here, 
nodiing but opulence presents itself ; pen- 
ury liidct itself in remote retreats. But in 
Dublin he must step warily who desires to 
avoid the view’ of wretchedness. It is not 
possible to walk in any direction half an 
hour without getting among the loathsome 
habitations of the poor. In traversing 
Dublin, die Stranger will feel with pecu- 
liar force die poet’s emotion, when, con- 
trasting a rural retreat with th$ city, he 
says of the former— 

" Hero - wsj not mUuried in the city** pomp. 

Of life’* extreme*, the grandeur and Die gloom!*' 

♦ * * a * 

The first view of Dublin is prepossess- 
ing ; Sack vi lie-street, by which die travel- 
ler frefo Howth enters, is one of the finest 
streets in Europe ; and as he passes through 
it, and over Carlislc-bridge, the Post-office 
•and the Custom-liousc ore seen, a glimpse 
of the Courts is obtained, and die Bank, 
and College lie immediately in the way. 
But these arc almost all diat are to be 
» seen ; and the consequence is, diat the first 
emotion of a stranger arriving in Dublin, 
is admiration ; and diat disappointment 
, succeeds. The Bank was formerly the 
House of Parliament. It is of Grecian 
architecture, and for purity and elegance, 
stands, we believe, unrivalled in these isles. 
Its beauty has been somewhat impaired 
since it fell into the hands of the monied 
gentry. It was surrounded by a series of 
porticoes, the apt resort of Eloquence and 
die Muses ; but the worthy Directors have 
erected in die interstices between the co- 
lumns, a stout rampart of stone and mor- 
tar, dius adding to the security of their 
coffers and the spaciousness of the building, 
however they may have detracted from the 
beauty of the architecture. The Exchange 
is a handsome building, but unhappily 
stands at die licad of a street of which it 
does not occupy the centre. A precisely 
similar fault in die site, it maybe remarked, 
injures the effect of die Exchange at Li- 
verpool. Dublin Castle, the town residence 
of die Viceroy, is situated upon a hill : 
it is w*ell built, chiefly of stone, and li^s a 
very lordly and imposing appearance.— 
The servant is better lodged than liis mas- 
ter at St. James’s. There are tw o large 
and handsome quadrangles, in die upper of 
which a stand of colours is always displayed . 
The entire of the building is not appropri- 
ated to the use of the Lord Lieutenant , 
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touch df it is occupied by the Public Ofli- j Ireland, a comfort which does not belong to 
ccs, the Treasury, the Ordinance Office, , the same class in England. We are suf- 
tlae Chief Secretary’s Office, the .Council priced that the jaunting-car has not been 
Chamber, &c. &c. The apartments are ! introduced into use in England. It is not 
handsome, and the audience and presence j well suited to a great town ; but for the 
chambers sufficiently rpacious. The whole Country it is admirably adapted, 
is surrounded by a wall of great height and I In regard to tlie travelling between Dub- 

strength. Some parts of the edifice are lin and London, the Holyhead road is a 
old. The Birmingham 'l ower, where the perfect pattern ; and the great bridge now 
records are kept, derives its mmc from Sir erecting over tfio JVIcnai at Bangor, must 
William de Birmingham, one of the early ! not be passed by without a word. It is a 
settlers and deputies. j work <ft’ the most magnificent description. 

Tlie ncigbbourliood of Dublin ’is very ! The span of the arch is 360 feet ! It Is 
‘■delightful. Both sides of the Bay are ; scarcely possible to persuade oneself that 
Vrowdcd with handsome villas. T he the passage will be safe : and we cannot 


mountains of Wicklow occupy the south : 
the Phoenix Park lies to the west, and be- 
yond it opens the rich county of Kildare. 
'Obe Glen of the Downs, die Darglc, die 
Devil’s Glen, the vale of ObrCa, Ltiggelaw, 
all the most diarming scenery of Wicklow, 
is within a morning’s drive of Dublin : on 
,the other side, beyond the park, only a few 
miles from town, lies Lucan and Celbridge. 
'rheir vicinity to all these places leads the 
inhabitants of Dublin to make frequent 
country excursions ; and each Sunday, 
even* jaded citizen who can muster a horse 
and car has his wife and children apparel- 
led in their gayest attire, and sallies forth 
to enjoy the ppre fresh air, and cheer his 
sight with the view of the delicious country 
around him. Every house is deserted im- 
mediately after breakfast— The service of 
the Catholic Church is brief ; it stays die 
eager citizen but a short time, and the 
roads about the metropolis present early on 
the Sunday morning, a concourse of all 
sexes, ages, and conditions, hurrying to 
enjoy diemsclvcs. The Irish are particu- 
larly fortunate in the possession of their 
* jaunting-car, as it is called. It Is a vehicle 
drawn by one horse ; the carriage of it is 
like that of a gig; the driver sits on a small 
raised scat behind die horse, and on each 
side, their feet supported by footboards 
covering the wheels,'- sit two, or sometimes 
three persons, those on one sidehaving dieir 
backs to those on the other. Thus may 
five, or six, or seven people be carried with 
little more inconvenience to a horse than a 
gig would occasion. This sort of vehicle 
is cheap ; it enables people of humble for- 
tune to mow about ; it places them nearly 
on a levelwith the wealthy, in respect of that 
sole remaining article in which the latter en- 
joy a real and substantial superiority in the 
’ goods of life ; and it is perhaps die only in- 
stance in which the middle *las$ possess, in 


answ er for what might not have been our 
vulgar scepticism on tiiat point, had we not 
been, in a most piteotis voice, assured by 
our host, whose little inn at the Ferry will 
be deserted when the avenue to the bridge 
shall be opened, that there is not the re- 
motest fjpnr (h >pe we would have said) of 
a failure in the project. Camden, in his 
Britannia, takes notice of an attempt made 
by Edward the First to throw a bridge 
over the straits, that his army might pass 
by it into Anglesey. The monarch was 
unsuccessful. Hqw would he wonder at 
the feats of Mr. Wyatt, die engineer! Not 
certainly, more however, than would the 
mariner of his day at a voyage of six hours 
and a half from Holyhead to Howth.w-r 
What a contrast does the expedition and 
celerity of the passage of the steam-boat 
present to the doubt and difficulty of 
die seamen of early times, anxiously strain- 
ing his eyes to discover, in the dark hori- 
son, die summit of some headland, by 
which to conjecture his course !— If the 
homeliness and common-sense nature of 
these remarks pn the route to Holyhead 
dirough North Wales, should give um- 
brage to any sentimental reader, who ex- 
pected to hear of peaks lost in the clouds, 
of horrific precipices, of eternal snows, of 
sequestered vales, of goats perched on fear- 
ful crags, of the screaming* of eagles, or 
the flight of wild geese, with all the ad- 
denda of torrents, and caves, we can only 
recommend, that lie visit the place in his 
proper person, and content ourselves with 
referring him to the narrative of a journey 
to Brundusium, given by the first lyric 
poet of the Augustian age. He* will find, 
that strong as is the precedent afforded by 
Horace’s notice of the “ gritty bread’* and 
bad water, we have not condescended to 
drop a single hint, that even in Wale% 
sma[l mutton is not necessarily delirious. 
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in aa much as it is often young: and that 
h Welsh rabbit, even in Wales, is some* 
times made of bad cheese. 

NARRATIVE OF A 

Visit to madame de genlis. 

At length the day dawned that was 
to light me to the boudoir of the far- 
famed Madainc de Genlis, the most 
accomplished woman of her age, the 
friend of Egalitc, the benefactress of 
youth, the preceptress of Pamela, and 
the adulatress of the powers that be. 

I happened to he exceedingly unwell, 
from a heavy cold caught among the 
marbles of the Salle de Sculpture of 
the Louvre, where I had 6pent five 
hours, shivering, admiring, sneezing & 
drawing, the day before, when the 
weather was so intensely hot, that every 
body foretold & thunderstorm, though 
there was not a cloud visible. I got to 
the Rue de Pigalle, about three o’clock, 
and was directed to the entre-sol, where 
I found Madame de Genlis sitting on 
a littered sofa, in great deshabille, and 
a young lady of pleasing appearance, 
writing at a little table opposite, which 
with her chair, the only one in the 
room, filled up the whole width of the 
apartment, long, narrow, and lighted 
by one window at the end, in face of 
the door by which I entered. The 
young lady rose, gave me her chair, 
and disappeared ; Madame de Genlis 
also rose, seemed very muc h discon- j 
certcd at being; taken by surprise, made 
toe a thousand apologies for receiving 
me in her study, instead of her salon , 
and asked mo “ what o’clock it was?” 

I replied, “ three.” She assured me, 
she had thought it was only one. Wc * 
soon got ilito conversation, but the i 
subjects were not very interesting.— j 
The advantages of the climate of France 1 
6vcr that of England. — The msalubri- 1 
misness of coal fires. — The subject of | 
fuel treated a fond * — The facility of 
communication between the two coun- 


j tries. The expediency of an yearly trip 
| to Normandy or Brittany in summer, in 
Order to recover from the fatigues of 
a London winter, better than amoi^g 
the dews and damps of an English cam- 
pagne . — At last three common-place 
topics (which I should have cut very 
short, had it not behoved me to fol- 
low, in all humility, the lead of my 
elders and betters) gave way to matter of 
more interest — the occupations of Ma- 
dame de Genlis. She mentioned having 
completed the painted herbal, of all the 
hints mentioned in the Bible, which 
ad been her pursuit for n&arly five 
years. I expressed a wish to see the 
collection ; — “ Je ne l’ai plus ; e’est. 
le Roi qui l’a.“ I observed, perhaps 
foolishly enough, “ Sa Majeste adu 
etre bien flattee d’un pareiihommage. t *‘ 
— „ 11 n’a pas ete question d’hommage ; 
je le lui ai vendu. Je Taurais pu ven- 
dre plus cher, si j’avois voulu l’envoyer 
chez l’etranger ; mais j’ai mieux aim© 
en etre rnoins bien payee, ct le savoir 
dans la possession du Roi de France ; 
il me l’a paye mille francs/* This ap- 
peared to me a very trifling sum for a 
series of original paintings, by so cele- 
brated a hand. I observed, that the 
British Museum possessed the Insects 
of Surinam, painted by Madame Meri- 
an, for which three thousand guineas 
had been paid. Madame de Genlis 
observed, that it was not difficult to 
paint os well as Madame Merian, and 
that she had been offered 15,00Ct 
francs for the work in question. She 
told me she had just completed a bo- 
tanical work, on rather a fanciful plan* 
La Managcrie de Flore, a collection 
of portraits of all the flowers that bear 
the names of animals — fox-glove ? or- 
eille d’ours, patte de gme, &c. &c.— 
She is now engaged in a work of Em- 
blems ; (her great talent seems to lie 
in elegant and fanciful associations of* 
sentiment with material objects;) each 
page contains the portrait of a flower* 
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possessing some property which makes 
the subject of the motto, jor ante de la 
devise; puns on the na$es of the 
flowers, such as Us soucis, les perisees, 
Us immortelles , are not admissible. — 
A great acquaintance with botany has 
enabled Madame? de Gcnlis to discov- 
er more than 800 specimens of plants, 
each possessing a peculiarity which 
piay be likened to a thought or a sen- * 
bment. I fear I do not explain clear- 
ly whaf I do but half understand— 

I did not say to Madame de Cienbs 
what Napoleon said to the Persian ’ 
ambassador, when his Eastern Excell- 
ency began to compliment him in the 
oriental style, with a long string of 
floral similes — ‘ ‘ tone z : — parlons d’af- 
faires, je n’aimc pas bcaucoup les 
fteura.’ ’ I do love flowers very 
much, but I do not know how to talk 
scientifically about them, and am aware 
how easily a practised eye distinguishes 
thesilence of ignorance from the silence 
of modesty, and how unsatisfactory it 
is for those who talk well, to speak on 
any subject to an uninitiated audience. 

We entered the republic of letters 
via Dr. Darwin’s Loves of the Plants. 

I mentioned some peculiarities of the 
author’s character and habits, which 
seemed to amuse Madame de Gcnlis ; 
and had occasion to name Mr. Day, 
whom I characterised as a man who 
had devoted great talents to the im- 
provement of youth— M un de vos 
confreres, Madame.” Madame do 
Gcnlis was as little gratified as Louis 
the Fifteenth, when Voltaire ventured 
to say to him, in his box at the Thea- 
tre Fnm^ais, “ Trajan est-il content ?” 
With much vivasity of manner, not 
unmixed with asperity, she demanded, 

“ Comment cela? — jc ne le connais 
pas, qu’a-t-il done ecrit ?” — and seem- 
ed as much surprised at being brought 
into a parallel with Mr. Day , m 
Roland le Furieux, when he hears 
4h*t AngeUque Jm fallen in love with 


Medor, un hutnmc de rien , whom no* 
body knows. 

11 “ Medor eat le mnejueur ! 

Je n’ai point encor 

Entendu parler de Medor.” 

I had made un mcchant pas, mais U 
ny avail pas moyen de ? cculer, so 1 
went on talking about Mr. Day and 
Dr. Darwin with steady composure, # 
though I felt myself color a little, 
which never happens to me a propos 
of nothing. We spoke of Madame 
de Gcnlis own works : — I never praiso 
’ an author, except by showing, by brief 
quotations from the least prominent 
parts of his book, how attentively ! 
have read hint remembering Dr. 
Johnson’s speech to a lady : “ M&-* 
dam, consider what your praise is 
worth, before you cram me with it.’ 1 
I said that I had adopted from the 
Souvenir dc Felicie the practice of 
committing to paper the account of 
whatever conversations and events ov? 
terested me, without keeping a regu-r 
lar journal. Madame de Genka ob- 
served, that such a habit was laudable 
and useful, if people kept to truth, not 
if they write like Lady ■ ■ « — ■ - who 
has filled her book with ridiculous and 
improbable falsehoods, concerning aR 
the people rite mentions “ For in- 
stance, die has made me say a number 
of things which I never uttered, and 
for the sake of antithesis; sad in ordc4 
to make a piquant melanges# elegance* 
luxury, and devotion, she has given an 
account of the room in which i receiv - 
ed her, all according to her own lirely 
imagination ; she speaks of the ele- 
gance of my bed— allow meto describe, 
it to you. There are no curtains, fo? 
since my childhood I have never slept 
with any, nor allowed any of my pupil? 
to do so ; the bedstead is of very or# 
dinary mahogany, without any oma* 

! ments; the counterpane is of blue 
silk, very old and shabby, not tom in# 
deed, hut extremely faded » my roots* 
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was in a very great litter, es it always j accumulated — among others 1 noticed 
is, stuffed up with the things necessary a little instrurnent, a sort of miniature 
to my employments. I am always harp, not intended to render any sound, 
busy ; when I am not writing or pn'int- ( hut merely to have always within reach , 
ing, I amuse myself with a thousand ; to practise the movements of the hand, 
Httlc ornamental works, in hair, in pa- : so as to keep it active and pliant ; this 
per, or in wicker-work. These rc- is of 'Madame do Genlis' invention, 
sources are of the greatest use to a w o- Hound the room were hung a few 
4 man, and arc never to be despised, • drawings framed ; I noticed a water- 
whatever her capacity or talents may colored view of the Duke of Orleans’ 
be. You cannot imagine bow many villa at Twickenham, and a convcrsa- 
friends I have made, by giving away tion piece, representing the family of 
trifles of my own work ; I am extreme- that ptincc. 

ly handy, and in three or four lessons , \V hen I rose to depart, Madame de 
from the people who make these things Gcniis did not request me to repeat 
to sell, cm arrive at a facility of imi- my visit, nor did she, during our visit* 
taring whatever I seeglone.” I men- >once allude to the play which I pre- 

tioned that Lady says that Ma- i Rented to her. — Thus end the illusions 

dame de Genlis told her she knew ] of vanity ! With this sacrifice of self- 
twenty-one trades, by either of which ; love at the shrine of truth, I conclude 
she could earn her bread. — ■“ I do the narrative of my first and only visit 
not recollect to have said that, but I to Madame de Genlis, an event that 


am sure I know many more than has left impressed on my mind the truth 
twenty-one.”— Madame de Genlis * of on observation of the sage of Litch- 
looked much younger than I expected; ! field, when he says, “ generally speak- 
I have hoard it said that she is near | ing, the best pail of an author is to b*.* 


eighty, but she docs not look more 
than sixty. 'She seems frill of health 
and vivacity, paints miniatures and does 
fine work witnout spectacles, and does 
not seem at all bent by age, though the 
lounges very much; her carriage is 
not graceful, or her manner, .fora 
Frenck-voomau, parti ailariy gracious. 
€ should not think she had ever been 
handsome or pretty ; her complexion is 
dark, her eyes have a very keen exprest 
sion, her check hones are prominent, 
and her nose rather large. She had 
on on ordinary cap of worked muslin, 
with a border of the same, a wrapping- 
gown of black silk, carelessly put on, 
and an old shawl of crimson merino. 
She sat on her sofa ensconced in let- 
ters, her guitar peeped from under a 
heap of hooks, papers, boxes, &c. ; 
the little table before mentioned groan- 
ed under a miscellaneous pile of all j 
forts gf things, most uncomfortably 


found in his book. 


itortrn. 

* EVENING. 

’Midst a rich show of clouds, the day 
$cts blqwlv, tike some honor'd friend,** 
Whom, as he parts upon Iris way, 

1 A faithful hire well train attend. 

The night comes on with silent pace. 

The sounds of busy’ life decay ; 

Like ocean waves, that ebb epnee. 

The mingled murmurs melt ai^ay. 

Hit first few stars begin to peep. 

The birds have ceas'd their melody* 

And slumber, settles, soft and deep. 

On childhood's quickly closing eye. 

At this dear hour to rove alone. 

Beside the brooks the lanes along. 

When slowly creeps \h6 iftfant tnoon 
The many-woven clouds among ; 

While rn the aream cf ^utetblist, * > 
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The passive spirit floats supine, 
Dreaming of love, and joy, and peace— 
Enchanting eve, the gift is thine ! 

This is the hour— the hour of rest, 

• By sages lov’d, by -poets sung. 

When ’midst the Stillness of the breast, 
The gates of thought are open flung ; 
When grief, and wrong, and worldly ills, 
Touch’d by the magic hour, are flown, 
As some meek-hearted mother stills, 

With gentle voice, her infant’s moan : 
Wlien cares and pleasures unrefined. 

Day’s motely scenes of toil and glee, 
Retire, and leave tli* exorcis’d mind, 

One still and dim vacuity. 

And clearer through the silent void 
Is heard the voice of truth supreme, 
And brighter, ’mid the gloom descried. 
The torch of wisdom sheds its beam. 
Then the strong soul, unfetter’d, wings. 
Where’er she lists, her flight sublime, 
Through earthly or eternal tilings, 

Through good and ill, through space and 
time. 

O’er early errors heaves the sigh, 

Looks downward, through unfolding 
years. 

And broods on coming grief and joy, 

With tranquil hopes, and chasten’d fears. 
Then the great Spirit of the Past, 

Comes, with his rainbow flag unfurl’d, 
Whose folds, far spread, round all things 
cast 

A light, u that is not of this worlji •'* 
And the rapt soul, in vision views, 

Her early friends, and joys, and fears, " 
Trick’d in his nameless, glorious hues, 
Like visitants from other spheres. 

Then too, the heart is at its play, 

The strings of love draw closer then, 
And thoughts, dear thoughts, that slept by 
day. 

Came to the lonely heart again ! 

This is the hour, the peaceful hour, 

By sages and by bards approv’d, 

When Hope and Memory blond their pow’r 
And they who love us, most are lov’d. 

M 


A TYROLESE WAR SONC. 

' From the German. 

Tome, Sons of the Hill! leave the cha- 
mois and roc. 


For the harvest lies thick on the valley 
below ; ^ 

Bavaria have branded their 

might; 

- The slave and the tyrant are harnass’d far 

fight. r * r 

Then, gather ye here in the fnist and the 
snow. ^ , 

On the the tower of your strength, o’er the 
heads of the foe— 

Should die flash of your bright arms be 
seen from your shroud, 

It will seem only lightning that breaks 
from the cloud. 

Should the sound of your watchword be 
heard in the night, 

They will think it the echo of winds from 
the height ; 

And the clash of your feet, as you rush to 
the plain, •* 

Will be heard as a winter brook, swell'd 
with the rain. 

And gather, ye eagles, yc wolves of thft 
hill ; 

The banquet is set/you sliaH revel your 
fill; 

Come down like the Whirlwind, come down 
like the flood. 

For the reapers are gone to t]ie harvest of 
blood. - 


LOVELY WOMAN. 

I’ve rock’d me on die quivering mast 
Through seas all chafed and foamin j 
I’ve braved the toiling of die storm 
From dawning day till gloamin ; - 
I’ve girdled round the good green earth, 
In search of pleasure roamin— 

And scorn’d the world to smile with thee, 
Loved, loving, lovely woman. 

The farmer plouglis the pleasant land | 
The merchant ploughs the ocean ; 

The soldiers’ steeds gore-looted snort. 
Through warfare’s wild commotion ; 
And prince? plot, and peasants moil. 
From morn, till dewy gloamin, 

To win thee— heaven’s divinest gift— 
Sweet, willing, witty woman. 

The savage in the desart drear 
The lion’* lair exploring ; 

The king who rules, the sage who charm^ 
The nation’9 round adoring ; 

The hard, who 'neath the bright mopnmeett 
The dew-hair’d pluses rpomin 
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4 il seek to rtan thee to their wiH 
Wise, witty, lovely woir.au. ; 

••• #• ■ - • ■ c- 

TO A PIMPLE OX TOM S X03E. 

— 'HvC.sJfr**— 

Th*ICK red that blossom is ala.- ! 

And thrice ldd has it bee n : 

Bed in tlie grape* red to the gl.iwi, 

Red on thy nose ’us seem 
Ah Tom, at that red, red, iV-d blot 
TJiy well-wishers bewail, 
iheysay the rcilncto of tlutt 
r ’fi$ n*lM9 thy poor wife jk/Ic . 

Thames the Rhymer. 

GENERAL EPOCHS, 

• WJfHlK THE LAST 

, . firry, X£Jii& 

Voar. . 

fcartitioA of Poland, - 1772 

£ommcnccm<yjt of the Amer- 
ican War, - - 1775 

Declaration of American 

Independence, - 177G 

Meeting of Deputies at 
London, for Parlia- 

in^ntary Reform, - ‘ 17£j) 

Recognition of American < 

Independance, - 1782 

Call of the States-gcncral / 

* of France, - - 1788 

Taking of the Bastilc, - 1789 

trench Republic proclaimed t 1792 
Lquia XVI. guillotined - 1793 

French Declaration cf War 
against England and 
* Holland, - - 1793 

Robespierre guillotined - 17^4 

The Bank of England sus- j 

pended its payments in 
Cash) , ’ - b 17&7 

Bonaparte made Consul - .1799 

Battle df Marengo, - 1800 

Peace of Amiens, - 1802* 

'War renewed betwen Eng- 
land and* France, - 1803 1 1 


Bonaparte crowned Emjrcror, lbl’4 
Biittlc of Austerlita, - 180J 

Battle of Trafalgar, -» 1 Sb5 

Battle of Jena, - IbtHi 

Battle of Freidland, - 181-7 

Peace of Tiu»it, - - Ib'J? 

Copenhagen and Danish f leet 

surrender, • - ISC 7 

Napoleon seizes Ferdinand 

at Bayonne, - - 1808 

Battle dt Corunna, - 18b£ 


The Jubilee on account of Ills 
'Majesty King Ci gorge ‘Jd 
entering the Fiftieth year 


.* ofhitfnrigu, - i - 1809 

Battle of Wagratn • 1800 

Marriage of Napoleon with 
the Arch Duclu^s 
Maria Louisa* - 1810 

Mosecw burnt, and the 
French Armies Jos*" . 
troyed, • ^^812 

Entile of Salamanca, • * 1812 

Battle of Vittoria, • : 1813 

Battle of Leipsic, - 1813 

Paris surrendered to the 

Allies, - . 1814 

Treaty of Fojitainbleau, , 1814 

Treaty of Vienna, - 1814 

Napoleon rcturiis from Elba, 1815 

.Battle of Waterloo,'’ - 1815 

Napoleon surrenders to thg 

Belieropliou, , - 1815 

Treaty pf Ghent, between 

England and America, 1815 

Death of GCorge* HI; - 1820 
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SKETCHES. 

No. h 

There is probably no ambition more 
generally diffused in the bosom of man, 
than the wish to become at one time j 
or other an orator. He who has no 
immediate prospect of his talents for j 
eloquence being called into requisition, 
is Still often indulging some day dream 
of its future powers, and in his imagi- 
nation conjures up a scene, where the 
fate of a community hangs on his elo- 
quenUlp, or the acts of a corporation 
are guided by his periods. Common 
sense it is true, generally represses the 
expression of such ideas, but in every- 
day life, there appears no weed so 
luxuriant, as every-day oratory. 

When we call together a select party 
of friends, it is ten to one, but before 
the second bottle is circulated, a bumper 
is demanded by one of the guests, and 
although at first the words are few 
and it may be well chosen, yet in ge- , 
neral this is the signal for speeches of 
that description which “ neither Gods 
nor men are said to permit/* Let it 
not be. thought we disapprove of toasts, 
or of the kindly pledge which is offer- 
ed during the meal ; the grievance of 
which we complain, is the long found 
about, disjointed words, which precede 
labourite toast or sentiment. The 


sooner a man exhibits his intentions the 
better : and we will venture \o say that 
there never Was a great name exalted, 
or a low one raised, by all that on such 
occasions* was ever uttered. It is not 
then the Book, but the preface we 
object to, not the mansion hut the 
avenue which leads to it, not to the 
green and sunny island, but the threat- 
ening sea which surrounds it.— Every 
body knows how dull every party is 
before a toast is proposed. Until then 
the Punch is severely criticised, the 
lemons are pronounced sweet, the 
water warm, the mixture too strong— 
but at the name of a favourite nymph 
or the expression of a favourite senti- 
ment, all these deteriorations are no 
longer heard ofr the “ once lov’d 
name*' sweetens the beverage, and all 
is good humour, sociality and peace. 
Then the modest man attempts to be 
agreeable, the intelligent man now exerts 
his finest powers, and the marvellous 
man leans back on his chair, coughs 
twice, and begins “ That puts me in 
mind of a story." The spirit of good 
fellowship hovers o'er the festive board. 
For weeks would our ancestors thus 
enjoy themselves, but now the sede- 
runt is shortened.— If there is less 
drinking there is more waste of words, * 
and frequently that one man may have 
1 an opportunity of exhibiting, the cofa- 
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versation of a delightful party is inter- 
rupted- If it is from such a school 
\>ur oratory is to be recniitcd alas. ! for 
our oratory, its desciples probably 
think, that because Curran first spoke 
i a public when half £\tt, it is only ne- 
cessary to be half-cut to speak like 
Curran* forgetful, that without the 
ardent genius, the unbounded patri- 
otism, and the splendid abilities of that 
orator, the incident which first gave 
him courage, would have blasted hitn 
forever. 

But it sometimes occurs, tK&t those 
who indulge in speech -making, fami- 
liarly obtrude their talents 'in the com- 
pany qS men of whom they know 
nothing, and who are not inclined to 
hear them with that, indulgence, or to 
make the allowances which they al- 
ways imtX with at home. The fol- 
lowing occurence which took place a 
► few years since is a specimen of what 
. the orator .on biich an occasion may be 
(]oomcd to .suffer ; 

My friend Richards was iiniverwSy 
allowed to manifest considerable ability 
in proposing a bumper, and at times 
he, would rise to a degree of energy in 
bis declamation, which before the close 
of thc evening attracted the admiration 
' of the Whole company. He was not- 
withstanding, ’deficient in every requi- 
site which constitutes in accomplished 
and elegant spcakel, ait ho’ it would 
have required more strength of mirtd 
than he possessed, not to give credit 
to the compliments which more than 
once in his native city had been awarded 
*him. While on a tour through France 
Wish an esteemed friend who was well 
acquainted with the affairs of the 

— regiment, they were both 

introduced at the mess, and received 
with the kindness, elegance and atten- 
tion whigh only those who have been 
•brcA in. a camp know how to throw 
into the common transactions of life. 
The jChampaiuc spcikkd, thf wit 


flashed, and the hearts of the visitor^ 
rapidly expanded : but their gratitude 
was turned into joy, when the u pro- 
sperity of their native city” was called 
for in a bumper ; this was too much. 
Richards arose, silence ensued, and 
he spoke as follows. “ Unaccustom - 
“ eel as I atn to public speaking, the 
c ‘ honour you have conferred calls alike 
“ fdt my professions and my praise 
“ assurance of real feelingforthc honour 
* -clone us, praise for the delicate manner 
“ that honor was introduced.* ’Tis to 
“ you my friends, for I xxill call you* 
“ so, our nation is indebted for all it 
“ possesses, ’tis to you our city owes 
“ her prosperity, ’tis to you wc owe 
“ all that is dear to us * and high as 
“ wc may estimate the glories of other 
“ battles gained by British valour, to 
“ the field o; Waterloo, history shaft 
<c ever point as to the most glorious 
! •’ of her record:*. On that day my 
“ fellow citizens, remember with dc- 
“ light, that no men distinguished 
“ themselves more than the gentlemen 
“ before me, and they only feel an- 
“ xious, that, to convince Vou of tliifc 
“ you would give them an opportu- 
n:ty of repeating to you* that admi- 
“ ration, which itow I so imperfectly 
“ repeat for them/’ I laving thus con- 
cluded he sat ddWn, impatiently anti- 
cipating a compliment from an officer 
1 who had risen at the other end of the 
I table. This gentleman expressed his 
-! thanks for the speech he had just 
I heard, but begged to inform the gen- 
I tkinan who spoke “ that their regi- 
I “ ment did not join until Six wf.eks 
| “ after tii|i Battle 1” 


Sdpbos, A Character. 

*, * *, 

FELIX, QUI POTU.IT feBRUM CO O- 
/ .NOSCERjB CAUSAS* 

. *- r , Virg' faorg. jp. 

A ^certain king once, offered a ie- 
ward to ..hint who : shetd & di*cov « a < 
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new pleasure ; but I think my inge- 
nious friend Sophos is more worthy 
of such a recompence who has invent- 
ed a successful method of not only 
mitigating pain but of converting it 
into a source of enjoyment. As in 
this “ rale of tears” the recurrence of 
painful objects is greatly more frequent 
than of occasions for enjoying any, 
single pleasure whatever, especially^ 
new one, so he that can teach us to 
disarm the former wholly of their 
power to annoy us, and even turn 
them to account of amusement is much 
more worthy of our gratitudo than he 
who merely may have added another 
to the short list of our pleasures. The 
secret of my worthy friend’s art is to 
pvlo*nphizc on all the evils which be- 
fal him ; or, in other, words, when 
any thing unfortunate happens to him, 
instead of fixing his attention on the 
irritating or painful qualities of the 
accident and Yielding his mind pas- 
sively to the rretful sensations which 
would be produced in other men, he 
looks upon it as an experiment x n the 
* matter with which it is connected, and 
gathers from it, nota lesson of patience, 
for he endeavours to feel no uneasi- 
ness, but an addition to his knowledge 
of things and of men.— Unlike all 
other great disooveries this one was 
effected by design and not by accident; 
but it has this character which is com- 
mon to them all, that men wonder 
offer it is announced how a thing so 
much needed and seemingly so very 
obvious should never have been thought 
of before. Some indeed may pretend 
that it is not new and may bring for- 
ward examples of its having been used 
several thousand years ago ; but this 
is no more than What may be said of 
all the discoveries of modem science, 
some obscure glimmerings of which 
being here and there perceptible in the 
milky way of- scientific record which 
die leaned caa trace upotw die dork 


expanse of antiquity. It is he who 
recognises in a fact the importance of 
a genera) principle and makes it the 
centre of a system to enlighten all 'ob- 
jects within its range, who is rightfully 
its discovemt+'flot he who tftay have 
seen and used it once or twice for a 
particular purpose, and then thrown 
it aside as a thing of no farther or more 
general interest or utility. In this way 
is my friend the discoverer of this great 
charm for quenching all the evils of 
Pandora's fox 5— - but I must now uft- 
foU to you the history of its discovery ; 
ana this I do with the more readiness 
because along with it you will likewise 
have the manner in which fo xnakcb 
use of St. 

When a mere boy, you must know, 
my friend was extremely inquisitive 
and wished to understand the reason 
of every thing which fell binder 
his observation*' So fir indeed did 
he indulge this turn of his mind 
that he has often voluntarily sub- 
mitted to a good deal of danger 
and pain to acquire an experimental 
and personal knowledge of any' thing 
which interested his fancy as curious. 
Once, having witnessed the execution 
of a malefactor, he became exceedingly 
desirous to feel iu his own person the 
sensations of strangulation. Accord- 
ingly he procured one of his compan- 
ions, an urchin not older than himself, 
who volunteered to cut him down as 
soon as he was told to do so by the 
subject of the experiment. But poor 
Sophos unfortunately not being able 
to speak, was permitted by his Com- 
panion to hang until his astonished 
rather unwittingly came upon them, 
who undid the noose just inrimetooave 
the young philosopher's life, end by 
doing so, to perform a signal service 
to the most important forauch of -all 
philosophy, that which instruets-usin 
the art of e**y living. When he came 
to himself after his experiment he did 
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not fff that his feelings had been pain- 1 liquium and mortal paleness,” was not 


Jid l»i:t very curious , and immediately j 
‘cwir.it ted a minute detail of them to 
the \k go*, of his common-place book, j 
In his riper years he fell in love, 
more for the purpose, as he truly said, 
of analysing the passion in his own 
Inind, and discovering how far it agreed 
with the many descriptions of it to be 
found in the writings of the poets and 
Novelists than for gratifying his ani- 
mality; though this too, being an ex- 
periment on human frames, he hrid in 
view as the ultimate part of his design. 
He found the traits of it, however, $o 
very sagacious and so ‘difficult fo 
catch and analyse, that much time was 
occupied in making up his mind as tb 
its real nature ; so that his mistress 
who was more deSirotis of the thing 
than of the mode, and being wearied 
of tantalizing delays, set off one fine 
morning with Dennis O'Grady, a 
Captain in an Irish marching Regiment, 
and left our philosopher to tkmdude 
his experiment upon the fair person of 
some other less impatient inamorata. 
This misfortune, however, was not 
permitted to ruffle his tamper in the 
least. He now philosophized on the 
fickleness and warmth 'of the female 
constitution, and even felicitated him- 
•elf on what had happened, inasmuch 
as he now had an opportunity of Ob- 
serving the phenomena of the decline 
and fall, as he formerly had of the rise 
and progress, of this'passion ; withput 
which, as he wisely remarked, his 
knowledge of the matter Avould not 
have been complete. And frtfm all 
he experienced on this occasion our 
philosopher thinks himself warranted 
among other things to maintain that 
the description of the symptoms of 
love* as given by Sappho, viz. “ the 
faultcring voice, the burning blush, the 
languid eye, the sudden sweat, the 
tumultuous puhe ; and at length the 
I p?Tsicn overcoming tire spirits, a de- 


realized in his person, and is much dis» 
posed to tliink that it docs not apply 
to many of the cases which occur in 
this cold climate and commercial 
(Country. 

Advanciug still farther in life arid 
being rather sedentary in his habits a* 
most philosophers are, and likewise 
(but this is under the rose) indulging 
pretty freely m wine, purely however 
for the laudable purpose of ascertaining 
| distinctly the phenomena of intoxica- 
sron, he became on one occasion a great 
martyrto gout. Unlike Franklin under 
similar circumstances (which by the bye 
shews the great superiority ‘of < *ur phi- 
losopher over him) the fir* visit of 
this distemper was very acceptable to 
Sop^iofr. He had just read Syden- 
ham s admirable description of this 
disease and ventured to entertain some 
doubts as to the accuracy of certain 
parts of it. In his account of it, which 
was taken from hfs own feelings, Sy- 
denham says that the pain is some- 
times similar to what you would expe- 
rience if the joint of your great toC 
were suddenly and forcibly wrenched 
open and a boiling concentrated add 
poured upon the lacerated parts at the 
very moment of their separation. Nov/ 
$ophos had the hardihood to suspect 
that this picture was rather overcharg- 
ed by our English Hippocrates ; and 
wished, above all things, that Mrs. 
Gout, as Franklin facetiously calls her, 
would put it to the test of experiment 
in his own person. Accordingly one 
uiglit about 12 o’clock she visited him 
in her sternest mood, and (oh the 
triumphs of philosophy !) while expe- 
riencing to the fullest extent the truth 
of Sydenham’s simile, he leapt out of 
bed, like another Archimedes, and 
exclaimed in an extacy of jov “ I have 
“ found' it, I have found it, He is 
** riglit. He is right !” 

As a fimod, haffens, hfiiis 
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tude and philosophy he experienced. 

at the same time the truth of another 
remark of this great physician, viz. 
that any sudden and highly excited 
passion, such as joy or fear, sometimes 
entirely removes this complaint ; for, 
from that night to this, he has* had no 
farther opportunity of philosophizing 
on this painful destemper. 

Li-c all other men of this age So- 
phos must needs be a politician. The 
taxes are the great national evil of 
which wc are now complaining, and 
to them also has Sophos directed his 
attention. But he pays them all 
cheerfully because he regards their 
present magnitude and weight as a 
beautiful experiment, on the durability 
and self-adjusting power of the British 
constitution. During the war while 
the debt and taxes were accumulating he 
witnessed with infinite delight the expe- 
riment made of how much a brave and 
generous people would do and suffer 
for the preservation of their liberties ; 
and rejoiced, with a truly British heart, 
in those splendid successes of our arms j 
which deprived our enemies of the 
power to annoy us, and gave Great | 
Britain a name which all nations must 
reverence, and none but the brave can 
emulate, in the ages which are to fol- 
low. But at the pejice he could not 
but be sensible that the debt and taxes 
which were accumulated during the 
war, gave an undue and dangerous 
preponderance’ to the crown over the 
other hranches of the constitution ; 
which, if long submitted to, ought, in 
the hands of a weak or profligate mi- 
nister, from a means of preservati6n 
during war, bepome a destroyer during 
peace, of our noblest privileges. But 
he waits with an eulightened tran- 
quility the result of the'experiment. — 
He saw the progress of self-adjustment 
begin at the general peace, and just 
predicts the beautiful issue of it. 
le seesrhe nominal value of the pro- 


duce of land and stock falling every' 
day. From this he anticipates great 
things ; and though he rents a small 
Sabine farm himself, he submits to his 
losses with the greatest cheerfulness. 
He foresees that the farmers will not 
long be able to pay their stipulated 
rents; and that the landlords of course, 
cannot much longer both pay their 
taxes and support their present ex- 
pensive establishments. He calculates 
that their selfishness is greater than 
their costliness and knows full well 
that as, by their votes in parliament, 
they have the power in their own 
hands, they will use it much more 
readily to reduce the former than to 
curtail thp latter. Away go the taxes 
therefore ; the undue influeuce of the 
crown arising therefrom, will be pro- 
portionally diminished ; and the con- 
stitution novy raised off its level by the 
unsafe elevation of one of its supports, 
will gradually and peaceably resume its 
ancient equipoise, affording as hereto- 
fore the blessings of peace ahd protec- 
tion to a free and prosperous people.. 

Thus does my old friend live the 
quietest and easiest of men. As a tree 
derives its nourishment and strength 
not only from the mild dews of hoavc^ 
but from the beating rains which are 
dashed against it by the tempest, so 
does he convert every accident wliich 
befals him, prosperous as well as ad- 
verse, to the advancement of his know- 
ledge and the promotion of his happi- 
ness. And although if pushed too far, 
the system on which he has found- 
ed, and by which he has secured 
his happiness may sometimes expose 
him in ridiculous lights, yet there is 
much in it wliich wc would do well 
among other things to avail ourselves 
of, if we would have an easy and com- 
fortable passage through this chequered 
and transitory scene. 

W Wf, 
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PART I A M ENT A R Y ELOQUENCE. 

LORD NORTH- — MR. FOX — MR. 

TITT-r*MR. BURKE. 

Lord North. 

A very expressive word in our language, 
•—which describes an assemblage of many 
real virtues, of many qualities approaching 
nearly to virtue, and an union of manners 
gtonce pleasing and commanding respect, 
«-4he word “ gentleman, ** w as never ap- 
plied to any person in a higher degree, or 
more generally, than it was to lord North, 
and to all he said or did in the house of 
commons. 

His lordslup did not aspire to the high- 
er eloquence, but the house never possessed 
a more powerful debater ; nor could any 
one avail himself of the strong part of a 
cause with greater ability, or defend it? j 
weak, with greater skill ; no speaker Was 
ever so conciliating, or enjoyed a greater 
proportion of the esteem and love of tlic 
house. Among his political adversaries lie 
had not a single enemy. With an unwiel - 
dy figure and a dull eye, the quickness of 
his mind seemed intuition. “ I,” — lord 
Sandwich once said to the Reminiscent, — 
“ must have pen and ink, and write down, 
tl and ruminate : give lord North a bundle 
4t of papers, and he’ll turn them over,— 
te perhaps, while tiis hair is dressing ; and 
“ he instantly knows their contents and all 
** thebr bearings.” His wit was never 
surpassed, and it was attended with this 
singular quality, that it never gave offence, 
and die object of it was sure to join w ith 
pleasure in the laugh. The ussaYilt of Mr. 
Adam on Mr. Fox, and of cotoncl Fullar- 
ton on lord Shelboume, had once put the 
house into the worst possible htiinour, and 
there was more or less of savageness in ev- 
ery thing that was said:— Lord North 
deprecated the too great readiness to take 
offence which then seemed to possess the 
house. “ One member,” he said, “ who 
“ spoke of me, called me, * that thing call- 
u cd a minister to be sure,”— he said, 
patting his large form,— “ I am a thing ; 
“ the member therefore, when he called me 
“ a thing, said wliat was true ; and I could 
“ not be angry with him ; but, when he 
u added, that thing called a minister, he 
“ called me that thing, which of all things, he 
“ himself wished most to be, and therefore, 
<* said lord Nortli, “ 1 took it as a com- 
u plhnen£”— These good-natured sallies 
dropped from liim- incessantly.— On liia 
resignation, he should have retired: many 


things, which may be defended cannot b t 
applauded ; the coalition between kit lord- 
ship, and Mr. Fox, was of this description. 

Mr. Fox and Mr, Pitt. 

On his first separatism from the ministry, 
Mr. Fox assumed the character of a whig*, 
and from that time,— uniformly advocat- 
ed the cause of civil and religious liberty^ 
on their broadest principles. 

Almost the whole of his political life was 
spent in opposition to his majesty’s minis- 
ters. It may be said of him, as of loid 
Nortli, that he had political adversaries, 
but no enemy. Good-nature, too easily 
carried to excess, was one of the distinctive 
marks of his character. In vehemence and 
pow er of argument he resembled Demos- 
thenes ; but there, the resemblance ended, 
lie possessed a strain of ridicule and wit, 
which nature denied to the Athenian, ar.d 
it was the more powerful as it always ap- 
peared to be blended with argument, and 
identified in a manner with it. The mo- 
ment of liis grandeur was, when,— after l.c 
hud stated the argument of liis adversary 
with much greater 4 strength than his adver- 
sary had done, and with much greater 
Strength than any of liis bearers thought 
possible,— he seized it with die strength of 
a giant, and tore and trampled on it to 
destruction. If, at tliia moment, lie had 
possessed the power of the Athenian over 
the passions or the imaginations of his 
hearers, be might have disposed of the house 
at his pleasure,— but this wasdenied to him ; 
and, on this account, liis speeches fell very 
short of the eff ect, which, otherwise, they 
must have produced. 

It is difficult to decide on the compari- 
itive merit of him and Mr. Pitt ; the latter 
had not the vehement reasoning, or argu- 
mentative ridicule of Mr. Fox : but he had 
more splendour, more imagery, and much 
more method and discretion. In addition, 
hehadtbc command ofbitter contemptuous 
sarcasm, whickstimg to madness. It was 
prettily said by Mr. Gibbon,— “ Billy’s 
“painted galley will soon sink under 
“ Charles’s black collier but never did 
horoscope prove more false;— Mr. Fox 
said more truly,— “ Pitt will do for us, if 
he does neft do for himself.** 

Mr. Fox had a captivating earnestness 
of tone and manner ; Mr. Pitt was more 
dignified than earnest : it was an observa- 
; lion of the reporters, in the gallery, that it 
| required great exertion to folkV Mr. Fox 
; whfie he was speaking, none to remember 
‘ what he had said ; that it was easy and de- 
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lightful ta follow Mr. uot so easy to 
focuilect wlurt bod delighted tliem. I,t ipay 
be added that, in oil Mr. Fox’s speeches, 
even when he was most violent, there was 
an unquestionable indication of good-hu- 
jnour, which attracted every heart. Where 
there was such a seaming equipoise ' of 
merit the two last circumstances might 
be thought to turn the scale: but life. 
Pitt’s undeviating circumspection,— some- ] 
times concealed, but sometimes ostentati- 
ously displayed,— tended to obtain lbr 
him from the prudent and the grave, a j 
confidence which they denied to his rival ; j 
bositfes Mr. 1’itt liad no coalition, no India 
bill to defend. j 

Doth orators were verbose: Mr. Fox by ! 
his repetions,— Mr. Pitt by his amplifies- I 
tious. Mr. Grattan ob served to tlie 
Reminiscent,— that ho one heard Mr. Fox 
to advantage, who dql not hear him before 
the coalition ; or Mr. Pitt, who did qot 
hear him before be quitted oflice. pach 
defended himself on these occasions, w ith 
surprising ability : but each felt he had ; 
done sometliing that required defence j 
the talent remained, the mouth still spoke 
aloud, but the swell of soul was. no more, 
’file situation of thc*e eminent men at this 
time, nut the Ucpikiiscent ii\ mind of a 
remark of Bossuet on Fenelon,— “ Feno- 
“ Ion,” lie saiil^ “ lias great talents ; much 
‘* greater than mine ; it is his niisfortjune 
“ to have brought himself into a situation, 

“ in which all his talents are necessary for 

Ids defence,” 

On two occasions, Pitt and Mr. 
Fox may be thought to liavo brought into 
the field, something .like an equality of 
force. When the attack was made on the 
coalition, Mr. Pitt had the king, Mr. Fox 
a great majority of tlie members of tiie house 
or commons on his side : when tbo regen- 
cy was in question,. Mr. Pitt had the same 
majority in the. house, Mr. Fox had the 
^he heir-apparent :— the tug ol* war wa,s 
great.; but may it no$be said, that, on each 
occasion. Mr. Fox facilitated bv his own 
imprudence the victory of his adversary. 

“ Give, me,” said tlie cardinal do lletz to 
a, perspn who had. tauntingly observed to 
him, cardinal ^fazaiin’s superiority over 
l:im v — •* Giyc me the king but for one day 
“ and you’ll sec ".which has (lie real autliori- 
44 ty.”— Mr.’ pox never had the king with 
him, even for a day. 

TiiO piuW astoni.hieg display, of talent by 
Mr, Vittj withesVeil by th& Reminiscent 
catli dio-bill Wa$ first agjtated 
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after his return to office. Narrow, and 
short, was the only plank on which tie 
could stand : but there he placo^ himself; 
and be defended himself upon such ’ 

case and adroitness, that lie was seldom 
touched by his adversaries, and had often 
■ the imsture of a successful assailant. 

Jlfr. Burke. 

Greatly inferior to cither of these extra- 
ordinary men, if we arc to judge of Mm by 
his speeches, as lie delivered them,-*-but 
greatly superior to both, if we are to judge 
of him !iy his speeches, as he published 
them, — Edmund Burke will always hold 
ai^ eminent rank among .the most distin- 
guished characters of this country. ‘Esti- 
mating him by his written speeches, we shall 
find notliing comparable to him, till we 
reach the Human orator. Equal' to that 
great man in dialect,' in imagery, lu occar 
sional splendour, and in general informa- 
tion cxjceociin^ him ih political wisdom, 
and the appficaton of history and pliiloso- 
phy to politic*, he yields to him in grace, 
and taste, and even in that which was not 
the forte of Cicero, in discretion- A phi- 
I Wsophical review of his speeches and writ- 
I ings, keeping his politics, as his inferior gift, 
in the back ground, might serve for the sub - 
I ject of a useful and interesting discussion. 

What particularly distinguished Mr, 
Burke from the Greek and Roman orator* 
and from his contemporary rivals, was his 
frequent admixture of coarse and low ex- 
pressions, even into liis most splendid pas- 
sages. The effect of it was sometimes great, 
and then redeemed them ; but they sometimes 
deformed and disgusted. “ The Venus of 
Phidias” Willow used to say, “was so iove- 
“ ly, that the Athenians called lier the Ve- 
“nu^of roses: Lovely toc% speaking gc- 
“ nerally, is tlie Venus of Burke, but slie 
“ spinetiines is tlie Venus of Whisky,” 

Iu familiar conversation, tty* three great 
iUen, whpm we have mentioned, equally qi- 
celled : but even the most intimate frends of 
Mr. Fox complained of his too frequent 
ruminating silence. ’ Mr. Pitt talked 
and liis talk wps fascinating. A good judge 
said of him, that lie was the only person 
he had known, who possessed the tnleiit of 
condescension. Vet his loftiness never for- 
sook Mm ; still, one Alight be sooner se- 
duced to take liberties with him, thart with 
Mr. Fox. Mr. Burke’s convocation wa* 
rambling, but splendid, rich at^iustiuciiv* 
beyond comparison. 
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THE TOP OF A STAGE. 

An humorous actor in, I forget what 
piece, says, “ I hare seen a great deal 
of high life and of fow life, — high life 
from* the top of a stage coach when I 
was guard, and low life when I was 
waiter in a cellar/’ Without follow- 
ing this wag in these opposite scenes 
oflife, or desending quite as low in 
search of adventures, we will take a 
view of life from the coach top ; and, 
since “ all the world’s a stage” let us 
journey a little while in this conveyance. | 
And hear, oh ! my dear country, how 
superior art thou to any other place in 
the world, in thy horses, in thy con- 
veyance, and in thy mode of travelling ; 
for whilst cords and cart horses, wick- 
er baskets or moving mountains, jack 
boots and wooden shoes are emblems 
of the slavery of France, light cattle, 
stylish carriages, swift conveyances, 
and buoyant hearts, cry, 44 vive V An- 
gleterre f' m every line of feature and 
appointments. 

In France, you are eyed by a Dou- 
annier, enrolled in the police book, 
muni cT ttn passevorty and put under 
the command of the conducteur and 
hishuge dog '; whereas in Old England, 
all is liberty and frolic, tight traces, 
and cattle flying over the ground, as 
thongh they were attached to freedom’s 
car! Where is the Englishman/whose 
heart did not bound on seeing the Bri - 
tish Stage Coach, with four sporting 
like horses, after sojourning long 
abroad ? If there live such a man, he 
is no patriot, and the country can spare 
him. As for myself, I was ready (o 
jump, from the exhilaration of spirits 
which the mail coach and the natale 
solum produced on my landing after 
even a short absence.— But to my story. 

I threw myself into a light coach for 
Bath ; but perceiving at the first stage 
a sickly soldier returned from India, 
* who appeared to suffer from the cold, 
I eftennged places with him, and took 


the roof ; being well provided w»-b „ 
bang-up coat, overalls, camel’s hair 
gloves, a travelling cap, and a lighted 
cigar in my mouth. 

I took my seat immediately behind 
coachee ; who said, on my mound.' 
the roof, 44 That’s your sort, your ho- 
nor; you’re agood gentleman to take 
on that ere poor man ; he seems as it r ■ * 
his work was done, as we say; the game’s 
pretty nigh up with him : pooxjillor* 

I made him drink a glass of rum ami 
milk just now.” (Speaking to hisot ’ 
leader) „ Will you, Ginger ? you 
little devil ! I’ll take the Shine out of 
ou afore I'Ve done with you. See 
ow mettlesome” (addressed to me,) 

44 wc be ! you may travel many a mile, 
master, and not sit behind four bettef 
nags. Go along there, Rover; steady . 
oldDarhy; vy, you’re allin high spirit 
no lock of corn, in spite of the cor 
bill. Yep, yep, my merry ones.” 

“ But I say, master, (giving me a 
knowing look,) you mustn’t be hark- 
ing in soft nonsence to my partner's 
ear, (alluding to a pretty girl by the 
side of him,) it’s a pleasure for a coach- 
man to .have such a bit of blood by 
the side of him ; it makes the road so 
lightsome.” (To the giii) 44 I hope 
you sit easy, Miss, ana that ere coat 
of mine keeps you varm. Lots of 
coats we’ve got, and lots of fun, and 
all at your service. Law bless your 
roguish black eyes.” (wagging his 
head, and double thonging the wheeler.) 
44 Yep, yep; that’s your sort; carry 
on, Nimrod. We don’t go to deep 
on the road, my pretty maid.” — 
“ Don’t talk such nonsence,” Said the 
girl, pleased at the same time with 
coachte’s attentions 44 Nons&ice ;” 
repeated coachee; 44 * why you’re 
enough to make a bishop, or a judge 
talk nonsence. I know many a duke 
as would like to talk nonsense to you ; 
ah ! that they would ; and you’d do 
honour to any man." Well done. 
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coulee, tho" * i ; ; ou > »-rv 

flattery. 

44 I say, master/’ taming to me, 
“ant she a sty i c:*e? ♦' *'< ! 

how I should like — (to the L.tlr,) 

44 Will you, Ginger ?* 44 how I 

should like such a^iandsomc ’ss for a 
wife! she should always luv * ac reins 
* home, and I’d keep h»*r r> •• a little 
Queen/’ (The Girl) 44 V- .at n quix- 
irr yon are ?” 44 Quizecr ! wh : p me, 

if 1 wouldn’t spoil th* ft How's singing 
who’d quia you ; you know: s iiat you 
are as nice a concern a** any in Eng- 
land/* T1 girl laughed, adding 
44 Oh you coachmen are almost as bad 
as th . voldiers ; you are a par* 1 of 
giy deceivers.” 44 Not a b‘t replied 
coichee, 44 we are as true as the needle 
to the pole/* Whether he meant the 
coach-pole c> th*» North, I know n« t; 
doubtless the idea came from the com - 
pans of his imagination; but if he v.as 
limited as to habit, he was by no means 
so as to amatory nonsense. 

He insinuated, in the <\ ursc of his 
coachbox courtship, what a happy life 
that of a coachman was, and told lur 
m fact that it wav next to that of a 
nobleman ; •* for/* said he, *• what 
can a Lord or Duke do more, than 
drive his four’in hind all day, and carry 
on all night, boozing and singing merry 
songs, hunting songs for instance, and 
duUin tender , and joking and frolick- 
ing, and taking a touch at cards now 
and then, and never being without a 
pretty gal. (as he pronounced it) to 
sweeten life’s journey. Then I keeps 
By bull dog and my pair of terriers ; 
and once in a way takes a holiday, for 
bull baking and badger baiting ; and 
1 can lay in bed, or gamble all Sun- 
day, and care for nobody* I have al- 
ways my pocket full of ready cash, and 
that’s more than many a prince can say ; 
and 1 doe* no work, and that’a more 
than half the riobdity can say ; for 
some of ’em do some very dirty work. 


* ft 

Lw iv- v. k ‘ ■*, Iv drilled or com- 
manded rt su.’ : *r to ho led by 
the nose like the to^i ot a mini r ir, nor 
to he turned off at a minute’ . .tot? :*, 
like your Parliamentary whips. drive 
a Job in the state chariot, ncr to go 
cap in hand canvassing for yo’os. or 
for a place or pension. No, I kno«s 
my work, ana am master of ;t : an if 
if the passengers are generous to me, 

1 thanks ’em * if they han’t, they may 

be 44 Come up, old Wi- .d* 

sor,” (spoken to the wheeler.) 

44 Well, if I gets nothing by the re- 
guhtr passengers, I helps my.^h with 
tite lifts; says nothing about uo 
m than our monied quality, a. id * n 
we carry on. As for company, 1 1 < , > 
the best in the land — I)idn'* yom£ 
Wildaira, the Baronet’s son, s-wc 
apj ? Vc ? i" on this box, and 4 v..«. 
me like a brother ? and when 1 diovc 
the i. on coach, had’nt I Dukes ai d 
Lord 1 , for my daily companio n Y'*-* 

44 Yep, yep.” — 44 And proud of driv- 
ing, and of dressing, and of looking like 
myself (for my reader must know iVt 
coach ce was a great swell, as he call* it.) 
And then the pretty gals as I*vedro% c !” 
(To me) 44 Sir, I beg your pardon, take 
care of that ’ere bag as hang-shy your 
side ; there’s a game cock of mine in 
it ; and I’m to match him next week 
for ten guineas ; But I say, my dear, 
don’t be cruel ; you may do worse than 
take me.” 

Here he pulled up in prime style, 
and called about him like a ruffian lord. 
44 1 say, Jem Ostler, come, look sharp, 
do’nt go to sleep.” (To me) 44 Now, 
Master, you shall see a pair of leaders, 
worth a cool hundred a piece, and die 
wheelers bought out of a ruined Ba- 
ronet’s stables. Many a buck have I 
seen done up, and brought to a stand- 
still, whilst I carry on just the same.** 
44 1 say, Mhry : I dare say your name’s 
Mary, you looks so mild.” 44 No,* 
said the girl on the box, 44 ft’C Sally.” 
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44 that's prime ; that was the name off deed. To the warrior reposing be- 
my first love (a very pretty stale trick j ncatli his laurels, in ease snd affluence, 
in love making this name fancying ;) j and restored with an ample fortune to 
and you shall be “ Sally of our alley.” j the bosom of his family and his pater- 
44 But, charmer, I say, what shall I treat j nal acres, the olive branch must bloom 
you to ? M ill you have a doctor, or j in full luxuriance, 
a glass of mulled wine, or some lambJs j Not so with the bold sons of the 
wool, or a comforter, or a drop of! deep, or with the climate-struck* dis- 
Jackey ?” Tlie girl took the mulled ! banded military heroes, who, depend- 
Wine as being most gen — feel. “ I ing on war for honour and existence, 
aav, continued he, “ sarve my young j uiust now suspend the sword in gloomy 
lady here, old copper nose, and J’ll j uselessness, and retire to the shade* 
pay for it, and I’ll treat you to a yard of > to ruminate on past deeds of peril and 
tape for youiself.” ’ hardihood, poorly requitted, Hitting in 

“ Wo, ho, my fiery steeds; that's , remembrance on the wing of time, 
your sort !— All right, Joe? Off we and chronicled only by a quarterly 
goes again! Freshes fire! That’s your half pay list, which is to provide for 
life, Sally i” ' the oace gay naval or military man, 

r l bus did he carry on courting Sally, unfit for, yet reduced to the rank of 
tmtil the cud of his day’s drive. I could an humble citizen, and bound perhaps 
not help laughing at his conceit in corn- by love and Hymen, to a fair bride, 
paring his life with that of our dashing, and an increasing brood of children. - 
{porting nobility ; but when I was in- These truths never struck me so 
formed that lie had spent a fortune he- forcibly as at the conclusion of the 
fore he came of age, and then took fo w»r, when our streets, our parks, 
what he was fittest for — the coach-box: and our public places of rendezvous, 
that lie was a mairied man and a gay I were s <> crowded with the metamor- 
dceeiver, and that lie was what the ostler : phosed defenders of their country, that 
called u up to any tiling,” I began to * c °uid scarcely put my liead out of 
consider the likeness was greater than ni >' d°or, without meeting some of my 
I at first was aware of; for, from high nia,i y acquaintances in the land and 
to low life, there is but one step, when ***** ‘W'ice, wandering about in altered 
their pleasures, tlicir pursuits, and their circumstances and garbs, 
dissipation ro strongly resemble each Here, the darling of the ball-room, 
other; and, in short, I discovered that ° ,1C ® dionc and fluttered in rich 


ft man wlro should take a moralizing j 
frame of mind along with him, might j 
lied exercise for it every where ; not 
moie as a Hermit tit London tlum as a 
Hermit in the Country. 

TUI; NAVY LIEUTENANT.. 

io ihd wealthy merchant who views 
hif stately vessel, calmly and undisturb* 
ediy ride over lhc world of waters, 

# ^hrnitfoar, or 'Uncertainty, as when 
fmring-satcly into a friendly port, the 
feign of pence must be welcome in* 1 


I furs and jdumsge, bearded and whis- 
kered, embroidered, armed and per- 
fumed, accoutred from head to foot 
os a sjdemlid hussar, and followed to 
the field of figlu bv ladies’ sighs and 
patriots’ prayers, sauntered solitarily 
m tlip half worn t\mie s with boots and 
Spurs which no longer crossed thq 
ww-borse’s flanks, wiusdingwjtfr emp- 
ty pocket and vacant mind. 

There, at tlie door of ucoffce-hou^, 
was ^lasted the* hold dragoon, whom J 
Iwd fled from, but a few. months be- 
fore, to presen t luy bones cutirc f $w 
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nirioufily was he impelling his curricle 
the streets, and training his pran- 
cing steeds, the lmcnnquercd at the 
bottle as in the plains of glory. There 
nice? he now his stand, or lounges on 
the bench with a ten-timos-read news- 
paper, a circumscribed income, and 
his time heavily hanging on his hands, 
denuded of all the trappings of his 
p~»fcssion. and of all the importance 
attached to them. 

On the same bench in St. James’s 
Par!;. I beh-ld there duced tactician, 
who, bat a short time before, would 
ljvtnrc you for hours on the extended 
column, the movement in echelon and 
the fianlc surprised, seated by a son of 
Neptune, bearing his honored scars, 
arid disappointments with the same 
equanimity ; the one discussing the 
chcsfHicss of obscure eating-houses, 
the other musing on the past dream 
of life : a grey great-coat supplying 
the embroidered uniform of the for- 
mer; an author-like, faded suit of 
mourning replacing the sword , epau- 
lette, and rakish hat of the latter. 

Hundreds of these characters did I 
meet with in my morning walks ; but 
we must now come from the exterior 
garb to the interior habit, and pass 
from the occupation aud pastime of 
retired valour to his home and his al- 
tered life. 

Not to mention the din and strife 
of war, nor the gay mess-room roar, 
the sparkling glass, the tar’s tavern ban- 
quet, foaming with friendship, and hos- 
pitality, and willingly paid for, with 
dear earned services-^— with prize money, 
the price of the bravest blood, the 
barrack scenes of mirth and convivia- 
lity, the ball, parade, the fete on board 
ship, manned yards, &c. 1 shall come 
to a scene in private life, as it occurred 
to myself: and as far as it serves to j 
illustrate the truth that peace enrich- j 
t eth not all, though it still has hs cha- 
racteristic sweets^ 


44 You dou’t know me, my worthy, 
friend,” said Lieutenant Crosstree to 
me, as he rose with a sigh from a seat 
in Kensington Gardens. 44 When I 
saw you last, it was at an entertain- 
ment given on board our ship after our 
return froin the taking of Geuoa ; aud 
you did me the favour to dine with 
me the next day at the Fountain.” x 
I immediately remembered his fea- 
tures, his hospitality, his wounds, his 
services, and his former situation, 
and squeezing his hand warmly and 
cordially betwixt both of mine, I was 
about to speak, when he prevenred me 

by adding , iC Times, m v dear — 

are altcicd ; but our hearts are always* 
the same : if you’ll condescend— ” 
“ Fie,” interrupted I ; 14 the tenn is 
inadmissible : 1 shall be proud and 
happy to follow you any where.” 4 4 If 
you’ll condescend,” repeated he, 44 to 
come to my humble birth, we’ll yet 
sec if there is not one shot in the 
locker to treat a friend ; and if wc pass 
from claret and Madeira to maltliqqor 
and grog, our cup will still foam with 
a hearty welcome and sparkle with 
kindness ; we will share it with a 
proud spirit, and a conteutcd heart ; 
looking down on the ambitious man 
and the miser from our poor cabin.*’ 

44 Fin married too, my friend,” con- 
tinued he: 44 one scrape was never 
enough for me ; but you’ll see a good 
woman in my Elizabeth, aye aud a 
poor man’s friend. I mean no allu- 
sion to you, but only that 1 love that 
quality in her. Bless her heart ! she’s 
as generous as a Jack Tar just receiv- 
ing his pay after a long cruise ; vet, 
she always minds her own weather- 
helm, and looks to the main chanee. 
She is brave and fteady, and has no 
pride and nonsense about her. But 
come,” concluded he, taking me by 
the arm, 44 you shall do me the plea- 
sure to see my birth, and to shos* 
what half-pay can provide.” 
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.' •o he took t i oft from the 

grfM~:r\ and brought me perspiring, 
after an hour’s sharp walk, to a retreat 
Th the vicinity of the Kent rood.— 
M Here,” said he, \vd may bring up. 
I date say you are tired; but you 
* shall have ?ome refreshment in the 
twinkling of a handspike.” 

I now beheld a lovely worn.). n dress- 
ed in a black eilk - own, one chubby 
babe in a era. lie, r m another tottering 
with an uncertain step, to cmb., * j its 
N father's knees. The room t.;* *v- 
mark abl y r cat and clean; the ; utile 
was co\ mi v ith linen inuking into 
shit. : ;.i. i ' i one corner of the apart- 
him/ * a \.‘dow in fi ll weeds, hem- ! 
wing .::**! narking some handkerchiefs j 
I bv • :1 r. p«\ ‘Totiy to both ladies. — 
T* • » nunc. »■!’ <he wife was lit 

% Up v’liile: I’.r f the widow was 
fnr with s ; -p lines of melan- 

choly. 

4: the v. : d.*w of my brave 

tnt m. • Jack H^' lr.vay, as gallant 
an -rtn a* c v ; fought a ship ; but, 
her hi 1 ; he.-. we must’nt dwell 
upc .« : ;at subject. else v.v shall be 
Agro: ;J. Sh? makes w hryny by 
hir/ O” • : we’re all ; r t».r‘ same 

crew! :>e what w’ll v*c shall 

ton in u* boat.” The widow 

dropped iear: the Lieutenant’s co- 
lour we. f und came ; he put out his 
hand to the sharer of his rodf; and 
then breaking away with an * hi red 

* Countenar.ee o’er-shadowed by icgret- 
ful and fond remembrance, u come, 
Bess,” said he, <4 if c have got our 
bottle of wine and some soft tack ; 
rout it out ; and if we come to old Sir 
John Barleycorn and the can of grog 
after dinner we can’t help it ; it’s not 
banyan day, my boy: come Bess)’, 
make rhy friend welcome, and make 
Mrs. Hatchway a little cheerful, for 
1 grieving** a folly’ after all.” 

1 now set down in silent admiration 

• of this interesting little group, and be- 


gan to share thci: * ' :d fare. How* 
hallowed was this humble rc</ I .y^ 
manly and tender feeling ! the wife of 
my friend’s bosom, the widow of lii;* 
bosojn friend ! his little innocents & 
hearty welcome, and a tranquil nf..<I !. 
Show me the palace that can boast 
much. His hospitable attention io. 
the widow, and the perfect sisterJ: >o«t 
which prevailed betwixt her and Iii.^ 
wife, were admirable. 

In the course of our convi, 

Crosstree enquired for whom the >!.«i i - 

and handkerchiefs were makin; 

“ For poor Ben, the midshipn ..;: a; 
your watch,” replied she: “ I 
he was a great favourite of you. ai* 
poor fellow, he expect^ to be in.idt? 
immediately, and to sail with the do* - 
nel fleet” 44 That’s a good g !.’* 
cried my fiend, getting up and em- 
bracing in’s wife: 44 a fivour done u ► 
my friend, is all the same as if it were 
done to mvself.” 

44 Pooi^nen,” cor.*Mued he. ct 
been very unlucky. He lost his whole 
kit t..iYe, once by the blowing up <1* 
his ship, and once by being v.;eck?ri. 
Besides, he has be J» hit for bailing ^ 
..o.thi ^ 1 n.ju,md I know that 1. • 
ed M prize tnoney with VfiMhoy. * 
bro;: i: :\dy of liis ; and he tod. 

Sal \7. ’:iams out of jail too ; ter iic'.s* 
as brew -nd as generous a heart a-s 
ever stepjied between stem and ste.M. 

I saw th t fellow' as cool as a cuouni- 
berj when' he was only fifteen ye:*'' 
old, in the hottest fire I tve? v ; i-i 
j in my hfe. 

j “ But I say, who bought th* lin- 
en?” 44 Mrs. Hatchway lent him the 
money out of her half-year’s pension, 

' and we are both rigging him out as 
1 fast as we can.” 44 Bless her eyes,” 
j exclaimed Crosstree, with a jewel of 
the first water* standing in his ; 44 iCa 
always the poor that helps the poor ; 
but Ben will pay her honourably, IH 
be bound for it ; and such a deed 
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.Scored up aloft besides, and that’s better 
than all other registers. — Come, heave 
* head though, And see if dinner ant 
Ktdr. t wish k were better ; out 111 
answer for the welcome.” 

We sat down to a very hearty meal, 
served up with neatness and Sweetened 
1 v die welcome of the heart. The 
poor Lieutenant pushed about the 
.-•o» a little too freely, but with so 
. v !i mirth that there was no resisting 
itm. To contribute the more to our 
r.ttf::ainment, he sun* us some ad- 
it.v-ble sea songs, and Mrs. Cros>i«v“ 
p' vcd some Spanish airs on tlie gul- 
i-r, sthI arn o. upwiied them in a very 
pissing voice. 

SI - tlie daughter of a n&vu? e?* »o- 
V't. with no other fortune thru a i :.e 

]».*• :*iid an amiable niL.d ; ! v! y 
« eefns as contented d o •* **v 
if i.- 3 were the mo>t in.j* jwmc f . t 
if. .» In Lm *pe. In fact, 

'- wc dt.rs l y n;> means colour to 

; K :t i<» ti ti !| '/owned 


certain ordci* of society, and which passes 
ondcr the damnatory apellation of Slang. 
Strange! through what unsuspected ere* 
vices the light of knowledge bursts in on 
man's mind ! 4 Lend tne your ears' for a 

few moments, While I introduce my dU- 
coVety bf the beauty, elegance, and cIomU 
cal propriety of Slang, by a brief relation 
of tlvc circumstances which attended the 
discovery. 

4 Node pluit tolo ;* the! i- <o say, it vu 
a complete drencher ; and I had tired out 
my friend's hospitality in waiting to tire 
out the rain . t:!t. finding that his ,m lienee 
and his l -i had become e.Vh iusted» 

while the evinced no di. v rrition 

to abate, I * ;*• t. *ced to take the htreet, 
l and sr»»n*cr through it. The *iii •: ! .• fluid 
| soon pem trated to my skin ; aw*l the 
irtecs of brandy on such ocea ns uxe 
well understood, I stepped into 'he first 
pubKr-!it»r -ie that I found open, fo: a sus- 
taining: coidiul. The company lure ap- 
peared to consist of i'ngliShinen in low 
stations in life, yet to me t he It discourse 
V' u in a great measure %»mt;i-iib;ible. It 
«J' not, like that of some pedants whom 1 
j Jiavc hea: .*, 

| E.”e!i4. » ;*♦ on Greek a?Kl Latin, 

T ike fitstui:: heretofore c* satin, 


uLiili < :;p's it v; iti ']y coun*s li- 
pride and humility, betwixt econon v 
e,d c ijovuiej.t. I consider the I.:« t,- ! 
ten ut i’.r ntore independent .inn * 
^ »ied tiiou-snds with rent-rolK tit tin* * 
br>t iiiiignitude, but \A**e * \hv> or 
\ hose wtfnl of self-contrcmi impose 
* * - in to daily degradations, and plunge 
i?tem into splendid misery. 

Li t here talcs our leave of the 
Lieut' nnrit, wishing him a steady and 
prosperous nuc through the voyage of 
li& ; may poor Ben make his fortune 
md requite the Widow ten-fold ; and 
«ay the Soldier’s and the Sailor’s wi- 
dow never want such a friend as brave 
Crosstree in the hour of affliction or 
necessity ! 

The Hermit in the Country. 
VULGARITY OF SLANG. 

I have lain, tSU very lately, under a great 
*bapprehensionr respecting that figurative 
^•di^ghly sigidficent,U|nguagc peculiar to 


but it wsi English pitted and patched 
v »«th something t':at seemed homogeneous. 

was not such English or. I had ever 
heard before. In short it wan t 'led Slang. 

I hate reserve; it is my mavi ; to suit 
myself to the company in which 1 happen 
to be ; so I quickly entered this, to me, 
new sphere of being, and by tl> i me that 
Aurora, like a young widow, hud cast ofi* 
her sables and weepers, und arrayed her- 
self in a somewhat less doleful suit of grey, 
with here and there bright specks of blue 
and stars, like torquoise and brilliants, 
peeping out and betraying an inward gaiety 
that would firin have made a more decisive 
appearance* I had acquired a tolerable pro- 
fidelity in the phraseology of my compaa- 
iona\ and could, like Erince Hal, * drink 
with any tinker in his own language.’— 
The break of day, summoning to' their re- 
pose tlie greater part of the nocturnal spirits 
with whom I lied been 1 sounding the very 
base string of humility,' I took my depaiw J 
ture, and hastened to my lodgings, that I 
might revolve the occurrences of the past 
hours, and extract from them something k 
which might sweeten those that were yet 
to come. 

. 1 My first reflection* were on the signifies ' 
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tiort and origin of the new words which I 
had picked up among the inmates of the 
thfe public house ; and it'was not long be- 
fore I discovered that instead of being, as 
I had been used to consider them, arbitrary 
inventions, designed to conceal‘from uniiv 
kilted cars particular and secret subjects of 
discourse, they were in reality higenious 
and elegant terms either immediately de- 
rived from other languages, or judiciously 
•used to express some metaphor too pro- 
found and exquisite for superficial obser- 
vers, and therefore mistaken for unmean- 
ing or mystical sounds. 'The truth of this 
I shall establish by a critical explanation 
of some of the words and phrase? learned 
in the course of my initiation. 

* ‘ This,’ said the waiter to a coachman, 
casting at the same time an envious eye 
on the latter’s great coat, which, ample, 
thick and shaggy, enveloped him from the 
eyas to the heels, * ah f this is a fine piece 
of toggery.’ Au unlearned Englishman 
Vrould have called it by its simple British 
title, a great coat : but our publican’s wait- 
er, a learned Tlifban, disdaining such 
homely terms, has reference to the Latin 
vocabulary, and with a slight alteration, 
perfectly allowable in such an erudite 
person, names the vestment after the toga 
of the ancient Homans. 

• I hate so much chaffing about it,* said 
the landlord, * 1 like to sec the blunt .* 

Now chaffing signifies that kind of idle 
superfluous verbiage, in which, to say the 
truth, too many persons of all ranks are 
apt to indulge, and in which the sense or 
grain bears no \ roportion to the nonsense 
or chuff I cannot sufficiently admire the 
propriety and elegance of this metaphor. 
Ip is classical too, and was suggested no 
doubt, by Bassanio’a account of Gratiano’s 
wit in the Merchant of Venice-—* his rea- 
sons are two grains of wit hid id two bush- 
els of chaff ; you shall seek all day ere you 
find them, and when you hove them they 
are not worth the search.* At to the word 
Wtmt, which means Money, it is certainly 
an anglicised pronunciation of the French 
word b/anr. The Latin for cash Is argevt- 
turn : the French C urgent i and silver being 
white, the word Wan/*, broadly pronounced 
blunt, is vary properly and figuratively in- 
titKhiced to signify current change in con- 
tradistinction to the aurum, which is 
yellow. 

- * And how is Nad V soid the well-clad 
charioteer tc» a grave-looking man who sat 
opposite. • Nod,’ replied the other, with 


a very expressive turn of the eye and 
movement of the underrate, * Ned, I am 
afraid is the cross,* Ihe origin of thi* 
phrase, which implies being a thief, is clas- 
sical, and refers to the wcll-knowu punish- 
ment inflicted on tliievcs by both Greeks 
and Homans. Keeping in mind also, as 
it forcibly docs, the miserable end of those 
malefactors, it serve* as a kind of perpetual 
memento to the violators of the eighth article 
of the decalogue. 

A nose is called a conch, n word which 
contains an illusion too subtle and too pro- 
found to strike any hut a patient and dc- 
scrimrnaHng investigator. 1 take much 
credit to myself for this discovery, as it is 
perfect and clear beyond all doubt. The 
word conch is Itorrovcd from the science 
of Geometry, it having been ascertained 
by these unite observers, that the curve 
called the conchoid is the true line of beau* 
ty for this important feature. I have ac- 
cordingly written a few stanzas on my fair 
Amarylk’s conch.' 

There is something which I cannot help 
being pleased with, in the phrase fork it , 
for me ordinary one of hand it. ' Perhaps 
it is taking too great a liberty with facts to 
name the human hand, which baa five 
fingers or prongs, after a fork, which has 
but two or three at most ; but I think I 
perceive in this expression an allusion to 
the maxim : 

Natural!) cxpella* hire* t oaten usque rec u rrct. 
Which is wm frit as to «ay, that though 
you knock a man down with your fist, it is 
ten to one that he will get up again. 

To be a thief, as I have before noted, is 
to bo on the cross, but the ordinary word 
for * to steal* is to hone. The origin of 
tliis expression is, 1 admit, a little doubt* 
ful ; but anxious for the 'discovery of truth, 
I offer the result of the best consideration 
wliich I can give tho matter ; and if it do 
not satisfy tjie reader, it will probably sug- 
gest something that may enable another 
etymologist to disclose the real source of 
this invention. Before the Reformation, 
the right of administration of the personal 
estate and effects of every person deceased 
intestate, was claimed and exercised by tho 
bishop or other ecclesiastic, within whose 
diocese or peculiar jurisdiction the bone 
notabilia of the defunct were situated, under 
tiie pretence of > their beitig applied in piot 
Hsus. This application to pious purposes 
was soon, however, found to amount to 
little rise than a cruel robbery of Widows 
and orphans ; and 1 am induced Ip tfciifc 
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that the authors of the Slang language had 
in mind, those &cu relative to the bona 
urtabilia, when fluey gave the word bone to 
the feet of making an unwarrantable trans- 
fer of property. 

Gin is called ruin , a word which con- 
veys the essence of ail the volumes wliich 
have ever been written on the fatal conse- 
quences of yielding to the odious habit of 
drunkenness; and what an admirable lea- 
900 to political economists, on the instabi- 
lity of a paper currency, is contained in 
the single ward jl'unsy, for bank-note* — 
Ogle for eye, is obviously derived from the 
Latin ocuhu, with a glance at the French 
aril, but altered with much judgment and 
taste to accommodate English tongues, 
and accord with the ordinary terminations 
of English nouns 

1 am now arrived, I believe, at the end 
of my first lesson in the Slang language, 
of which 1 shall assuredly take the earliest 
opportunity of getting t more perfect 
knowledge. I dOnbt nAt, tliat What 1 have 
said will awaken, in many of your readers, 
Ike desire of investigating this subject; 
and Should I succeed in my own endea- 
vors, and find sufficient encouragement 
in the literay world, I shall perhaps enter 
very soon on the design of devising Grose’s 
Slang Dictionary, and publishing a new 
edition, with additions and emendations, 
critical, etymological, and explanatory, by I 
ScftEVEUus Radix. 


itortrj). 


WOMAN, ANd THE MOON. 

Yv« oft been sorely parried and per- 
plex’d, 

When thinking Af the .Sim, aftd Moon, 
and so on*. 

To know what prfheipie, whdh they were 
aex’d,. 

Those who first fix’d their gender chose 
to go on;-* 

I will not say {tat |»ve been ever vex’d. 

When this wnrtac thing I’ve chanc’d a 
-thought to thrdw on. 

But it has given my reasoning power some 
pother. 

Why we should Jle the one, and She 
the other ! 

The Bloorr— <md Woman ; tHcrc may be 
I own ' 


Jg 

I Points of resemblance, more than one 
or two: ♦ 

Twenty, for aught I know, might soon be 
shown ; 

I’d state them— if I’d nothing else (oda 
But as I have. I’ll leave the theme ■ 

And yet, on second thoughts I’ll give* 
fewf 

Lest carping critics, who are apt to chattel 
Should say I never thought about the mat* 
ter. 

Imprimis— then ; they both shine most at 
night, 

The one on cafth, the other in the sky;— 
I may say both reflect a borrowed Itgh^ 

But this, perhaps the Ladies would deny. 
And they, I own, have an undoubted right 

To know what charms they borrow, or 
buy 

Besides whenever any tiling is bought. 
And paid for— *tis the Owner’s, as it ought. * 

But, passing this discussion as a theme 

Too delicutc to dwell on— I must say 
That whether both dispense a borrow’d 
gleafn, 

Or not, there’s much resemblance in the 

. ny V 

! Which sliines from each ; though beauti- 
ful the beam. 

It is not steady, like the light of day. 
But an uncertain, fascinating splenour;— 
A little coolish too, when Man grows 
tender. . 

Another point of likeness, to my view. 

Being, I think, an accurate beholder. 

Is this :— when Ladies and when Moons 
arc new', 

They’re both a little coy ; but when 
get older, 

They don’t salute you, and then hid adieu. 

Both in a breath ; but, grown a little 
bolder, * 

Are more disposed to give you thucto ad- 
mire, 

And are in no great hurry to retire. 

Let’s try again.— The Moon, it lias been 
said, 

ttas a strange influence on folks half- 
crack’d ; 

And I have Cither heard, or somewhere 
read, 

Of M Lunatic and L over all compact** 
Which sCems as if ’twerc thought by some 
ill-bred, 

(Though sure such wretches should be 
straightway rack’d) 

.* t. T * . .. 
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Thai ’tis not 'till Man’s reasoning powers 
•re gone, ♦ | 

Woman can claim his noddle as her own. 

But this point of rcsemblnnce, though it 
might 

, Strike some as very striking, I just 
mention * | 

I Should be sorry to be unpolite, 

And still more sorry toexcitedissention 
Among you love-sick swains, who, out of 

I 

Would swear I bad some sinister intention J 
Their heads I leave to those who choose j 
. to win ’em, | 

* Tis no affair of mine what brains are in ’em. j 

Well— to proceed ;— I find I must make ! 
haste, 

And not on every point of semblance 
pore, j 

Or I shall both my time and paper waste, j 
And try my reader’s patience, which is j 
mare. j 

For, when a joke is not quite to our taste, j 
It's apt to make one feel a little sore j 
Besides, it might be thought it was my aim 
To prove the- Moon and woman are the 
same 1 

I therefore shall with brevity pass over 
Variousresemblanres between the twain ; 
How both, when skies are clear, smile on 
a lover, 

And leave him in the lurch in clouds 
and rain ; 

As well as qaany a theme I might discover 
In cither’s rise, or set, or wax, or wane; 
But as I might be prolix, I forbear ;— 
Besides— I must tlieir difference now com- 
pare. 

The Moon and Woman differ then— in 
this; 

The first is true to Nature, and its laws; 
It never leaves its sphere,— nor does amiss,. 

It apes no artf ul wiles— asks no applause, 
In all its changes — still unebang'd it is 
In loveliness and beauty, from this cause, 
Since first created it has cheated no Man; 

I fear we cannot say all this for Woman. 
Again— ^ the Moon sheds her impartial beam 
On rich, and poor, with just the same 
delight : — 

Youth, beauty, ugliness, and age all seem 
The same to her— to each her smiles are 
bright ; 

She sometimes may withdraw her gentle 
gleam, 

But not capriciously, still less in spite.— 

’ Jffotlbmsutlrtl thescrqudlities%re common » 


4t 

With her to whom we gro the name of 
Woman. 

I might, if I had time and inclination. 

And were not fearful of exciting riot; 
Give other instances of var'ation, 

Which some would smile, and more, per- 
haps, would sigh at : 

I give hut one defying disputation— 
Woman are— talkative ! the Moon is— 
quite 1 

Were there no otbe# cause, I must opine 
This proves the moon not feminine f 


ON SPRING. 


( From Anacreon. J 

The stormy winter's now away, 

Spring has brought the lengthened day j 
At whose approach, the graces wear, 

Rosy garlands in their hair. 

The swelling seas forget to roar. 

And smiling gently kiss the shore. 

'Ihe sportive duck in wanton play 
Now dives, now rises into day. 

Hie clouds are gone, perhaps in shovets 
Hiey fail, just to enliv’n the flowers. 

Now verdure covers ail the earth. 

And olives gender into birth. 

The swelling grapes enrich the vine. 

And thus do promise plenteous win^ 
Choice draught already I do think, 

I’m quaffing off a hearty drink. 

C. G. J. 
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cov ered, in which the youth of several 
noble tamilie*,. wore implicated, ami 
mifftrid' caprtiL'iptmiriiment. The 
bod ielrof i d i i e i.bfthf ringleaders. were 
hangintf.at a short distance from the 


cisraokhte under the guardianship of a | 
Vefdter.m This punishYurtit was con- 
sidered so disgraceful, that formerly, 
tall a similar occasion, the friends of 

• the Culprits, had during the night, 
:irtole«i "the bodies and interred them 

* .privately. To prevent in future such 

occurrence, a law was passed that 
- should a body be stolen, when placed 
Amdcr the care of a soldier, that soldier 
vi&fcould immediately be hung in its 
,bpbce. 

The Guardian of the dead, attracted 
.i/by the light of the sepulchre, drew 
Urgently towards it, and never had he 
. <aien loveliness so interesting. The 
tears still flowed from the dark eyes of 
Daphne, and her deep sighs, and 
' itRrobbmg bosom, witnessed the inten- 
borfty of ' her suffering. But the night 
•::was cold, and after having gazed for a 
, long time with rapture on a creature 
^ *str lovely and in tears, he at last 
V<: bethought himself of a bottle of wine 
a portion “pf bread which he car- 
lo ried along Svffh him. His pity had 
'jbeen long awakened, and the first 
yL draught of the wine, encoirragcd him 
•ritovau^iif^he would drink? Worn 
tbtoutydn body and mind, and melted 
such .unexpected kindness, she 
ry id*pted his^offer, and the light danc- 
c;odd again in her eyes, and her sighs 
.hnmstt less frequent, and tbe soldier 
Jirjseeing all -this; continued to talk kindly 
xoitabBrir and persuaded her to eat and 
-reitb? drfdr mourning Daphne 

od.tfcok the cordial, and lookod kindly in 
yr.lhr soldiers face, while the music of 
ttrihdr. voice was so fascinating, that the 
# i soldier began to rejoice in the fair 
-!:ocr*atu» thus restored to animation.; 
.v iiwEhe approached nearer, and began 
amorously, aud the ~vrine'W*$ 


so bright, and the lady so lair, and tlic 
soldier so handsome, that when he 
talked of love Daphne was pleased to 
hear it, and long before day light Ap- 
peared, and in that my place they 
agreed, to marry in the morning. But 
now the fcnhbcr recollected his duty, 
and not without anxiety returned to 
where he had Mt the three bodies.— 
To his utter astonishment and dismay 
one of the bodies had been stolen, and 
under the conviction that his own 
must supply its place, he ran with 
wild affright to take farewell of the 
Lady in the sepulchre. She received 
the information with sorrow, especially 
when the soldier declared, that rather 
than submit to such a degrading pu- 
nishment, he would immediately kill 
himself. But the Lady whose k>va 
was as ardent now, as her Grief had 
formerly been, suggested, what imme- 
diately put an end to their calamity. 
She desired the soldier, to take the 
body of her late husband, and place 
it on the gallows instead of the con- 
spirator’s. The suggestion was prompt - 
ly acted on, and the next day w itnes&ed 
the nuptials of Daphne and the Soldier. 


REVIEW. 

i: 

— -j. s.t! 

Halt don Hill ; a Dramatic Sketch. 

BY MR WAI TER SCOTT, BART. 

Fccc itjrrum OUpint/s / The ink 
of the Fortune & of Si^d, is scarcely 
dry and lo 1 forth frplji the pres;, bear- 
ing the redoifbted name* of Sir W. 
Scott, comes, 4 Ha lido jv Hjll.’ 

Halidon HiU is a dramatic sketch, 
very properly so called, for it is no- 
thing more ; written in two ads, and 
designed, as we art informed, to illus- 
trate military antiquities, and the man- 
f ntrs of Rivalry.- We are .not the^less 
.pleased with this very spirited sketch 
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because we think that the general 'cha- 
racter of the manners of chivafry are 
but tittle illustrated by h ; tier does ft j 
stem to uft matter of import, whether 
it was or was not designed for the 
stage. The author, however, seems to 
anticipate the pomibility of ah attempt, 
o it the pert of the managers of our 
theatres, to produce it on the stage ; ! 
and he declares that if this takes place, 
it shall be solely at the peril of those 
who make such an experiment. This 
disclaimer does not very well accord ! 
with the motto borne on the title-page* 
Knights, Squires, and Steeds shall enter on 
the stage . 

But we think that the managers of our 
theatres will not undertake such costly 
peril, as might seriously alarm the 
maiden bashfulness of our apprehen- 
sive writer ; for the only part of this 
drama, which seems calculated to pro- 
duce much effect on the stage— -the • 
Scene in which the Abbot appears — is ' 
not very probable. We should make j 
this assertion, even if it had actually j 
occurred. But it seems that Lord 
Byron and Sir W. S., may write dra- 
mas and disclaim that responsibility 
which less popular writers are obliged 
to court ; while they may reap the ad- 
vantage of whatever success attends 
the experiment of the managers. — 
The following is a Programme of the 


The scene opens with the arrival of 
Adam de Vipont, a Knight Templar, 
under the guidance of the Prior of 
Maison-Dieu, (after an absencif of 12 

S ara in the wars of Palestine) before 
aBdon H2D, which is occupied by the 
Regent Douglas. Sir Alan Swinton, a 
knight of gigantic stature and great 
prowess, MUw to Vipont the reduced 
n uinber of Ins followers, and the loss 
"to Ida fair sotis to afaiffwfth d& Gor- 
dofto, the vengeance taken for their 
1 deaths, add the increased power of the 
present youthful head of tnc Gordons. 


*1 

The armv of £ngland, under King Ed- 
ward, is descried, and the Scottish lead- 
er!, bemg> summoned Jo meet the Re- 

E nt, disagree about the array of battle. 

, the’ midst of their quarrel, intelli- 
gence arrives that the English army is 
Within a mile of their position. Even 
then their madness continues, and they 
brawl about the lead of the van. c Aa- 
vised by Swinton, they retire Jo debet* 
in the Regent stent ; but the knight is 
himself excluded, on account of t|i* 
small number of his followers. Young 
Gordon, not knowing him, resolves to 
remain with him. On learning his 
name fro m Vipont, he is with difficulty 
restrained from rushing, sword in hand , 
on the man by whom his father fell. 
Maxwell issues from the Regent’s tent, 
announcing that all is confusion and 
uproar within ; and Gordon learns 
that Swinton is the only man in the 
host, who can put the Scottish army 
on an equality with the enemy. The 
Regent and Chiefs now come forth, and 
Douglas finds a remedy for their con- 
tention about the command of the von, 
in the senseless expedient of waiting 
the attack of the enemy, as the army 
stands on the hill, utterly exposed to the 
English arrow-shot. The madness of 
this resolve is shown by Swinton, 
who asks permission to lead a body 
of horse to attack the English bowmen, 
and implores the chiefs to lay *M» 
their feuds in this hour of need. Dou- 
glas denies this request, and calk for 
the youths who expect knighthood from 
his sword. When G rordon is named, 
he refuses to bio knighted by any but 
Sir Alan Swinton. The Lords Leonas 
and Maxwell, recommended the consi- 
deration of Swinton*! counsel; but the 
Regent tauntingly replies, that he may 
attack the English bowmen, with his 
1 fetr threescore horsemen.' Gordon, 
however, declares his resolution to job 
him with all his followers. > Gordon 
and Swinton arc entirely reconciled. 
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aha in Hob Hattely, a notorious pattlc 
reaper, Swmtpn '^nds a guide to a flank 
alfaclc on die English. 

In Act *11. while the English chiefs 
arfc impatiently waiting the sounding 
of the charge, the Abbot of Waltham- 
stow enters, to demand certain tithes 
withheld from his house by Lord Chan- 
dos ; and, on the entrance of ihe King, 
informs him that Chandos had termed 
his gra ce a rat-catcher. Chandos, in 
return, tells the King that the Abbot 
liad declared 4 was sinful in the King’s 
chaplain to Have caught up a secular 
/weapon, and so have secured the life 
and liberty of Edward, when he was in 
'great peril from Swinton in a night at- 
* fack ; and that the chaplain’s soul is 
^therefore ih purgatory. The King 
micstions (lie Abbot sharply, who is 
'Sad to compound with Chandos for 
nis tithes, so he will take off the King. 
Chandos immediately sees, in front of 
, the army, that which induces Edward 
to command the attack to be made in- 
stantly. Great havoc is made by the 
English bowmen, when Swinton and 
^Gordon are descried rushing forward 
from a thickbt under the hill, and the 
^ King rushes out crying 

to the rescue 

* Xords, to me rescue! ha, St. George, ‘St. 

; iv 

,T |3wmton and Gordon are victorious oVfcr 
f thc Ehjghsh vanguard; and Gordon 

* relates his lover, and the accomplish- 

of the tidy of whom he is (ma- 
nured. Vipont enters, and theykarn 
jJSft no aid is sent to them from the 
JlUn army. Swinton would fain pro- 
' ride for the safety of Gordon by send- 
“ftg hnh-to the Itegcnt ; but he refuses 

iifid they once itibte charge tHe J 
cptmy. r They fill, desperately Wound- ' 

* cH— th e English pfo oxter them, and 1 

* their j 

: ’^Sfc£6torr diei^Ed^ard inters 'at- j 
r ^Mby^eEHfishl^dfc'rsandBahdl, 1 
'^eprcfendcf to ' the ' Scottish 'ct&fa. 


Gordon rushing on them with Vipont, 
is made prisoner, and immediately after 
sinks down and dies. 

There is something grand in the de- 
voted spirit in which Gordon follows 
Swinton, surrendering his hereditary 
hatred to the exigencies of his coun- 
try, But the incident, as related, seems 
altogether beyond our nature. It were 
indeed a sublime spectacle, to behold 
a young man performing (he last pious 
'offices, and closing, with a friendly 
hand, the dying eyes of him by whom 
his father fell : but that man is not the 
individual to whom he would in any 
situation, much less in the midst of 
carnage, discourse of the power pos- 
sessed by his mistress to move the feel- 
ings by her skill in music. . 

The clamor made by the Abbot for 
his tithes, in the front of ttvO armies on 
the very point of engaging, is altogether 
improbable. And this incident is the 
more objectionable, not only as it in- 
volves none of those sublime sentiments 
which accompany the other, as proper 
to the sacrifice of deadly hatred ; but 
as it borders on the ridiculous. 

We shall insert a few T extracts for the 
gratification of our readers : — 

when 1 parted hence for Palestine, 

The brows of most were free from grizzled 
hair. 

rntom 

j Too true alas ! But well you know, in 
I Scotland, 

| Fcwhairs arc silver’d underneath tho helmet; 

’ Tis cowU like mine which hide them. — 

’ 31 ongsA the laity, 

TVarVthc rash reaper, who thrusts In his 
Before the'grain is whltt. pickle 

After Swinton has related to Vipont 
the feud between his house and that of 
Gordon, he proceeds : — 

a ■ yet, in tame**, 

I De. Vipcnt, you would join the 

• Men. 4 u 

In, thlS E'ettle. a noble Vouth. 

t Write doth teh him,— amorous qmrV, 

. .1 nil valiant - r - . .. rj .o 


Digitized by Google 


OR WEEKLY REGISTER. 


Takes knighthood, too, tills day, and well 
may use 

His spurs too rashly in the wish to win them, 

A friend like thee beside him in the fight. 
Were worth a hundred spears, to rein his 
valor 

And temper it with prudence: — ’tis. the 
aged eagle 

Teaches his bipod to gazp upon the sun, I 
With eye undazzled. 

VlPO-VT. 

Alas, brave Swinton ! Wouldst thou train 
the hunter 

That soon must bring thee to the bay ? 
Your custom, 

Your most unchristian* savage, fiend-like 
custom, | 

Binds Gordon, tp avenge hi; father's death, 

SWINTON. 

Why, be it so ! I look for nothing else : \ 

Mypa# was aetpd when I slew his father, 
^vepging my fov^ sons — Young Gordon’s 
sword, [there 

If it should find jny heart, can ne’er inflict 
A pang so poignant as his father’s did. 

Put I would perish by a noble hand. 

And such will his be if he bear him nobly, 
Nobly and wisely on this field of Halidon. 

When Vi pout retires with Gordon 
tp make known the name of Swinton, 
the latter looking after them exclaims : 
’11s a brave youth* How blush’d his 
noble cheek. 

While youthful modesty, and the embar- 
rassment 

Of curiosity, combined with wonder,* 

And half suspicion of some slight intended. 
All mingled in the flush ; but soon ’twill 
deepen 

Into revenge’s glow. How slow is Vipont \ 

I wait the issue, as I’ve seen spectators 
Suspend the motion even of the eye-lids, 
When the slow gunner, with his lighted 
maldi. 

Approach’d the charged cannon, in the act 
To waken its dread slumbers. —Now ’tis opt ; 
He draws his swOrd, and rushes towards me, 
Who will not seek nor shun him. 

Enter GORDON, wilhheld by VlPONT. 
VIPONT. . 

Hold, for the sake of heaven !—*€)» for the 
**«*!$' — I 

Of ydur dear country, hold!— Has Swfctoa 
slain your father, [cide, 

Ah 5 mod* yc therefore be ypiif&elf a pairi- 
Ahd sttftd TecordGdas lift selfish t&ttdr. 
Who inker hour of need/lUi country’s cau|g 



Deserts, that he may wreak a private Wrong 
Look to yon banner — that is Scotland^ 
standard ; [neral 

Look to tlje Rt^ent— he is Scotland’s ge- 
Look to the English — they are Scotland’s , 
foemen ! [land, 

Jicthink thee, then, tliou art a son of Scot- 
Ami think 04 nought beside. 

COUPON^ 

He hath cpme here to brave me ! — ^O^T,! ' 
Unhand me ! 

Tliou can’st not be my father’s ancieot fated . 
That stand’st ’twixt me and him who site 
my father. 

vipont. 

You know not Swinton. Scarce one pas- 
sing thought [aiuj 

Of his high mind was with you ; now, his . 
Is fix’d on this day’s battle. You might 
slay him [drawn.— 

At unawares before be saw your bill* 
Stead still, and watch him close. 


Enter Maxwell, from the Tent . 
SWINTON. 

How go our councils. Maxwell, may I ask? 


MAXWELL. 

As wild, as if the very wind and sea 
With every breeze and every billow battled 
For their precedence. 

swinton, [spirit* 

Most sure they arc possess’d ! Some esri 1 
To mock their valor* robs them of discretion- 
Fie, fie, upon’t !— O that Dunfermline’s, 
tomb 

Could render up The Bruce ! that Spain'* 
red shore 

Could give us back tire good Lprd Junes 
of Douglas! {terror. 

Or that fierce Randolph, wi&hia voice'of 
Were here, to awe these brawlers fo spin 
pteion. 


vfpONT (to GORpON. ) 

Thou bast perused him at mare leisure now, 
GORDON. ’ .. 

I sec the gisntform which all men speAof, 
The stately port — but not the sullen eye, ' 
Not the blood-thifsty look, th<fc abduld be- 
long * * 

To him that made me orphan, JTshaBhWed 
To name my father twice ere Tcaifteme 
At such gTey hairs, and face ef 

Yet my hand clenthe* hn tnf falchion-hilt. 
Ip token he shall die. . * 

'W^ea Gordon aad 
about to coxpnte^ -00 
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Ac English bowl, the following scene with foliage and with dower*.— Give Hie 
takes place : — tliy l»nd. 


I-EVNOX. 

Farewell, brave friend !— and farewell, ; 

noble Gordon, | 

Whose sun will be eclipsed even as it rises ! ! 
The Kegent mill not aid you. 

swinton. 


GOJIDON. 

My band and heart !— And fh-ely now — 
to fight ! 

We had marked several passage* 
for extraction, but our press of matter 
this week forbids us to insert them , 


W* win eo, bear u§, that m toon the blood. 
. Wnd [comrade 

SbaUnah, and take no part, what time his 
ft peppting with the deer as be stand still. 
Am in us overmatch’d, 

LENNOX 



BracebriHge Hall; or At Humorists. 

BY GH>m$Y CBAYQN, GENT. 

2 vols. 8vp, 


'Alafe! thou dost not kpow how mean his 

gride h, ' • 

,^pw strong hia envy, 

... swiNto.v. [him. 

then will we die, and Ware the shame with 
[£at Lennox. 
VIBONT (lo OOmpON.) 

Vhat ails thee, noble youth? What means 
this pause?-* 

Tbou dost opt rue thy generosity ? 
GORDON. 

i I have been hurried on by a strong impulse, 
Ukt to a hark that scuds before the storm, 
. TUI driven upon soma strange and distant 

t coast, [forgiven ? 

Which never pilot dream'd of. — Have I ppt 
And am I not still fatherless ! 

SWINTON. 

{Jordon, no j 

For while we live, I am a father to thee. 

GORDON. [not be, 

Thou, Swinton ?— -no ! that cannot, can- 
swinton. 

Then change the phrase, and say, that 
while we live, [therloss, 

Gordon shall be my son.— If thou art fa- 
Am I not childless too ? Bethink thee, 
Gordon, [fire, 

Our death-feud was not like the household 
Which the poor peasant lades among its 
embers. 

To smoulder on, and wait a timefor waking. 
Ours was the conflagration of the forest, 
Which, in its fury, spares nor sprpnt nor 
. s P L ‘ m i guish'd, 

Hoar oak, nor sapling— not to be extin- 
Till Heaven, in mercy, sends down all her 
waters, ever ; 

But, once subbed, its flame is quench'd for 
And Spring shall hide the track of devas- 
tation, 


No sooner has Mr. W. Irving made 
himself deservedly popular in Britain, 
and acquired that reputation which 
mixes much pleasure with our expec- 
tations of a new work from him t than 
he prepares to leave us ; hearing with 
him, across the depths of jthc AtWic, 
the good wishes of all whp can be'con- 
ciliated by an amiable disposition, or 
interested jn the fate of genius. Were 
all American and British authors actu- 
ated by a spirit conciliatory as that 
which breathes in the writings of Mr. 
W. I., much acrimony and much vio- 
lence would be spared ; and many a 

{ uejudice would be softeped, which we 
ament to see yet flourishing in Rancor- 
ous vigor, and maturing the seeds of 
future bickerings and long-lived ani- 
mosities. We are grieved to learn, from 
an authority so respectable as Mr. I., 
that though among all the liberal and 
enlightened minds of his countrymen — 
among all those whiph eventually give 
atone to national opinion— there exists 
a cordial desire to be on terms of cour- 
tesy and friendship— there exists, un- 
fortunately in those very minds, a dis- 
trust of reciprocal good-will on the 
part of England. Mr. I. intimates, in- 
deed, pretty plainly, that there is danger 
of being suspected of regarding Great 
Britain with a partial eye : not, sure- 
ly, by those liberal and enlightened 
minds pf whom he writes— but in such 
terms as would induce us to despair of 
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tffwHtfc ftemthefrbtWig wouinei>««* 

•nc of the Other. For otttadHw, we of the quire’s second 

wish fer KW'i we 'can smile at |he the army, to h|% WRf t s wardi the pur 

vehemence of certauni transatlantic wri- i JwhOt: ToeapletoB. • WfettMWttoifi)** 

; to*apd wetflMtthotMr, U who has inters of 
had ample opportunities of studying neighbour* of the lW mthwr^Mttrs 
the national temper, will inform his and occupations, and deSWipflart* of 
countrymen, that they must not judge such scenery as is yet to be found 
die genuine feelings of Britons by about sonic of our ancient tndnbr- 
the effusions of a raillery,, or the bitter- Houses. The incidents are ^r apd 
ness of a Spleen, which are no more simple; but the volumes have Y«t a 
indicative of the disposition, than they : tinge of the romantic, of the Sir Ro^er 
are of the literature, of Britain ; and i de Coverley kind. A fewMte# are m- 
which, in feet, afford about as. correct troduced^ wbi«h.a^f,.suppomilod)e 
a criterion. of theater, as the cariea- 1 Wrated by some o£ the dumUxyt 
turfei in a* priht shop g* v e tp the rest [ the Hall. The ftrst of thtse pMon- 
of EuiPpe, of the state of the fine arts ] ages, whom we shall introduce to^ur 
ip this, country, J readers, is the busy man 

Whatever may be the reception of By no onc (sa ys Geoffrey Crayon) baa 
Mf* t’i opinions in his native land, my return to the Hail been more heartily 
lt*re, tf'Ieaik, they wilhbe taken fevor- greeted than by Mr. Simon ^ Bracebridge, 


Whatever may be the reception ot By no onc (sa ys Geoffrey Crayon) haa 
Mf* t*S opinions in his native land, my return to the Hail been more heartily 
for*, iff deist, they wilhbe taken fevor- greeted than by Mr. Simon ^ Braccbridfet, 
«i il „ ' . w „ ’j n i___* _ or Master Simon, at the squire most cam- 
ffy: K not a ji^t pndq, at least a monl calUhim .* I encountered him just 

Pardonable selfdpve, enlists ail our M i entered the park, where he was brqak- 
ptejudiccs in .the cause ofi a man who ing^a pointer ; and he received me with all 
thinks weH : 0f’ tis ; but who, in truth* the hospitable cordmHty with which a Ulan 
' foods not r hi' need 'of Our prejudges, to wcfcopie’s a friend to;anopier dtie*i hoqse. 

dUctions. Hofe, H| feet, a vcsy.pfeas- a Urgc famiIy connexion; and the sqUfce’s 
ing writer, using anagreeabie andoomc- factotum. 1 found him, aa usual, full of 
wrat dlegantfctyle; and’ if we find bustle; with a thousand petty things to do, 
atcasioiPallV tosilbioc and pros- P«wma to attend to, and In chirping 


htdF oCcasioiialH' , gos!ripirig and 




yfitJ puiMmitly. man w | 10 j g eternally busy about nothing. 

' Manyofoiir readers aroalreadyfemi- I* visited him, the morning after nyrar- 
fofly acquainted with Geoffrey Crayon. r[nb,in Ms chamber, whfcb fcttthoU 
Wfe shall therefore proceed, without comer of The mmuaeti, as b e fi)f<,h e Mkea 

Her, to give* fo account of these vo* ; 8a perfect epitome of an o M fe» feht l cr*g W- 
kune*. '* dona ofeonvenietice and afiafi^Mn^— 

l ; 1ft Itis first chapter iheanthor briUgs Tfo furniture ia mad* 


tbfc^effect produced on his from Mlparts ^tbejtouig^ 
jr Ebj$?n scenes, in' order to 

forff if he should be found very efoqueuvWfo^^^ 
OtftrivbrftheinedGor indulging chair, from which he takes p 
fotffefofo* abtthfoir antiqu* etesi intb a cariW^Uh^foW 


trivial theffled,OT indulging ehair, from which he takea MUkm todi- 
ilM Giiiiij imliuin eteseintb aa 

da to; 1 

"W i&t V tbfe SwcArldge £uiiay.. 

. tfohed tnhis * Sketdr Book, ’where net, which lie cafe h fc fo^ ^' H^r^aro 
S gathering of relations and friends had some hanging shelves, of his owh Construe- . 
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«n which are several old works on 
hawking, hunting and farriery, and a coU 
. lectio® or two of poems and songs of the 
Trign of Elisabeth, which he studies ont of 
compHnwnt to the squire ; together with 
the Vankm' Bfhgatme, the Sporting Mb* 
fla ri ng the P a cin g Calendar, a vohipie or 
. two of the Newgate Calendar, a hook of 
peerage, and another of heraldry. 

His moating dresses hqng pn pegs in a 
small closet ; and about the walls of his 
^actanent are bpoks tp hold his fulling- 
taokla, whips, spurs, and a favourite fowl- 
ing-piece, curipusly wrought and inlaid, 
which he inherits fVom his grandfather, — 
He has also a couple of old single-keyed 
‘flutes, and a fiddle, which he has repeatedly 
patched aid mended himself, affirming it 
to ha a veritable Cremppq ; though I have 
. never heard him extract a single note from 
X (hat was not enough to make one's blood 
un cold. 

, From this little nest his fiddle will often 
he heard, in the stillpess pf mid-day, drpw- 
aily sawing some long-forgotten tune ; for 
be prides himself on having a choice col- 
lection of good old English music, and 
*ill scarcely have any thing to do with 
BDodcra composers. The time, however, 
pt which his musical ppwers are of most 
usev is now and then pf an evening, when 
he plays for the children to dance in the 
hall, and be passes among them the 
warrants for a perfect Orpheus, 

His c h a mb er also bean evidence of his 
various avocations; thpre are half-copied 
■hoets of music ; designs % needlework ; 
sketches of landscapes, yery indifferently 
executed ; a camera lupida ; a magic lap- 
tern, far which be is endeavouring to pjupt 
glasses ; in a word, it is the cabinet of a 
lilan of many accomplishments, who knows 
• of « v «7 tiring and nothing 
■well. 

After I fpd spent some timp in his 
admiring the ingenuity of his 
inventions, he took me about the es- 
. jp MufctoC Qt, to visit the stables, dog-kennel, 

0 pm dependencies, in which be ap- 
ridtmg the different 

g of Hs camp ; as the squire leaves 
tyul of all these matters to him, 
.JtjKUfee Halt He inquired intp 
\ of die fancies; examined their ,i 
r yp h ed >a drench for one, and < 
tor another; and then took me to ] 
** fiP horse, on the. merits of i 
Wplfh be dwelt with [great prolixity, and \ 


which, 1 noticed, had the best stall uiihe 
stable. 

Tltc next is tht tvidwo : 

Notwithstanding the whimsied parade? 
made by X>ndy I.rilycraft on her arrival, she 
has none pf the petty statcljncS» tint I had 
unagined; but, on the contrary, shehasade- 
grec of gpud-nature, & simple-lR-arterinc^, 
if J may use the phrase, tliat mingle? well 
with her old-fashioned manners and harm- 
less ostentation. *ihc dresses in rich silks, 
with long waist ; she rouge*, -^ftwderaWv, 
and her hair, which is nearly white, is fois- 
ted out, and put up with pin*. Her face 
is pitted with the small-pox, but the deli- 
cacy of her features shows that six* may 
once have been bcautiftil ; and she has a 
very fair and well-shaped hand and arm, of 
which, if J mistake 4 j»ot, the good lady is 
still a littlp vain, 

I liave had the curiosity to gather a few 
particulars concerning her. She was a 
great belle in town between 80 and 40 
years since, and reigned for two seasons 
with aft the insolence of beauty*, refusi ng 
several excellent often ; when, unfortiJ. 
pately, she was robbed of her charms and 
her lovers by ap attack of the small-pox. 
She retired immediately ipto the country, 
where she sppie time after inherited an es* 
tate, and married a baronet, a former ad- 
mireri whose passion had suddcnlv revived ; 

‘ as he sajd, ‘ always loved her 

W*d rather than her penpn.* 

The baronet did npt enjoy her mind and 
fortune above six months, and liad scarcely 
grown very tired of her, when he broke bis 
heck in a fox-chase, and left hdr free, rich, 
and disconsolate. She has remained on her 
estate in the country ever since, and has 
peyef shown any desire to return to town, 
and revisit the scene pf her early triumphs 
and tataf malady. All her favourite recol- 
lections however, revert to that short period 
Of her youthful beauty. She has no idea of 
tpwn but as it was at that time; andeontin- 
ua% forgets tit|t the place and peopfemuxt 
have changed materially in the course of half 
a century. She will often speak of the 
toasts of those days as ff stffl refgning ; 
and, until very recently, used to'ffifk with 


| and, until very recently, used to'tilk with 
delight of the royal family, and* the beamy* 
« °f tire foui^g ^incea and princesses. She 
cannpt be brought to thii* of the present 
king otherwise than as an elegant young 
man, rather wild, hut w*ho danced a min- 
uet divinely; and before be came to tbp 
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often mention him as tlie | 
* sweet young prince.' 

She talks also of the walks in Kensing- 
ton Garden, where the gentlemen appeared 
10 gpkl-hcud coats and cocked hats, and 
ti*> ladic* in hoops* and swept so proudly 
along the grassy aveuuea ; and sl»e thinks 
the Ladies let themselves sadly down jp 
their dignity, when ttyey gave up cushioned 
head-dresses, and higli-heeled shoe*. She 
has much to say tpo of the officers who 
w-erc in the train of heF admirer* ; and 
speak* famjhgrly of many wilt! young 
blades, that are now, perhaps, hobbling 
about watering-places with crutches and 
gouty shoes. 

Whetlicr tlie taste the good lady had pf 
matrimony discouraged her or not, I can- 
not say ; but tiiougli her merits and her 
riches have attracted many suitors she lias 
never been tempted to venture again into 
the happy state. I'll is is singular too, for 
she seeing pf 9 most soft and susceptible 
heart ; is always talking of love and con- 
nubial felicity ; and is a great stickler for 
old-fashioned gallantry, devoted atteptions, 
and eternal constancy, on tjie part of thp 
gentlemen. She lives, howpvcf, pfYcr her 
rwd taste. Her house, I am tpld, must 
have been built and furnished abput t|>p 
dine qf Sir Cliarles Grandispn : pycry tiling 
about it is somewhat forrapl and stately ; 
but has been softened down into a degree 
pf voluptuousness, characteristic of an pld 
lady very tender-hearted ax>d romantic, and 
that loves her ease, Tlie cushions pf the 
great arm-chairs, apd wide spfas, almost 
bpry you w^en yop sit dpwn op tlicm. — 
Jflowers of $he most rare and delicate kind 
are placed about tlie rooms pud on little 
japanned stands j and sweet bags |ie about 
the tsbka and mantle-pieces. The house 
is full of pot dogs, Angola cats, and sing- 
ing bards, who arc carefully waited upon 
ps she is herself 

3b* is daipty in her living, and a little 
pf fvytpicupe. Living on white meats, and 
little i0dy«4%o diahm, though her servants 
have substantial old Engtyh fare, as their 
looks beer , witness. Indeed they are so 
M»dged» that they are all spoiled; and 
whw they lose their peasant place, they 
wiUJp ikfcrjao other.. Her ladyship is 
ooe^of thqpK jway te mpered beings that are 
slwayadoamod to he much liked, hut ill 
amd by their domestic*, and cheated by 
ailAe w<*tiL 

Much of her time is passed in reading 
novels, of which she has a most extensive 
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library, and lias a constant stfrQy ktftlHa 
publishers in town. Bfr.enulnadSlhi 
line of litcratusris immense ; eheri mUpt 
pace with the press far half w cfeiirnryj,*^- 
Her mind is stufffcd with lovcOatesof'all 
kinds, ftxmi the stately amodrs of the aid 
books of chivalry, down to the last bhie- 
covered romance, recking from the press ; 
though she evidently gives the preference 
tp those that came out in the days of her 
youth, and when she was fiysMn love.— 
She maintains thpt there arc no novels 
written now-a-day* equal to Pamela and 
Sir Charles Grand! won ; and she places ^he 
Castle of Otfapto at the head of alt re- 
mpnees. v * v ii 

She does a vast defd of good in hd 
neighbourhood, and is imposed on by overt 
beggar in the epunty. Sffic is the benefac- 
tress of a rill age adjoining her estate, and 
takes *p especial interest in all its love 
affairs. She knows of every courtship that 
)s going pn ; every love-lorn damsel is sure 
to find a patient listener and a sage adviser 
in her ladyship. She takes great pains to 
reconcile all love-quarrels, and should any 
faithless swain persist in his inconstancy, 
he is surp to dr&w on liimself the good 
lady's violent indignation. 

Then comes General Harbottle 

He is, as Master Simon observed, a sol- 
dier of the old school, with powdered head, 
side locks, and pigtail. His face is shaped 
like the stem of a Dutch man of war, har- 
row at top, and wide at bottom, with full 
rosy checks and a dpuble chin ; so that, to 
use the cant of the day, his organs of eat- 
ing maybe said to be powerfully developed.* 

The general, though a veteran, has seen 
very little active service, except the taking 
of Seringapatam, which forms an era in his 
history. He wears a large emerald in his 
bosom, and a diamond on his finger, which 
he got on that occasion ; and whoever is 
unlucky enough to notice either, Is sure tfr 
involve himself in the whole history of the 
siege. To judge from the gencror*cO«v«w 
Button, the taking of SeringftpaUkrtfe al- 
most important affair that hm OOwimtf for* 
the last century. ^ v 

On the approach of Warlike times eta the 
continent, he was rapidly promoted 1 to get 
him out of the way of -younger ofitatvt Of 
merit; until, having been hoisted. to flic 
rank ^general, ho was ouietiy laid* on the 1 
shelf, Since that time his campaign* bfcvfc 
been principally confined to watering places 
where he drinks the waters for a slight touch 
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enabled to command all the comforts and of the old families, whose forefathers have 
Conveniences, ail the intelligence aud no- been lords of the soil from time immemo- 
veitics of , the capital while lie is removed . rial. 

from its hurry and distraction. He has [ It is when the rich and well-educated 
ample incansof occupation and amusement and highly-privileged classes neglect their 
within his own domains ; he may diversi- duties, when they neglect to study the in- 
fy his rime by rural occupations, by rural 1 terests, and conciliate tlie affections, and 
sports, by study, and by the delights of instruct the opinions, and champion the 
friendly society collected within his own rights of the people, that the latter become 
hospitable halls. 1 discontented and turbulent, and fall into 

Or if his views and feelings are of a the bands of demagogues: the demagogue 
more extensive and liberal nature, he lias always stepsin where the patriot is wanting, 
it greatly in his power to do good, and to • There is a common high-handed cant 
have tha^good immediately reflected back among the high-feeding, and as they fancy 
upon himself. He can render essential themselves, liigh-mindcd men, about put- 
service to his country, by assisting in the ting down the tnob; but all true physicians 
disinterested administration of the laws ; ’ know that it is better to sweeten the blood, 
by watching over the opinions and princi- ' then attack the tumor, to apply the emol- 
ples of the lower orders around him ; by lient rather than the cautery. It is absurd 
diffusing among them those lights which in a country like England, where there is 
may be important to their welfare ; by so much freedom, and such a jealousy of 
mingling frankly among them, gaining right, for any man to assume an aristocrat - 
their confidence, becoming the immediate leal tone, and to talk superciliously of 
auditor of their complaints, informing him* j the common people. There is no rank 
self of their wants making himself a chan- j that makes him independant of the opin- 
nel through which tlicir grievances may ions and affections of his fellow men, 
be quietly communicated to the proper ’ there is no rank nor distinction that severs 
sources of mitigution and relief ; or by him from his fellow-subject ; and if, by 
becoming, if need be, the intrepid and any gradual neglect or assumption on tlie 
incorruptible guardian of their liberties— one aide, and discontent and jealousy on 
the enlightened champion of their rights. 1 the other, the orders of society should 
Ah this can be done without any sacri* really separate, let those who stand on the 
rice of personal dignity, without any de- eminence beware that the chasm is not 
grading arts of popularity, without any mining at their feet. The orders of 
truckling to vulgar prejudices, or concur- society in all well constituted governments 
fence in vulgar clamor ; but by the steady are mutually bound together, and import- 
influence of sincere and friendly council, ant to each other : there can be no such 
of fair, upright, and generous deportment, thing in a free government as a vacuum ; 
Whatever may be said of English mobs, and whenever one is likely to take place, 
and English demagogues, I have never met by the drawing off of the rich and intdli- 
with a people more open to reason, more gent from the poor, the bad passions of 
considerate in their tempers, more tractable society will rush in to fill up the space, and 
by argument in the roughest times, than rend the whole asunder, 
the English They are remarkably quick 4 Though bom and brought up in a re- 
al discerning and appreciating whatever is 1 public, and more and more confirmed in 
manly and honorable. They are by na- < republican principles by every year's ob- 
fenre and habit methodical and orderly : j serration and experience, yet I am not 
and they fee 1 tlie value of all that is regular insensible to the excellence that may exist 
and respectable. They may occasionally i in other forms of government, nor to tlie 
be deceived by sophistry, and excited into fact that they may be more suitable to the 
turbulence by public distresses and misre- j situation and circumstances of the coun- 
pr ese ntations of designing men ; but open ; tries in which they exist: 1 have endeavour- 
their eyes, and they will eventually rally I ed rather to look at them aa they are, and 
round the land-marks of steady troth, and • to observe bow they are calculated to effect 
deliberate food sense. They are fond of | the end which they propose. Considering, 
established customs, they are fond of long ! therefore, the mixed nature of the govern- 
established names, and tliet love of order ! meat of this country, and its representative 
•nd quiet which characterises the nation, : form, 1 have looked with admiration at tlie 
gives a vo*t influence to the descendants manner in which the wealth and influence 
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and intelligence were spread over its whole ,[ prosperity of the land ; let them abide its 
- surface: not as in some monarchies, drain- ! fluctuations, and conform to its fortunes, 
cd from the country, and collected in | It is not for the rich to fly because the 
towhS'ftnd cities. 1 have considered the ' country is suffering ; let them share, in 
great rural establishment* of the nobility, their relative proportion, the common lot ; 
and the lesser establishments of the gen- I they owe it to the land .which has elevated 
try, as » o many reservoirs of wealth and j them to honour and affluence, When the 
intelligence distributed about the kingdom, j poor have tp diminish their scanty morsel 
apart from tlie towns, ip irrigate, freshen, of bread ; wheg they have to compound 
and fertilise the summoning country. I j with the cravings of nature, and study with 
Imve looked uppn them too, as die august i how little tlipy cap do, and not be starved; 
retreats of patriots and statesmen, where, j it is not then for die rich to dv, and dimi- 
in the enjoyment of honorable independance nish still farther the resources of the poor, 
and elegant leisure, they might train up • that they themselves may live in splendor 
their minds to appear in iliose legislative in a cheaper country, Let uiem rather 
assemblies whose debates and decisions form retire to their estates, and there practise 
tlie study and precedents of other nations, retrenchment. Let diem return to that 
and involve the interests of the world. j noble simplicity’, tliat practical good sense, 
I liave been both surprised and disi*})- that honest pride which forms the founda- 
)>ointed, tlicrefore, at finding, tlipt on this | tion of true English character, and from 
subject I was often indulging in an I ’to- 1 them they may again rear tlie edifice of 
pian dream, rather tlian a well-founded j fair and honorable prosperity, 
opinion. 1 have been concerned nt find- i On the rural habits of the English no- 
ing that tliesc fine estates were too often t bility and gentry ; on the manner in wliiclt 
involved, and mortgaged, or placed in thp ! they discharge tjicir duties on , their patri- 
bands of creditors, and the owners exiled I monial possessions, depend greatly tlie vir- 
froni their paternal lands. There is an | tue and w’elfarc of the nation. So long as 
extravagance, I am told, tliat runs paralcll i they pass tlie greater part of their time in 
with wealth ; a luvisli expenditure among I tlie quiet and purity of the country, sur- 
tlie great j a senseless competition among rounded by tlie monuments of their illus- 
the aspiring ; a heedless, joyless dissipation, trious ancestors, surrounded by every tiling 
among the upper ranks, that often beggars tliat can inspire generous pride, noble 
oven these splendid establishments, breaks emulation, and amiable and magnanimous 
down the pride and principles of their pos- 1 sentiment ; so long they are safe, and in 
acssors, and makes too many of them mere them tlie nation may repose its interests 
place-hunters, or shifting absentees. It is and its honor, But die inpraent that they 
thus that so many are thrown into tlie become the servile throngors of court avc- 
liands of government ; and a court which npes, and give themselves up tp tlie politi- 
ouglit to be the most pure and honourable cal intrigues, and heartless dissipations of 
in Europe, is so often degraded by noble, the metropolis, that moment they lose tlie 
but importunate time-servers. It is thus, real nobility of their natOres, and become 
too, tliat so many become exiles from their tin* mere leeches of the country, 
native land, crowding the hotels of foreign Tliat tlie great majority' of' nobility and . 

countries, and expending upon thankless gentry in England arc endowed with high 

- strangers the wealth so hardly drained from upturns of honour and independence, I tho- 
their laborious peasantry. I have looked roughly believe. Iliey Imve evidenced it 
upou these latter with a mixture of censure lately on very important questions, and have 

* . aud concern. Knowing the almost bigot- given an example of adherence to principle, 

• ed fondness of an Englishman for his native J in preference to party and power, that must 

- home, I can conceive what must bo their have astonished, many of the venal and ol>sv- 

- oMipunction and regret, whep, amidst tlie quious courts. of Europe, ..Such are the 
* f «uft4mrnt’ plains of f ranco, they' rail to glorious efforts of freedom, whon infused 

mind, die green fields of En gland ; tlie into a constitution. But' it ;ecms to me 
hereditary greets which tiicy’ have chan- j that they arc apt to forget the positive na- 
. oned, and the hospitable reef of their I Uirc of their duties, and to fancy that their 
* father* ’’rinch they have left d esol a te , or j cciincnt privelogo* axe only sonaanyxucm^ 
to be inhabited by strangers. But re- J of sekftiodulgjjaoc. They should, rcoaUart , 
frerdjwent is r.o plea fur an abandonment j that in a constitution like that ef Er gkud, 
of country. w~l hey have risen with the the Utlfd order* jrf intended to Vc t* 
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ful as they are ornamental, and H is their ; 
'virtues alone that can render them both. 
Their duties are divided between thfe sove- 
reign ahd thfe subject ; sutiOUndmg and 
giving histre'and dignity to the throne, and 
at the same time tempering and mitigating 
its rays, utflil they are transmitted in mild 
and genial radiance to the people. Bora 
to leisure and opulence, they owe the exer- 
cise of their talents, and the expenditure 
Of their wealth, to their native country. 
They may be compared to the clouds ; 
which, being drawn up by the sun, and 
elevated in the heavens, reflect and mag- 
nify his splendor; while they repay the 
earth, from which they derive their suste- 
nance, by returning their treasure to its 
bosom in fertilising showers. 


19mm ASttK* 


WILKIES BUNti MAN’S tiUfcT. 

The composition of this charming 
picture is delightfully fascinating. — 
The blindfolded rustic, the hero of the 
piece, is nearly ifi the middle of the 
pictuYe. He is moving slowly and 
captiously forward, putting out his 

Jcdcrs (abaft hands) as he makes his 
way: snd of which thd left is just 

• about to touch- the head of a Wretch, 
shrinking like a snail into his shell ; 
while above him, an elderly rtian presses 
backward, drawing in his breath, and 

* "hollowing his body, and squeezing, in 
the aet of retreat, a couple of children, 
one .of whom screams lustily from the 
pressure, and the othar looks: with 
increased earnestness 1 at* the critical 

; p frfafr fe ss bftheWindedtriflit. . A young 
girfjpf sixteen,’ with ^ piece of black 
velvet fun tbrpugV thah^r, is leaning 
against the chimney piece, and looking 
archly over hfi fettwshouldeiy as if she 
should have no objection to he blind- 
folded next I*/ Ipwier down to flic 


f PrGI5VTFR. . Cl 

:-" l .W ,mm T i mm * 

left, in the lorcgound of the piece, is 
a group prettVacfivcTv engaged — one 
female in particular, has in t o a 
trap, between two men, of whom the 
upper, saucy rogue, k stnafheting her 
with kisses. Above them, is perhaps 
the most characteristic figure of the 
whole. We see a man crawling along 
the wall, with arms and feety* Kke a 
great black spider, measuring hk dis- 
tance as he crawls, and enjoying the 
agility and dexterity of his movements! 
A little girl in a comer, hiding her free 
with herapron,is amost happy thought; 
exhibiting ohe of those touches of Tiu- 
man nature, in thd knowledge of which 
Wilkie lias nd equal. 

A young woman, on the ground, 
with her right arm extended, links this 
group to that on thfe opposite aide of 
the picture very artfully and success- 
fully. The opposite, or left group, 
exhibits a man with a feather m his 
hat, and two female?, very beautifully 
intertwined with each other. Two 
luckless boys hav c jtumbled over 4 
chair : one seems to have broken . his 
shin, and is making a hideous face - 
the other has escaped, and laughs u- 
loud. The legs of these lads are done 
to the life. But the man immediately 
in the foreground, kneeling down, and 
extending his left arm, about totottch 
the blindfolded hfero, is perfect of his 
kind. Hd tells the stdry as much as 
any, of his comrades. His gaiters, 
coat, head, and hand, are delightfully 
characteristic. The background con- 
tains a few straggling figures, all rnter- 
csted in what is gpmg op. Tlic 
‘ceiling, wainscoat, and furnituie, tx- 
-hibit a beautifril studyof -expropriate 
accessories; and in looking * t this 
joyous group, one Ifmgs to doff the 
^straight-laced garment of sober years,. 
and ( to mingle where. J»uch ‘ Juirth 
and innocence’ seem to ^prevail. 
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tfortrjj. 

„ > : . ' . y. > « > r> . i . 

br.J jftLiro oji. haA 

ODE TO SCANDAL. 

.* lite. i.ns b.i* ntf : r- o 

Mark yonder weeping maid, . r /. 

- Sadly deserted laid. 

Beside that mournful! willow : 

There, every day, in silent woe, 

She bids her tears incessant flow, 

And every night forlornly pining, 

Mute, on her lily hand reclining, 
Bedews her waking pillow. 

Sw^etglrl! She was once most enchanting* 
>7 g«y. 

Each youth own’d her charms, and acknow- 
ledg’d their sway. 

No arts did she use to acquire even* grace, 

’Twas good humour alone that enlivened 
her face, — 

Pure nature had leave in her actions to 1 
speak. 

The spirit of youth gave the blush to her 
cheek; 

And her looks uninstructed her thoughts 
would impart. 

For her eyes only flash'd from the wrath of 
of her heart : 

Herself undesigning, no scheme she sus- 
pected. 

Ne’er dreaming of ambush, defence she 
neglected ; 

With the youth that she loved, at the moon’s 
silver hour, 

In confidence tender, she stole to the bower 

There he hoped his designs to have basely 
obtain'd. 

But she spurned at the insult her virtue 
sustain’d ; 

And be, in revenge for his baffled endeavour 

Gave a hint. — ’Twas enough — she was 
ruined for ever ! 


A thousand kind females the story augment* 

. A 



Had robb'dJber of character,— -happiness— • 

friends- 


And now,. poor maid, alone, 

Shun’d as a pest, she makes her moan, 1 
And in unheard despair, 

Yields, all resigned, to soul-consum- ; 
' .ing care i 

And oftentimes her maddening brain 1 
1 ums w ith its feverish weight of pain,. * 


And then a thousand childish things, 

The pretty mad one rudely sings » 

Or mute on the pathway she gates. 
And weeps as the Mcatters her daiskw ; 
Or else in a strain, more distractedly 
loud, [fancy. 

She chaunts the sad thoughts of her 
And shiversand sings ofher cold shyoud 
. Alas ! alas ! poor Nancy ! 
Nay, weep not now — ’Us now too late 
Thy friendship might have stopp'd her 
fate. 

Ratlier now hide tby head in conscious 
shame, 

Thy tongue too blabb'd the lie that 
damn'd her fume. 

Such are the triumphs Sc a Kirat. claims. 
Triumphs derived from ruin’d names: 
Such as to generous minds unknown. 
And lionest minds would blush to own. 
Nor think, vain woman, while you 
sneer 

At others' faults that you are clear ; 
No— turn your back— you. undergo 
The malice you to others show ; 

And soon, by some malicious tale o'er* 
thrown, 

Like Nancy, fall, unpitied and unknow n. 
Oh ! then, ye blooming fair, attend ; 

A nd take kind CAN&Otrft for your friend ; 
Nor forfeit for a mean delight, 

That power o’er Man that's your'a by 
right. 

To Woman every charm was given. 
Designed by all indulgent Heaven, 
To soften care ; 

For ye w ere formed to 'bless mankind. 
To harmonixe and sooth the mind : 
Indeed, indeed, ye were. 

But when, from these sweet lips we 
hear ’ • 

111 nature's whisper, Envy's sneer. 

Your pow’r that moment dice : 
Each coxcomb makes your name hit 
sport, 

And fools, when angry, will retort 
J * What men of sense despise. 

Leave then, such vain disputes as these. 
And take a nobler road td please. 

Let Candour guide your wgy ; 
So shall you daily conquests gain, 
And Captives, happy in ytmr chain. 
Be proud to own yebrsway. 



MANSLAUGHTER. 

'Twas somew here on the Sussex shore, 
A hundred years agonc or more, 
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It might be Wctthaiu, l'evexucy, or Bourn ; 
Yet God forbid my muse thould lie, 

L know not which it was, not I* 

* TVm someplace where the quality sojourn. 

No matter then the name o'th* placet 
Perhaps 't would prove a wild goose 
rhace, ' : ^ ‘ 

In search o*th’ truth to either town to ride; 
The story's good, let that suffice, 

You need not be so over nice, 

T swear the actors are not much belied. 

A prisoner, long in dungeon vile. 

In that damned place ydep'd the jail, 
Had lain for stealing Old 'Squire Quor- 
um's brogues ; 

A worthy magistrate was he. 

As any in those parts you’d see. 

The terror of all Breeches-stcaling rogues. 

Anon the day of trial comes, 

Their worshipfuls were on their Bums, 
And all the Court in silence sat ; 

The Jury sworn, the culprit brought 
To know if he could offer aught 
In mitigation of what he'd been at. 

But he, poor wretch, had nought to 
“ 7 * . , 

'Twas not his speechifying day. 

He did but plead not guilty of the »in ; 
And now the Jury were sent out, 

To know if there remained a doubt 
With any one, — what verdict to bring in. 

Sow 'tia much doubted in this nation, 
If men born free of corporation. 

Are any wiser than we common hogs ; 

But I ne’er doubted 'bout the case. 
For men who always are in place 
Are keen of sense, oh ! wond’rous witty 
dogs. ' 

The Brogues were new, so was the 
crime, L 

So theft like this at any rime, 

Had e'er within the town detected been ; 
The foreman hemm’d, but nothing said, 
Each worthy juror shook his head, 
Not e'en, a smile through all the group was 
seen. 

Now closely shut w ithin their room, 
They ponder’d ou the jiris’ner’s doom, 
But could not all in one opinion meet. 
Some thought 'twas wilful murder 
quite. 

Some swore 'twas ravishment outright ; 
But all declared the crime was wond’rous 

great. 

And now the foreman's brows unbend, 


Soon all their troubling* have an end ; 
His wisdom hit the right nail on the head ; 
M an'kl augHTer n the crime ! he cried ; 
It is Manslaughter ! each replied. 
And into court they speedily were led. 

Where mister foreman, after three low bows, 
Gives in their verdict, and the Court allows ; 
And in the records of that Court, bo doubt. 
The ground-w ork of my tale may be trac’d 
out. 


'Fartrties. 

»J« r'WJiWU 

HINTS FOR A MORAL , 
CATECHISM. 

Q. What are friends made of? — A. 
Persons who can please or serve each 
other. 

Where can I get them ? — Every 
where, if you have rank, influence, or 
money. 

Will they break? — Unless they mu- 
tually bend, they must break very soon. 

What are enemies made of? — The 
most bitter of friends. 

What are they good for? — To 
weary us of earth, and make us endea- 
vor to fit ourselves for heaven. 

What does ‘ Enough’ mean ? — A 
little more than wc have. 

Where can I get it? — I never 
knew any body who had it. 

What is experience made of? — ‘Ob- 
servation on other people’s mistakes, 
and the remembrance of suffering from 
our own. , * 

What is it good for ? — To make 
disappointment bearable. f 

What is love? — An illusion — a 
dream, from which we awakp dissatis- 
fied. Important, only, when it con- 
cerns ourselves— ridiculous when we 
observe it in others. 

Can it be bought?— No ; hut 
though extremely precious it is ge- 
nerally thrown away. When it is of- 
ered, it is genuine ; when asked, the 
commodity rendered will generally be 
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found to be gratitude. 

Where does it come from ? — Hea- 
ven., If puw* it mounts thither again. 
It is too oiqaisite foe earth, selv 
dots nil on it long* 

What is eourage made of ?— -The 
fear of contempt. 

What is it good for ? — Self-prtoer- 
Vation, and the protection of others. 

- What is justice? — The prineipfo 
and cause of all virtue, as light is the 
principle and cause of all colour. 

Can it be botight ? — Yes, but it is 
verjdear. 

What is politeness ?— The art of 
avoiding to give unnecessary pain. 

What is flatter)? — The art of deceiv- 
ing others, in order to ingratiate our- 
selves in their opinion. 

What is hope made of?— Our wish- 
es. It dances before otir path, but 
fades when we attempt to grasp it ; 
like the rainbow', which seems to 
rest on earth, but is only the creation 
of our vision. 

What is disappointment made of? — 
Hope. 

Where can I get it ? — Every where, 
if you take imagination and passion 
for your guides. 

. What is pity ? — The uneasy sensa- 
tion we feel when we look at suffering. 

What is it good for ? — Nothing — ■ 
Unless accompanied by active benevo- 
lence. 

What is mischief? — The wit of fools. 

. What ispunning? — The folly of wit. 

What is a repartee ? — That which 
jtjs clevertotbinK, and wise to suppress. 

What is revenge made of? — The 
seed of injury, sow r n in a rank soil. 

What is it good for ? — To people 
the dominions of Satan. 

What, is resentment ?— The natur- 
al,£pnse(juence of injury. 

. , .What is it good for ? — To terrify 
evjl minds into the bounds of decency. 

Wlicre can I finrf it ? — W herever 
you' have repulsed tenderness, insulted 


misery, offended vanity, thwarted pas- 
sion, or irritated self-love. 

1 What is v.cdded happiness made 
of ?— Mutual forbearance, tenderness* 

1 and respect. 

| Is it dear ? — It cannot be dear at 

any price. 

W ill it brfeak h — W hen it is broken 
by death, it rs rejoined in heaven. 

What is beauty? — A key to tho 
heart of the beholder, th# apology for 
; many follies, and the inducement to 
many more. 

] Can 1-buy k ?— Not the thing it- 
self, but you may buy the person who 
| hits it. 

I W hat are romances made bE? — 
Stories of people who ncVer lived, 
chronicles of things never done, and 
relations of words never spoken. 

What are they good for ? — To so£ * 
ten the heart, amu^ the* fancy, and 
refine the taste. 

W hat are revietwr?^— Books which 
are written by the friends or ene m i es* 
of people whohavewritteji other Books, 
and tvhich praise or blame them ao* 

! cordingly. 

j How can I get into them ?-^Y ou 
must write a good deal better or itoni 
than other people. # 
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YOUTH OF GENIUS. 


Genius, that creative part of art 
which individualises the .artist, belong- 
ing to him and to no other, — is it an 
inherent faculty in the constitutional 
dispositions of the individual, or can 
it be formed by the patient acquisitions 
of art ? 

Many sources of genius have in- 
deed been laid open to us, but if these 
may sometimes call it forth, have they 
ever supplied its want ? Could Spen- 
ser have struck out a poet in Cowley, 
Richardson a painter in Reynolds, and 
Descartes a, metaphysician in Malle- 
branche, had they not borne that vital 
germ of nature, which, when endowed 
with its force, is always developing it- 
self to a particular character of genius’ ? 
The accidents related of these men 
have occurred to a thousand, who have 
run the same career ; but how does it 
happen, that the multitude remain a 
multitude, and the man of genius ar- 
rives alone at the goal ? ; 

The equality of minds in their na^ 
tive state is as monstrous a paradox, 
or a term as equivocal, iq metaphysics, 
as the quality of men in the political 
state. Both come from the French 
school in evil times ; and ought, there* 
fore, as Job said, “ to be eschewed.” 
Nor can we trust to Johnsons defini- 


tion of genius, “ as a mind of general 
powers accidentally determined by 
some particular direction,” as this re- 
jects any native aptitude, while we 
must infer on this principle thaj; the 
reasoning Locke, without an ear or, 
an eye, could have been the musical 
and fairy Spenser. 

The virtuous and contemplative 
Boyle imagined that he had discovered* 
in childhood that disposition of ipjud 
which indicated an instinctive ingenu- 
ousness; an incident which he relates^ 
evinced, as lie thought that even then 
he preferred aggravating his fault, 
rather than consent to suppress any. 
part of the truth, an effort wliich had 
been unnatural to his mind. Hk 
fanciful, yet striking illustration may 
open our inquiry. “ This trivial pip-; 
sage” — the little story alluded to-— « 
“ I have mentioned now, not that $ 
think that in itself it deserves a rek? 
tion, but because as the sun is scent 
best at his rising and his setting^ so 
mens. native dispositions are cleaxliesfc 
perceived whilst they are children, and 
when they are dying. These littlg 
sudden actions are the greatest dis^ 
coverers of men’s true humours, 1 — • 
That the dispositions of genius 
ly life presage its future character, wa? 
long the feeling of antiquity, Iso* 
crates, after much previous observation 
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of those who attended hi* lectures, I lection of the Port Royal Society 
would advise one to engage in politi- thrice burning .the romance which Ra- 
cal studies, exhorted another to com- ! cine at length got by heart ; no geo- 
pose Ivistory, elected some to be poets, ! metrician but bitterly inveighs against 
and some to adopt his own profession, the father of Pascal for not suffering 
He thought that nature had some con- him to study Euclid, which he at 
cem in forming a man of genius ; and length understood without studying, 
he tried to guess at her secret by tie- j The father of Petrarch in a barbarous 
tecting thp . first energetic inclination ! rage burnt the poetical library of hi* 
of the mind. This principle guided son amidst the snrieks, the groans, and 


the Jesuits. the tears of the youth. Yet this nei- 

In the old romance of King Arthur, ther converted Petrarch into a sober 
wh^n a cowherd comes to the king to ! lawyer, nor deprived him of the Ro- 
request he would make his son a I man laurel. The uncle of Alfieri for 
knight — “ It is a great tiling thou 1 more than twenty years suppressed 
askest,” said Arthur, who inquired j the poetical character of this noble 
whether this .entreaty proceeded from bard ; he was a poet without knowing 
him or his son ? The old man’s an- ! to write a verse, and Nature, like a 
s^ris remarkable — “ Of my son, not | hard creditor, exacted with redoubled 
of me ; for I have thirteen sons, and 1 interest, all the genius which the uncle 
all these will fall to that Labour I put had so long kept from her. Such are 
them ; but this child will not Labour the men whose inherent impulse no 
for me, for any thing that I and my human opposition, and even no adverse 
wife will do ; but always he will be education, can deter from being great 
shooting and casting darts, and glad men. 

for to see battles, and to behold knights, If the youth of genius is apt to 

and always day and night he desireth of retire from the ordinary sports of his 
me to be made a knight.” The king mates, he often substitutes others, the 
Commanded the cowl ierd to fetch all reflections of those favourite studies 
his sons ; Urey were all shapen much which are haunting his young imagina- 
fike the poor man ; but Tor was not tion ; the amusements of such en idler 
hke any of them in shape and in coun- have often been fanciful. Ariosto, 
tenance, for he was much more than While yet a schoolboy, composed a sort 
any of them. And so Arthur knight- of tragedy from the story of Pyramus 
ed him. This simple tale is the his- and Thisbe, and had it represented by 
tory of genius — the cowherd’s twelve his brothers and sisters. Pope seems 
59ns were like himself but the unhap- to have indicated his passion for Ho- 
py genius in the family who perplexed 1 mcr in those rough scenes which he 
and plagued the cowherd and his wife 1 drew up from Ogilby’s version; and 
and his twelve brothers, was the youth | when Sir William Jones at Har- 
averse to labour,, but active enough in ' row divided the fields according to a 
performing knightly exercises ; and | map <rf Greece, and portioned out to 
dreaming on chivalry amidst a 'herd of each school-fellow a dominion, and 
cows. further, when wanting a copy of the 

In reading the memoirs of a man Tempest to act from, he supplied it 
of genius we often reprobate the do- from his memory, we must confess 
incstic persecutions of those who op- that the boy Jones was reflecting in 
posed his inclinations. No poet but his amusements the cast of mind he 
is moved with indignation at the recol- deployed in his after-life, and that 
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fetidly erf memory and taste sd preva- 
lent in his literary character. Flo* 
riax's earliest years were passed in 
shooting birds all day ana reading 
every evening an old translation of the 
Iliad ; whenever he got a bird remark- 
able for its size or its plumage, be per- 
sonified it by one of the names of his 
heroes, and raising a funeral pyre con- 
sumed the body ; collecting the ashes 
in an urn, he presented them to his 
grandfather, with a narrative of his 
Patrodus or Sarpcdon. We seem 
here tp detect, reflected in his boyish 
sports, the pleasing genius of the au- 
thor of Numa Pompilius, Gonsalvo 
of Cordova and William Tell. 

. It is perhaps a criterion of talent 
wheti a youth' k distinguished by his 
equals ; at fhat moment of life with 
no flattery on the one side, gnd no ar- 
tifice on the other, all emotion and no 
reflection, the boy who has obtained j 
a predominance has acquired this merely I 
by native powers. The boyhood of 
Nelson was characterized by events 
congenial to those of his after-days ; 
andfmi fiuBer Understood his character 
vrtenbe declared that “ in whatever 
station he might he placed, he would 
climb, impossible, to the top of the 
tossy* ^Some puerile anecdotes which 
J Rr snt fa, remembered of himself, in 
association with his after-life, betray 
& be invention, and the firm intrepidity, 
of his character ; and even perhaps the 
^carelessness of the means to obtain his 
purpose. In boyhood he was a sort 
of adventurer ; arid since his father 
vrotald not consent to a sea-life, he 
made the river near him represent the 
jDcean ; he hired on the water, and was 
IS# daring Columbus of a school-boy's 
Riat ; A part where he End his mates 
litoftd tb angle, in time became a quag- 
mire. |ri the course of one day the 
thought oft wharf for 
jHVVflBtpxFoi), and raised it with a 
neap of stones deposited there for the 


budding of a house. But he prdfetfed 
his wharf to another's house ; his con- 
trivances to aid his puny labourers with 
his resolution not to quit the great work 
rill it was effected, seem to strike put 
to us the decision and invention of his 
fiiture character. But the qualities 
which attract the companions of a 
school-boy may hot be those which are 
essential to fine genius. The captain 
or leader of his school-mates has a 
claim on our attention, but it is the 
sequestered boy who may chance to 
be the artist, or the literary cfiaricter. 


Is there then aperiod m youth whklt 
yields decisive marks of the character 
of genius? The natures of men toe 
as various as their fortunes. Some^ 
like diamonds, must wait to recci 
their splendor from the mow touchy 
of the polisher, while others, resemb- 
ling pearls, appear at once bom wMl 
their beautiful lustre. 

Among the inauspicious circum- 
stances is the feebleness of the first at- 
tempts; and we must riot decide on 
the talents of a young man by BSP first 
works. Dryden and Swift nfijgtf tmm 
been deterred from authorship l|j^[ 
their earliest nieces decided their fi itc* 
Racine 8 earliest compositkm, whu£| 
we know of by some fragmentahSi qdtt 
has preserved, to show their rtonatka* 
bit contrast with his writings, 
with those points and conceits 
afterwards he abhorred; the tender 
author of Andromache could riot have 
been discovered while exhausting bins* 
self in his wanderings from nature, ih 
running after conceits sis absurd and 
surprising as the worst parts ofCdw*- 
ley. Gibbon betrayed none of ~t&$ 
force and magnitude of hie powet s in 
his “ Essay on Literature,*' or Ml 
attempted History of Switscriwndf- 
Johnson's cadenced proa* is Wot recog- 
nizable in the humble sNpiidnty of w 
earliest years. Msny authors loft 
begun unsuccessfully the wdk they 
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afterwards ex celled iri. Raphael, when 
hjjfirst drew his meagre forms under 
Perugino, had not yet conceived one 
liiic of that ideal beauty, which one 
day i\e of all men could alone execute. 

Even the manhood of genius may 
pjsahy unobserved by his companions, 
ahd may, like iEneas, be hidden in 
a cloud amidst his associates. The 
celebrated Fabius Maximus in his 
boyhood was called in derision u the 
little sheep,” from the meekness and 
gravity of his disposition. His se- 
dateness and taciturnity, his indiffe- 
rence to juvenile amusements, his 
slowness and difficulty in learning and 
luS 'ready submission to his equals, in- 
duced them to consider him as one 

t jcovejably stupid. That greatness 
mind, unalterable courage, and in- 
vincible character Fabius afterwards 
displayed, they then imagined had lain 
concealed in the apparent contrary qua- 
lified ’The boy 6! genius may indeed 
feerii .slow apd dull even to the phleg- 
for r thoughtful and observing 
aisppsitions conceal themselves in tim- 
orous silent characters, who have not 
Jet learnt their strength ; nor can that 
fc&iduous love, which cannot tear it- 
telf away from the secret instruction it 
is perpetually imbibing, be easily dis- 
ilnguisbcd from that pertinacity which 
kpca on with the mere plodder. We 
Often hear from the, early companions 
Of ^ man of genius that at school, he 
fcad fappearea heavy and unpromising. 
KOusSeau imagined that the childhood 
pf some men is accompanied by that 
l&eeuyng and deceitful dulncss, which 
is* the sign of a profound genius ; and 
Soger Asch am has placed among (C the 
mpf natiirds for learning, the sad-na- 
and hard-wilted child,” that' is, 
TEfe“ i&qughtful or the melancholic, and 
tae^low. Domenichino was at first 
^ c and : vmp r omising, arid Passed 
hie r^umrise at the accounts 
vt rtSeived’ of the early lift of -this 
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great artist. “ it is difficult to be- 
lieve,” he says, “ what many assert, 
that from tlie beginning tins great 
painter had a ruggedness about him, 
which entirely incapacitated him from 
learning his profession, and they have 
heard from himself that he quite de- 
spaired of success. Yet I cannot 
comprehend how such vivacious ta- 
lents, w ith a mind so finely organized, 
and accompanied with such fbvourable 
dispositions for the art, would shew 
such signs of utter incapacity ; I ra- 
ther think that it is a mistake in the 
proper knowledge of genius, which 
some imagine indicates itself most de- 
cisively by its sudden vehemence, shew- 
ing itself like lightning, and like light- 
ning passing aw r ay.” A parallel case 
we find in Goldsmith, who passed 
through an unpromising youth ; he 
declared he was never attached to 
the belles lettres till he was thirty, that 
poetry had no peculiar charms for him 
till that age, and indeed to his latest 
hour he was surprising his friends by 
productions which they had imagined 
he was incapable of composing. Hume 
was considered, from his sobriety and 
assiduity, as competent to become a 
steady merchant ; of Johnson it was 
said that he would never offend in 
conversation, as of Boileau that he 
had no great understanding, but would 
speak iff of no one. Farquhar at col- 
lege was a heavy companion, and af- 
terwards combined, with great knoww* 
ledge of the world, a light aify talent. 
Even a discerning parent or master has 
entirely failed to develope the genius 
of the youth, who was afterwards rank- 
ed among eminent men ; and wfe 
ought as little to infer from early un- 
favourable appearances as from inequa- 
lity of talent. * The great Isaac Bari- 
row s father used to say, that if it 
pleased God to take from him any of 
nis children h& hoped it might be 
ISkac, as the least promising ; and dur- 
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ing the tiiree years Barrow passed at 
the Charter-house, he was remarkable 
only for the utter negligence of his 
studies and his person. The mother 
of Sheridan, herself a literary female, 
pronounced early, that he was the 
dullest and most hopeless of her sons. 
Bodmer, at the head of the literary 
class in Switzerland, who had so fre- 
quently discovered and animated the 
literary youths of his country, could 
never detect the latent genius of Ges- 
ner ; after a repeated examination of 
the young man, he put his parents in 
despair with the hopejess award that 
a mind of so ordinary a cast must con- 
fine itself to mere writing and accompts. 

Some of these facts, we conceive, 
afford^decisive evidence of that instinct 
in genius, that constitutional propen- 
sity in the mind sometimes, called or- 
ganization, which has inflamed such a 
war of words by its equivocal term and 
the ambiguity of its nature ; it exists 
independent of education, and where 
it is wanting, education can never con- 
fer it. Of its mysterious influence we 
may be ignorant ; the effect is more 
apparent than the cause. It is, how- 
ever, always working in the character 
of the chosen mind. In the history of 
genius, there are unquestionably many 
secondary causes of considerable in- 
fluence in developing or even crushing 
the germ — these have been of late 
often detected, and sometimes carried 
even to a ridiculous extreme ; but 
among them none seem more remark- 
able than the first studies and the first 
habits. 


ON PEOPLE WITH ONE IDEA. 

There are people who have but one 
idea : at least, if they hate more, they 
keep it a secret, for they never talk 
hut of one subject. 

There is Major C — ; he has 


but one idea or subject of discourse, 
Parliamentary Reform. Now Parhp- 
mentary Reform is (as far as Ik now) 
a very good thing, a very good idea, 
and a very good subject to talk about: 
but why should it be the only one ? 
To hear the worthy and gallant Major 
resume his favourite topic, is like law- 
business, or a person who has a pilit 
in Chancery going on. Nothing can 
be attended to, nothing can be talked 
of but that. Now it is getting on, 
now again it is standing still ; at one 
time the Master has promised to pass 
judgment by a certain day, at another 
hehasputitoff again and called for more 
papers, and both are equally reasons 
for speaking of it. Like the piece of 
pack-thread in the barrister’s hands, he 
turns and twists it all ways, and can- 
not proceed a step without it. Soine 
school-boys cannot read but in their 
own book : and the man of one idea 
cannot converse out of his own subject. 
Conversation it is not ; but a sort of 
recital of the preamble of a bill, or a 
collection of grave arguments for a 
man’s being of opinion with himself. 
It would be well if. there was any 
thing of character, of eccentricity in 
all this ; but that is not the case. It 
is a political homily personified, a 
walking common -place we have to en- 
counter, and listen to. It is a tune 
played on a barrel-organ. It is a 
common vehicle of discourse into which, 
they get and are set down when they 
please, without any .pains or trogble 
to themselves. Neither is it profes- 
sional pedantry or trading quackery : 
it has no excuse. The man has no 
more to do with the question which 
be saddles on all his hearers than you 
have. This is what makes the matter 
hopeless. If a farmer talk# to you 
about his pigs or his poulfry, 
physician about his patients, or a law- 
yer about his clients, or a merchant 
about stock, or an author about lum-. 
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ges if you know how to account for this, j 
u k % common infirmity, you have a 
U&gh at his expense, and there is no 
more to be skid. But here is a man 1 
who gibs out of his way to be absurd, ■ 
w is troublesome by a romantic ef - 1 
fort of generosity. 'You cannot say 1 
io him, “ All this may be interesting ' 
to you, but I have no concern in it : 

S ’ u cannot put him off in that Way. 

e has got possession of a subject 
which is of universal andparamontin- 
terest — and on that plea may hold you 
by the button as long as he chooses. 
His fk&ghi is to harangue on what 
nowise regards himself; how then can 
you refuse to Jiaften to what as 'little 1 
amuses you ? Time end tide wait 
for no man. 

There are some who fancy the 
Com Bill the mot of all evil, and ' 
Others who trace all the miseries ofi 
Hfe to the practice of muffling up chil- 1 
dren in njght-dothes when they sleep 
or travel* Thqy will disclaim by the | 
hour together on the first, apd argue 1 
themselves black in the face on the j 
last. It is in vain that you give up 
the point. They persist in the debate, j 
and begin again — “ But don't you 
s ee — r These sort of partial obli- 
quities, as they are more entertaining 
and original, are also by their nature 
intermittent. They hold 1 a man but 
&r a season. He may have one a 
year or every two years ; and though,' I 
while he is in the height of any new 
discovery, he wifi let you hear of no- 1 
thing else, lie varies from himself, and 
is amusing un^esfgncclly. He is not 
like the chimes at mid-njght. 

' Ample of the character here spo- 
ken o£ that is, who tease you to ddath 
with some one idea, generally differ in 
their favourite notion from the rest 
of the world ; and indeed it is the love 
of distinction which is mostly at the 
bottom of this peculiarity. Thus one ; 
person is remarkable for living on a 


vegetable diet, and never fails to en- 
tertain you all dinner-time with a n 
invective against animal food. One 
pf this self-denying class, who adds to 
the primitive snnpKcity of this sort of 
food the recommendation of having it 
in a raw state, lamenting the death of 
a patient whom he had augured to be 
In a good way as a convert to his sys- 
tem, at last accounted for his disap- 
pointment in a whisper — “ But stie 
ate meat privately, depend upon it.” 
It ia not pleasant, though it is what 
one submits tq willingly from some 
people, to be asked every time you 
taeet, whether you have quite left off 
drinking wine, and to be complimented 
or condoled with on your looks ac- 
cording as you answer in the negative 
or affirmative. Abemethey thinks his 
pill an infallible cure for all disorders. 

A person once complaining to his 
physician that he thought his mode of 
treatment bad not answered, he assur- 
ed him it was the best m the world, 
— “ and as a proof of is,” says he, “ I 
have had one gentleman, a patient 
with your disorder, under the 6amet 
regimen for the last sixteen years !” — 
I have known persons whose minds 
were entirely taken up at all times and 
on all occasions with such questions 
as the Abolition of the Slave-Trade, 
the Restoration of the Jews, or the 
progress of Unitarianism. 

Ihate to be surfeited with anything, 
however sweet. I do not want to hm 
always tied to the same question, as if 
there were no other in the world— 

I like a mind more Catholic. 

“ I love to talk wftk mariner*. 

That come from a far cottntree." 

I am not for “ a collision” but 44 an 
exchange” of ideas. It is well to hear 
what other people have tb 'Say op a 
number of subjects. I do not wish 
to be always respiring the same con- 
fined atmosphere, hut- to vary the 
scene, et}d get a little relief and fresh 
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air out of doors* Do all we can to 
shake it off, there is always enough of 
pedantry, egotism, and self conceit left 
lurking behind : we need not seal our- 
selves up hermetically in these precious 
qualities ; so as to think of. nothing 
but our own wonderful discoveries, 
and hear nothing but the sound of our 
own voice* Scholars, like princes, may 
learn something by being incognito . — 
Yet we see those who cannot go into 
a bookseller’s shop, or bear to be five 
minutes in a stage-coach, without let- 
ting you know who they are. They 
carry their reputation about with them 
as the snail does its shell, and sit un- 
der its canopy, like the lady in the 
lobster. I cannot understand this at 
all,. What is the use of a man’s al- 
ways revolving round his own little 
circle ? He must, one should think, 
be tired of it himself, as well as tire 
other people. A well-known writer 
says with much boldness both in the 
thought and expression, that “ a Lord 
is imprisoned in the Bastille of a name, 
and cannot enlarge himself into man 
and I have known men of genius in 
the same predicament. 

There are persons, who without 
being chargeable with the vice here 
spoken of, yet u stand accountant for 
as great a sin though not dull and 
monotonous, they are vivacious man- 
nerists in their conversation, and ex- 
cessive egotists. Though they run 
over a thousand subjects in mere gaiety 
of heart, their delight still flows from 
one idea, namely, themselves. Open 
the book in what page you will, there 
is a frontispiece of themselves staring 
you in the face. They are still play- 
ing antics and keeping an incessant 
motion, to attract attention and extort 
your pittance of approbation. Whe- 
ther they talk of the town or the coun- 
try, poetry, or politics, it comes to 


palaces, its ladies, and its streets,” they 
are the delight, the grace, and orna- 
ment of it. If they are describing the 
charms of the country, they give no 
account of any individual spot or ob- 
ject or source of pleasure but the cir- 
cumstance of there being there. 44 With 
them conversing, we forget all place, 
all seasons, and their change ” They 
perhaps pluck a leaf or a flower, pa- 
tronise it, and hand it you to admire, 
but select no one feature of beauty or 
grandeur to dispute the palm of perfec- 
tion with their own persons. Their 
rural descriptions are mere landscape 
back-grotmds with their own portraits 
in an engaging attitude in front. They 
are not observing or enjoyingthe scene, 
but doing the honours as mastefs of 
the ceremonies to nature ; 1 A>d arbi- 
ters of elegance to all humanity. If 
they tell a love -tale of enamoured prin- 
cesses, it is plain they fancy themselves 
the hero oi the piece. If they discuss 
poetry, their encomiums still turn on 
something genial and unsophisticated, 
meaning their own style : it they enter 
into politics, it is understood ’that a 
hint from them to the potentates of 
Europe is sufficient. In short, as a 
lover (talk of what you wfll) brings, in 
his mistress at every turn, so these 
persons contrive to divert your atten- 
tion to the same darling object — they 
are, in fact, in love with themselves ; 
and like lovers, should be left to keep, 
their own company. 


— svooaiJ 

THE TRAVELLER 
No. 1. 


To the Editor of the Literacy Mctange. 

-/■ ; n*. <•' 


Sir, -w* v^: 

News being the saluting word with 
much the same thing* If they talk to almost every description of the com- 
you of the town, its diversions, “ its munity, and it being the peculiar p/o«. 
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trace ctf •fttit Melange to announce 
!&$’ literary new* of the day, I shall 
tUte^the liberty Sir to hand you a 

K now and then for a short time, 

■ th6 appellation of the Traveller, 
which though neither consisting of the 
6shidn8 01 s the politics of the times, 
arid though (as the title implies) these 
fchall chiefly cdnsist of descriptive re- 
tbsto oh bur own country, i. e. on 
teithm dities, towns, &c. in Great Bri- 
iafrvtakett 'at the close of the year 
56 17? 'though never yet made public, 
and possibly may not seem nexus to 
Shy orie, nevertheless I should he hap- 
jpv to think I could form a short se- 
ries of interesting remarks worthy a 
-gfeteefn your publication if from my 
dWWmon-place book and memory to- 
gfthferl cbuld be accurate in my de- 
fcrifttions. ' ' 

r From this short apologetical pre- 
amble Sir, you will perceive (as will 
^oui’ readers) that nothing great may 
expected in this attempt, and that 
I Will think myself sufficiently reward- 
ed 1 if these' be found worthy of a pe- 
ftk&l arid can J give any amusement, 
knowledge or profit to the reader. 

!c f T <jhall not here enter into the mo- 
tive if the journey that led me to 
iriakb these notes, but shall merely 
dtate that it was more for pleasure than 
ftrofit, ergo the pleasure is the profit 
' fherieof. 

Being much pleased on the visit- 
ing of Port-Glasgow and Greenock 
(the summer season being far advanc- 
ed) the noise of the carpenters ham- 
mers, r the stupendous skeletons of 
vessels, and jhe bustling manner of 
these {owns, gave me indeed a far 
nobler opinion of them than I had 
pravtbiialy*suppo6ed, and produced a 
relish for visiting other scenes. Dum- 
barton also, that considerable borough 
1 iV^w havulg ferried from the 

* Opposite shore f was shewn to the top 
* ot thie Gastle by one of (he 30th Regt . 


from whence 1 can scarcely point out 
a more picturesque scene ; on the left 
to the north are the stupendous moun- 
tains of the highlands, in particular the 
gigantic peak of Benlomond and the 
town of Dumbarton, the latter of 
which, you completely o’ertop and 
it appears well on the fore-ground. 
To view a different part of the 
panorama, namely to look up the 
river, which is here of considerable 
breadth, the scene equally pleased tne, 
I could discover Renfrew, Paisley, 
&c. a little more, to the right, and on 
turning round the scenery behind 
equally gratified my curiosity. On 
the top of this fortress I was shewn a 
large round cairn of stones which the 
soldier told me Sir William Wallace 
reared that he might from thence view 
the country, from this we came down 
to the guard-house, where I was pre- 
sented with a monstrous tall sword 
that I was told had been wielded by 
Wallace. 

On turning from these sea ports to 
Paisley, I fancied it but dull and heart- 
less and like to a Sunday, the people 
walking as saints (so great is the spirit 
of a sea-port to an inland town) in 
comparison to the two former of them, 
though of much greater extent, its 
abbey, however, is certainly worthy of 
the historian or antiquary, (and now 
there is an elegant County Jail, 
House of Correction, Barracks for 
foot soldiers, &c. erected here) here 
also, in almost every street, we have 
the noisy shuttle heard at every other 
door and window instead of the car- 
penters tools, and which gave me sin- 
gular gratification. 

Kilmarnock too, a large and popu- 
lous town and (like Irvine which has 
a fine harbour) is much handsomer 
than I had any idea of, all of which 
sights, as you may perceive, paved the 
way, and was but a prelude to more 
extensive ones. 
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From this short introductory sketch 
Sir. vou will see mv manner is not to 
dwell 1 ong in one place, and to give 
hut a bird's eve view of the scenes as 
it were, though perhaps too brief an 
account of the subject in hand — your 
readers however may think the account 
of such common topics but too long, 
and perhaps you may thing it long 
enough for your paper when you have 
more important matter. In my next 
you will find me in Glasgow. 

I am Sir, 

YoUrs respectfully* 

The Traveller. 


from THE 

NORTH GEORGIA GAZETTE. 

To the Editor of the Winter Chronicle. 

Sir, 

I do not know whether you take cogni- 
sance of such matters as I am now to ad- 
dress you upon ; but if you do, I hope 
jou will endeavour to remedy the grievance 
I complain of. However improbable it 
may seem to you in these time? of somnol- 
ency I like to read for an hour or two, now 
and then, and even to write a little occa- 
sionally beyond the daily repetition of 
“ moderate breezes and cloudy,” and the 
formal assertion that we have been “ em- 
ployed as necessary.” 

Under these circumstances, added to the 
great scarcity of light, in our own cabins at 
this season, you will, I am certain, enter 
into my feelings of annoyance, at the innu- 
merable disturbances to which our tables 
are subject ; I allude to the habits which 
some members of our community have ac- 
quired in earlier life, and which they con- 
tinue to practise daily, to the interruption 
of the more industrious, and to the absolute 
preclusion of all serious occupation. I have 
endeavoured to class these annoyances, or 
rather those who practise diem, under sepa- 
rate heads, of which the first are the 
Whistlers , who, having a tolerable ear them- 
selves, seem to forget that the rest of us 
have any ears at all, and are conti ually 
serenading us with ** Molly, put the Kettle 
on,” or the “ Duke of York’s March,” 
with variations, to the utter discomfiture of 


REGISTER. . 

| every reader within hearing. Of the Whist- 
) lers there are frequently more than one, and 
( in that case the process is as follows : 

| Whistler the first (whom I shall call A) 
t commences a tune : Wltistler the second 

(B) takes it up about tfie third or fourth 
bar, and accompanies liim to the end of the 
stave, bv which time A has exhausted bis 

, wind, and stopt to replenish his lungs. In 
. the meantime B continues, and just as you 
are flattering yourself with a hope that he 
{ also will be soon winded, and allow you to 
pursue your employments, a third Whistler 

(C) at the other end of the table, unexpect- 
edly opens Iris pipes, and takes a spelf at 
the bellows; soon after which A once more 
joins the concert with renewed vigour,— 
and so on ad libitum . 

Second are the Hummers , who are 
closely allied to die first class, and are dis- 
tinguished by employing the greater part 
of the day in humming songs, which tney 
usually do out of tune, and alivays out of 
time. They are . in general more senti- 
mental than the Whistlers in their selection 
of tunes, confining themselves to the Irish 
melodies, or some plaintive Scotch ditty. 
Of these they will hum you a detached 
bar or two occasionally, in the most pa- 
thetic strain imaginable, and are particularly 
fond of filling up in this manner all the 
litde intervals of time, which arc not easily 
disposed of in any odier way, such as 
while the ink is drying on. one side of 
die paper, or while Uiey are mending their 
pens, or warming their fingers : perhaps, 
Mr. Editor, you can recommend some inode 
of proceeding, by which it shall necessarily 
fall our diat all our pens want mending, 
and all our fingers warming, exaedy at the 
same instant. We could then all have our 
hum at the same time, and no disturbance 
would result, as at. present, to any indi- 
vidual of die party. 

The third class arc the Drummers , vyho, 
to borrow a well-known joke, from Joe 
Miller, were certainly born to make a great 
noise in the world. They have, like the 
Whistlers, a tolerable car for music, and 
occupy a great deal of their time in drtim- 
ming most musically with both hands upon 
the table ; they usually join the Whisders, 
to whom they may, indeed, be considered 
as an accompaniment. They have been 
lately pracdsing a new mode of drumming 
which is performed by placing the wrist 
upon the table, and then bringing the nails 
of each finger, beginning with the little one 
in quick succession, one after die other, 
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upon the u<A>d, or What is considered more 
sonorous and musical, upon a hard-cover* 
ed hook, which they keep by them shut for 
the purjHwe. i beg leave strongly to recom- 
mend tltis mode, as infinitely more neat 
and gentleman-like tlian the other, which 
consists in merely thumping the tabic, un- 
mercifully with both hands, like a common 
drummer, and making the candlesticks and 
ink-stands dance a hornpipe. Perhaps 
these first three classes might be employed 
with advantage for a coy pic of hours daily 
iu whist ting, humming, and drumming to 
the ship’s companies, when they take exer- 
cise : and a convenient spot for practising 
their arts might be selected in the neigh- 
bourhood of the boat-house, or the green 
ravine. 

Fourth in order are the Dangers, who 
never bring a book or a desk, or any thing 
else to the table, without banging it down 
with all their might and main, to the sad 
demngement of all weak nerves, and the 
production of many an unintentional pot- 
hook in their neighbour's writing. This 
practice would seem intended to announce 
the arrival of the said Bangers, as if they 
bad exclaimed, “ Behold, 1 say? I am ac- 
tually going to write?” Such an event 
which, it must be confessed, is singular 
enough in itself, and of vital importance to 
us all, might, I should think, be announced 
with full as much eftbet, and with much 
less disturbance to others, by all the Bangers 
being furnished with a conical enp and bells, 
such as is described to have been worn by 
Counsellor Puzzlewell on accrtain occasion; 
the jingle of the bells would give ample 
notice of their approach, and save our 
table many a lusty thump which even the 
strongest of them cannot stand without 
shaking. 

The fifth class consists of the Btowert, 
30 palled from the frequency with which 
they blow their noses, when nature requires 
no such operation. By constant practice 
they have attained such perfection in that 
. noisy art, that it is now really a public 
nuisance* It resembles the sound of a fer- 
ryman’s conch, or a news-boy’s horn, and 
being repeated at regular and mechanical 
intervals, completely distracts vour atten- 
tion. , There is a custom on hoard some 
of opr ahipk, of sending buglcmcn to prac- 
tise at the bowsprit-cna, that they may not 
disturb anybody else. The same situation 
would be an eligible one for these unnatural 
ami preposterous nose-blowers, who might 
there be indulged m their propensity to pull 


their own noses, .lfithout flnnt»y€ng^itdr 
neighbour's cars. H aving aj road ve x c<frdcd 
the limits cT a letter, l am under the| ne- 
cessity of con cluding; w it h ou t h r i $ 
finished my list, and shall, p erhaps ^ 
die subject traffic ttRUK tftbft, s&$uli| 
occasion ttrdo .ap^IiL .tbfl 
remain: Mr. Editor, •?. 

•- - YWIV Stxdicnt Servant,! •' 

4 
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ay .^t tv igonjent the least 

again break forth in full 

i tremend ous activity. Whether 
t ji jju tajicat ion* of this “"book,; by Mr. 

w c*W 4 *Utcd-«to work mis- 
i 'fhe fc roenL it_ wtHprobably 
wc cannot ventum to pro- 
; but we may affirm, that no 

of tranquility 'will accuse him 

£vm£ thrown pacificatory oil over 
* rd-wtrtefs.- 

-it- .o-s anjL|nqtfhsi ionable 
—at jhe jarjrreater number 
ders pf this book will be ma- 

Hue need in Ihd formation ot 

Of hs-nwrit^- and de- 
~ by th e bins o fjheir political 
TW ojf%he family 

„ in g yi Fran ce. tbtQ$e persons 
rtcpftctoug iv tliink ^omiparte was 
ML -and gogcTman,'{Jnd the parties 
[ inimical to ihcTntrnsters of the 
S i n ’ E n g bmdfiwil^find much 
. r „ a ^W^^^Lara that will 
y.tbtftf piirtS;iliUei?.v , Eotf ourselves, 
- r * vpry np ^et^oj our career, we dis- 
ui 6 sd_aU_ interference wilh political 
i. . That weTTaye party feelings, 
Jibe both aboard 2uy\ untrue to 
^ptfriT^ s rr ■ i m pperis, that we 
»-a£-*W is .necessary, relative 
4 ^ Q ^-Mr~. O’jViwtra, without 
r_ jt on political grounds. — 
i^pcc t to Bonaparte, we must 
i(tnatwe" 5 re not Vue party men ; 
j mSjfieTit wr cannot compre- 
~ t - pe$ 5 > le i for several 


eus^lwracbers^fcfith whom we 

r - . T - baft^ilk^accefttl on the chiet , 

P pfcMical tenets of their - party, to recon- 
Pcife admiration and "esteem tor the 
ofTVopapartre, wjith the libe- 
fWtpteS they profess; 

T- t TT c ar e bound -in* candor to state, 
VtHh fr ii> th>oc -volumes Bonaparte is 
! ijfeit than nnefi introduced attempting 
\< i justify th e death of the Duke DEn- 
rjg tden. But we think ~f£e blot rests 
uorTH"? trT ^ Tits e :is 

r n^ — — 


We shall now proceed to lay before 
our readers some specimens of the con- • 
tents of these volumes. Our accom- 
panying remarks will be few, as we re- 
serve our comment for the close of our 
extracts, which our readers must be 
eager to peruse : we must premise, 
however, that the publication of a book 
written as this is, betokens no little 
hardihood in the author, in whom we 
cannot discern an impartial narrator. 

It seems, however, that on the very 
first opportunity that occurred after the 
arrival of Sir H. Lowe on the island, 
that officer was insulted by Bonaparte : 

The following day Sir Hudson Lowe 
landed, and was installed as governor, with 
the customary forms. A message w as then 
sent to Longwood, that the new' governor 
w’ould visit Napoleon at nine o’clock on the 
following morning. Accordingly, a little 
before that time, Sir Hudson Lowe arrived 
in the midst of a pelting storm of rain and 
w'ind, accompanied by Sir George Cockburn 
and followed by his numerous staff. As 
tlie hour fixed upon was rather unseason- 
able, and one at w’hicli Napoleon had never 
received any person, intimation was given 
to the governor on his arrival, that Napo- 
leon was indisposed, and could not receive, 
any visitors that mornirtg. This appeared 
to disconcert Sir Hudson Lowe, who, after 
pacing up and down before the windows 
of the draw ing-room for a few minutes, 
demanded at what time on the following 
day he could be introduced ; two o’clock 
was fixed upon for the interview, at which 
time he arrived, accompanied as before by 
the admiral, and his staff. They were at 
first ushered into the dining room, behind 
which was the saloon, where they were to 
be received. A proposal was made by Sii 
George Cockburn to Sir Hudson Lowe, 
that the latter should be introduced by him, 
as being, in his opinion, the most official 
and proper manner of resigning to him the 
charge of the prisoner; for which purpose, 
Sir George suggested, that they should en- 
ter the room together. This w'as acceded 
to by Sir Hudson Lowe. At the door of 
the drawing-room stood Novarre, one oi 
the French valets, whose business it was to 
announce the names of the persons intro- 
duced. After waiting a few minutes, the 
door was opened and the governor called 
for. As soon as the word governor, 
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pronounced, Sir Hudson Lowe started up* i 
«nd stepped forward so hastily, that he en- 
tered the room before Sir George Cock burn 
was well apprized of it. The door was then 
closed, and when the admiral presented 
himself, the valet, not liaving heard his 
name called, told him, that lie could not 
enter. Sir Hudson Lowe remained about 
a quarter of an hour, with Napoleon, du- 
ring which the conversation was cluetly 
carried on in Italian, and subsequently 
the officers of his staff were introduced.— 
The admiral did not again apply for admit- 
tance. 

If this was not a studied insult, we 
are at a loss to imagine what can be 
considered as one. Soon after this 
occurrence, he asked Mr. O’Meara if 
he took any fees for attending sick peo- 
ple on the island, and seemed surprised 
when an answer was returned in the 
negative : — 

* Corvisart,’ said he, * notwithstanding 
his being my first physician, possessed of 
great wealth, and in the habit of receiving 
many rich presents from me, constantly took 
a Napoleon for each visit he paid to the sick. 
In your country, particularly, every man 
t has his trade : the member of parliament 
takes money for his vote, the ministers for 
their places, the lawyers for their opinion.’ 

A coarser or more intolerable insult 
iliau the following, as related by Bona- 
parte himself, p. 47. cannot be ima- 
gined : — 

4 During the start interview that this | 
governor had with me in my bed-chamber,' ! 
continued he, 4 one of the first things which | 
he proposed was, to send you away, and to 
take his ow n surgeon in your place. This 
he repeated twice*; and so earnest was he 
to gain his object, that although I gave him 
a most decided refusal, when he was going 
out he turnod about and again projwscd it. 
I never saw such a horrid countenance.— 
He sat on a chan* opposite to my sofa, and 
on the little table between us there was a 
cup of coffee. His physiognomy made such 
an unfavourable impression on me, that I 
thought his looks had poisoned it, and I 
ordered Marchand to throw it out of the 
(window ; J could not have swallowed it 
lor the world.’ 

‘It appears,’ added he, aftonvards, * that* 
this governor was with Blucher. and is the 
writer of some official letters to your go- 


vernment, descriptive of part of the opera- 
tions of 181 L I pointed them out to him, 
the last time I saw him, and asked him, 
l\st-ce virus. Monsieur ? He replied, 

‘ Yes.* I told him that they were j4ein.es 
de Jhussctees et tie sottises. He alirugged 
up his shoulders, appeared confused, and 
/eplicd, ‘ J'ai cm voir cela .* If,* continu- 
ed he, ‘ those letters were the only accounts 
he sent, he betrayed his country.* 

That Sir Hudson Lowe might well 
think some vigilance necessary, may 
be inferred from the following note in 
Mr. O’Meara’s diary : — 

Informed by Cipriani, that in the be- 
ginning of 1815 he had been sent from 
Klba to Leghorn, to purchase 100,000 
francs worth of furniture for Napoleon’s 
palace. During his stay he became very 
intimate with a person named • • *, who 
had a • * • at Vienna, from whom a 
private intimation was sent to him, that it 
was tlie determination of the congress of 
Vienna to send the emperor to St. Helena, 
and even had sent him a paper containing 
the substance of the agreement, a copy of 
which he gave to Cipriani, who departed 
instantly for Elba, to communicate the in- 
formation he had received to the emperor. 
This, with the confirmation which lie after- 
wards received from M • • # A * • and 
M * * * at Vienna, contributed to deter- 
mine Napoleon to attempt the recovery of 
his throne. 

At p. 93 we have another proof of 
his wish to affront the governor : — 

He then said, 4 that governor came here 
yesterday to annoy me. He saw me walk- 
ing in the garden, and in consequence 1 
could not refuse to see liim. He wanted to 
enter into some details with me, about re- 
ducing the expenses of the establishment. 
He had the audacity to tell me that things 
were as he found them, and that he came 
up to justify himself: that be had come 
up two or three times before to do so, but 
that I was in a bath. I replied, 4 No, Sir, 
I w as not in a bath, but I ordered one on 
purpose not to sec you. In endeavouring 
to justify yourself, you make matters 
worse.' He said tliat 1 did not know liim ; 
that if 1 knew' liim, 1 should change my 
opinion, ‘ Know you, Sir,’ I answered, 
* How could I know you ? People make 
themselves knowm by their actions ; by 
I commanding in battles. You have never 
t commanded in battle. You have ntver 


Digitized by L^ooQle 



OR WEEKLY REGISTER. 


77 


commanded any but vagabond Corsican J 
deserters. Piedmontese mid Neapolitan j 
brigands. I know the name of every Eng- 
lish general who has distinguished himself, 
but I never heard of you except as a rrr<- 
nmo [clerk] to Blucher, or as a comm an - 
dam of- brigands. You have never com- 
manded, or been accustomed to men of i 
hotter.’ He said, that he had nut sought 
for the employmen t . I told him that such 
employments were not asked for ; that they 
were given by governments to people who 
had dishonored themselves. He said, that 
he only did his duty, and that I ought not 
to blame him, as he only acted according 
to his orders. 1 replied, 1 So does the 
hangman. He acts according to liis orders. 
But when he puts a rope round my nock 
to finish me, is that a reason that 1 should 
like that hangman, because he acts accord- 
ing to his orders ? Besides I do not be- 
lieve that any government could be so mean 
98 to give such orders as you cause*to be 
executed.* I told him, that if he pleased, 
he need not send, up any thing to eat.— 
That I would go over and dine at the ta- 
ble of the brave officers of the 53d. ; that 
I was sure there wsa not one of them who 
would not be happy to give a plate at the 
table to an old soldier. That there was 
not a soldier in the regiment who had not 
more heart than be had. That in the ini- 
quitous bill of parliament, they had decreed 
that I was to be treated as a prisoner, but 
that he treated me worse than a condemned 
afhtmal, or a galley slave, as those were 
permitted to receive newspapers and print- 
ed books, which he deprived me of.* 4 I 
nid, 4 You have power over my body, but 
none over my soul. That soul is as proud, 
fierce, and determined, at the present mo- 
ment, as when it commanded Europe.* — 
I told, him that he was a skirro Siciiiano, 
and not an Englishman ; and desired him 
qat to let me see him again until he came 
with orders to dispatch me, when he would 
find all the doors thrown open to admit him. 

I asked iiim, if the king of Prussia was 
a man of talent. * Who,* said he, 4 the 
king pf Prussia ?* He burst into a fit of 
laughter. * He a man of talent! The 
greatest; blockhead on earth. A Don 
Quixofte ' in appearance. I know him 
welL , He cannot hold a conversation 
for five minutes. Not so his wife. She 
waa a vffy clever, fine woman, bat very 
unfortunate; He then conversed for a 
considerable 1 time about the Bourbons. 

4 They want;* said he, * to introduce the 


old system of nobility into the army. In- 
stead of allowing the sons of peasants and 
laborers to be eligible to be made generals, 
as they were in my time ; they want to' 
confine it entirely to the old nobility, to 
ctitignts like that old blockhead Montchetiu; 
you have seen all the old nobility of Franco 
before the revolution, finch were all the 
race, and such they have returned, igftorarit, 
vain, and arrogant as they left it. They 
were the cause of the revolution, and of so 
much blood-shed ; and now, after twenty- 
five years of exile and disgrace, they return 
loaded with the same vices and Crimea for 
which they were expatriated, to produce 
another revolution. 1 know the French. 
Believe me, that after six or ten years, tbo f 
whole race will be massacred, and thrown 
into the Seine.* 

* To give you an instance of the general 
feeling in France towards the Bourbons, 
1 will relate to you an anecdote, On my 
return from Italy, while my carriage wad< 
ascending the steep hill of Tarare, I got* 
out and walked up, without any attendants, 
as was often my custom. My wife, and* 
my suite, were at a little distance behind' 
me. I saw an old woman, lame, and hob- 
bling about with the help of a crutch, an- 
deavouriing to ascend the mountain. I> 
had a great coat on, and was not recognise 
ed. I went up to her and said, Well, mb* 
b&nne, where are you going with a buses' 
which so little belongs to your years?— 
What is the matter ? 4 ma foi replied the 

old dame, 4 they tell me the emperor is. 
here, and I want to see him before 1 die/ 
Bah, bah, said I, what do you want to saw 
him for ? What have you gained by him? 
He is a tyrant as well as the others. Ysu 
liave only changed one tyrant for another,’ 
Louis for Napoleon. 4 rrutis, monsteu*,' 
that may be ; but, after all, he is the king* 
of the peojie, and the Bourbons were thtf 
kings of the nobles. We have diostu Mm, 
and if we are to have a tyrant, lct him bw 
one chosen by ourselves.* 4 Ibere,* said 
he, 4 you have the sentiments of the French 
nation expressed by an old woman.* 

The account of Moreau’s death; a$‘ 
coming from Bonaparte, is Welt wor- 
thy of quotation. 

44 In the battle before Dresden* 'I or*J 
tiered an attack to be made upon : thft allfe* 
by both fianki of my army. WhHe this? 
manceovresforthnf purpose were executing 
the centre remained motionless; At th4 
distance of about from this to t he o ut er g dte, 
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which they were built Thi*, together with 
the violence of the wind, rendered every 
effort to extinguish the firo ineffectual. — • 
I myself narrowly escaped with life. In 
order to show an example, I ventured into 
the midst of the flames, and had my hair 
and eye-brows singed, and my clothes burnt 
off my back ; but it was in. vain, as they 
had destroyed most of the pumps, of wliich 
there were above a thousand ; out of all 
these, I believe that we could only find one 
that was serviceable. Besides, the wretches 
that had been hired by liostopchin ran 
about in every quarter, disseminating fire 
with their matches; in which they were 
but too much assisted by the wind. This 
terrible conflagration ruined every thing.— 
I was prepared for every thing but this.— 
It was unforseen, for who would have 
thought that a nation would have set ks 
capital on fire ? the inhabitants themselves 
however, did all they could to extinguish 
it, and several of them perished in their 
endeavours. They also brought before us 
numbers of the incendiaries with their 
matches , as amidst such a population we ne- 
ver could have discovered them ourselves. 

1 caused about two hundred of these 
wretches to be shot. Had h not been for 
this fatal fire, I had every thing my army 
wanted ; excellent winter quarters ; stores 
of all kinds were in plenty ; and the next 
year would have decided it. Alexander 
woulo have made peace, or. I would have 
been in Petersburgh/' I asked if be 
thought that be could entirely subdue Rus- 
sia. " No,” replied Napoieon ; “ but I 
would have caused Russia to make such a 
peace as suited the interests of France.— 

I was five days too late in quitting Mos- 
cow. Several of the generals,” continued 
he, “ were burnt out of their beds. I my- 
self remained in the Kremlin until sur- 
rounded with flames. The fire advanced, 
seised the Chinese and Indian ware houses , 
and several stores of oil and spirits, which 
burst forth in flames and overwhelmed 
every thing. I then retired to a country 
house of the Emperor Alexander's, distant 
about a league from Moscow, and you may 
figure to yourself the intensity of the fire, 
when I tell you, that you could scarcely 
bear your hands upon the walls or the win- 
dows on the side next to Moscow, in conse- 
quence of their heated state. It was the 
spectacle of a sea and billows of fire, a sky 
and clouds of flame ; mountains of red 
lolling flames ; like immense waves of the 
fi^a, alternately bursting forth and elevating 


themselves to skies of fir*, and then ring- 
ing into the ocean of finibe below. Oh, i { 
was the most grand, the most sublime, and 
the most terrific sight the world ever bev 
held ! ! 
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My chaise the village inn did gaiiv 
Just as the setting sun's last ray 
Tipp'd, with refulgent gold, the vane* 

Of the old church across the way. 

Across the way I silent sped, 

The time till supper to beguile,' 

In moralizing o'er the dead 
That moulder’d round the ancient pale. 
There many a humble green grave sbow'd 
Where want, and pain, and toil did rest ; 
And many a flattering stoue I view'd 
O'er those who once had wealth possess’d. 
A faded beech its shadow brown 
Threw o'er a grave where sorrow slept. 

On which, though scarce with grass o’er- 
grown, 

Two ragged children sat and wept. 

A piece of bread between them lay, 

Which neither seem'd inclin'd to take ; 
And yet they look'd so much a prey 
To want, it made my heart to ache. 

My little children, let me know 
“ Why you in such distress appear ; 

“ And why you wasteful from you throw 
“ That bread, which many a one wouUf 
cheer?” 

The little boy, in accents sweet. 

Replied, while tears each other chas'd : 

“ Oh ! Ma'am, we've not enough to eat ; 
u Oh ! if we had, we would not w sate. 

“ But sister Mary's naughty grow n , 

“ And will not eat, whate'er I aay j 
“ Though mire I am the bread's her own, 

“ For she has tasted none to-day." 

** Indeed”, die wan, starv’d Mary said, 

«* HU Henry eats, I’U eat no more : 

<* For yesterday I got some bread ; 

«* He's had none since the day before." 

My heart did swell, my bosom heave, 

I felt as though depriv'd of speech ; 

Silent I sat upon the grave, 

And press'd the clay-cold hand of each. 
With looks that told a tale of woe, 

With looks that spoke a grateful bout. 

The Shivenng boy then nearer drew, 

And did his simple tale impart. 
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1 obenervcd a group of persona collected to- 
gether on horseback. Concluding that 
they were endeavouring to observe my ma- 
noeuvres, I resolved to disturb them, and 
called to a captain of artillery, who com- 
manded a field battery of eighteen or twenty 
pieces : “ Jettet une douzaine de boulets 
a la fois dans ce group la, peutetre il y cn 
a quclques petit* generous.** (Throw a 
dozen of bullets at once into that group ; 
perhaps there are some little generab in it. ) 
It was done instantly. .One of the balls 
struck Moreau, carried off both Ids legs, 
and went through his horse. Many more, 

I believe, who were near him, were killed 
and wounded. A moment before, Alex- 
ander had been speaking to him. Moreau's 
legs were amputated not far from the spot. 
One of his feet, with the boot upon it, 
which the surgeon had thrown upon the 
ground, was brought by a peasant to the 
king of Saxony, with information that some 
•officer of great distinction had been Struck 
by a cannon shot. The king, conceiving 
that the name of the person might perhaps 
be discovered by the boot, sent it to me. 
It was examined at my head-quarters, but 
-ffil that could be ascertained was, that the 
boot was neither of English nor of French 
manufacture. The next day we were in- 
formed that it was the leg of Moreau. It 
is not a little extraordinary, 1 * continued 
Napoleon, “ that in an action a short time 
afterwards, I ordered the saibe artillery of- 
ficer, with the same guns, and under nearly 
similar circumstances, to throw eighteen or 
tw e nty bullets at once into a concourse 
of officers collected together, by which 
General St. Priest, another Frenchman, a 
traitor and a man of talent, who had a com- 
mand in the Russian army, was killed, 
along with many others. Nothing,*’ con- 
tinued the Emperor, “ is more destructive 
than a discharge of adopen or more gyns 
at once amongst a group of persons. From 
one or two they may escape ; but from a 
number discharged at a time, it is almost 
impossible. After Esling, when I had 
ca used my army to go over to the isle of 
Lobau, there was for some weeks, by com- 
mon and tacit consent on both sides be- 
tween the soldiers, not by any agreement 
between- the generals, a cessation of firing, 
which indeed had produced no benefit, and 
onlyJulled afow unfortunate sentinel*.— 
1 rode out every day in different direc- 
tions. No person was molested on either 
aide. One day, however, riding along with 
Oudinot, 1 popped fora moment upon the 


edge of the island, which was about eighty 
toisvs distant from the opposite bank, where 
the enemy was. They perceived us, and. 
knowing me by the little hat and grey coat, 
they pointed a three-pounder at us. The 
ball passed between Oudinot and me, and 
was very close to. both of Us. We put 
spurs to our horses, and speedily gor out 
of sight. Under the actual circumstances, 
the attack was little better than murder, 
but if they had fired a doxen guns at once * 
they must have killed us. 

The following is Bonaparte's ac- 
count of the burning of Moscow. 

1 was in the midst at a fine city, pro- 
visioned for a year, for in Russia they al- 
ways lay in provisions for several months 
before the frost sets in. Stores of 1 all kinds 
were in plenty. The bouses of the inha- 
bitants were well provided, and many had 
even left their servants to attend upon us. 
In most of them there was a note left by 
the proprietor, begging the French officers 
who took possession to take care of their, 
furniture and other things ; that they bad 
left every thing necessary for our wants,' 
and hoped to return in a few days, when 
the emperor Alexander had accommodated 
matters, at which time they would be hap- 
py to sec us. Many ladies remained be*, 
hind. They knew that I had been ill 
BerHn and Vienna with my armies, and’ 
that no injury had been done to the inha- 
bitants; and moreover, they expected a 
speedy peace. We were in hopes of en- 
joying ourselves in winter quarters, with 
every prospect of success in the spring.— 
Two days after our arrival, a fire was dis- 
covered, which at first was not supposed to 
be alarming, but to have been caused by. 

• the soldiers kindling their fires too near this 
houses, which were chiefly of wood. I 
was very angry at this, and issued very 
strict orders on the subject to commandants 
of regiments and others. The next day it 
had advanced, but still not so as to give se- 
rious alarm. However, afraid that it might 
gain upon us, I went out on horseback,’ 

’ and gave every direction to extinguish it.’ 

I The next morning a violent wind arose, 

> and the fire spread with the greatest rapidity, 

| Some hundred miscreants, hired for that 

* purpose, dispersed themselves in different 
parts of the town, and with matches which 
they concealed under their cloaks, set fire 
to as many houses to windward as they 
could, which was easily done, in conse- 
quence .of foe combustible mateqajs fif 
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‘ * 'Before ray father went away, 

“TEntic’d by bad men e’er the sea, 

“ J Stater and I 'did 'nought but play ; 

“•We liv'd beside yon great ash tree. 

“ But then poor mother did so cry, 

“ And look’d so chang'd I Cannot tell ; 
“’She told us that she sdon should die, 
il And bid us love each other well. 

“ She said, that when the war was o’er 
“ Perhaps we might our father see ; 

“ But if we never saw him more, 

That God our Father then would be. 
“She kiss'd us both, and then she died ! 

“ And We no more a mother have ! 

“ Here, many a day we’ve sat and cried 
“ Together on poor motlier’s grave. 
a But when my father came not here, 

** I thought if we could find the sea, 

“ We should be sure to meet him there, - 
u And once again might happy be. 
if Wc band in hand went many a mile, 

^ And ask’d our way of all we met ; 
a And some did sigh, and some, did smile* 
“ And we of some did victuals get. 

“ But when we reach’d the sea, and found 
*} ’Twas one great water round us spread ; 
“ We thought that father must be drown’d, 
“ A®d cried, and wish’d we both were dead. 
“ So we return'd to mother’s grave, 

*f And only long with her to be ; 

“ For Goody when this bread she gave, 

‘‘ Said father’s ship was lost at sea. 

** Then since no parent here we have, 
u We'll go and search tor God around : 

* Oh ! Madam, can you tell us where 
** That God, our father, may be found ? 
a He lives in heaven, mother said ; 

A And Goody says that mother’s there : 

* So, if she knows we want his aid, 

dt I think, perhaps, she’ll send him here.’* 
X clasp’d the prattlers to my breast, 

And cried, “ Come both and live with me ; 
“ I’ll clothe you, feed you, give you rest 
And will a second mother be. 
f And God shall be your father still ; 

V ’Twas he in mercy sent me here, 

V To teach you to obey his will, 

“ Yoursteps to guide, your hearts to cheer." 


VARIETIES. 

1 ARCTIC MISERIS. 

(From the North Georgia Gazette.) 

Going out in a winter morning for 
Ike p«rp«J&e of taking a walk, and be* 


• - — - — - '-r - » 

lore you have proceeded ten vawLtrom 
thp ship, getting ar cold bath in the 
cook’s steep hole *. ■ 

When on a hunting excursion, and 
being close to a fine deer, alter several 
attempts to fire, discovering that vour 
piece is neither primed nor loaded, 
while the animal’s lour legs are employ- 
ed in carrying away the body. . 

Setting out with a piece of new 
bread in your pocket on a shooting 
party, and when you feel inclined to 
eat it, having occasion to observe that 
it is so frozen that your teeth will not 
penetrate it. 

Being called from table by intelli- 
gence that a wolf is approaching the 
vessels, which, on closer inspection, 
proves to be a dog ; on going again 
below, detecting the cat in running ofF 
with your dinner. 

Returning on board your ship after 
an evening visit in a contemplative 
humour, and being roused from a pleas- 
ing reverie by the close embrace of a 
bear. 

Sitting down in anticipation of a 
comfortable breakfast, and finding that 
the tea, by mistake, is made at salt 
water. 

Old Comical. 

| * A hole in the ice for steeping salt meat, &cu 
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SKETCHES. 

No. 3. 

THE TIGER. 

The circumstances detailed in the 
following narration, are as fresh as 
yesterday in my memory, and are still 
remembered with an interest, which 
nothing else I have ever witnessed can 
produce. 

After an uncommonly protracted 
voyage, our regiment arrived at Bom- 
bay, in the hottest season of the year 
1819; and many of the officers and 
men, unaccustomed to the burning 
atmosphere, soon became victims to 
the frightfiil cholera, which both 
amongst the Europeans and natives, 
raged with exterminating violence. — 
I had not been ten days on shore, 
when I was attacked by this dreadful 
distemper, and along with those of 
two brother officers, my name was in- 
serted in the sick list, and we were 
together sent to the hospital. What 
WwafiS be the issue of the attack, was 
generally ascertained in three days, 
and ihho’ my case, was certainly one 
of the severest, after this period the 
complaint receded, but left the patient 
in a state of such extreme debility, 
that he could not turn himself in bed 
nor stretch to a glass of rice-water 


which was placed before him. Althc* 
the hospital servants Were as attentive 
as I could expect or hope for, hoW 
often did I wish, that my mother front 
whom I had parted ten months befbl€» 
had only been ^rith me, that just for 
once, she might gently lay my head 
on the pillow. My cure was consider 
ably retarded, by my anxiety to joirt 
the detachment of our regiment at 
Poonah, and this anxiety became hi- 4 
supportable, when my two fellow sufc 
ferere, having rapidly recovered, came 
to bid me farewell. At last the Sur- 
geon permitted me to walk m the shade 
around the house, which having ac- 
complished with assistance, I deter- 
mined next day, and contrary Do h is 
advice, to proceed in apalanquin, bomb 
by six natives, towards head-quafteto* 
Our path at first, winded along shore,' 
and when the sea breeze occasionally 
played with the light muslin curtain of 
the palahquin, I was delighted wftK 
the magnificent scene. A shtnfe g 
summer ocean, was spread otit m 
motionless serenity before met and M 
the distance, the hazy blue bdSnd of 
Salsette seemed suspended iri the si? 
with its rugged outline. During the- 
second days journey, our pathway 'Sud- 
denly diverged to the right, aftdaSc&rcb' 
ing the high ground, which 'riyes a ihoit*’ 
distance from the shore, tfifc sea became* 
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undistinguishable. The scene now be- and after having made two unsuccess- 
fore us was by no means uninteresting, fill efforts to reach my sword, which 
An immense range of high mountains, was the only weapon I carried, I sunk 
which runs parallel with the shore, into a state of horror which I shall 
enclosed us on all sides, and a won- never forget. I knew most certainly 
derful variety of flowers and shrubs my situation, for I fixed my eyes fre- 
and trees — while some of the latter quently on the waving curtain and 
were adorned with the most delicious shuddered to recollect what lay within 
fruit, a tempting fountain played amid a few yards of me : but at times my 
this wilderness of sweets ; and I ex- mind would wander to scenes of youth, 
claimed, “ Oh, if there be an Ely- and with my early friend, methought 
sium on earth, it is this — it is this l” 1 stood on the brink of a precipice. 
Instead of becoming fatigued with I thought he pushed me over, and in 
the journey, I found my strength ra- falling I saw below me an agitated sea 
pidly returning ; and I inhaled the — but again, when I fixed my eye 
cool mopntain air with inexpressible steadily it was only the waving curtain 
delight. In the morning of the fourth of the palanquin. Now, I stood by 
day, after the commencement of our a mighty waterfall, and gazed upon it 
journey, I observed that the shrubs with serenity; but suddenly the ground 
were frequently branching down upon below me gave way, and with a rusli- 
the path, and that my palanquin bear- ing noise I was hurried onward. The 
era were apparently proceeding with noise was only the wind breathing 
considerable difficulty. Their conver- among the hard leaves of the plants 
SKtion became more animated, and around me. I thought I gazed upon 
altho’ I did not understand it, it was the sun but its color was so bright and 
easy to perceive that a matter of in- so red that I could not look long on 
tei$st and alarm was discussed. I was it — but no. The breeze had raised 
not left long in doubt. In a moment the curtain and the bloody aspect of 
my palanquin was dashed to the ground, the animal was again revealed. How 
a$d the receding footsteps warned me long I remained in this deplorable 
top truly, that die whole of my com- state I cannot learn. Now I thought 
paniops had deserted me. Atter the I heard the long low growl which is 
descent of the palanquin the breeze at always heard before the Tiger leaps 
intervals still breathed gently around on his prey. The sound died away, 
pie, and wafting for a moment the thin Again I heard it, accompanied with 
pujtain from its side, I saw an enor- shouts and other noises. It was not 
mous tiger with his glaring eyes fixed long before the curtain of the palan- 
Upon me. The curtain fell, but only quin was raised, and I trembled when 
fgain to rise ; and then I observed die I observed, that one of the men who 
mouth of the dreadful animal covered had carried me to the place, was stand- 
wjth blood, and its aspect of horror ing near me, in a direct line betwixt 
was heightened by an awful grin, which the monster and myself. I could not 
seamed as if called up for the occasion, speak to warn him of his danger, but 
by his certainty of prey. I lifted up I placed my finger on my lip and re- 
lay spul in prayer, and became more mained immoveable. He smiled, and 
composed. Again the breeze removed departed. What was my astonishment 
the curtain, ana again the gaze of the when I found my next visitor was 
• awful animal met mine. Capt. A. who was one of the officers 

. I now found my strength decaying, lately confined with me in the hospital. 
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My finger was still on mv lip, and I 1 in and before the time of the Saxons, 
endeavoured to look a warning to him [ did make panels of home insteed of 
of his danger, to my su qjri.se lie laugh- , glasse, and fix them in woodden cal- 
ed heartily and exclaimed “ What, are • mes. But as home in windows is now 
“ you afraid too ? This Tiger which • quite laid downe in everic place, so 
“ has alarmed you all so much, was our lattices are also growne into lesse 
shot by me yesterday morning.” use, because glasse is come to be so 

plentifull, and within a verie little so 
• good cheape if not better then the 

A VIEW of COUNTRY LIFE DUB- other - — The wals of our houses on 
ING THE AGE OF SHAKES- the inner sides m like sort be either 
PEARE ; — ITS MANNERS AND hanged with tapisterie, arras workc, 
CUSTOMS. — RURAL CHARAC- or painted cloths, wherein either di- 

verse histories, or hearbes, beasts. 
The mansion houses of the coun- knots, and such like are stained, or 
try-gentlemen were in the days of else they are seeled with oke of our 
Shakespeare, rapidly improving both owne, or wainescot brought hither out 
in their external appearance, and in of the east countries, whereby the 
their interior comforts. During the roomes are not a little commanded, 
reign of Henry the Eighth, and even made warme, and much more close 
of Mary, they were, if we except their than otherwise they would be. As 
size, little better than cottages, being for stooves we have not hitherto used 
thatched buildings, covered on the them greatlie, yet doo they now begin 
outside with the coarsest clay, and to be made in diverse houses of tne 
lighted only by lattices ; when Har- gentrie. — Likewise in the houses of 
risen wrote, in the age of Elizabeth, knights, gentlemen, &c. it is not geson 
though the greater number of manor- to behold generally their great provi- 
houses still remained framed of tim- sion of Turkie worke, pewter, brasse, 
ber, yet he observes, “ such as be fine linen, and thereto costly cupbords 
latetie builded, are comonlie either of of plate, worth five or six hundred or 
brieke or hard stone, or both ; their a thousand pounds, to be deemed by 
roomes large and comelie, and houses estimation.” 

of office further distant from their The house of every country-gentle- 
lodgings.” The old timber mansions, man of property included a neat cha- 
too, were now covered with the finest pel and a spacious hall ; and where 
plaster, which, says the historian, the estate and establishment were con- 
“ beside the delectable whitenesse of siderable, the mansion was divided 
die stuffe itselfe, is laied on so even into two parts or sides, one for the 
and smoothlie, as nothing in my state or banqueting-rooms, and the 
judgment can be done with more ex- other for the household ; but in ge- 
actnesse and at the same time, the neral, the latter, except in baronial 
windows, interior decorations, and fur- residences, was the only part to be 
niture were becoming greatly more met with, and when complete hadthe 
useful and elegant. “ Of old time addition of parlours; thus Bacon, ipt 
our countrie houses,” continues Har- his Essay on Building, describing tRe- 
rison, “ instead of glasse did use much household side of a martsitfri; says, ** I 
lattbse, and that made either of wicker wish it divided at the 'firSt into a hall, 
or fine rifts of oke in chekerwise. I and a chappell, witH : a^artftidii be- 
nead also that some of the better sort, tweene ; both of *godd state and big* 
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nesse : and those not to goe all the 
length, but to have, at the further end, 
a winter, and a summer parler, both 
iaire : and under these roomes a fairc 
and large cellar, sunke under ground : 
and likewise, some privie kitchins, with 
butteries and pantries, and the like.” 
It was the custom also to have win- 
dows opening from the parlours and 
passages into the chapel, hall, and 
kitchen, with the view of overlooking 
or controlling what might be going 
on ; a trait of vigilant caution, which 
may still be discovered in some of our 
ancient colleges and manor-houses, 
and to which Shakespeare alludes in 
King Henry the Eighth, where he 
describes His Majesty and Butts the 
physician entering at a window above, 
which overlooks the council-chamber. 
We may add, an illustration of this 
system of architectural espionage, that 
Andrew Borde, when giving instruc- 
tions for building a house in his Dio 
tarie of Health, directs “ many of 
the chambers to have a view into the 
chapel and that Parker, Archbishop 
of Canterbury, in a letter, dated 1573, 
says, “ if it please Her Majestic, she 
may come in through my gallerie, and 
see the disposition of the hall in dyn- 
ner-time, at a window opening there- 
unto ” 

The hall of the country-squire was 
the usual scene of eating and hospita- 
lity, at the. upper end of which was 
placed the orsiile or high table, a little 
elevated above the floor, and here the 
master of the mansion presided, with 
an authority, if not a state, which al- 
most equalled that of the potent baron. 
The tabje was divided into upper and 
lower messes; t>y a huge saltcellar, and 
the rank and consequence of the visi- 
tors were marked by the situation of 
tjhfcir seats, above, and below, the salt- 
collar ; a custom which not only dis- 
tinguished the relative dignity of the 
guests* but extended likewise to the 


I nature of the provision, the wine fre*» 

J quently circulating only above ther 
j saltcellar, and the dishes below it, 
j being of a coarser kind than th%se near 
' the head of the table. So prevalent 
| was this uncourteous distinction, that 
Shakespeare, in his Winter’s Tale, 
written about the year 1604 or 1610, 
designates the inferior orders of so- 
ciety by the term “ louier messes 

The luxury of eating and of good 
cooking ttere well understood in the 
days of Elizabeth, and the table of 
the country-squire frequently groaned 
1 beneath the burden of its dishes ; at 
Christmas and at Easter especially, the 
hall became the scene of great festivi- 
ty; M in gentlemen’s houses, at Christ- 
mas,” says Aubrey, “ the first dish 
that was brought to table was a boar’s 
head, with a lemon in its mouth. At 
Queen’s Coll. Oxon. they still retain 
this custom, the bearer of it bringing 
it into the hall, singing to an old tune 
an old Latin rhyme, Apri caput de- 
fer o, 4*c. The first dish that was 
brought up to table on Easter-day was 
a red-herring riding away on horseback ; 
u e. a herring ordered by the cook 
something after the likeness of a man 
on horseback, set in a corn sallad. — 
The custom of eating a gammon of ba- 
con at Easter (which is still kept up m 
many parts of England) was founded 
on this, viz. to shew their abhorrence 
of Judaism at that solemn commemo- 
ration of our Lord’s resurrection.” 

Games and diversions of various* 
kinds, such as mumming, masquing, 
dancing, loaf-stealmg, &c. &c. were 
allowed in the hall on these days ; and 
the servants, or heralds, wore the coots 
of arms of their masters, and cried 
4 Largesse ’ thrice. The hall was 
usually hung round with the insignia 
of the squire’s amusements, such os 
hunting, shooting, fishing, &c. ; -but 
in case he were a justice of the peace,, 
it assumed a more terrific aspect.— 
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44 The halls of the justice of peace,” below the cornice hangs a row oflcath- 
observes honest Aubrey,” were dread- era jerkins, made in the form of a shirt, 
fill to behold. The skreen was gar- supposed to have been worn as annoujr 
nished with corslets and helmets, gap- by the vassals. A large oak-table, reach- 
ing with open mouths, with coats of ing nearly from one end of the room 
mail, launces, pikes, halberts, brown to the other, might have feasted the 
bills, bucklers.” whole neighbourhood, and an append- 

The following admirable description age to one end of it made it answer at 
of an old English hall, which still re- other times for the old game of shuffle- 
mains as it existed in the days of board. The rest of the furniture is in 
Elizabeth, is taken from the notes to a suitable style, particularly an arm- 
Mr. Scott's poem of Rokeby, and chair of cumbrous workmauship, con- 
was communicated to the bard by a structed of wood, curiously turned, with 
friend ; the story which it introduces, a high back and triangular seat, said to 
1 have also added, as it likewise occur- have been used by Judge Popham in 
red in the same reign, and affords a the reign of Elizabeth. The entrance 
curious though not a pleasing trait of into the hall is at one end by a low 
the manners of the times ; as, while door, communicating with a passage 
it gives a dreadful instance of ferocity, that leads from the outer door, in the 
it shows with what ease justice, even front of the house, to a quadrangle 
in the case of the most enormous crimes, within; at the other it opens upon a 
might be set aside. gloomy stair-case, by which you as- 

Littlecote- House stands in a low and cend to the first floor, and, passing 
lonely situation. On three sides it is the doors to some bed-chambers, enter 
surrounded by a park that spreads over a narrow gallery, which extends along 
the adjoining hill ; on the fourth, by the back front of the house from one 
meadows which are watered by the ri- end to the other of it, and looks upom 
rer Kennet. Close on one side of the an old garden. This gallery is hung 
house is a thick grove of lofty trees, with portraits, chiefly m the Spanisk 
along the verge of which runs one of dresses of the sixteenth century. In 
the principal avenues to it through the oue of the bed-chambers, which you 
park. It is an irregular building of pass in going towards the gallery, is a 
great antiquity, and was probably erect- bedstead with blue furniture, which 
cd about the time of the termination of time has now made dingy and thread* 
feudal warfare, when defence came no bare, and in the bottom of one of the 
longer to be an object in a country- bed-curtains you are shewn a place 
mansion. Many circumstances in the where a small piece has been cut out 
interior of the house, however, seem and sown in again ; a circumstance 
appropriate to feudal times. The hall which serves to identify the scene of 
is very spacious, floored with stones, the following story : 
and lighted by large transom windows, “ It was a dark rainy night in the 
that are clothed with casements. Its month of November, that an old mid- 
walls are hung with old military accou- wife sat musing by her cottage fixe- 
trements, that have long been left a prey side, when on a sudden she was star- 
to rust. At one end of the hall is a tied by a loud knocking at the doer, 
range of coats of mail and helmets, and On opening it she found a horseman, 
there is on every side abundanee of who told her that her assistance was 
old-fashioned pistols and guns, many of required immediately by a person of 
them with matchlocks. Immediately rank, and that she should be han^- 
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somely rewarded, but that there were | 
reasons for keeping the affair a strict 
feecret’, arid, therefore, she inust sub- 
mit to be blind-folded, and to be con- 
ducted in that condition to the bed- 
chamber of the lady; After proceeding 
in sQence for many miles through 
rough and dirty lanes, they stopped, 
and the triuhvife was led into a house, 
which, from the length ' of her walk I 
through the apartment, as well as the { 
sounds about her, she discovered to be 
the seat of wealth and power. When I 
the bandage was removed from her 
eyes, she found herself in a bed-cham- 
ber, in which were the lady on whose | 
account she had been sent for, and a I 
man of a haughty and ferocious aspect. ' 
The lady was delivered of a fine boy. 
Immediately the man commanded the 
midwife to give him the child, and, 
catching it from her, he hurried across 
the room, and threw it on the back of 
the fire, that was blazing in the chim- 
ney. The child, however, was strong, 
and by its struggles rolled itself off 
upon the hearth, when the ruffian again 
seized it with fury, and, in spite of 
the intercession of the midwife, arid 
the more piteous entreaties of the mo- 
ther, thrust it under the grate, and 
raking the live coals upon it, soon put 
an end to its life. The midwife, after 
spending some time in affording all 
tne relief in her power to the wretched 
mother, was told that she must be 
gone. Her former conductor appear- 
ed, who again bound her Cyes, and 
conveyed her behind him to her own 
home ; he then paid her handsomely, 
and departed. The midwife was 
Strongly agitated by the horrors of the 
preceding night ; and she immediately 
made a deposition of the fret before a 
magistrate. Two circumstances af- 
forded hopes of detecting the house in 
which the crime had been committed ; 
one was, that the midwife, as she sat 
by the bed -side, had, with a view to 


discover the place, cut out a piece of 
the bed-curtain, and sown it in again ; 
the other was, that as she had decend- 
ed the staircase, she had counted the 
steps. Some suspicions fell upon one 
Darrell, at that time the proprietor of 
Littlecote-House and the domain 
around it. The house was examined! 
arid identified* by the midwife, and 
Darrell, Was tried at Salisbury for the 
murder. By corrupting his judge, he 
escaped the sentence of the law ; but 
broke his neck by a fall from his horse 
in hunting, in a few months after. — 
The place where this happened is still 
known by the name of Darrell’s Hill : 
a spot to be dreaded by the peasant 
whom the shades of evening have over- 
taken on his way.* 

The usual fare of country -gentle- 
men, relates Harrison, was “ foure, 
five, or six dishes, when they have 
but small resort and accordingly, 
wc find that Justice Shallow, when he 
invites Falstaff to dinner, issues the 
following orders : “ Some pigeons, 

' Davy ; a couple of short-legged hens ; 
a joint of mutton ; and any pretty 
( little tiny kickshaws, tell William 
| Cook.” But on feast-days, and par- 
ticularly on the festivals above-men- 
tioned, the profusion and cost of the 
1 table were astonishing. Harrison ob- 
serves that the country-gentlemen and 
merchants contemned butcher's meat 
1 on such occasions, and vied with the 
nobility in the production of rare and 
1 delicate viands, of which he gives a 
lorig list ; and Massinger says, 

“ Men may talk of country-ch rut masses — 
Their thirty-pound butter’d eggs, their pies 
of carp's tongues, 

Their pheasant's drench’d with ambergris, 
the carcases 

Of three fat wethers bruised for gravy, to 
Make sauce for a single peacock ; yet their 
feasts 

Were fasts, compared with the city's.** 

It was the custom in the bouses of 
the countrv-£fntlemen to retire after 
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dinner, which generally took place 
about eleven in the morning, to the 
garden-bower or an arbour in the or- 
chard, in order to partake of the ban- | 
quet or dessert ; thus Shallow, ad- 
dressing Falstaff after dinner, exclaims, 1 
** Nay, you shall see mine orchard : [ 
where in an arf>our, we will eat a last ; 
year’s pippin of my own grafting, with 
a, dish of carraways, and so forth.” — 
From the banquet it was usual to re- 
tire to evening prayer, and thence to 
supper, between five and six o’clock ; 
for in Shakespeare’s time, there were 
seldom more than two meals, dinner 
and supper ; “ heretofore,” remarks 
Harrison, “ there hath beene much 
more time spent in eating and drinking 
than commonlie is in these daies, for 
whereas of old we had breakfasts in 
the forenoone, beverages, or nuntions 
after dinner, and thereto reare suppers 
gcnerallie when it was time to go to 
rest. Now these od repasts, thanked 
be God, are verie well left, and cell one 
in manner (except here and there some 
yoong hungrie stomach that cannot 
last till dinner time) contenteth him- 
selfe with dinner and supper onelie. 
Tlie nobilitie, gentlemen , and mer- 
chantmen, especiallie at great meetings, 
doo sit commonlie till two or three of 
the clocke at aftemoone, so that with 
manie is an hard matter to rise from 
the table to go to evening praier, and 
retume from thence to come time 
enough to supper.” 

The supper which, on days of fes- 
tivity, was often protracted to a late 
hour, and often too as substantial as 
the dinner, was succeeded, especially 
at Christmas, by gambols of various 
sorts, and sometimes the squire and 
his family would mingle in the amuse- 
ments ; or retiring to the tapestried 
parlour, would leave the hall to the 
more boisterous mirth of their house- 
hold ; then would the Blind Har- 
per, who sold his fit of mirth fora 


groat , be introduced, either to provoke 
the dance, or to rouse their wondef 
by his minstrelsy ; his “ matter being 
for the most part stories of old time, 
as the tale of Sir Topas, the reportes 
of Bevis of Southampton, Guy of 
Warwick, Adam Bell, and Clyrame 
of the Clough, and such other old ror 
mances or historical rimes, made pur-: 
posely for recreation of the common 
t people at Christmas dinners and 
' brideales.” Nor was the evening pas- 
’ sed by the parlour fire-side dissimilar 
in its pleasures ; the harp of history 
I or romance was frequently made vocal 
: by one of the party. “ We ourselves,” 

| says Puttenhara, who wrote in 1589 ; 

“ have written for pleasure a little 
brief romance, or historical ditty, ip 
the English tong of the Isle of Great 
Britaine, in short and long meetres, 
and by breaches or divisions, to be 
more commodiously 6ung to the harpe 
in places of assembly, where the com- 
pany shall be desirous to heare of old 
adventures, and valiaunccs of noble 
knights in times past, as arc those of 
King Arthur and his Knights of the 
Round Table, Sir Bevys of South- 
ampton, Guy of Warwick, and others 
like.” 

The posset at bed-time, closed the 
joyous day, a custom to which Shakes- 
peare has occasionally alluded ; thus 
Lady Macbeth says of the “ surfeited 
grooms,” “ I have drugg’d their pos- 
sets;” Mrs. Quickly tells Rugby, 
“ Go ; and we’ll have a posset for’t 
soon at night, in frith, at the latter 
end of a sea-coal fire;” and % 
cheering FalstafF, exclaims, “ Thou 
shalt eat a posset to-night at my house-” 
Thomas Heywood also, a contempor- 
ary of Shakespeare, has particularly 
noticed this refection as occurring just 
before bed-time: “ Thou shalt bp 
welcome to beef and bacon, and per*- 
haps a bag-pudding; and my daughter 
Nell shajl pop a posset upon thee when 
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thou goest to bed.” 

We shall now pass forward to the 
delineation of one of great importance 
m a national point of view, that of 
die substantial Fanner or Yeoman, of 
whom Harrison has left us the follow- 
ing interesting definition : — This sort 
otpeople hare a certaine preheminence 
and more estimation than labourers, and 
the common sort of artificers, and these 
commonlie live wealthOie, keepe good 
houses, and travell to get riches. — 
They are also for the most part far- 
mers to gentlemen, or at the leastwise 
artificers, and with grazing, frequent- 
ing of markets, and keeping of servants 
/pot idle servants, as the gentlemen 
ooo, but such as get both their owne 
end part of their master s living) do 
come to great welth, in somuch that 
manie of them are able and doo buie 
the lands of unthriftie gentlemen, and 
oftensetting their sonnes to the schooles, 
to the universities, and Ins of the 
court ; or otherwise leaving them suf- 
ficient lands whereupon they may live 
Without labour, doo make them by 
fi^oSe meanes to become gentlemen : 
these were they that in times past made j 
ill France afraid. And albeit they 
be not called master, as gentlemen are, 
or ^ir as to knights, apperteineth, but 
oneh’e John and Thomas, &c. : yet 
have they beene found to have doone 
Vet ie good service : and the kings of 
England in foughten battels, were 
WQont to remaine among them (who 
Vrare their footmen) as the French 
Icings did amongst their horsemen : 
tie pripce thereby shewing where his 
dhfcfe Strength, did consist.” 

The houses or cottages of the far- 
mer were built in places abounding in 
wood, in a very strong and substantial 
manner, with not more than four, six, 
oy nine inches between stud and stud ; 
hut in the open champaine country, 
thqr wqre compelled to use more flim- 
sy materials, with here and there a 


I girding to which they fastened their 
splints, and then covered the whole 
with thick clay to keep out the wind. 
“ Certes this rude kind of building,” 
says Harrison, “ made the Spaniard? 
in queene Maries daies to wonder, 
but cheeflie when they saw what large 
diet was used in manie of these so 
homclie cottages, in so much that one 
of no small reputation amongst them 
said after this manner : * These Eng- 
lish (quoth he) have their houses made 
of sticks and durt, but they fare com- 
monlie so well as the king/ Where- 
by it appeareth that he liked better 
our good fare in such coarse cabins, 
than of their owne thin diet in their 
prince-like habitations and palaces.” 
The cottages of the peasantry usually 
consisted of but two rooms on the 
ground-floor, the outer for the ser- 
vants, the inner for the piaster and his 
family, and they were thatched with 
straw or sedge ; while the dwelling of 
the substantial farmer was distributed 
into several rooms above and beneath, 
was coated with white lime or cement, 
and was very neatly roofed with reed ; 
hence Tusser, speaking of the farm- 
house, gives tho following directions 
for repairing and preserving its thatch 
in the month of May : 

ft Where houses be reeded (as houses have 
need) 

Now pare of the raosse, and go beat in the 
reed: 

The juster ye drive it, the smoother and 
plaine, 

More handsome yc make it, to shut off the 
raine." 

To this curious delineation of the 
accommodation of the farmer, it will 
be necessary, in order to complete the 
sketch, to add a few things relative to 
his diet and hospitality. Contrary to 
what has taken place in modem times, 
the hours for meals were later with the 
artificer and the husbandman than with 
the higher orders of society ; the Su- 
mer and his servants usually sitting 


Digitized by Google 



89 


Oil WEEKLY REGISTER. 


down to dinner at one o’clock, and to 
supper at seven, while the nobleman 
and gentleman took the first at eleven 
in the morning, and the second at five 
in the afternoon. 

We shall close these characters, il- 
lustrative of rural manners, as they 
existed in the reigns of Elizabeth and 
James 1st. with a delineation of the 
plain Country Fellow or down right 
Clown , from the accurate pen of Bi- 
shop Earle, who has touched this 
homely subject with singular point and 
spirits. 

“ A plain country fellow is one 
that manures his ground well, but lets 
himself lye fallow and untilled. He 
has reason enough to do his business, 
and not enough to be idle or melan- 
choly. He seems to have the pu- 
nishment of Nebuchadnezzar , for his 
conversation is among beasts, and his 
tallons none of the shortest, only he 
eats not grass, because he loves not 
sallets. His hand guides the plough, 
and the plough his thoughts, and his 
ditch and land -mark is the very mound 
of his meditations. He expostulates 
with his oxen very understanding^, 
and speaks gee, and ree, better than 
English. His mind is not much dis- 
tracted with objects, but if a good fat 
cow come in his way, he stands dumb 
and astonished, and though his haste 
be never so great, will fix here half an 
hour’s contemplation. His habitation 
is some poor thatched roof, distinguish- 
ed from nis bam by the loop-holes that 
let out smoak, which the rain had long 
since washed through, but for the 
double ceiling of bacon on the inside, 
which has hung there from his grand- 
sire’s time, and is yet to make rashers 
for posterity. His dinner is his other 
work, for he sweats at it as much as 
at his labour ; he is a terrible fastner 
on a piece of beef, and you may hope 
to stave the guard off sooner. His 
religion is a part of his copy-hold, 


which be takes from his land-lord, and 
refers it wholly to his discretion : yet 
if he give him leave he is a good Chris- 
tian to his power, (that is) comes to 
church in his best clothes, and sits 
there with his neighbours,* where he is 
capable only of two prayers, for rain, 
and fair weather. He apprehends 
God’s blessings in a good year, or a 
fat pasture, and never praises him but 
on good ground. Sunday, he esteems 
a day to make merry in, and thinks a 
bag-pipe as essential to it as an even- 
ing prayer, where he walks very so- 
lemnly after service with his hands 
coupled behind him, and censures the 
dancing of his parish. His compli- 
ment with his neighbour is a good 
thump on the back, and his salutation 
commonly some blunt curse. He 
thinks nothing to be vices, but pride 
and ill husbandry, from which he will 
gravely dissuade the youth, and has 
some thrifty hob-nail proverbs to clout 
his discourse. He is a niggard all the 
week, except only market-day, where, 
if his com sell well, he thinks he may 
be drunk with agood conscience. He is 
sensible of no calamity but the burning 
of a stack of com or the overflowing of 
a meadow, and thinks Noah's flood 
the greatest plague that ever was, not 
because it drowned the world, but 
spoiled the grass. For death he is 
never troubled, and if he get in but 
his harvest before, let it come when it 
will, he cares not.” 

REVIEW. 

Napoleon in Exile ; or , a Voice from 
St. Helena. The opinions and 
reflections of Napoleon on the most 
important events of his Life and 
Government , in his own words.— 
By Barry E. O’Meara, Esq., 
his late Surgeon. 2 vols.— Con* 
tinued from our last . 
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Our readers will judge for them- I the nation. Otherwise 1 should be obliged 
selves of the sincerity of Napoleon, in turn b°rr?aui and cut oft the heads of 


the following observations : — 


thousands to keep myself upon it— oceans 
of blood must flow to keep me there. I 


October 1st. — Repeated to Napoleon wliat have made noise enough in the world al- 
S\r Hudson Lowe kad desired me on the ready, perliaps too much, and am now get- 
23d. He replied, 4 I expect nothing from ting old, and want retirement. These/ 
tiie present ministry but ill treatment. — continued be, 4 were tlie motives which 
'Flic more they want to lesseu me, the more induced me to abdicate the last time.’ I 
I will exalt myself. It was my intention observed to him, that when he was Emper- 
to have assumed the name of Colonel Me- or , he had caused Sir George Coekburn’s 
uron, who was killed by my side at Areola, brothei to be arrested, when envoy at 
covering me with his body, and to have I Hamburg, and conveyed to France, where 
lived as a private gentleman in England, he was detained for some vears. He ap- 
in some part of the country where I might peared surprised at this, aiid endeavoured 
have lived retired, without ever desiring to to recollect it. After a pause, he asked 
mix in the grand world. I would never me , if I were sure the person so arrested 
have gone to London, nor have dined out. was Sir G. C.’s brother. I replied, that 
Probably I should lrnve seen very few per- I was perfectly So, as the admiral had told 
sons. Perhaps I might have formed a ^ the circumstance himself. 4 It is 
friendship with some weans. I would likely enough,’ replied he, ‘ but I do not 
have rode out every day, and then returned recollect the name. I suppose, however 
to my books.’ 1 observed, that as long as t h at j t mU st have been at the time when I 

i i. • .... *i*l„ .1 — ......... 4 


he kept up die title of majesty, the English 
ministers would Imve a pretext lor keeping 
him in St. Helena. lie replied, 4 they 
force me to it. 1 wanted to assume an 
incognito on my arrival here, which was 
proposed to tin? admiral, but they will not 
permit it. They insist on calling me Gen- 
eral Bonaparte. I have no reason to be 
ashamed of that title, but I will not take 
it from tJum. If the republic kad not a 
legal existence, it had no more right to 


I caused all the English on the continent to 
| be detained, because your go/rmntent had 
seized on all the French shij's, sailors , and 
! passengers, they could lay their hands on m 
harbour , or at sea, before the declaration of 
| war . I, in my turn, seized on all the 

j English that I could find at land, in order 
! to s1h>w thdm, that if they were all-power- 
I full at sea, and could do what they liked 
j there, 1 was equally so by land, and 
as good a right to seize people on my elo- 


eonstitutc me general than first magistrate, i , Mwlt as they had on theirs. 


If the admiral had remained,’ continued I he, 4 I can ‘comprehend the reason why 
lie, 4 perhaps matters miglii lrnve been ar- }XMjr ministers selected him/ 
ranged. He had some heart, and, to do ^ 

him justice, w as incapable of a mean ac- At p. 173, we have 


him justice, w as incapable of a mean ac- At p. 173, we have BAs opinion 
tion. Do you think/ added he, 4 that he of the military policy of England, and 
will do us an injury’ on his arrival in Eng- Q f the Battle of Waterloo : which we 
Uml ?’ I replied, « X do not think that ive ratI)er bccause tll illustrate his 
lie will render you any service, particularly , ^ ' . . 

in consequence of the manner in which he J character, than for any intrinsic 
was treated when he last came up to see ( value in his observations 
you, but he will not teH any falsehoods ; ! 4 The worst thing England lias ever 

he will strictly adhere to the truth, and ! done,’ continued he, 4 was that of endea- 
give his opinion about you, which is vouring to make herself a military nation, 
not very favorable.* 4 Why so?* replied j In attempting that, England must always 
he, 4 we were very’ well together on board be the slave of Russia, Austria, or Prussia, 
ship. What can he say of me ? that I oral least subserviant to some of them ; 
want to escape, and mount the throne of because you have not a population suffi- 
France again ? I replied, that it was very j ciently numerous to combat on the conti- 
probable lie would both think and say so. | nentwitli France, or with any of the powers 
4 Bali,’ replied Najuilcon. 4 If I were in I have named, and must consequently hire 
England now, and a deputation from ! men from some of them ; whereas, at tea, 
France were to come and offer me the you are so superior ; your sailors are so 
<hrone, I would not accept of it, unless I iiiucli better, that y ou can always command 
knew such to <be the unanimous wish of the others with safe tv to voursclvcs and 
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with liitic comparative expense. Your 
soldiers have not the requisite qualities for 
a military nation. They are not equal in 
address, activity, or intelligence to the 
French. When they get from under the 
fe;u* of the lash, they obey nobody. In a 
retreat they cannot l>e managed ; and if 
they meet with wine, they are so many 
devils ( tanti ditwoli J, and adieu to subor- 
dination. I saw the retreat of Moore, and 
I never witnessed any thing like it. It 
was impossible to collect or make them do 
any tiling. Nearly all were drunk. Y’our 
officers depend on interest or money for 
promotion. Your soldiers are brave, no- 
body can deny it ; but it was bad policy 
to encourage the military mania, instead of 
Sticking to your marine, which is the real 
force of your country, and one which, while 
you preserve it, will always render you 
powerful. In order to have good soldiers, 
a nation must al u x aifs be at tear.* 

‘ If you had lost the battle of Waterloo,’ 
continued he, ( what a state would England 
have been in ! The flower of your youth 
wculd have been destroyed; for not a man, 
not even Lord Wellington would have es- 
caped.’ I observed here, that Ld. W. had 
determined never to leave the field alive. 
Napoleon replied, * he could not retreat. 
He would have been destroyed with his 
army, if instead of the Prussians, Grouchy 
had come up.* I &>ked him if he had not 
believed for some time that the Prussians 
who had shown themselves, were a part of 
G.’s corps. lie replied, * certainly ; and 
I can now scarcely comprehend why it was 
a Prussian division and not that of G.’ — 
1 then took the liberty of asking whether, 
ff neither G. nor the Prussians had arrived, 
it would not have been a drawn battle. — 
Napoleon answered, * The English army 
would have been destroyed. They were 
defeated at mid-day. But accident, or 
more likely destiny, decided that Ld. W. 
should gain it. I could scarcely believe 
that he would have given me battle ; be- 
cause if he had retreated to Antwerp, as he 
ought to have done, I must have been 
overwhelmed by the armies of 3 or 
400,000 men that were coming against me. 
By giving me battle, there was a chance 
for me. It was the greatest folly to disu- 
nite the English and Prussian armies. — 
They ought to have been united ; and I 
cannot conceive the reason of their sepa- 
ration. It was folly in \V. to give me 
battle in a place, where, if defeated, all 
must have been lust, for lie could not re- 


treat. There was a wood in his rear, and 
but one road to gain it. He would have 
been destroyed. Morover, he allowed 
himself to be surprised by me. This was 
a great fault. He ought to have been en- 
camped from the beginning of June, os 
he must have known tliat I intended to 
attack him. He might have lost every 
thing. But he has been fortunate ; his 
destiny has prevailed ; and every tiling he 
did will meet with applause. My intentions 
were, to attack and destroy the English 
army. This I knew would produce an 
immediate change of ministry. The in- 
dignation against them for having caused 
the loss of forty thousand of the flower of 
the English army, would have excited such 
a popular commotion, they would have 
been turned out. The people would have 
said, What is it to us who is on the throne 
of France, Louis or Napoleon ; are we to 
sacrifice all our blood in endeavours to place 
on the throne a detested family f No we 
have suffered enough. It is no affair of 
ou rs, — let them settle it amongst themselves. 
They w'ould have made peace. The Sax- 
ons, Bavarians, Belgians, Wirtemb u rgh ers, 
would have joined me. The coalition w as 
nothing without England. The Russians 
would have made peace, and I should have 
been quietly seated on the throne. Peace 
would have been permanent, as w hat could 
France do after the treaty of Paris ? what 
was to l>c feared from her ? 

* These,* continued he, * were my rea- 
sons for attacking the English. I liad 
beaten the Prussians. Before 12 o’clock 
I had succeeded. Every thing was mine, 
I may say, but accident and destiny decid- 
ed it otherwise. Hie English fought most 
bravely doubtless, nobody can deny it.— 
but they must have been destroyed. 

We give some accounts of the re- 
treat from Moscow : — 

I asked him, if in less rigorous climates 
the Poles were as good soldiers as the 
French, * Oh, no, no. In other places 
the Frenchman is much superior. The 
commandant of Dan talc informed me, that 
during the severity of the winter, when the 
thermometer sunk 18 degrees, it was im- 
possible to make the French soldiers keep 
tlieir posts as sentinels, w’hilc the Pole suf- 
fered nothing. Poniatowsky,* continued 
he, * was a a noble character, full of hon- 
our and bravery. It wa ; my intention to 
have made him king of Poland, had I suc- 
ceeded in Russia.’ I asked to what he 


Digitized by LxOOQle 


THE LITERARY MELANGE, 


92 

principally attributed his failure of that 
expedition. ‘ To the cold, the premature 
cold, and the burning of Moscow, reput'd 
Napoleon. I was a few days too late — I 
had mate a calculation of the weather for 
fifty years before, and the extreme cold 
had never commenced until about the 20th 
of December, twenty days later than it be- 
gan this tnne. While I was at Moscow, 
the cold was at tlirce of tlic thermometer, 
and was such ns the French could w ith 
pleasure bear ; but on the march the ther- 
mometer sunk 18 degrees, and consequent- 
ly nearly all the horses perished. In one 
night I lost 30,000. The artWery, of which 
I had 500 pieces was in agreatmeasure oblig- 
ed to be abandoned; m*itJicr ammunition nor 
provision could be carriwL We could not 
make a reconnaumnce , or send out an ad- 
vance of men on horseback to discover the 
way, through tlic want of horses. 'Ibe 
-soldiers lost tin ir spirits, fell into confusion 
and lost their senses. Tfi? most tr idling 
tldng alarmed them. Four or 5 men were 
sufficient to frighten a whole battalion. — 
In&cad of keeping together, tliey wander- 
ed about in scorch of fire. Parties, when 
■sent out on duty in advance, abandoned 
their posts, and went to seek the means of 
wanning themselves in the houses. They 
separated in all directions, became helpless, 
and fell an easy prey So die enemy.— 
^Others lay down, fell asleep, a iittle blood 
came from their nostrils, and sleeping, they 
died. In this manner thousands perished. 
The Poles saved some of tlieir horses and 
artillery, but die French, and the soldiers 
of the other nations I bad with me, were 
no longer die same men. In particular, 
the cavalry suffered. Out of 40,000, I do 
not think that 3,000 .were saved. Had it 
not been for that fire at Moscow, I should 
have succeeded. I would have wintered 
there* There were in that city, about 
40,000 citizens, wbe were m a manner 
slaves. For you must know diat the Rus- 
sian nobility "keep their vassals in a sort of 
slavery. I would have proclaimed liberty 
to all the skives in Russia, and abolished 
vassalage and ncbilitv. This would have 
procured me the union an immense -and 
powerful party. I would either have made 
a peace at Moscow, or else I would have 
marched the next year to Petcrsburgb.— 
Alexander was assured of it, and sent his 
diamonds, valuables, and ships to England. 
Had it not been for that fire, I should have 
succeeded in every thing. I beat them 2 
days before, in a great action at Moskwa ; 


I attacked the Russian army of 250,000 
strong, entrenched up to their necks, with 
90,000, and totally defeated them. 70,000 
Russians lay on the field. They had the 
impudence to say that tliey had gained the 
battle, though two days after I marched 
into Moscow. 

SKETCHES AND FRAGMENTS. 

By the Author of ‘ The Magic Lantern . * 
'Hiis little work appears to contain 
the unlaboured effusions of .on elegant 
mind, expressed in pleasing and unaf- 
fected language. An entire sketch 
will enable our readers to judge. for 
themselves of the manner in which it 
is written. 

THE RING. 

Walking up St. James's Street a few 
-days ago, I was attracted by some very 
beautiful specimens of bijouterie, displayed 
for sale in the window of a shop ; and see- 
ing a very curious antique ring, set in 
diamonds labelled for a sum that I fancied 
beneath its value, I was tempted to pur- 
chase it. Examining my bargain while 
sitting in my easy chair after dinner, I 
dropped asleep, as is my usual custom ; 
and the ring bring the last subject of my 
thoughts, gave rise to the following dream. 

I thought that, while hi the act of contem- 
plating my near purchase, it thus addressed 
me— and, however unnatural and impro- 
bable it may seem, that an inanimate ob- 
ject should be gifted with the power of 
speech, yet, with the usual incoherence of 
a dream, all appeared to me perfectly cor- 
rect . 

‘ Do not undervalue me because this 
day I came into your possession for a com- 
paratively trifling sum. Though you see 
me now with my lustre dimmed by age 
and want of care, time was tliat I wore a 
different aspect. In my fate you will sec 
die lot of all sublunary grandeur, and I 
skill therefore relate to you my eventful 
history. 

‘ I was purchased in Rome, where I was 
examined and admired by many a virtuoso; 
but a young Englislnnan, on his travels, no 
sooner saw* me than he wished to possess 
me. Doubtful, however, of his own skill 
as a connoisseur, lie determined on consult- 
ing a person considered a perfect judge in 
such matters ; and, with all tlic unsuspi- 
cious openness of his countrymen, told my 
o« ner «o. No sooner h:*d lie left the Ja»use. 
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than my master .hastened to the virtuoso 
that the Englishman had named as the ar- 
biter of my destiny ; and having originally 
demanded double my value, he now offered 
a handsome douceur to the antiquary, if he 
could, by his commendations, ensure my 
sale to the young amateur. Those two 
precious Romans soon came to a perfect 
understanding ; in a day or two the bar- 
gain was made, and I was consigned to the 
care of my new master. Ihough I dis- 
liked the cupidity of my late owner, and 
wished to leave him, sdU it was not with- 
out a pang that 1 bade adieu to the lovely 
cameos and intaglios that had been so long 
my neighbours in the same drawer; and 
the precious antique gems that had been 
so often in close contact with me, never 
appeared to possess so many charms as in 
the moment that 1 was torn from them for 
ever. My vanity, however, consoled me 
for the separation ; for it had been cruelly 
wounded by baring overheard my crafty 
countryman say, that he had two Ioles, 
one on a beryl, and another on a sardonyx, 
both far superior to me, who am, as you 
perceive, an agate, and that be heartily 
wished me oft' his hands, as no one but an 
Englishman would buy me. 

4 My new master having looked at me 
with a carelessness that bespoke him as 
little interested as skilled in antiques, con- 
signed me to his writing-box : where I lay 
side by side wi tli many other articlesof virtu, 
and surrounded by all the gages d' amour 
with which he had been favoured since he 
left college. Here I law in inglorious ob- 
scurity for some time ; fur though my pri- 
son was frequently opened, to draw from 
it a fresh supply of money, I remained un- 
noticed. At length, by finding my cage 
moved about, I guessed that a change in 
my destiny was taking place, and 1 soon 
discovered, by die rumbling motion and 
rude jolts which I experienced, that I was 
leaving my native city, the once proud and 
imperial capital of the world. 1 shall pass 
over the grief wliich this parting caused 
me; nor shall 1 dwell on the disagremens 
that took place between my fellow-travellers 
and myself on the journey : our careless 
master had bestow ed so little attention in 
packing us, that we frequently experienced 
some of the unpleasant rubs of life. The 
glass that covered a portrait fell a victim 
to one of the quarrels, and some beautiful 
Homan shells were shattered into fragments, 

4 We proceeded to Florence, and thence 
$0 Paris, where we took tip our abode; 


and we had not been long there, when 1 
observed that my prison was never opened, 
that my master exhibited certain symptoms 
of chagrin and impatience wliich boded 
semetliing disagreahle. One day he seized 
my cage w ith a violence that threatened its 
annihilation, and flattered me with the hope 
of liberty: but the lock soon obeyed his. 
h and ; and from the frequent exclamations 
I heard him utter, of ‘ Cursed fool!’ * Stu- 
pid dupe!* 4 Stingy father!’ I guessed that 
something unusual had occurred, and I 
found he was writing to solicit from his 
father fresh supplies. His application 
failed of success, but brought him a recaL 
We soon bade adieu to Paris, and set out 
for England, — that country of whose 
wealth I had heard so much, and whose 
sons have been considered as the natural 
prey of the artful and designing. 

4 The first gleam of light that visited me 
in England shone through the dust}* pane* 
of a window in the Custom House at Do- 
ver; where my prison was unceremoniously 
opened, and my companions and myself 
exposed to the view of a crowd of specta- 
tors amidsta heap of clothes-bags dressing- 
cases port-feuilles , portmanteaus china, 
artificial flowers &c. &c. &c. Never shall 
I forget the scene that presented itself to 
me. The looks of inexorable rigidity of 
the custom-house officers,— the pale frees 
of die owners of the various properties, 
which told a piteous tale of suffering* past, 
and from which they hod net yet recovered. 
Tlie soiled dresses, ims-shaped hats and 
bennets end uncurled ringlets falling over 
languid cheeks— showed the ladies in no 
very favourable point of view ; while the 
unshorn chins and rumpled neckcloths of 
die gentlemen, betrayed that they had not 
escaped die disasters of the briny dement. 
Each individual stood close to his or her 
property ; and all personal suffering ap- 
peared to be forgotten m die anxiety 
which they felt to recover their posses- 
sions from the ruthless fangs of the custom- 
house officers. One lady was declaring 
that a piece of fine Mecklin lace, found in 
her band-box, was English manufacture ; 
and another was insisting that a piece of 
French silk, which «a discovered peeping 
through, her pocket-hole, was merely the 
lining of her dress. Innumerable female 
voices, all speaking together, were beard 
around, making confusion doubly confused; 
while the gentlemen, who appeared less 
able to argue with the revenue officers, con- 
tented themselves with undervaluing th«r 
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properties, that the duties might be pro* 
portionally reduced. I made one reflection 
on the scene around me, which was, that 
the female sex are all addicted to dealing 
in contraband goods, or smuggling, as it 
was there called ; for out of above 50 la- 
dies present, there was not one who did 
not endeavour to defraud the revenue. 

* After witnessing several animated con- 
tests, and countless seizures, it at length 
came to my turn to be examined, and 1 
felt my dignity not a little offended by 
being taken up between the soiled finger 
and thumb of one of the inspectors, who, 
after viewing me for a moment, pronounced 
me English, which my master having with 
rather a disdainful 6mile tacitly admitted, 
I was restored to my old abode, and with 
my companions, again huddled up in our 
narrow cell. 

* The scene I had witnessed conveyed no 
favourable impression of England ; and I 
could not help ejaculating to myself, Is 
this, then, that famed land of freedom of 
which I have so often heard ; and whose 
laws, and protection of private property, 
are so frequently held up to admiration ? 
How prone are mankind to misrepresent, 
and exaggerate ; and how ill governed must 
this same' England be, and how defective 
its laws, when the goods, for which an in- 
dividual has paid his money, and which, of 
course, have become his property, are ta- 
ken from him without even civility of an 
excuse, and this by the very officers em- 
ployed to carry their boasted law’s into 
effect! I made many more wise reflections 
on laws and governments, but of which, as 
they did not concern my history, I shall 
spare you the recital ; let it suffice to say, 
that no where had I heard law and justice 
so violently denounced as in an English 
custom-house : and there it was I first 
learned that they are not synonymous terms. 

‘ The motion of the vehicle, as we rolled 
along from Hover towards London, was so 
different from that to which I had hitherto 
been accustomed, that I concluded the roads 
in England to be much belter, or that some 
peculiar excellence appertained to English 
horses or postilions. My travelling com- 
panions and I agreed much better ; and du- 
ring' our journey from Dover to the metro- 
polis, we maintained our equilibrium with 
perfect decorum, and had not a single rup- 
ture. 

* We arrived in the British capital on a 
fine evening in May ; and I was the next 
morning released from the narrow precincts 


of my prison, and consigned, w ith some 
other articles of virtv, to the fair sister of 
my master. She admired me extremely ; 
but returned me to her brother, with the 
observation, that he had better reserve me 
for the finger of a fair female friend of hers, 
to whom he was to be presented at dinner; 
but to all his enquiries as to the name of 
this fair unknown, she declined giving any 
information. 

4 I was placed on the dressing-table of 
my master, and could not help observing 
that when attiring himself for dinnertliisdav , 
he bestowed more than his accustomed care 
in arranging his neckcloth, and giving his 
hair that careless waving flow so much ad- 
mired by travelling beaus. I had hitherto 
fancied that the male sex were superior to 
the minor considerations of personal deco- 
rations ; but I now discovered that no 
blooming nymph of seventeen, at her first 
presentation, could have taken more pains 
in displaying her charms to the best advan- 
tage, than did my master on the present 
occasion. I felt considerable interest to 
know the result of his interview with the 
fair unknow n, hut had no means of grati- 
fying my curiosity. I remarked, however, 
that from this eventful day, he appeared 
more tlrnn usually anxious to adorn Iris 
person to the best advantage ; and at the 
end of a few weeks, I observed him draw 
a small torquoise ring from his finger, 
which he kissed with a rapture that excited 
my astonishment mingled writh indignation, 
that art ornament so inferior to myself 
could be so valued, while I was left whole 
weeks unnoticed on the dressing-table, or 
only casually touched by the housemaid 
when arranging the room. At length I 
was one day taken up, and conveyed by ray 
master to a celebrated jeweller, to whose 
care be consigned me, with particular in- 
junctions to have me reset, encircled with 
diamonds, and made to -the size of a very 
small gold ring which he left as a pattern. 
He gave innumerable directions, expres- 
sive of his anxiety to have me completed ; 
all of which convinced me that I was de- 
signed for the finger of some fair lady, and 
the unknown immediately occurred to ray 
memory. The jeweller, whose only object 
was to incur as much expense to his em- 
ployer as possible, encircled me with a row 
of brilliants, so large as nearly to hide my 
diminished head ; and having now all the 
appearance of a modem antique, 1 wa» 
restored to my master, and the next day 
was placed by him on one of the moat 
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snowy, taper lingers in the world, as a guard 
to a plain gold ring that he had put on the 
same finger at St. George’s church half an 
hour before, as I iliscovered by the conver- 
sation that followed the action. 

‘ M v mistress seemed excessively pleased 
with me, and frequently raised her hand 
to arrange her hair or dress, and as fre- 
quently expressed her admiration of me, 
which not a little excited my vanity ; but 
my self-complacency was much abated by 
discovering that she admired the diamonds 
that surrounded me more than myself, and 
my respect for her was much decreased by 
ascertaining, from her observations, that 
she was totally unskilled in antiques. 

* For about a year I retained the post 
of honour with my new mistress ; but to- 
wards the close of that period, I discovered 
a visible alteration in her : of which, as it 
affected her treatment to me, I took parti- 
cular notice. The first symptom I obser- 
ved was a want of cordiality between her 
and my ci-devant master. Occasional 
differences took place between them, con- 
ducted on both sides with much warmth, 
and I noticed that a male visitor, who was 
very assidious in liis attention, seemed to 
have taken a great fancy either to my mis- 
tress’s hand or myself, for he frequently 
pressed both between his, and as fre- 
quently raised them to his lips, though 
gently reprimanded for it by the lady. — 
At length, one day ho removed me from 
the fair finger I had so long encircled; 
and then drawing off the plain gold ring 
that I had so faithfully guarded, replaced 
it by one of nearly a similar kind, and then 
restored me to my former station, having 
consigned my old companion to his pocket. 

4 I felt, or fancied that I felt my mis- 
tress’s hand agitated by a tremulous emo- 
tion, and a drop that, save from its warmth, 
1 should have taken for crystal, at that 
moment fell on me, and was hastily brush- 
ed away by the lips of the gentleman. I 
felt indignant at being robbed of this liquid 
pearl, which to my prophetic soul appeared 
like the last memorial of departed purity, 
nor could I be reconciled to the new com- 
panion who had usurped the place of my 
old one, to which, habit, and its unobtrusive 
qualities, had endeared me. The next day 
my mistress took advantage of the absence 
of her husband to elope with her lover, and 
though pressed by him to remove me for a 
ring of great beauty and value that he had 
provided as a substitute, she expressed such 
a desire still to retain me, that, though 
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w ith a visible degree of chagrin, he consent- 
ed to permit me to occupy my old station, 
and placed his gift on a finger of the right 
hand. 

* X soon observed many symptoms of 
unhappiness in my mistress ; I was fre- 
quently bedewed with the tears that trickled 
down her pale cheeks, as the hand to which 
I belonged supported it ; and the same 
hand was often pressed to her burning 
forehead, as if to still the throbbing pulse 
that agonized her there. By degrees die 
once snowy hand lost its fairness, and as- 
sumed a sickly yellow hue; the once finely 
rounded taper finger which I had so closely 
encircled, shrunk from my embrace. Yet 
still my unhappy mistress seemed to wish 
to retain me, and by twisting several silk- 
en threads round me, she again secured 
me ; but alas ! in a few days I felt an un- 
usual coldness steal over the attenuated 
finger, which was succeded by a rigidity 
that gave it the feci and semblance of mar- 
ble.* • * • • • At this moment 

my servant, entering the room, awoke me, 
and interrupted a dream, the impression of 
which was so vivid, as to leave the traces 
of tears on my cheek. 


Dottrp. 


WALTZING. 

At first they move slowly, with caution 
and grace, 

Like horses when iust setting out on a race 

For dancers at balls, just like horses at races, 

Must amble a little to show off their paces 

• 

The music plays faster, their raptures begin. 

Like lambkins they skip, like tetotums 
they spin : 

Now draperies whirl, and now petticoats 
fly. 

And ancles at least are exposed to the eye. 

O’er the chalk-covered ball-room in 
circles they swim ; 

He smiles upon Act, and she smiles upon 
him ; 

Her hand on his shoulder is tenderly plaf- 

ed, 

/ft* »rm quite »s tenderly circlet hrr * -shl ; 
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They still bear in mind as they’re turning 
each other, 

The proverb, “ one good turn's deserving 
another ; 

And these bodily turns often end, it Is ^d, 
In turning the lady's or gentleman’s head. 

POSTCRIPT. 


availed ourselves of their kindness. 

The letter of “ a Clergy man” involves 
matter of discussion, which at present «e 
beg leave to decline. 

We take, in good part, the liint of our 
correspondent Justus, and will endeavour 
to profit by it. 


When you talk of this dance, 1 request it 
may be, 

Not tcaltzing, but raltzing, pronounced 
with a t. 


ON A SOLDIER, 

Who died in the West Indies, 23d. Ap. 1822. 

Thou oft hast mingled in the throng 
Of Britain's battles, fierce and long ; — 
Cheer'd on by thy own native pipes, 

Thou oft hast scal’d the dizzy heights 
Of tottering tower, or roaring rock, 

And borne the brunt of hostile shock ; — 
Thou often hast at the dead hour, 

Been rous'd to face the adverse power, 
With nought to light thee, save the glare 
Of flashing guns, and rockets in the air. 

The hand that points the bullet's course 

Preserv’d thee from its fatal force : 

Thou died not on the enemy's shore, 


L. X. dot's not X. L. ; we cannot print 
such nonsense. 

From the epigram by Quiz, containing 
twenty lines, on being asked if a Lean Pig 
was like any other animal ? we extract all 
the wit, 

“ Yes, one tliere is, these doth combine, 
Pray which? why sure the Porc-u-pine.*’ 

The “ Sharpshooter's song" we lay past 
till the next review day. 

The Butterfly will appear in our next. 
We will be happy to receive communica- 
tions from the same quarter. 

We are quite overpowered, by an article 
which assumes so many names that it is 
impossible to describe it properly. “ Lines 
to Man*," “ Song to Jessie," “ On the 
rising sun," “ Sonnet," “ Acrostick," Ac. 
&c. &c. these and many similar have all a 
family resemblance, yet nobody £an tell 
what they mean to represent. 

Grateful for pr.st favor, we trust the 
Melange will in future continue to deserve 
it. 


'Mid the loud swell of battle’s roar ; 
No peal of cannon sung thy death ; 
Thy bod was not a slippery heath ; 
'Twas not thy fate, on bloody plain, 
To make a number in the slain ; 
Another— bitterer — fate was thine— 
To fall beneath an Indian clime, 
4^nd yield thy spirit where the slave 
Will dance and carol o’er thy grave ! 


- - - - 

NOTICES 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

. We are under many obligations to our 
friends, some of them will perceive we have 
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SKETCHES. 

No. 4. 

THE CDUAT3HIP. 

An English education, and an ex- 
traordinary share of natural vivacity, 
had given to Fanny Woodbine powers 
of attraction, which independently of 
her raven locks, and laughing eyes, by 
most people would have been deemed 
interesting. She was now in that love- 
ly season of life, between its spring 
and its summer, when the gay spirit 
dances amidst the blossoms on its path, 
and all is fondness, faithfulness and 
joy. Possessed of numerous accom- 
plishments , and fine talents for conver- 
sation, Fan ft y Woodbine gained the 
heart sooner than she pleased the eye, 
but no one ever sat an hour in her 
company, who if he were within the 
first five minutes charmed with her 
playfulness, was not, the next five 
minutes, < convinoed she was a beauty. 
•With such attractions, it was not won- 
derfiihthat Fanny should have been an 
object of interest ' to many young men, 
whether they visited her father's, 1 
«4>the. professed Unfers, or silent ad- 
nufrts ofoUtf* daughter, were always 
native d Inf. the/ kindest manner by I 
drt,Jdajor. He delighted to talk of 
& ferepidjty, wben quelling the in- 


surrectionary movements of the nogroerf 
in the West Indies, but his favorite 
topic was his disposition of the regi-. 
ment under his command, when OR 
one occasion a French fleet threatened 

the Island of , at that time the 

Major's residence. .It was amusing 
to observe the various methods adopt- 
ed to secure the favor of the old gen* 
tleman, by Fanny's admirers*— con* 
stant attention to his stories, compli- 
ments appropriately interposed, affected 
interest in his narrations, and the lo>ud 
and hearty laugh which patronised his 
jokes, were all efforts to deceive Major 
Woodbine, and to secure his approba-J 
tion as the first step to his daughter’s . .> 
love. , • 

There was Tone however, amidst the - £ 
crowd of Fanny 8 admirers, -Who had' 
never condescended to act thus* and yet v. 
if general appearances weieto have been 
trusted Alfred seemed likely to be si 
most unsuccessful- (tael But had you 
watched them -closely, when some tri- 
vial topic engrossed the oonvertettdlf . 
of the company, you might have seen, 
Fanny with half closed eye* looking 
fondly in his face, while a smile played 
o'er his countenance, the only, return 
he gave far the kind acknowledgment. 

A gayer and more fashionable man 
was Horatio* and bad any person ac- 
cepted the opiraon -be entertained- trf 
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himself it would have been, most fa- 
vorable. 3tE& t to a noble estate, ac- 
custbmeef to the splendors of Fa- 
shionable life, and of a domineering 
end impetuous spirit, he considered 
his visits to Woodbine Hill, as con- 
descensions which nothing but his at- 
tachment to Fanny could have occa- 
sioned. 

Fanny was too clever not to perceive 
the manner in Which he valued these 
‘ attentions to her, and when she con- 
trasted them with the ealm and constant 
affection of Alfred, her young heart 
felt that it could not even do him jus- 
tice. One beautiful evening Fanny 
and Alfred walked together in the 
nark, and the balm of the air, the ver- 
dure of the fields, the song of the birds, 
and the brightness of the golden clouds 
which the sun ere he sets seemed more 
'vividly to iHumine, all invited to fond- 
ness and to love. 

. Such was the moment when Alfred 
r declared an attachment, which succes- 
ire years had silently entwined around 
; his heart, and which the longer it 
flourished there only bloomed the 
tweeter. Fanny's consent sealed his 
bliss. But these happy moments were 
toon interrupted by the servant of 
'iioratio, who now stepped forward and 
prese n ted a letter to Fanny. It stated 
TOkt^Horstio waa to dine at Woodbine 
Hill next day, when he intended to 
vri'hmmK of the opportunity to 
>tfkiow himself and his fortunes at her 
'***■' 

* ; T ft tttW with the letter Hondo's 
^ItevaaTwas' entrusted with a present 
Major (who certainly was a Bom 
'^aptthUyocfnmithg of a delicious haunch 
shd which aD Horatio's in- 
r ' te*erf with tofrfend Lord IS — — had 
able to procure forhinr 
f^The asfriujt proceeded My the shortest 
tothehouse, and ahho' the rout 
the lorn was more ctrctifaws, they 
^WWkivived>aebo«i time afterwaxds*— * 


As soon as Fanny was alone she be - 
thought herself of HonftioVTctter, but 
Tt v was no wheTe to be foyVrcb at length 
she remembered having left it 7Ai "the 
green bank near the spot where it was 
received, she hastened to the place, but 
the letter was not there, and with con- 
siderable anxieiy she found herself 
obliged to abandon the search and re- 
turn home. The person who had 
removed the letter was Fleury, the 
French Cook of Woodbine Hill, he 
had seen it lying on the ground, in 
passing from the village, and having 
picked it up he put it in his pocket. 
Next forenpon the happy lovers met, 
and never did the time pass more 
swiftly, for long before they expected 
or wished, the company invited began 
to assemble. Horatio was amongst 
the first to arrive, and it was soon ob- 
served that he was if possible morO 
ert in his manner, and more severe in 
is jokes, than he had ever been be- 
fore. He sat near the Major at din- 
ner, and had just finished his soup, 
when the latter commenced a disser- 
tation on the excellent dish before him, 
for which the company were indebted 
to Horatio. All eyes were turned 
towards it, but the company especially 
admired the beautiful cut paper with 
which Fleury had concealed the un- 
comely portion of the bone. This 
ornament was so well executed, that 
Fanny requested Horatio to undo 
part of it, that he might show it to a 
girl near him. Glad to oblige one of 
whom Horatio thought s» or a bride, 
he proceeded to obey her; but to his 
utter discomfiture," he ftnriuf the orna- 
mental paper which adorned the veni- 
son was the letter he‘ had sent to Fanny 
the day before, and Vhicb had by this 
time attracted the attention of the 
whole company, ‘Shocked artrb en- 
raged, hd lenthe table, and WbbdSjine 
Hill for ever, nor is he yet convinced 
that Barmy was not to blame for the 
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occurrence. the table, to wKome it is Hraweri up 

However much Fleury's want of still by the waiters as order ifcquireth, 
education is to be regretted, it at letet and from whence it decendeth again© 
prevented all interruption to the fe- even to the lower end, whereby each 
licity of Alfred and fanny, who a few one may taste thereof is rather (o 
days afterwards, were united at the yield into a conspiracie with a greate 
Major’s in the bonds of Matrimony, deale of meat for the speedie suppres- 
and it was often observed that when- sion of naturall healthy when the u$e 
ever that meritorious officer, imbibed of a necessarie irieane to satisfie luin- 
more than his usual allowance of cla- selfe with a competent repast, to sus- 
ret, the company were sure to be ta- r teinc his bodie withall.” — ^ ^ 

voured with a circumstantial account , “ The chiefe part likewise of their 

of Horatio’s unfortunate courtship. . dailie provision is brought in before 

them (com monlie in silver vcssell, if 
they be of the degree of barons, bi- 
shops and upwards) and placed gn 
their tables, whereof when they have 
taken what it pleaseth them, the rest 
is reserved, and afterward sent downe 
to their serving men and waiters, who 
feed thereon in like sort with conve- 
nient moderation, their reversion also 
being bestowed upon the poorq, which 
lie readie at their gates in great num- 
bers to receive the same. This is 
spoken of the principal! tables whereat 
the nobleman, lus ladie and guestes 
are accustomed to sit, .beside which 


ONTHE MODES OFLIVING,THE 
MANNERS AND CUSTOMS, OF 
THE INHABITANTS OF THE 
METROPOLIS, DURING THE 
AGE OF SHAKESPEARE. 

Of the hospitality of the English, 
and of the style of taring and drink- 
ing in the upper ranks of society, Har- 
rison has given us the following curious, 
though general, detail. 

In number of dishes aud change 
of meat/’ he remarks, “ the nobilitie 
of England (whose cookes are for the j they have a certeine ordinarie allow- 
most part musicall headed Frenchmen | ance daillie appointed for their hals, 


where the chiefe officers and house- 
hold servants (for all are not permitted 
by custome to waite upon their .mas- 
ter) and with them such inferiour guestes 
doo feed as they are not of calling to 
associat . the noble man himselfe (so 
that besides those afore mentioned, 
which are called to the princip&U ta- 
ble, there are commoniie fortie or three 


and strangers) doo most exceed, sith 
there is no daie in manner that pass- 
eth over their heads, wherein they 
have not onelie beefe, mutton, veale, j 
iambe, kid, porke, conie, capon, pig, 
or so manie of these as the season 
yeeldeth : but also some portion of 

■ the red or fallow decre, beside great 
varietie of fish and wild foule, and there' 

, to sundrie other delicates wherein the. score persons foil in those hals,) to the 
sweet hand of t^e seafaring Portingale great reliefe of such poore sutors and 
is not wanting : so that for a man to strangers also as oft be partakers there- 
, dine with one of them, and to taste of of and otherwise like to dine hardlie. 

everie dish that standeth before him As for drinke it is usuallie filled ill 
t (wfoch few use to doo, but ech one pots, gobblets, jiigs, bols of silver in 
wedeth upon that meat him best liketh . noble mens houses, also in foie Venice 
, for the tune, the beginning of everie glasses of all formes, and for want of 
j, dish notwithstanding being reserved un- these elsewhere^ in pots, of earth of 

■ foi the greatest personage that sitteth at 1 sundrie colours « and moulds (whereof 
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townie wit I', silver) or at j 

* the. leasbvi.se in,. pewter, all' which not- 

1 withstanding are seldcme set rn the * 
tatfle, but each one as v necessi tie urg- j 
eth; ealleth for a cup tlf such drinke ; 
] as hhh listctli to have : so that when ' 
tie hath tasted of it he delivered the 1 
cup again e to some brie of the standers ! 
By,* who making it chan by pouring 
out the drmke that remaineth, restor- 
•eth it to the cupboard from whence he 
. fetched the saihe. By this device, — 
touch idle tippling is further more cut 
off* for if the bill pots should* ontinu- 
allie stand at the elbow or fleer the ! 

* trencher, diverse would alwalcs be 
dealing with them, whereas now they ( 
drinke seldome and onclie when nece.s- * 

' sifcie ‘urgetlv and so avoid the note of , 
1 great drinking, or often troubling of ; 
the Servitors with filling of their hols. 
Netf£rthelc&e in the noble men's hals, j 

* this' drder is not used, neither in anie 
man’s house edmmonlie under the de- 
gree Of a knight or esquire of great 
revenues. It is a world to see in these 

* otir daies, wherein gold and silver most 
■'iboundeth, liow that our gentelitie as 

Writhing those mettals (bicause of the 
pfcntie) do now generalfie choose ra- 
ther the Venice glasses both for our 
Wine and beere, than anie of those 
mettals or stone wherein before time 
we havebeene accustomed to drinke, 
but such is the nature of man gene - 4 
raUte that it most coveteth things dif- 
ficult to be atteined ; and such is the 
'estimation of this stuffe, that manie 
' become rich bnelie with their new trade 
utttfc Murana (a town neere to Venice* 
sftiiat on the Adriatike sea) from 
whence the verie best are dailie to be 
had, and such as for beautie doo well 
nftare match the christall or the an - 1 
: c&nt Murihiria vassa, whereof now no 
man hath knowledge. And as this 

-<*y # # . W m 0 

.'is seene m the gentflitie, so m the 
. "‘wdaKfiie communaltie the like desire 
glaas* is not neglected.” * 


To this interestiiig sketch a few par- 
ticulars Mitifl'he added % rn order to 
render the jrfettTrcf tubre .complete; 
aud, in* the first place, we'shaH give 
an account, from an eye wttricsse, of 
the ceremonies accompanying the din- 
ner-table of Elizabeth. “ Yv T hile the 
Queen was still at prayers,” delates 
Hcntzner, u we saw her table set citt 
with the following solemnity : 

“ A gentleman entered the room 
bearing a rod, and along with him 
another who had a table-cloth, which, 
after they had both kneeled three time* 
with the utmost veneration, he spread 
upon the table, and after kneeling 
again, they both retired. Then came 
two others, one with the rod again, the 
other with a salt -seller, a plate and 
bread ; when they had kneeled as the 
otheis had done, and placed what was 
brought upon the table, they too re- 
tired with the same ceremonies per- 
formed by the first. At last came mi 
unmarried lady (we were told site was 
a countess) and along with her a mar- 
ried one, bearing a tasting knife ; the 
former was dressed in white silk, who, 
when she had prostrated herself three 
times in the most graceful manner, ap- 
proached the table, and nibbed the 
plates with bread and salt, with as 
much awe, as if the queefi had been 
present : when they had waited there 
a little while, the yeomen of the guards 
entered, bareheaded, clothed in scarlet, 
with a golden rose upon their backs, 
bringing in at each turn a course of 
twenty-four dishes, served in plate 
most of it gilt ; these dishes were re- 
ceived by a gentleman in the same or- 
der they were brought, and placed 
upon the table, while the lady -taster 
gave to each of the guard a mouthful 
to eat; of the particular dish he had 
brought for fear of any poison. Dur- 
ing the time that this guard, which 
consists of the tallest and stoutest men 
that can lie found in all England, , 
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being carefully selected fur this service, 1 fell at his feet, though I rather thinly 
Yvere bringing dinner, twelve trumpets j it was iu his face. Much vras tbu 
and two kettle-drums made the lmll I hurry and confusion ; cloths aud. < pap>* 
ting for half an hour together. At | kins were at hand* to make all clemu 
the end of all this ceremonial a mini- His Majesty then got up and ? wx)uk^ 
ber of unmarried ladies appeared, who, dance with the Queen of Sheba; but 
>vith particular solemnity, lifted the he fell down and humbled himself lt^j; 
meat off tlie table, and conveyed it * fore her, and was carried to an innej; 
into the queen’s inner and more private J chamber and laid on a bed of staii^; 
chamber, where, after she had chosen for which was not a little defiled with thij % 
herself, the rest goes to the ladies of presents of the Queen which had been 
tlie court. The. queen dines and sups bestowed on his garments.; sucJi a§ 
alone with very few attendants.” wine, cream, jelly, beverage, cake^ 

The strict regularity and temperance spices, and other good matters. Th$ 
which prevailed in the court of Eliza- entertainment and show went forward, 
beth, were by no means characteristic and most of the presenters went back- 
of that of her successor, who, in his ward, or fell down ; wine did so oCf 
convivial moments, too often grossly I cupy their upper chambers. Now did 
transgressed the bonds of sobriety. — i appear, in rich dress, Hope, Faith^ 
When Christian! V. King of Denmark, ' and Charity : Hope did assay to speak, - 
visited England in July, 1606, the | but wine rendered her endeavours 8Q 
carousals at tlie palace were carried to | feeble that she withdrew, and hope^. 
a most extravagant height, and their the King would excuse her brevity 
influence on the higher ranks was J Faith was then all alone, for I am cejv 
such, that “ our good English nobles,” j tain she was not joyued with goo*jl 
remarks Harrington, “ whom I never | works, and left the court in a stagger^ 
could get to taste good liquor, now ing condition : Charity came to the 
follow the fashion, and wallow in beast- j King’s feet, and seemed to cover the 
ly delights. Tlie ladies abandon their multitude of sins her sisters had com- 
fiobriety, and arc seen to roll about in j mitfeed ; in some sorte she made obe)> 
intoxication accusations which he j sance and brought gifts, but said she 
fully substantiates whilst relating the ( would return home again, as there was 
follow ing most ludicrous scene ; — | no gift, which heaven had not already 

“ One day,” says he, “ a great ( given his Majesty. She then returned 
feast w’as held, and, after dinner, the to Hope .and Faith, who, were both 
representation of Solomon his Temple, sick and spewing in the Iow$r hall, 
and the coming of the Queen of Sheba Next came Victory, in bright armour, , 
was made, or (as I may better say) was j and presented a rich sword to the 
meant to have been made, before their , King, who did not accept it, but p# 
Majesties, by device of tlie Earl of it by with his hand; and by a strange 
Salisbury and others. — But, alas ! as medley of versification, did endeavour, 
all earthly thinges.do fail to poor mor- to make suit to the king. But Vic- g 
tals in enjoyment, so did prove our tory did not triumph long; f° r > aftcjG 
presentment hereof. The Lady who much lamentable utterance^ she was 
did play the Queen’s part, did carry led away like a silly captive, and lajjjl. 
most precious gifts to both their Ma- to sleep in the outer step* of the antj-, 
jesties ; but,' forgetting the steppes chamber. Now did Peace make entjey,*. 
ariskig to the canopy, overset her cas- I and strive to get foremost© to the. 
kets into his Danish Majesties lap, and j King ; but I grieve to tell how gr^4t 
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wrath she did discover unto those of j yet it makes a kitchen also oftentimes 
her attendants ; and much contrary to j in the inward parts of men, soyling 
fur semblance, most rudely made war j and infecting them, with an unctuous 
wMi h# okve bfcmch, and laid on the I and oily kind of soote, as hath been© 


* <£rteS tfe»Ltp>rjr J by <felaringuuu “ in Such were, indeed, the tajfssin copar 

neerdTd a*e spch moncircslatiqp among the fewer orders, 
enjd w- and wbwh Ben Jehmtop hakvpryhu- 
*1 ' V morously put intfrikt mputkaf Cob iiji 
To the reign of Elisabeth is $o he Every Mon in hio Humour “ By 
ltrxury, Gods me,* says the watei -hearer, “ I 
c #hWjf l^dpcebeoQta* almost univer- marie what pleasure or felicity they 
' AecuStoih of using, or, as it was | have in taking this rogueish tobacco 1 
faking tobacco. This It’s good for nothing but to choak a 
^Tfeflk Which WaS nrst brought into man, and fill him full of smoke and 
Sir Rahois Drake, about embers: there were four died out of 
~tiflfif^4r n li^8^ Met with an earlyand one house with taking of it, and two 
bppCtdtteVShd gtwr birth to a more the bell went for yesternight; 
ude^ if lft ve«tves and satires, and one of them, they say, will ne’er 
Which the most celebrated is scape it; he voided a bushel of soot 

* Ti&igJafiftes’s u Counterblast to To- yesterday, upward and downward*— 
f bafieoT* This ^notiarch entertained By the stocks, an* there were no wiser 
' J ttte*n6st Wt© ted antipathy to the use men that I, I’d have it present whip- 

‘bfSohactd iff any form, and doses his ping, man or woman that should but 
3 f Ittfe^^isSMting that it is “ a cus- deal with a tobacco-pipe ; why, it will 
to the eye, hatefull to stifle them all in the end, as many as 
1 ifltfe ticket' harmful} to the brame, dan- use it ; it’s little better than ratsbane 

* ^ the lungs, and in the blacke or rosaker.” 

fetfrrfrin^ fittne thereof, nearest resem- j It would appear that the prejudices 
'bfing the horrible Stigian smoke of the against the use of this narcotic required 
i 7 pit Ait is bottomless.” He also tells much time for their extirpation ; for 
: Uiih another Work, that were he to in- Burton, who wrote about thirty years 
v irite Ac devil to a dinner, “ he should after its introduction, and at the very 
- HaveHhese three dishes — 1st. a pig; dose of the Shakespearean era, seems 

* a pcfole of ling and mustard ; and as violent against the common use of 
•‘ ,1 2ML v a pipe of tobacco for digesture.” tobacco as even James himself : — “ A 

Tobacco may be said, indeed to good vomit,” says he, “ I confesse, a 
TifvC - ttaftdc many inroads in domestic vertuous herbe, if it be well qualified, 
v " 1 Td&ftliffCaB, and, pn this account, to opportunely taken, ^and medidnally 
k7£ h&W dCHef*edly incurred the dislike of used, but as it is commonly used by 
piat large portion of the female sex on most men, which take it as Tinkers 
the charge of household econo- do ale, ’tis a plague, a mischiefe, a 
‘ ot?< jHJ devolved. 4 ‘ Surely,” says James, violent purger of goods, lands, health, 
smoke becomes a kitchen farre bet- hellish, devilish damn’d tobacco, the 
^'tef than a dining chamber,” a remark mine and overthrow of body and 
feBi^is s^' applicable now at it was soule.” 

’ - Thhn;but we cannot help smilingwhen Noth with standing this abuse how- 

Jieaddsjwithhistisualcredulityj^and per, and the edicts of King James 
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fa- bidding its -consumption in all ale- 1 
Ilduses, tobacco soon acquired such [ 

r eneral favour, that Stowe tells us in { g : i ’ . v \bnoite vuf 

is Annak, w it was commonly used j , * c . , , . . ; ...* > .-Mms? viif 

by mckt men and many women and | I labour uuder a specie qfd ifl fte jm 
James appealing to his subjects, j which 1 fear will; at length 
exclaims , — u Nowhow yon are by utterly from that society injjihifdbJ 
%hfs cuttbtiife diaahfed iir your gdods, am roost atuhitiou* fob H h l 

ttf t Wa land fcesra wit- • wiH give . you, * 

'hiifi&v mtme Of them bestowing three, origin and pres e nt s ik l i rtoo J hfc> Vffafca 
aOtne foitiW iMaind pounds a yeere you will be enabfed.le 
Updrrihlsipmaiift stirate ;* a «um so difficulties* - it v oT 

* enortntmk, thafw* frnust conclude them My father wa$ a farmer of%p^rfjpfat 
to have been as determined smokers | property, and with no ofchw fyfffripg 
as the Buckinghamshire parson record- than he had acquired at a chafcty- 
cd by Lilly, who “ was so given over school: but my mother being do^o, 
to tobacco and drink, that when he and I an only child, he determined: to 
had tobacco, he would cut the bell give me that advantage* which bp f*n- 
ropes and smoke them/’ ded would have made him 

Snuffy akihgvtB as much in fashion viz. a learned education I t 

f is smoking; and the foUowing passage to a country grammar-9chool» end from 
bom Decker proves, that the gallants thence to the university, with <a view 
' of his day were as extravagant and of qualifying for. holy ofid^a* 
ridiculous in their use of it as our having but small allowance 
modem beaux, whether we regard the father, and being naturally tt piid 
splendour of their boxes, dr their af- and bashful disposition, I had *O0p- 
fectation in applying the contents ; it portunity of rubbing off that nj^ive 
appears also to have been customary awkwardness, which is the fatal cause 
to take snuff immediately before din- of all my unhappiness, andwhiflb I 
ner. “ Before the meat come smok- now begin to fear can never he emend- 
ing to the board, our gallant must draw ed. The consciousness of - this jun- 
out his tobacco-box, ‘ and* the ladle happy hiding made me avoid popifcty, 
for the cold snuffinto the nostril, — aH and I became enamoured of 91 oo^ege 
which artillery may be of gold or sil- life, particularly when I reflected /that 
ver, if he can reach to the price of it; the uncouth manners of my fathers 
then let him show his several tricks in family, were little calculated jUh im- 
taking it, as the whiff, the ring, &c. prove my outward conduct:. I there* 
for these are compliments that gain fore had resolved on liviiw fffe the 
gentlemen no mean respect. “ It is University and taking pupil*, when 
singular,” remarks Dr. Nott, alluding two unexpected events peqtljM&ered 
to the general use of tobacco at this the posture of ray affHr% vis^h Mm 7 
period, “ when the introduction of father’s death, and the arrival, ftf an 
this new indulgence had so engaged uncle from the Indies.- . ;cri: 
the pen of almost every cotemporary My unde was bui little aftpefesfl, far 
playwright and pamphleteer, nay, even he had been separated fro**) hid bro* 
royalty itself, that Shakespeare should ther more than thirty ' m A** 
have been totally silent upon it. time he had acquired! %%^p%frhich 

he used to boast, Nn- 

^ ■' bob happy : in 5hort- hf;jW7|!f^^ 


— l^TT ZTmT 
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ortt with hiih the sum of sixty thou- 
sand pounds, and upon this he built 
his hopes of never-ending happiness. 
While he was planning schemes of 
greatness aod delight, whether the 
change of climate might affect him, or 
what other cause, I know not, but he 
was snatched from all his dreams of 
joy by a short illness, of which he 
died, leaving me heir to all his pro- 
perty. . And now behold me, at the 
age of'twenty-hve, well stocked with 
latin, gryek, and mathematics, posses- 
sed or an ample fortune, but so awk- 
ward and unversed in every gentleman- 
like accomplishment, that I am pointed 
at by all who see me, as the wealthy 
'learned clown. 

I have lately purchased an estate in 
'the country, which abounds in what 
5lf called a fashionable neighbourhood : 
i arid when* you reflect on my parentage 
and uncouth manners, you will hardly 
‘•think how much my company is court- 
'll by the surrounding families, (espe- 
'ciaHy by those who have marriageable 
daughters) ; from these gentlemen I 
t>ave received familiar calls and the 
most pressing invitations, and though 
I wished to accept the offered friend- 
ship, I have repeatedly excused my- 
# sen under the pretence of not being 
•quite settled : for the truth is, that 
when I have rode or walked with 
-a full intention to return their several 
•visits, my heart has failed me as I ap- 
proached their g&tes, and I have fre- 
quently returned homeward, resolving 
to try again to-morrow. 

At length, however, I determined to 
conquer my timidity ; and three days 
Cgo accepted of an invitation to dine 
with one whbee open easy manners, 
left me no doubt of a cordial welcome; 
‘air Thomas Friendly, who lives about 
two miles distant, is a baronet with 
about five thousand pound a-year es- 
tate, joining to that I purchased ; he 
two eons and' five daughters, all 


grown up, and living with their moth* 
er and a maiden sister of sir Thomas’* 
at Friendly-hall, dependant on their 
father. 

Conscious of my unpolished gait, 

I have for some time post taken pri- 
vate lessons of a professor who teach- 
es “ grown gentlemen to dance ;”and 
though I at first found wondrous 
difficulty in the art he taught, my 
knowledge of the mathematics was of 
prodigious use in teaching me the 
equilibrium of my body, and the due 
adjustment of the centre of gravity, to 
the five positions. Having now ac- 
quired the art of w;alking without tot- 
tering, and learnt to make a bow, I 
boldly ventured to accept the baronet’s 
invitation to a family dinner, not 
doubting but my new acquirement 
would enable me to see the ladies with 
tolerable intrepidity. But alas ! how 
vain are all the hopes of theory, when 
unsupported by habitual practice. 

As I approached the house, a din- 
ner-bell alarmed my fears, lest I had 
spoiled the dinner by want of punc* 
tuality : impressed with this idea, I 
blushed the deepest crimson as my 
name was repeatedly announced by 
the several livery servants, who ushered 
me into the library, hardly knowing 
what or whom I saw : at my first en- 
trance I summoned all my fortitude, 
and made my new-learned bow to lady 
Friendly ; but unfortunately in bring- 
ing back my left foot to the third po- 
sition, I trode upon the gouty toe of 
poor sir Thomas, who had followed 
close at my heels to be the nomcncla- 
tor of the family. The confusion this 
occasioned in me, is hardly to be con- 
ceived, since none but bashful men 
can judge of my distress, and of that 
description the number I believe is 
small. Tire baronet’s politeness by 
degrees dissipated my concern, and I 
was astonished to see bow far good 
breeding could enable him to suppress 
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his feelings, and appear with perfect the fall of the wooden \euophpn, ray . 
ease after so painful an accident. face had been continually burning Kku 
The cheerfulness of her ladyship, a fire-brand, and I was just beginning 
and the familiar chat 6f the young la- to recover myself, and feel comfortably 
dies, insensibly led me to throw off cool, when an unlooked-for accident 
my reserve and sheepishness ; ’til at rekindled all my heat and blushes.— 
length I ventured to join in converse- Having set my plate of soup too near 
tion, and even to start fresh subjects, the edge of the table, in bowing to 
The library being richly furnished with Miss Dinah, who politely complimcttb* 
books in elegant bindings, I conceived cd me on the pattern of my waisttoat, 
«r Thomas to be a man of literature, I tumbled the whole scalding contents 
and ventured to give my opinion con- into my lap : in spite ofan immediate 
ceming the several editions of the supply of napkins to wipe the surface 
Greek classics, in which the baronet’s j of my clothes, my black silk breeches 
opinion exactly coincided with my own. j were not stout enough to save me from 
To this subject I was led by observing j the painful effects of the sudden fo- 
an edition of Xenophon in sixteen mentation, and for some minutes my 
volumes, which (as I had never before [ legs and thighs seemed stewing in a 
heard of such a tiling), greatly excited | boiling cauldron : but recollecting, 
my curiosity, and I rose up to exa- i how sir Thomas had disguised his 
mine what it could be ; sir Thomas saw torture when I trode upon his toe, I 


what I Was about, and (as I supposed), finnly bore my pain in silence, and 
willing to save me trouble, rose to take sat with my lower extremities parboiled, 
down the book, which made me more amidst the stifled giggling of the ladies 
eager to prevent him ; and hastily lay- and servants. i 

ing my hand on the first volume, I I will not relate the several blunders 
pulled it forcibly, — but lo ! instead of I made during the first course, or the 
books, a board, which by leather and distress occasioned by my being de* 
gildinghadbecnmadetolooklikesoma- sired to carve a fowl, or help to vari- 
ny volumes, came tumbling down, and j ous dishes that stood near me, spilling 
unluckily pitched upon a wedgewood i a butter-boat, and knocking down * 
ink-stand on the table under it. In 1 salt-cellar, — rather let me hasten to 


vain did sir Thomas assure me there j the second course, where fresh disas- 
was no harm; I saw the ink streaming ters overwhelmed me quite, 
from an inlaid table on the Turkey I had a piece of rich sweet pudding 
carpet, and scarcely know ing what I | on my fork when Miss Louisa Friendly 
did, attempted to stop its progress begged to trouble me for a pidgeon 
with my feambric handkerchief. In that stood near me, in my haste, stance 
the height of this confusion, we were knowing what I did, I whipped it into ’ 
informed that dinner was served up ; my mouth, hot as a burning eotfl ; it ^ 
and I with joy perceived that the bell, ; was impossible to conceal my agony^ 
which at first had so alarmed my fears . my eyes were starting from their -sockr * 

was only the half-hour dinner bell. j ets ; at last in spite of shame ox reap* 

In walking through the hall, and lution, I was obliged to drop the cause -I 
suit of apartments to the dining-room of torment on my plate. Sir Thomas w 
I had time to collect my scattered and the ladies all compassion#} my 1 1 . r 
senses, and was desired to take my misfortune, and each advised a differ-* 
seat betwixt lady Friendly and her j ent application; one recqmi^endfiit}" ‘ v 
eldest daughter, at the table. i>ince oil, another water, but all agreed that 


Digitized by Google 



THE LITER AfiX MELANGE, 


wine was best for drawing out tUel^J* Tmw^much I feel on ther obcajfSnT-ihey 
.and a glass of Sherry was brought me 'spare a Bashful Mas. 0 ** , ^ 
from t£j^ sjde-board, which I snatched '//' ' ' i: 

up with eagerness. But oh! how shall , J * ' i 

J tell the sequel ? whether, the Butler from the north Georgia g azetttL 

-by accident mistook, or purposely de- 

sgnod to drive me mad, he gave me ^ ^ .Editor of the Winter 
- tha strongest brandy with which I « 1 * r 

filled my mouth, already flead and ** ' . 

r hlistqred* Totally unused to every kind In performance of the promise mafle 

t^juodeot spirits* with tongue,, throat, to you and you* readers in* VouViist 


blistered* Totally unused to every kind In performance of the promise made 

^jUDdent spints^ with tongue,- throat, to you and youlr readers in^oufr'ifo 
amL palate ^sraw , as jbeef, 90\i\d dumber but one, I continue * my ac- 

I do? I could not swallow, and clap- count of the several annoyances by which 
ping my hand to my mouth, the cursed our tables have been long visited ; and 
liquor -squirted through my nose and I beg at the same time to offer you my 
•fingers like a fountain over all the acknowledgments for the part you have 
dishes, and I was saluted by bursts taken towards their eradication, by in- 
of laughter from all quarters. In vain serting a letter of such unconscionable 
did sir Thomas reprimand the servants length as my last, in your Gazette* — 
.andlady Friendly chide her daughters, The class standing next upon my list 
for the measure of my shame and their is that of the Snorers, who art upon 


diversion was not yet complete 


the whole, so inoffensive a set, that it 


To release me from the intolerable almost goes to my heart to hold them 
state of perspiration which this accident up to public notice. There is, more- 
had caused, without considering what over, some danger, lest by doing any 
I did, I wiped my free with that ill- thing to break them of snoring, they 
filled handkerchief which was still wet might also be prevented from sleeping; 
from the consequences of the fall of and thisw'ouldbean irreparable injury to 
Xenophon, and covered my features our community, because, whilst in this 
with streaks of ink in every direction, state, they are certainly much less an- 
The Baronet himself could not sup- noyance to us than when wide awake; 
port this shock, but joined his lady in for you must know, Mr. Editor, that 
the general laugh, while I sprang from these same snorera, as soon as they 
the table in despair, rushed out of the open their eyes, are generally converted, 
house, and xan hoptie in an agony of as if by magic, into hummers or drum- 
confusion and disgrace, which the most mers, or some other of the noisy classes 
poignant sense of guilt could not have I have before described. Rather, there- 
excited- fore, than be the means of robbing our 

Tfius without having deviated from tables of one hour’s quiet during the 
the path of moral rectitude, I am suf- day, by finding fruit with so laudable 
fering torments like a goblin damned ; a practice as that of sleeping, I shall 
the lower half of me has been almost dismiss this part of the subject with ex- 
boilcd, my tongue and mouth grilled, pressing a hope that some means may 
and I bear the mark of Cain on my be suggested of teaching these gentle- 
forehead, yet these are but trifling men to sleep without snoring. Per- 
considerations to the everlasting shame haps it might be of some service to 
I must feel whenever this adventure have attached to each of them a flapper, 
shall be mentioned, perhaps by your such as we are told by Gulliver, the 
assistance when my neighbours know great people in Laputa have. I “dare 
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sty the marines could easily be trained 
Xo this : they should be instructed to 
£nre them a good smart box on the ear 
pi every snore, and then to smooth 
them down, to re -compose them to 
jleep, taking particular care, which a 
few days practice would enable them j 
to do, to make them feel prettysharply, 
$ut by no means to run the risk of 
absolutely Awakening them. 

I now come to the Sniffers, who 
by some means or other, have got out 
of their place m my catalogue, as they 
ought to have followed the Blowers ; 
because, like those,' the offence thdy 
gpve is chiefly by the nose. 

They are, however, in one essential 
point, the very reverse of the Blowers ; 
because, whereas these last are always 
using their pocket-handkerchiefs, the 
Sniffers never use any, but perform 
the same office more economically, 
more frequently, and I must in justice 
add, with less disturbance to others 
than those tremendous Conch-Blowers. 
The Sniffers have bfeen observed to 
increase very ipuch since the last cold 
weather set in, and there is, perhaps, 
some excuse for them; but I do hereby 
give notice that all Sniffing, after the 
10 of March must be considered ab- 
solutely inadmissible; and the Sniffers 
are hereby required, in the mean time 
to provide themselves with a proper 
number of handkerchiefs, and to blow 
their noses like gentlemen, after that 
date, on pain of being posted for the 
non performance of the same in the 
succeeding week’s newspaper. 

Next in order on my list I find the 
Stammers, or as my correspondent 
has denominated, them the Door- 
Slammers. These, Mr. Editor, are 
indeed as Mr. X. has expressed it, “ a 
daily and hourly inconvenience." — 
But alas ! what chance can any effort 
of mine have of correcting this noisy 
jpractise, when even a civil request, 
publicly made by the commander of 


the expedition to have mercy on his " 
own door, and the adjoiningbulk^heads, ' 
has not yet had any perceptible effect ? 
It is not necessary for me to explain 
in what the art of the SUmmers con- 
sists, for the word must at once con- 
vey to our minds, what our ears are 
so constantly in the habit of ‘experi- 
encing. But there are some 1 citatnA- 
stances attending the pfactrseofthis 
art, which my constant ob e ertAd fo i tos 
made me acquainted with, and Which 
you, readers will, upon trial, find to 
be correct. 

It may be relied on as an incontro- 
vertible fact, that the force with which 
the Stammers shut the doors, is in- 
tended by them, as by the Bangers, 
to announce their arrival ; for without 
some such means, so important an 
event might possibly remain unnoticed, 
and for this they would never forgive 
themselves. Some of the more in- 
veterate of this class, after they have 
slammed the door with becoming en- 
ergy, on entering stand awhile to assure 
themselves that all hands are made 
aware of their coming ; and then, and 
not till then, complacently take their 
seats. It has often been remarked, 
Mr. Editor, that little people are more 
consequential than those who are taller. 
Whether this be the case or not, I 
will not pretend to determine ; but 
certain I am that, with very few ex- 
ceptions, the great people of our com- 
munity slam the doors the hardest, 
and the little great people the hardest 
of all. Indeed so exactly proportional 
have I generally found the slam of the 
door to be to the size of the person, 
and according to the popular notion, 
to his consequence also, that I would 
be bound to guess a man's height within 
an inch or so, by the manner in which 
he shuts the door. Perhaps, if you 
knew my own size, you would allow 
that I have, in the following descrip- 
tion, sacrifised all personal feeifog to 
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a sens? of justice and truth. Your 
King-John’s man, commonly said to 
measure four feet nothing, enters with 
a tremendous slam^— like Jove he 
carries his thunder about with him ! 
A neat dapper little fellow of live feet 
three or four inches makes the bulk- 
heads quake again, and wliat is even 
worse* • by his ill-managed violence, ' 
causes the door to re-open, so that he 
stuns and freezes you at the same time. 
As we get to live feet six, and from 
that to live feet ten, the doors are shut 
more moderately ; and a decent sized 
fellow, of near six feet or upwards, even 
of considerable consequence, may go 
in and out of an apartment and scarcely 
be heard. I know of one way, and 
only one, in which the Stammers can | 
possibly be cured of their habit. I 
have heard of a dog having been broke 
of worrying a cat by muzzling him, 
and then lotting pussy scratch his nose 
in security. My recipe for the Slam- 
vners is of the same kind. Let their 


! tancy you and your readers will begiu 
| to tliink I am growing tedious, I shall 
i reserve the remainder of my list to 
I some other time ; and I assure you I 
j have yet a choice collection. By way 
[ of reporting progress on my last com- 
| munication, I shall only at present 
add that one Nose-Blower has been 
reclaimed ; but another is as bad as 
ever. I have heard two Whistlers 
stifle their tunes in the middle, and 
they may therefore be said to be half 
corrected in their habit. 

The Bangers all laugh at my joke; 
but one of the principal of them does 
not put the cap on his own head, for 
| which it was chiefly intended. No 
amendment is yet perceived in the 
Hummers or Drummers, and I there- 
fore give notice to the said Hummers 
and Drummers, that as they are unani- 
miously declared to be the greatest 
pests, except the Stammers, which our 
tables have, they must either mend 
their manners, or expect to be handled 


heads be securely and closely tied to I more severely in some future coipmun- 


the most rattling door in either ship, ication, 

tlHSn let two stqut men, one on each From obedicnt ^ 

side, be employed tor an hour in open- 
ing and shutting the door as often and 
m» hard as' they are able. If this dose m 

fe&en three times a day, for one week, 

does not cure tlie most inveterate case REVIEW. 

in the history oftbis disease, the Slam- 

mere may indeed be pronounced in- 
corrigible. Napoleon in Exile ; or , a Voice from 

I now come to the Growlers, a St. Helena . The opinions and 

very teasing class, of wlioin I had a reflections of Na/>oleon on the most 

good deal to say, but I find I have been imjmrtant events of his J.ife and 

anticipated by a more satyrical writer ' Government , in his otvn words 

jn your last gazette, who took occasion By Barry E. O’Meara, Esq., 

to descant on this subject, when, la- his late Surgeon* 2 vols.— Con* 

mentaUie to relate ! the pies on board tinued from our last, 

She Hecla, were not cooked in proper The first 0 f the f 0 U 0W ing passages 

time for dinner. As your correspon- acfor( l s w j t h t h e opinion entertained 
dent, “ A Spectator, may have it in j bymanv, that Bonaparte was a fatalist : 
contemplation to resume this fertile , . n , ot goT£ , rnort . atU eJ | le , * has closed 
■subject at a future time, 1 shall very I „p tj,e path which led to the company’s £ar- 
«v$H^gly leave it in his hands, and as I » dens, where I used to walk sometimes, as. 
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it is the- only spot sheltered from the bitter 
wind, whidt I suppose he thought was too 
great an indulgence. But I do not give 
„iayudf.tmy uneasiness about it, as when 
a man's time is come, he must go.’ I 
took the liberty of asking if he was a pre- 
dcstinarian. * Yds,’ replied Napoleon, ‘ as 
orach so as the Turks are. I have been 
always so. When destiny wills, it must 
be obeyed. 

Asked him some questions about Bluch- 
«r. 4 Blucher,* said he, 4 is a very brave 

soldier. He is like a bull who shuts his 
eyes, and, seeing no danger, rushes on.— 
He committed a thousand faults, and liad 
it not been for circumstances, I could re- 
peatedly have made him and the greatest 
part of his army prisoners. He is stub- 
born and indefatigable, afraid of nothing, 
and very much attached to his country ; 
but, as a general, he is without talent. I 
recollect, that when I was in Prussia, he 
dined at my table after he had surrendered, 
and tie was then considered to be an ordi- 
nary character.’ 

Speaking about the English soldiers, he 
observed, < the English soldier is brave, 
nobody more so, and the officers generally 
men of honor, but I do not think them yet 
capable of executing grand manoeuvres.— 
/ think that if / were at the head of them , I 
CMdd make them do any thing.' 

Napoleon thus gave his opinion, on 
the comparative merit of the Russians, 
Prussians, and Germans : — 

‘ Soldiers change, sometimes brave, some- 
times base. I have see» the Russians at Ey- 
lau perform prodigies of valor : they were so 
many heroes. At Moscow, entrenched up 
totheirnecks, they allowed me to beat 250,- 
000 men with 90,000. At Jena, and at other 
battles in that campaign, the Prussians fled 
like sheep; since that time they have fought 
bravely. My opinion is, that now, the 
Prussian soldier is superior to the Austrian. 
The French cuirassiers were the best ca- 
valry in the world. Individually, there is 
no horseman superior, or perhaps equal, to 
the Mameluke; but they cannot act in a 
body. As partisans, die Cossacs excel, and 
the Poles as lancers.’ This he said in re- 
ply to a question made by me of his opinion 
relative to the cavalry. 

I asked who he thought was the best 
generil amongst the Austrians. 4 Prince 
Charles,* he repHed, * though be has com- 
mitted a thousand faults. As to Schwart- 
•ot m her g , he is not fit to command 6000. 


men.’ . i r 

I When Mr» O. M* was convening 
i with B. in his bath, the marks of two 
wounds were shewn Ao him;*— ' 

One a very deep cicatrice above the left 
knee, which lie said he bad received in fib 
first campaign of Italy, .and was of so se- 
rious a nature, that the surgeons were in 
doubt whether it might not be ultimately 
necessary to amputate. He observed, that 
when he was wounded .it was always kept 
a secret, in order not to discourage tin* sol- 
diers. The other was on the toe,, and had 
been received at Eckmuhl. ‘ At the siege 
of Acre,’ continued he, * a shell thrown by 
Sydney Smith, fell at my feet. T wo sol- 
diers who were close by, seised, and closely 
embraced me, one in front and the other 
on one side, and made a rampart of their 
bodies for me, against the effect of the 
shell, which exploded, and overwhelmed uS 
with sand. We sunk into the hole formed 
by its bursting ; one of them was wounded. 
1 made them both officers. One has since 
lost a leg at Moscow, and commanded at 
Vincennes when I left Paris. When he 
was summoned by the Russians, he replied, 
that as soon as they sent him back the leg 
he had lost at Moscow, he would surrender 
the fortress. Many times In my life,* con- 
tinued he, 4 have I been saved by soldiers 
and officers throwing themselves before me 
when I was in the most eminent danger. 
At Areola, when I was advancing, CoL 
Meuron, my aid-de-camp, threw himself 
before me, covered me with his body, and 
received the wound which was destined for 
me. He fell at my feet, and his blood 
spouted up in my face. He gave his life 
to preserve mine. {Sever yet, I believe, 
has there been such devotion shown by sol- 
diers as mine have manifested for me. In 
all my misfortunes, never has the soldier, 
even when expiring, been wanting to me 
—never has man been served more faith- 
fully by his troops, With the last drop of 
blood gushing out of .their veins, they ex- 
claimed, Vive CEmjtereur /* 

To the restrictions, which Sir Hud- 
son Lowe thought it necessary to place 
on B. and his attendants at Longwood, 
may be ascribed the abuse which they 
lavished on him, and which Mr, O’M. 
seems by no means inclined to soften. 
No man, however, who is in posses- 
sion of his senses, can for a .moment 
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doubt that the most unremitting vim- 
knee was nectesary on die pert of the 
governor. What letters the party at 
Longwood succeeded in sending off 
secfetly, it were vain td enquire, hut 
it is known that Count Las Cases was 
detected in attempting to send to Eng- 
land a letter written on silk. When, 
in consequence of this, he was removed 
from Longwood, B. only disapproved 
of the bungling manner in which his 
attempt was made : adding, ‘ I am 
sorry for it, because people will accuse 
me of having been pnvy to the plan, 
and will have a poor opinion of my 
understanding, supposing me to have 
consented to so shallow a plot/ 

Afterwards Mr. O’M. adds : 

Napoleon very much concerned about 
the treatment which Las Cases suffered, and 
the detention of his own papers. He* ob- 
served, that if there had been any plot in 
L. C’s. letter, the governor could have per- 
ceived it in ten minutes' perusal. That in 
u few moments he could also see that the 
campaigns of Italy, &c. contained nothing 
treasonable ; and that it was contrary to 
all law to detain papers belonging to him 
(Napoleon). * Perhaps,' said be, * be will 
come up bare soma day, and say that he 
has received intonation that a plot to affect 
my escape is in agitation. What guaran- 
tee have 1, that when I have nearly finished 
my history, he will not come up and seise the 
whole of it ? It is true that I can keep 
my manuscripts In my own room, and with 
a couple of brace of pistols I can dispatch 
the first who enters. I must bum the whole 
cf what I have written. It served as an 
amusement to me in this dismal abode, and 
might perhaps have been interesting to the 
world; but with this Sicilian catchpole there 
is no g u e w tas oa r escmfcy. He violates 
every law, pnd tramples underfoot decency, 
politeness^ end the common forms of so- 
ciety. H> dame up with a savage joy 
beafofn^fttnn his eyes, because he had an 
opportunity of insulting and tormenting us. 
Wbu* surrounding the bouse with his staff, 
be reminded me of the savages of the South 
Sea islands, dancing round the prisoners 
whom they were going to devour. Tell 
him,' continued be, < what I said about his 
, product.’ For fear that 1 should forget. 


he repeated his expressions about ibe sava- 
ges a second time, and made me myltafttr 


The following is given as B’i op ib* 
ion of Moreau i — 


* Moreau,’ said he, * was an excellent 
general of di virion, but not fit to command 
a large army. With 1 00,000 men, Moreau 
would divide his army in different positions, 
covering roads, and would not do more 
tH«n if bfi bad only SO, 000. He did not 
know how to profit either by the number 
of his troops, or by their positions. Very 
calm and cool in the field, he was more 
collected and better able to command in 
the heat of an action than to make dispo- 
sitions prior to it He was often seen 
smoking his pipe in battle, Moreau was not 
naturally a man of a bad heart ; Un hen 
vivant, but be had not much character.— 
He was led away by his wife and another 
intriguing Creole.' 

* Masse no,’ said he, ‘ was a man of su- 
perior talent He generally, however, 
made bad dispositions previous to a battle; 
and it was not until the. dead bsgau to fall 
about him that be began to act with that 
judgement which he ought to have displayed 
before. In the midst of the dying and the 
dead, of balls sweeping away those who 
encircled him, then Massena was himself; 
gave his orders, and made his dispositions 
with the greatest gangfrmd and judgement. 
This is true nobleness of blood. It was 
truly said of Massena, that he never began 
to act with judgement until the battle was 
going against him. He was, however, 
unvoleur. He went halves along with the 
contractors and commissaries of the ar- 


my. I signified to him often, that if be 
discontinued his peculations, I would make 
him a present of 800,000, or a 1,000,000 
of francs; but he bad acquired such s 
habit, that he could not keep his hands 
from money. On this account be was 
bated by the soldiers, who mutinied against 
him force or four timet. However, tub- 
sidering tb# circumstances of the fonr% to 
was precious; and bad not Iris brigjkp0ts 
been soiled with the vice of avarice, be 
would have been a great man. 


The following passage is sri ff e i en d y 
amusing:— 

50— Had a long conversation with th* 
e mp er o r in his bath. Asked his opMpu 
of the Emperor Alexander, * he is m Ppa 
not to be depended on,* replied Napolmn. 
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He is the only one of the three,* who has 

may taicuu nv u pwuaibie, a great dis- 
simulator, very ambitious, and a man 'Wto 
rta^f^40-;inake^m*^f popular. ♦ J^^his 
fable to believe himself skilled in the art 
of war, and he likes nothing so well as 1 0 
he complimented on it, though every thing 
that originated with hhnsfclf 'friative to mi- 
litary operations was ill-judged And absurd. 
At Tilsit, Alexander and the King of 
Prussia used frequently to occupy them- 
selves in contriving dresses for ‘dragoons ; 
debating on what button the crosses of the 
orders ought to he hung, and such other 
fooleries. They fancied themselves on an 
equality with the best generals in Europe, 
because they knew how many rows of but- 
tons there were on a dragoon's jacket. — 
I could scarcely keep from laughing some- 
times, when I heard them discussing these 
trifles with as much gravity and ear- 
nestness as if they were planning an im- 
pending action between 200,000 men. — 
However, I encouraged them in their ar- 
gument as I saw it was their weak point. 
We hide out every day together. The 
king of Prussia was tin betc, et nous a teU 
lement ennuye ; that Alexander and myself 
frequently galloped away in order to get 
rid of him.' 

At p. 252, B. is represented as de- 
claring that the French Police * had 
in pay many English spies, some of 
high quality, among whom there were 
many ladies. There was one lady in 
particular of very high rank, who fur- 
bished considerable information, and 
was sometimes paid so high as 3,000/, 
in one month/ 

He spoke (says Mr. O’ M. ) in very high 
terms of Lord Nelson, and indeed attempt- 
ed to palliate that only stigma to bis 
memory, the execution of Carraccioli; 
which he attributed entirely to his baying 
. Jiee& deceivfd by; that wicked woman, 

which the latter had 

There ha 

WAPJW _ . 
to us, it seems but one proof, among 
the utter disregard of moral 
principle m Bonaparte. . . 

^Alexander, Francis, and tb4 Ktftgbf 
Prussia, . 


y fee pensons to whom this 
a proof of magnanimity, 


■* w* i 'll/ ftncj ■ 

Vertrjfc 


TO ^ BUTTERFLY. 

Why flaunts thou thus from flower to flower 
While every tulip forms a bower 
Of odorous repose. 

With wings trimm’d up, and eye askance, 
Thou darts a supercilious glance 
On “ creeping things," tho’ late perchance 
A sharer in their woes. 

What gone ! well, while thou hast the power, 
’Tis wisdom to enjoy the hour 

Ungall’d by distant cares : 

For when the chilling showers invade, 
Thou’lt hide thy poor diminished head ; 
And every .flower and grassy blade 

Shall be bedew’d with tears, 

Gadzooks ! my little bobbing friend. 

How merrily thou dost ascend 

Amid the liquid sky. 

Thou ducks and dives and mounts in air, 
As earth alone were full of care ; 

I would that I thy joys could share. 

But z ds I cannot fly. 

*Tis plain, thou little vagrant wight, 

No -thrifty errand shapes thy flight 

As devious thou dost rise \ 
But hmp’ly to some neighb’ring grove 
Thou goest, a messenger of love, 

And marv’ling If thyself might prove 
The happiest of flies. 

Or goest thou to the peaceful bower 
Of her, who counts each tedious hour 

That lengthens out thy stay ; 
And every passing sound she bean 
Awakens all her tender fears, 

* Whilst thou, unheedftd of her teeny— 

I - 1 -V Vafea trifles, , >« wwyk j *i 

While yet I he*r thy “ sullen horn,'* ' 
O say what hand did thus adorn r 
That tiny form of thine 
6 tell me, if it may be told, 

Whence came that robe of varied fold, 
And silken wings be-dropp’d with gold,. 

And those bright eyes so fins. 

Thou wilt not stay,—- nor wilt Impart 
From whence thou cam’st, or what thou art, 
These surely thou may’st tell. 
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Amid the dancing raj's of light 
Thou lessens on my straining sight. 
And now thorf art evanished quite 

Poor insect farcthee well. 


To the magic of smiles it may first owe it* 
birth, 

But the soul of its sweetness is drawn 
.out by tears. 


A. 


NOTICES 


RUE AFFECTION. 

In the morning of life, when its cares arc 
unknown. 

And its pleasures in all their new lustre 
begin, 

When we live in a bright-bearuing world 
df our own, 

' And the light that surrounds us is all 

/• from within. 

<Oh ! *tls not, believe me, in that happy 
time 

( We can love, as in hours of less trans- 

k port we may ; 

or our smiles, of our hopes, *tis*tlie gay 

• sunny prime, 

Rut a/lection is wannest when these 
fade awajy 

When we see the first charm of our youth 
pass us by, 

«. Like a leaf on the stream tlrat will never 
return ; 

When our cup, which had sparkled with 
pleasure ao high, 

Now tastes of the other, the dark flow- 
ing urn ; 

Theq, then is the moment Affection can 


TO CORPEC l OIvCrTCTS. 

We ought to have acknowledged sootier 
our obligations to the writer of the Sketches, 
whose valuable communications have given 
so much satisfaction to the rentiers of tjie 
Melange. We trust he will continue to 
fuvor us with his eorrespendenccr 

Our poetical correspondents are so nu- 
merous that we cannot possibly insert oue 
tenth part of the productions that are re- 
ceived ; and besides, few of them possess 
sufficient merit to entitle them to a pku»e 
in the Melange. 

Verus is a true friend, and we will be 
happy, to hear from him as soon as possibles. 

Airjaro has infused too ujuph acid, in La* 
composition. 

7 he Hermit’s .Death wjli appear in our 

next. ... 

From the increasing demand- for tb» 
Melange, some of toe. oariy dumber* an 
nearly out of print f we will endeavour U+ 
supply tlieir place as soon as we can. 

v 

++>•+*+*<*■**+* - 
PUIKTED, PUBLISHED AxND SOLD, 


sway 

With a depth and a tenderness joy never 
' knew' ; 

Love, nursed among pleasures, is faithless 
as they, 

But -the love born of Sorrow, like Sor- 
row is true ! 


’ Every AVedncsday, by 

WILLIAM TAIT, & Cp. 

J.yceum Court , Nelson Street, 

Where Cmmmmi cations, post paid, may 
be addressed to the Editor: 
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PATIENCE. 

Patience is one of those minor vir- 
tues, which are seldom thought wor- 
thy of practice, and to which but little 
merit is ever attributed. Its general 
prevalence, would indeed animate the 
world to peace and happiness, but 
often when it is individually exercised, 
the world is apt to attribute this very 
virtue to want of spirit, and what 
ought to appear beautiful in all eyes, 
is not unfrequantly a source of aver- 
rion. 

Pat Ryan was as kind hearted an 
irishman as ever lived, and was im- 
ported in 1816, with about two hun- 
dred of his countrymen, a short time 
after a subscription had commenced 
tor the benefit of the poor of this city. 
He lodged in the house of a widow, 
whose husband also having come from 
tbs “ dear country,” this circumstance 
secured for Pst s kindlier reoeption 
dun he expected, and altho’ she was 
neither handsome nor agreeable, he 
comforted himself by the recollection 
of m Bank receipt for Twenty pounds, 
wftfcfc, CD the first night of his arrival, 

14 hart* ftspf tffcawly uliftaluJ to 


cated, and her learning gave her a su- 
periority which she did not suffer to 
remain dormant, and to do her justice, 
it had been for a long time, in frequent 
exercise* for she passed her leisure 
hours in reading various books which 
were issued by one of these PcdeMm- 
arian stationers who perambulate the 
country, and deal out their stock of 
Divinity, History, and Science in six- 
penny worths. 

The advantages which Education 
had conferred on the widow, however 
much valued by others, were peculiar- 
ly so by herself, and indeed, in her 
particular situation in life, was as much 
esteemed and as highly praised by the 
gentlemen as beauty is wont to be, in 
a nobler circle. The idol of her 
sphere, votaries came from every quar- 
ter, invited by the fame of those ta- 
lents, which for themselves they were 
destined never to acquire. Above 
three unsuccessful admirers had al- 
ready, been obliged to hide their di- 
minished heads ; and when Pat Ryan 
first sought her love she very scom- 
1 folly rejected him, as unworthy an 
, honor to which a weaver and two 
schoolmasters had unsuccessfully as- 
pired. The Irishman s heart however 
la the heart for the ladies. After Jr 
protected meson jo £ warm and aids* 
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to give her hand with her heart in it 

, jr It;9rere Jong jo tell of the Scotch 
and Irish fare; which graced the festive 
hoard on the marriage night ; or how 
the, panfry, danoe was kept up tilla late 
Jipur, o$. where the happy couple pre- 
,posed to.spend the honey moon. It is 
^ujfipient to state, that in a few weeks 
ilie hapuirtess of our hero was com- 
plete, when the receipt was taken to 
.the bank, and the money applied to the 
purchase of a share in a Lighter, w hich 
was employed to carry goods 
on the rivet. To the command of 
thia vessel Eyan was appointed. His 
thrifty wife speedily perceived that a 
residence on- board, would not only 
• enable her to li\x) more economically 1 
.but would- alsp procure for her the so- 
ciety of her husband at all times and 
.seasons; and accordingly she establish* 
tajl her domicile in the vessel. 

. The voyage from Glasgow to Gree- 


like the Thorn of Glastonbury, which 
only blossoms amidst the storms of 
winter, rose above every opposition 
and finally triumphed. But we beg 
now to return io our story. A fleet 
had been appointed to §ail from Cork 
on a particular day, which was now 
rapidly approaching. The vessel of 
Pat Ryan was amongst the last of the 
Lighters which it - w as thought could 
at this time be dispatched. After 
having cleared the Broomielaw, Pat 
navigated her most successfully almost 
to the Point house, when a sudden 
breeze unexpectedly filled the sail, and 
the sheet not having been properly 
fastened, in a moment tbe vessel luffed 
up and lay high and dry -on the bank. 

Never were greater exertions used 
than by our Hero on this occasion. — 
He lowered the sail and boisted it. — 
His wife and he ran from the one side 
of tbe Lighter to the other, but the 
vessel was too deep engaged in the 


nock was, at that time, generally per- study of Mineralogy to be interrupted 
formed in eight days, and we notice on that account. With her keel bu 
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tbisl merely to remark the extraordinary 
improvement which has since taken 
place on the river navigation. -For 
this we are indebted to one individual; 
and if ever gratitude had her abode in 
the mercantile bosom ; if ever honor 
was awarded by a commercial commu- 
nity, such gratitude, and such honor 
is due to that man, who amidst all the 
difficulties offered to him, nobly tri- 
umphed— who in his little parlour, 


ried in the nuid, there sire lay. Such 
a situation had no doubt its trials and 
temptations ; and it is disagreeable to 
be obliged to state, "that at this time 
Pat indulged in such a volley of oaths 
as never had the Banks of Clyde 
echoed before. Mrs. Ryan then in- 
terfered and very properly reminded 
her husband of the patience of Job, 


stating it was also his duty to exer- 
cise it But Pat apologised for his 
»iH s HaflueiKse or. patronage, first behaviour by saying “ That he he- 
lved Aat copyeyance. by means , wjieved the ship master she talked of; 


of which, England, Scotland, and Ire- , 
«■» land have so wonderfully approximated. 
It is indeed with infinite pleasure we 
here pay this tribute to the talents, 
and \5ith gratitude acknowledge the 
advantages, as members of the com- I 
munity, we have received from the ad- 
mirable invention, and successful efc 
fbrts of Henry Bell. His unassisted 
genius overcame every obstacle, and 


44 was civil enough when he had sea 
44 room, but by St. Patrick he woifld 
“ have spaken like other folks if he 
44 had been high and dry in a Glas- 
44 gow Gabbart. 

THE STOUT GENTLEMA'N-I 

A Stage Coach Romanes. \ 

It was a rainy Saturday in the! 
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gloomy month of November. I had thing in short was comfortless and for- 
been detained in the course of a jour- | lorn, excepting a crew of hard drinking 
ney bjr a slight indisposition, Iromj ducks, assembled dike boon compan- 
wbreb I was recovering* but I was still j ions round a puddle, and making a 
feverish, and was obliged to k6ep with- riotous noise over their liquor, 
in doors all day in an inn of the small Y I was lonely and listless, and wanted 
town of Derby. A wet Sunday in a amusement. My ropm soori became 
country inn ! whoever has had the insupportable ; I abandoned it and 
luck to experience one can alone judge j sought what is* called the' travellers* 
of my situation. ‘The rain pattered room. This is ar public room set 
against the casements ; the hells tolled j apart at most inns for the accommo- 
for church with a melancholy sound. I dation of a class of wayfarers called 
I went to the windows in quest of travellers or riders ; a kind of cam- 
something to amuse the eye ; but it mercial knights errant, who are inecS* 
seemed os if I had been placed com- santly scouring the kingdom in oft 
jpletely out of the reach oi all amuse- on horseback, or by coach. They are 
nient. The windows of my bed room the only successors that I know of at 
looked out among tiled roofs and stacks the present day to the knights errant 
of chimneys, while those of my sitting of yore. They lead the same kind of 
room commanded a full view of the adventurous roving life, only changing 
stable yard. I know of nothing more the lance for a driving whip, the buqfe- 
calculatcd to make a man sick of this ler for a pattern card, and the coat of 
world than a stable yard on a rainy mail for an upper Benjamin. Instead 
The place was littered with wet of vindicating the charm9 of peerless 
straw that had been kicked about by beauty, they rove about spreading the 
travellers and stable-boys. In one fame and standing of some substantial 
comer was a stagnant pool of water tradesman or manufacturer, and are 
■uiroun&ng an island of muck ; there ready at any time to bargain in his 
were several half drowned fowls crowd- name ; it being the fashion now-a-dajs 
•d together under a cart, among which to trade, instead of fight with one 
was a miserable crest-fallen cock, another. As the room of the hostel, 
drenched out of all life and Spirit ; his in the good old fighting times, would be 
drooping tail matted as it were into a hung round at night with the armour 
single feather, along which the water of way-worn warriors, such as coats of 
trickled from his back ; near the cart mail, falchions, and yawning helmets ; 
was a half dozing ’ cow, chewing the so the travellers’ room is garnished 
cud and standing patiently to be rained with the harnessing of their successors, 
on, with wreaths of vapour rising from with box-coats, whips of all kinds, 
her reeking hide ; a wall-eyed horse spurs, gaiters, and oil-cloth covered 
tired of the.loneliness of the stable was hats. 

poking his spectral Readout of a win- I was in hopes of finding some of 
dow, with the rain dripping on it from these worthies to talk with, but was 
the eaves ; wit unhappy cur chained to disappointed. There were indeed two 
a dog house hard by, uttered something or three in the room, but I colild make 
every now and then between a bark nothing of them ; one was just finisti- 
fod.t r yelp y a drab of a kitchen wench mg his breakfast, quarrelling with his 
tramped backwards and. forwards bread and butter anil fluffing the wait- 
fhrough the yard, in pattens, looking er ; another Buttoned on a pair of 
is iujky as the leather itself; every gaiters with many execrations at BoOtJ 
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fof Ttf^-lTavmgdesTTed his shoes well ; 
«f n thnij w/ sitf 1 driiformrig riiV’the table 

S *th his . fingers, and looking at the 
n ^ rt stire6nfed down the window 
glass ; they all appeared infect ed by 
tfifeweafWr, and disappeared the one 
afbtf the other without exchanging a 
word. “ 

9 ’ Fsadhtered to the window, and stood 
^dziri fr at the people picking their way 
to church with petticoats hoisted mid- 
leg high and dripping umbrellas. The 
lifell ceased to tb 11 and the streets be- 
dAnfc' silerit. I then amused myself 
Watching the daughters of a 
tradesman opposite ; who, being con- 
fined to the house for fear of wetting 
their Sunday finery, played off their 
chirirtis rit the front windows, to fas- 
cinate the chance tenants of the inn. 
They at length were summoned away 
by a vigilant vinegar-faced mother, 
and I had nothing further from with- 
out' to amuse tne. 

‘yWlmt was I to do to pass away the 
Ibngrired day. I was sadly nervous 
aria fonejy, and every thing about an 
frtfi seems calculated to make a dull 
day 1 fen titties duller ; old newspapers 
^hdlihg Of beer and tobacco smoke 
and which I had already read half a 
qflSBti of times ; good for nothing 
bpbks, that were worse than rainy 
weather ; I tired myself to death with 
an^oRTVoliime of the Ladies* Maga- 
2irte : ; n I read all 1 the Common place 
njgftes df ambitious travellers scratched 
trri the paries of glass; the eternal 
firjffilies otthe Smiths^nd the Browns, 
arid the Jacksons, and the Johnsons, 
ihd dl the other sons ; and I decy- 
phered Several scraps of fatiguing inn- 
window poetry, which I have met with 
in all parts of the world. 

The day continued lowering and 
gloomy ; the slovenly ragged spongy 
clouds drifted heavily along; there was 
no variety even in the rain ; it was 
one duH monotonous patter — patter— 


patter, excepting that now and then I 
was enlivened . by the idea bf a brisk 
shower from the rattling of thfe drops 
upon a passing umbrella. 

It Was quite refreshing (if I may 
be allowed a hacknred phrase of the 
day) when in the course of the morning 
a horn blew, and a stage coach whirled 
through the street, with outside passen- 
gers stock all over it cowering under 
cbtton umbrellas, and seethed together, 
and Teekmg with the steams of wet 
box -coats and upper Benjamins. 

The sound brought out from their 
lurkingplaces a crew of vagabond boys 
and vagabond dogs, and the carrotty- 
headed hostler, and that non-descript 
animal ycleped Boots, and all the other 
vagabond race that infest the purlieus 
of an inn ; but the bustle was tran- 
sient ; the coach again whirled on its 
way, and boy and dog and hostler and 
boots all slunk back again to their 
holes ; the street again became sHent, 
and the rain continued to rain on. — 
In fact their was no hope of its clear- 
ing up, the barometer pointed td rainy 
weather ; mine hostess’s tortoise-shell 
cat sat by the fire washing her face 
and rubbing her paws over her earn ^ 
and on referring to their almanack I 
found a direful prediction stretching 
from the top of the page to the bot- 
tom, through the whole month “ ex- 
pect — much — rain— —about — this — 
time !” 

I was dreadfully hipped. The hours 
seemed as if they w*ould never creep 
by. The very ricking of the clock 
became irksome. At length the still- 
ness of the house was interrupted by 
the ringing of a bell. Shortly after I 
heard the voice of a waiter at the bar : 
“ The stout gentleman in No. 13, 
wants his breakfast. Tea and butter 
and bread with bam and eggs; the 
eggs not to be too much done. 

In such a situation as mine, every 
incident is of importance. Here was 
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a subject presented to my mind, and and liveTiua state militant with the 
ample exercise for my imaginations- household, ; r f A fJ2 ? ni\ du j 
I am prone to paint pictures to myself, The hostess got , into a fume. I 
and on this occasion I had some ma- should observe, that she was a brisk 
terials to work upon. Had tlie guest coquetish- woman ; a little of a shrew, 
up stairs been mentioned as Mr. but very pretty withal witb^a uin- 
Smith, or Mr. Brown, or Mr. Jack- compoop for a husband, as shrews are 
son, or Mr. Johnson, or merely as apt to have. She rated thq , servants 
“ the gentleman in No. 13,” it would roundly for their negligence in sending 
have been a perfect blank to me. I up so bad a breakfast, but. said not a 
should have thought nothing of it ; word against the stout gentleman ; by 
but “ the stout Gentlemen !” — the which I clearly perceived that he mustr 
very name had something in it of be a man of consequence, entitled to 
the picturesque. It at once gave the make a noise and to give trouble at a 
siae ; it embodied the personage to my country inn — other eggs and ham and 
mind’s eye, and my fancy did the rest, butter and bread were sent up ? They 
He was stout, or, as some term it, appeared to be more graciously re- 
lusty; in all probability therefore he ceived; at least there was no further 
was advanced in life, some people ex- complaint. . ... . ^ (r ‘ ro , 

pending as they grow old. By his I had not made many turns about 
breakfasting rather late, and in his own the travellers* room, when there was 
room, he must be a man accustomed another ringing. Shortly afterwards 
to live at his ease and above the neces- there was a stir and an inquest about 
sity of early rising ; no doubt a round, the house. The stout gentleman 
rosy, lusty old gentleman. wanted the Times or the Chronicle 

’There was another violent ringing, newspaper. I set him down there- 
Thc stout gentleman was impatient for fore for a whig; or rather, from his 
his breakfast. He was evidently a being so absolute and lordly when 
man of importance ; “ well to do in he had a chance, I suspected him of 
die world accustomed to be prompt- being a radical — Hunt I had heard 
ly waited upon ; of a keen appetite was a large man : “ who knows,” 
and a little cross when hungry; “ per- thought I, “ hut it is Hunt himself.” 
haps,*’ thought I, “ he may be some My curiosity began ty.he awakened. 
London Alderman ; or who knows I enquired of the waiter who was the 
but he may be a Member of Parlia- stout gentleman that was making all 
ment.” this stir ; but I could get no ixiforma- 

The breakfast was sent up and there tion : nobody seemed to know his 
was a short interval of silence ; he was j name. The landlords of bustling inns 
doubtless making the tea. Presently seldom trouhle their heads about the 
there wa9 a violent ringing ; and be- names or occupations of their transient 
fore it could be answered another ring- guests. The. colour of a coat, the 
ing still more violent. Bless me the shape . or sie^ , of the person is 
vhat a choleric old gentleman !” The enough to suggest a^ travelling i¥une. 
waiter* Came down ja, & huf£ The j It is either the JteU gentleman, >ojr,the 
butter was rancid, the eggs w.ere over- j short gentleman, or the gentleman 
done, the ham was too salt ; — -the black, or the gentleman 1 in snufF-^o- 
stout gentleman was evidently nice in lour ; or, as in the present instance* 
bis eating ; one of those who eat and the stout gentleman ; a designation of 
growl and keep the waiter in a trot, I the kind once hit on, answers every 
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purpose and saves all limber inquiry, spend money freely it was no rule. — 
Ram — rain — rain ; pitiless, cease- She’d have no servant maids of hers 
less rain l No such thing as putting treated in that way when they were 
a foot out of doors, and no occupation about their work, that’s v. hat ohe 


oj amusement within, By and by I 
heard pome one walking over head, it | 
was in the stout gentleman’s room. — 
He .evidently was a large man by the 
lupviness of his tread ; and an old 
mat* from his wearing such creaking 
soles, , tf He is doubtless,” thought 
l* // some rich old square toes of re- 
gular habits, and is now taking exer- 
cise after breakfast.” 

I now read all the advertisements 
of coaches and hotels that were stuck 
about the mantlepiecc. The Ladies* 
Magazine had become an abomination 
to me ; it was as tedious as the day 
ilpelf. I wandered out, not knowing 
what to do, and ascended again to my 
rppm. I had not been there long, 
when there was. a squall from a neigh- 
bouring bed room — a door opened 
mid abut violently; a chambermaid 
tfotf.I had remarked for having a rud- 
4y good humoured face, ran down 
sfcUa. in . a violent flurry. The stout 
gentleman had been rude to her. 

This sent a whole host of my de- 
ductions to the deuce in a moment. 
The unknown personage could not be 
old gentleman, for old gentlemen 
are not apt to be opslreperous to 
chambermaids. He could not be a 
young gentleman, for young gentle- 
men are not apt to inspire such indig- 
nation. He must be a middle-aged 
gentleman, and confoundedly ugly into 
the bargain, or the girl would not have 
taken the matter in suoh terrible dud- 
geon. I confess I was sorely puzzled. 
.* In a few minutes I beard the voice 
<>f my landlady. I caught a glance 
of her as she came up stairs ; her face 
gb*ring t her cap flaring, her tongtie 
wagging the whole way. “ She’d 
Rave no such doings in her house 
she’d warrant ! If gentlemen dill 


wouldn’t.” 

As I hate squabbles, particularly 
with women, and above all with pretty 
women, I slunk back into my room 
and partly closed the door ; but my 
cuii ositv gag too much excited ocijtP 
listen. The landlady marched intre- 
pidly to the enemy’s citadel, and en- 
tered it with a stonn : the door closed 
after her. 1 heard her \oiee in high 
windy clamour for a moment or two, 
then it gradually subsided like a goat 
of wind in a garret ; then there Was a 
laugh ; then I heard nothing more. 

After a little while my landlady Clfl 
out with an odd smile on her fate, ad* 
justing her cap, which >vas a little o| 
one side : as she went down stain 
I heard the landlord ask her what was 
the matter, she said, “ nothing at all^ 
only the girl’s a fool.” I was mor* 
than ever perplexed what to make of 
this unaccoimtable personage, whb 
could put a good natured chambermaid 
in a passion, and send away a tenna* 
gant landlady in smiles. He could 
not be so old, nor cross, nor “g^ 
neither. 

I had to go to w’ork at his pictunt 
again, and to paint him entirely dift 
ferent. I now set him down for ono 
of those stout gentlemen that are fra* 
quently met with swaggering about tlie 
doors of country inns ; moist, merry 
fellows in Belcher handkerchiefs, whodb 
bulk is a little assisted by malt liquors.; 
men who have seen the world, and 
been sworn at Highgate ; who aw 
used to tavern life ; up to all the tricki 
of tapsters, and knowing in the ways 
of sinful publicans ; free-livers on 
small scale ; who are prodigal withjb 
the compass of a guinea ; who call btt 
the waiters by name ; laugh with tl|ft 
maids; gossip with the landlady at th* 


Digitized by Google 



OK WEEKLY R EG ' 

ba r, and prose over a pint of port or I mysterious kept his room, and, as far 
a glass of negus after dinner. ‘ I as I could judge, his chair, for f<^d 
The morning wore away in forming not heir him 'move. In the meajl- 
shese and similar surmises. As fast j time, as the day advanced,’ The trA- 
as I wove one system of belief some vellers’ room began to be frequented, 
movement of die unknown would com- Some, who had just arrived, came in 
pletely overturn it, and throw all my buttoned up m box coats ; others came 
thoughts again into confusion. Such home who had been dispersed about 
are the solitary operations of a feverish the town. Some took dinner, and 
mind. I was, as I have said, extreme- some took tea. Had I been in a dif- 
ly nervous; and the continual medi- ferent mood, I should have found eo- 
lations in the concerns of this invisi- tertainment in studying this peculiar 
ble personage began to have its effect ; class of men. There were two espe- 
I was getting a fit of the fidgets. cially, who were regular wags of the 
Dinner-time came, I hoped the road, and up to all the standing jo^es 
stout gentleman might dine in the tra- of travellers. Theyhad a thousand sly 
vellers’ room, and that I might at things to say to the ^waiting maip, 
length get a view of his person ; but whom they called Louisa, and Ethe- 
no — he had dinner served in his own linda, and a dozen OJthfef fine names, 
room. Wltat could be the meaning changing the name every tirne^ and 
of this solitude and mystery ? ‘ He chuckling amazingly at thdir own 
could not be a radical ; there was some- waggery. My mind/ however, kad 
thing too aristocratical in thus keeping become completely engrossed by tl{e 
himself apart from the rest of the 6tout gentleman. Hi had k^pt my 
world, and condemning himself to his fancy in chace during a Tong day/apd 
own dull company on a rainy day, and it was not now to be diverted from the 
dien, too, he lived too well for a dis- scent. 

contented politician. He seemed to The evening gradually Wore away, 
expatiate on a variety of dishes, and The travellers read the papers tvrp or 
to sit over his wine like a jolly friend ; three times over. Some drew round 
ef good living. Indeed, my doubts the fire and told long stories aboyt 
on this head were soon at an end ; for their horses, about their adventure?, 
he could not have finished his first their overturns and breakings-dowri. 
bottle before I could faintly hear him They discussed the credftS of different 
humming a tune, and on listening merchants and different itths ; and the 
1 found it to be “ God save the two wags told seVeraT dhbjcd anecdotes 
King/’ ’Twas plain then he was no of pretty chambermiidrahjkfnd 
iadical but a faithful subject ; one that ladies ; all this passed as they were 
grew loyal over his bottle, and was quietly taking what they called; their 
ready to stand by king and constitu- nightcaps, that is to say, strong glasses 
lion, when he could stand by nothing of brandy and water and sugar* or 
else. But who could he be ! My some other mixture of the kind ; afUr 
conjectures began to rail wild* Was wh ich- they, one after another, Wgfor 
he not some person of distinction tra- u Boots” and the chambermaid^ ?hd 
welling mcog ? ** God knows !*' said I walked off to bed in old shoes cut 
at my wit’s end; “it maybe some of down into marvelously uncomfortable 
*ahe royal family, for aught I know, for slippers. 

Aey are all stout gentlemen !” There was only one man leftj a Aoti- 

ThwweavHer continued rainy. The legged bngbodied, plethoric fellow. 
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with a very large sandy head. He sat 
by himself, with a glass of port vylne 
negus, and a spoon ; sipping and stir- 
ring, and meditating and sipping, un- 
til nothing was left but the spoon. — 
He gradually fell ^asleep bolt upright 
in his chair, with the empty glass 
standing before him ; and the candle 
seemed to fall asleep too, for the wick 
grew long and black, and cabbaged at 
the end, and dimmed the little light 
that remained in the chamber. The 
gloom that now prevailed was conta- 
gious ; around hung the shapeless and 
almost spectral box-coats of departed 
travellers, long since burned in deep 
sleep. I only heard the ticking of the 
clock with the deep-drawn breath- 
ings of the sleeping toper, and the 
drippings of the rain, drop — drop — 
drop, from the eaves of the house. — 
The church bells chimed midnight; 
all at once the stout gentleman be- 
gan to walk overhead, pacing slowly 
backwards and forwards. There was 
something extremely awful in all this, 
especially to me in my state of nerves. 
These ghastly greatcoats, these gutteral 
breathings, and the creaking footsteps 
of the mysterious being. His steps 
ew fainter and fainter, and at last 
ed away. I could bear it no longer. 
I was wound up to the desperation of 
a hero of romance. “ Be he who or 
what he may,” said I to myself, “ Til 
have a sight of him ! I seized a 
chamber candle and hastened up to 
number 13. The door stood ajar. — 
I hesitated — I entered : the room was 
deserted. There stood a large broad- 
bottomed elbow chair at a table, on 
which was an empty tumbler, and a 
“ Times,” and the room smelt power- 
fully of Stilton cheese. 

The mysterious stranger had evi- 
dently but just retired. I turned ofF, 
sorely disappointed to my room, which 
had been changed to the front of the 
house. As I went along the corridor 


I saw a large pair of boots, with dirty* 
waxed tops, standing at the door of 
a bed chamber. They doubtless be- 
longed to the unknown : but it would 
not do to disturb so redoubtable a per- 
son in his den ; he might discharge a 
pistol, or something worse at ray head. 
I went to bed therefore, and lay awak o 
half the night in a terribly nervous 
state ; and even when I fell asleep I 
was still haunted in my dreams by 
the idea of the stout gentleman and 
his waxed topped boots. 

I slept rather late next morning, and 
was aw akened by some stir and bustle 
in the house, which I could not at 
first comprehend ; until getting more 
aw'ake, I found there was a mail-coach 
starting from the door. Suddenly there 
was a cry from below, “ the gentleman 
has. forgot his umbrella ; look for the 
gentleman’s umbrella in No. 13 ! i 
heard the immediate scampering of a 
chambermaid along the passage, and 
a sjirill reply as she ran, <# here it is 1 
here’s the gentleman’s umbrella I” 

The mysteripus stranger was then 
on the point of setting off. This was 
the only chapce I shopld ever have of 
knowing him. I sprang out of bed, 
scrambled to the window, snatched 
aside the curtains, and ju6t caught a 
glimpse of the rear of a person getting 
in at the poach door. The skirts of 
a brown coat parted behind and gave 
me a frill view of the broad disk of a 
pair of drab breeches. The door 
closed — “ all right!” was the word — 
the coach whirled off: — and that was 
all I ever saw of the stout gentleman. 



LOVE OF HOME. 

The Love of Home , or that attach- 
ment to local objects which have been 
intimately associated with the pleasures 
and affections of opening life, is a feel- 
ing, or rather, indeed, a passion which 
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bos f fouod.to^. exist, jn a greater 

be jn-ewyAge and nation, 

•ad amyrithd*eforcj be deemed natural 
t%*adibr the moat part, adherent m 
nrm „ It is moreover the basis of all 
tb* charities and virtues of our nature, 
atari* dvaebtyns- brightest in the breast 
the; most tender^ phi- 
iMtahaopi<M atadb^n^ane,. . r, 
i <ft*si*y*m feet, he aas^ted, thajhe 
v knhmmt stapogly felt this domestic 
tie# virilff ms%. in any of the relations 
of Hie, be eitlmrjiappy in himself, or 
turfiii tn.nthinr ; for on the love of 
homo ifcafeyriari that of his .county 
and <of bis. species, and without the 
tinfrtofrtiieee affections, which includes 
attitbn Poorest and dearest affinities of 
am, odmmo«tkmd* the heart mum ever 
jtmain aeffishr desolate and cold, and 
MOonatopfently void of al} those sympa- 
ShiesKWhich can stimulate to any social 
aotjpotfMo.he^ 

jjoJSallrioWb) indeed, and most fortu- 
‘immiffm mankind, is an individual to 
he maarif iilpteUy dead to all the 
jmkiimm bptb^country and of home; 
Ar. mtb anippe would be capable of 
jow^iMeoei^ ui thf an n al s of cruelty 
Ood crime, ft, has; even been made a 
iqk Mtoew whethei a human being exists 
aatagmly dhsfftfd^f threes concentrated 
ypi lh fmh at t a rhmff nts» affection for his 

##*gfimrof fthftfr* may be certain* that 
ttM.WktalmwPQtfito the home of his 


Kpfcitk'Vfith sensations of mingled gra* 
^tiurio auri phpJQsew has either suffered 
unnatural aeries of per- 
ammUM* endtp ei % or is defective in 
intellect, or hardened in vice. Mere 


poverty and 4tMttendant privations 
Dave no power in diminishing the force 
of thi^Uduhtetfst/; ^ Slough the 
aawtio^uSm^^d life bewant- 
" Alg a J lf f . enervating effects are 

a u » that pressure 

which, 

i^hM^hft un^arupted, ever 


draws closer the Inils’ of Hu?!fly afld 
kindred, and rivets with all impression 
ineffaceable by time, the localities Con- 
nected with their soothing influence. 
The home of poverty, therefore, ht!- 
cessarily the lot of by far the greater 
part of mankind, is, to an extent per- 
haps little calculated upon by the rich 
ana luxurious, ah object of love and 
preference to its hardy intnate9 ; atrtf 
would be in a still higher degree, Wetd 
inflictions which so Often haunt tffi 
roof of the opulent, its listless vkcuftjfcj 
and heartless dissipation, more pft&tt 
to their minds. **' : ' ‘“ l 1 


It is upon this principle, tKerefor^, 
the association of pleasumble ideas Wfft 
the home of our earlier yeafs, fhateVefy 
individual prefers his own copnfty to 
a foreign one, and the spot of ground 
which gave him birth to arty bthMr 
portion of the globe, whatever A mityt& 
the physical hardships or inCoftVeiiiefi- 
ces attending them. Indeed ft 
ally happens that the more forcibly Ui&^b 
have been felt, provided they haVe 
solely arisen from the Influence of in- 
ternal nature, the more durable,*' tKe 
more dear and impressive, beCOihe 
the mental combinations of OpCrimg 

life. ™ ^ 


Many are the circumstances, indeed, 
which tend to modify, to strength^, 
or to enfeeble, our attachment to nOnfe, 
Of these, one of the most operatives 
the period of life. In 
Youth , where all is feiryground^ wftfte 
the delightful illusions of hope 1 isitd 
novelty are always in play/ whet*C. Ac 
morning comes without a cafe, aid 
the evening usher s in the , blihff y- 
pose of health and innoieri& l , : Tidme, 
the seat of pastime and profeCtiveli^e, 
must necessarily induce associations 
dear and durable as life iWel£ Here, 
unassailed by the tertiptatlbpki prices, 
and suspicions of riso& advanC^ige, 
friendship is guileless ^and'iflffectfdni|B« 
alloyed, and whatever' ttiaybe'ihelot 
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sot man k hissubsaqOent pilgrimage, 
/whether that of joy or sorrow, tie looks 
back upon this season of his existence 
with never-kihng regret, as upon visions 
lof bliss which can never return— 

Lest, gone-*4lk« wild flovrwfe Wreath'd 
. /amend the dead, 

Or typp* hps that met to part for ever* 
r-‘ It w m proportion as the kindlier 
.affections animate the bosom of man- 
c hood and add age, as virtue and religion 
iheve been acted upon and cherished 
-through life, that: the home of early 
oyouth i* valued -and Tqgvetteil as the 
jpeene which, in purity and simplicity, 
most approximates that which awaits 
(Wa in * batter world. More especially 
do we Jove Xo dwell upon those read* 
IccfeenSof thahoxaeaf our youth, when, 
In conjunction with the festivities of 
that tender age, We were first taught 
;thejoy of making others happy. 

Iwmamheod the influence of local 
attachment, and consequently the love 
home, whether in actual enjoyment 
or in ramembmaea, is liable to be di- 
verted and weakened by a thousand 
causes. The necessity imposed on 
diedwdk of mankind, during this pe- 
. nod) of seeking their bread in rarious 
anddistant places, amid the distractions 
‘of incessant occupation, or the? pressure 
of engrossing evil* ; but more parti- 
t oularly the darker i passions which mow 
agitate the hrcaBt, «nd, in the higher 
^ cl asse s , the apathiriug efisabeof: luxury 
orid d kaipation, will easily account for 
f this lasrik* If we reflect that,: to: the 
atijoymont -of domestic happiness, 
i suiy of the milder and solder virtues 
of the souk are essential, me mn> easily 
conceive why arabitioo, avarice* and 
, - anaBM*lity,why > vanity, qflesdour^and 
thapride ofc*fiIi«nce , are so iutmical 
tods- attainment ; and that while -these 
-abrorbihemro, how futdeit is to ex- 
>pect, wishh i trim - shades of privacy, 
ussjght thrt ia gveat, or generous, or 
pgokL h§, wher from tbc lore 


of display, or from the obligation .too* 
often imposed upon grandeur, rhsnoat 
feeqiientlyhift place a? residence, knows 
little of that rttirhaaent which belongs 
to him who has bat ons a^lun ikn 
the world. 

The close of life, however, hke its 
commencement, is friendly to those 
feelings which spring from local ifeuc- 
tionL It ia the privilege of M age , 

C ’ded the days of our tXrcpgth 
been laudably employed, .to Jael 
the attachment ferbome renewed with 
all the fondness and endearment of' 
■ youth* We have experienced the fer- 
tility and nothingness of worldly pur- 
suits, and we return to the homes of 
our youth well prepared to pkcawdae 
value upon the innocence and simpli- 
city of our opening days, and desirous 
of nothing so much a* that the cioae oT 
life may be marked by. the samepeace 
and repose which risrtnqpiiabedrtB ear- 
liest dawn. We are sensible >ako et an 
additional bandoCaftaetianfbathe place 
where our fathers are at vert, wad with 
a sense of dependency * aomawfeat 
similar to that .which iafakin in fen ay, 
weiook to those wbo are around ' na 
for . sympathy and support. * 

Another cinmmrtancc wparntyag 
(Strongly in augpncatingour afe d sn 
forborne, is built on that intermixture 
of sorrow and disappointment wfakfetao 
generally foarma the destiny of warn 
Whenthe chill blast* of adversity meet 
us abroad, ax death, robe ns of appor- 
tion of . our comforts at home, Jt is 
we become conaci o us of the waalr- 
t ness and instability of our (nature^ and 
.we turuto; that roof) or to jh oa a tfes 
which remain to us hui oat Wits shelter, 
.with mcreamg’tofederneM rodlrive* 
Greatly ako k^atodone: of Atome 
advanced bytbe phyriod ebarectar+of 
theaesne which has agreed our hif— ly 
> and /youth. The. more etrikang uad 
(singular this 'has, b amp lb* marorofld 
and endearing miliba>ths i mpH a ri l n 
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krftAfpoit tbe attack It is xra this lo- 
scoont that h 'sequestered but pictm- 
esque siUiatiou, or a piece of mountain 
aooaeiy, or a feudal castle will be re- 
collected, as the place of our birth, with 
infinitely more strength and attachment 
thaa the home which shall have fallen 
to ' us in a populous ch) r , or busy 
Mfhbourhood. , The breach^, sim- 
plicity and unity of the former being 
much? more easily Mended and *asao- 
fht el frith ourfeelings and recollections 
than the multiform and distractihg 
imagery **£ the latter, and which too, 
as shared wish us by thousands, loses 
all that peculiarity and singleness of 
application which attaches to and en- 
dears the solitary mansion of our 
fctbem* - 

fftito stronger is the impression, and 
the consequent links ot association, 
where the scene which formed the 
cradlo of our infancy, and has become 
the* theatre of our toils, assumes a 
sdD bolder and more decided cast ; a 
fact which is daily exemplified by the 
inhabitants of mountainous deserts, 
who are uniformly more attached to 
thflir iiarim sod than those who people 
the level cmxntfy. Such, indeed, is 
theforde 6f the attraction which is often 
found ' to bind the peasant who has 
been brbught j up among regions of 
Wild -ond i awftil subhtnity, that a oe- 
e am i hm ^om his beloved hflh is fre- 
qtfeiidy followed by unoonqueraBle 
wret, and not seldom by death itself. 
Mraparticiifarlyfo this known to be 
theoaoe m that lartd of wintry tempest 
arifbtottntie hor*criy-u. 

■ 'Vlfevaifhcitlefik Swiss fteb* stormy man- 

. ..l dop* tread, 

soil for scanty bread; 

Another Jej^powerfol cauae of local 
dhctfom J fofoa^ad,^ « hathbeen al- 
Wdy ktafed, on the love and pride 
i/ki^ttrUieh me regard what has long 
■sim* Mi tht* possession, of our own 
fowly t berme, aa old mnaoirorcas- 


; tie, which has for ages been the seat 
i of our fathers, must in every breast open 
to a sense of man’s true happiness and 
i dignity, awaken the warmest estimate 
1 of the blessings of ancestral worth and 
honourable independency. Heredi- 
; tary property, indeed, if united to a 
i lineage of great and good dee(&/9i <Afe 
■ of the strongest incentives to domfestic 
virtue and public utility ; and hevfrbo 
, has a just value for himself and his 
I descendants, would struggle hard* arid 
i Cndure much, to preterve to his p*- 
j ferity a possession connected t with jfo 
many dehghtfiil and heasWstantqg 
associations. m 

In no instance does the .local flame 
burn brighter than where the ties which 
bind the feudal proprietor and his de- 
pendants have been long established ; 
where the family of a hereditary chief- 
tain has for ages, from his towers of 
strength, extended a patriarchal Sway 
over districts filled with retainers, ar- 
dent, faithful, and affectionate, and 
whose honour and interests areidentifiad 
with those of their lord. 

The love of home may indeed be 
considered as a test of the goodness 
of the human heart; for without *, 
we again repeat, neither the domestic 
nor patriotic virtues can be said to ex- 
ist. It is of all our feelings the most 
generous and amiable, .and, if duly 
cherished, will ever prove one af the 
best preventives of vfently, selfishness, 
and dissipation ; of discontent, tarim- 
lenoe, and disaffection* Home is the 
haven to which, after all the storms 
and vexations of life, we return with 
file added conviction, that'if hanpiffess 
be any where resident oa earth, it>is 
only to be found within its stillretreats, 
when vice and folly stand aloo^ and 
when the soul unrotitammatedhy its 
passage through the world, dan ‘prepare 
in peace, and in the sdnshirie of domfs- 
tic love, for that not dreided hour 
when the 'frame it nowiufonnsshall 
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tttihifle With its parent dust. 250 pieces of cannons botany troops wew 

so* good, that I esteemed them sufficient to 
beat 120,000. Now Lord Wellington had 
under bis command about 90,000, sod 250 
REVI EW. pieces of cannon ; and BuioW had 30^000^ 

making 120,000. Of all these troops, 
— — however, I only reckoned the English as 


Napoleon in Exile ; or, a Voice front 
St: Helena. The opinions and 
reflections of Napoleon on the most 
important events of his Lrife and 
Government, in his own words. — 
>t ,, J3y Barry- E. O’Meara, Esq., 
bis .late Surgeon. 2 vols.— Con* 
(( tinue^from pur last* 

“We give some further details re- 
peqting the battle of Waterloo : — 

Napoleon conversed a good deal about 
the battle of Waterloo, « the •plan of the 
bstdb,* fttid he^ « will not, in the eve* of 
the historian, reflect any credit on Lord 
Wellington as a general. In the first place, 
he ought not to have given battle with the 
armies divided. They ought to have been 
united hnd encamped before the 1 5th. In 
thenrtt, thechdice of the ground was bad ; 
because if he bad been beaten he could not 
have retreated, as there was only one road 
leading to die forest in his rear. He also 
committed a fault which might have proved 
the destruction of all his army, without its 
eve* having commenced the campaign, or 
being drawn out in battle ; he allowed 
himself to be surprised. On the 15th I 
was at Charleroi, and had beaten the Prus- 
sian* without his knowing any thing about 
it I had gamed forty-eight hoars of ma- 
ntmivres'on him, which was a great object; 
and if some of nty gcberals had shown die 
vigour and genius which they haddisplayed 
in other times, I should have taken his ar- 
rtty iff cantonments without ever fighting a 
Wtfle. But they were discounted, and 
fifotied they saw ah army of 160,000 men 
every- where opposed to them. I had not 
time enough jmyself to attend to the minu- 
tijt of the army. I reckoned bn surprising 
ahd'bitttrn^ them up Ih detail. 1 knew of 
BUfcrti’k art iW at 11 I did 

nfyt refcaW 1 had still 80 chances out 
oftOO In 5, my favour. Notwithstanding 
the great superiority of force against me, 
I c ifraS todviriced that I should Obtain the j 
victory. * J T had* shout ^0,000 men, of 
whom 15,000 were cavalry. I had also, ' 


being able to cope with my own. Th e 
others I thought little of. 1 believe that 
of English there were from 35 to 40,0001. 
These I esteemed to be aa brave and m 
goodus my own troops; the E ugh h anay 
was well known latterly on the esofmest; 
and besides, your nation possesses courage 
and energy. As to the Prussians, Belgi- 
ans, and others, half the number of my 
troops were sufficient to beat them. 1 I Only 
left 34*000 men to take care of the 
Stans. The chief causes of the loss of than 
battle were, first of all, Grouchy’s great 
tardiness, and neglect in executing his or- 
ders ; next, the grenadiers a chePtd and the 
cavalry, under General Guyot, which I had 
in reserve, and which were never to leave 
me, engaged without orders, and with- 
out my knowledge ; so that after the last 
charge, when the troops were beaten, and 
the English cavalry advanced, I had not is 
single corps of cavalry In reserve to rods* 
them ; instead of one which I e st e em e d to 
be equal to double their number. In con- 
sequence of this, the English attack suc- 
ceeded, and all was lost. There was no 
means of rallying. The youngest general 
would not have committed aha fisult of 
leaving an army entirely without receive* 
which however occurred here* whether in 
consequence of treason, or not, I cannot 
say. These were the two principal causes 
of the loss of the battle of Waterloo.’ 

• If Lord Wellington had eimomhml 
himself,’ continued he, * I would not have 
attacked him. As a general, his plan did 
not show talent He certainly displayed 
great courage and obstinacy ; but a little 
must beHsften a way earn from that, when 
you consider tbafcbfe had no mean* of re* 
treat, and that, bad he made the •attempt* 
not a man of his army would have escaped. 
First, to the firmness and bravery of hie 1 
troops, for the .English 'fought wflduth*> 
greatest ^hMibacynndeeoiagev^fte'fb prtwi 
cfpaily indebted ft* ftW W ch a fV aftMo**** 
his own conduct***# gaMnJqeaarit>«fari ’ 
to the arrival of 

victory is more to be attributed that to 
Wellington, and more credit dike as a 
end; becaud he, though* beaten -tha-day 
before, assembled his troops, and brought 
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th e m «to ee t wm iiHbBWfBW f* I bcli#*®, 
Napoleon, ‘that Wei* 
IhigtoriJfta man ofgreat firmness. The 
^hwyofjuch ft victory is a great thing ; 
htet m the eye of the historian his military 
n^otalbmriU gain nothing by it.* 

Otir author' s account of Napoleon’s 
Bed- Room, forms a striking contrast 
mtk the splendour of Versailles ; — 

. ft vifta foftttetst fee t by twelve, ami ten 
<» eleven Am in height* The waH* were 
Hn i A < 1 # brofln x nankeen, bordered 
and edged with common green bordering 
paper, and destitute -of mirbaae. Two 
small windows, without pullies, looked to* 
wardft the camp of the 53d. regiment, one 
«f which waa thrown up, and fastened by 
apiaeftof notched wood. Window- curtains 
of white long cloth, a small fire-place, a 
shabby grata, and fire-irons to match, with 
a peltry mantle-piece of wood, painted 
white, upon which stood a small marble 
hut of Ida son. Above the mantle-piece 
hang the portrait of Maria Louisa, and 
four or five of young Napoleon, one of 
which was embroidered by die bands of the 
mother. A little more to the right bung 
also a wmdatare picture of the Empress 
Jto ft op hine, and to the left was suspended 
the ftl aa um chamber-watch of Frederick the 
Groat, Obtained by Napoleon. at Potsdam; 
while cm the right* the consular watch, en- 
graved with the cipher B. hung by a chain 
of the platted hair of Maria Louisa, from 
a-pin stock, in the nankeen fining. The 
floor was covered withe second-hand carpet 
which had once decorated the dining-room 
of a lieutenant of the St. Helena artillery. 
*ts the right-hand corner was placed the 
little plain iron^amp bedstead, with green 
■Ik astths,! upon, -which its master had 
reposed . Olathe fields of Marengo and Aua- 
tarfits. Between the windows thqte was 
a paltry second-hand chest of drawers ; and 
an old book-case with green blinds stood 
ofKthe left of the dopr leading to the next 
apartment. Four or five cane-bottcmed 
chairs, painted groan, wop standing here 
aqdfthero about the room. . Before the back 
door tbere waa a screen covered with nan- 
koen, ami between that and the fire-place, 
saftld Amkiqnedr sofajrovered with white 
Iftgddlb ufurowhjoh wit lined Napoleon* 
clothed inhiawbiie morning gown, white 
loom t p n we er a and stoddngs all in one.*—. 
A- chequered red madras upon hi* heed, 
and his»«hsrt cellar open .without a cravat. 
HA m*wm • ro e Nwcho ly* and troubled,— 


Before him stood a lit tle , round table, with 
some books, at the foot, of which lay, in 
confusion upon the carpet, a heap of those 
which he had already perused, and at the 
foot of the sofa facing him was suspended 
a portrait of the Empress Maria Louisa, 
with her son in her arms. In front of the 
fire-place stood Las Cases, with his arms 
folded over his breast, and some papers in 
one of his hands. Of all the forme*' mag- 
nificence of the once-mighty emperor of 
France, nothing was present, except a su- 
perb wash-hand stand, containing a silver 
basin, and water-jug of die same metal, in 
the left hand corner. 

His manner of spending liis timi is 
detailed in the following extract 
Napoleon’s hours of rest were uncertain, 
much depending upon the quantum . of rest 
he had enjoyed during the night. He was 

in general a bad sleeper, and frequently 
got up at three or four o’clock, ift which 
case he read or wrote until, six or seven? 
at which time, when the weather was .fine, 
be sometimes went out to ride, attended by 
some of his generals, or. bud down again 
to rest for a couple of hours. When he 
retired to bed, he could not sleep unless 
the most perfect state of darkness was ob- 
tained, by the closure of every cranny, 
through which a ray of light might pass, 
although I have sometimes seeu him fall 
asleep on the sofa, and remain so for a few 
minutes in broad day ( light. . When ill, 
Marchand occasionally read to him until 
he fell asleep. At times he rose at seven, , 
and. wrote or dictated until breakfast time, , 
or, if the morning was very fine, he went 
out to ride. . When he breakfasted in his 
own room, it was generally served on ft 
little round table, at between nine and ten;, 
when along with the rest of his suit, at 
elpyeo ; in either case. a la 
After breakfast, he generally dictated tp, 
some of his suit for ft few hours, and at' 
two or three o'clock received such visitors 
as by previous appointment bad been dir • 
rected to present themselves. Between 
four and five, when the weather permitted, 
he rode out on horseback , or in the carriage, 
accompanied by all his suit, for an ‘bftur 
or two i then returned and dictated pr read, 
until eight, or occasionally played ft gas ft. 
at chess, at which time dinner waft an- (( 
nounced, which rarely exceeded, twenty 
minutes, or half an hour in duration. lift 
ate heartily ftnd fast, and did not appear to f 
be partial to high-seasoned or rich {bod. 
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One of his most favourite dishes was a 
roasted leg of mutton, of which I have 
seen him sometimes pare the outside brown 
part off; he was also partial to mutton 
chops* He rarely drank as much as a pint 
of claret to his dinner, which was generally I 
much diluted with water. After dinner, I 
when the servants had withdrawn, and | 
when there were no visitors, he sometimes 
played at chess or at whist, but more fre- 
quently sent for a volume of Corneille, or 1 
of some other esteemed author, and read 
aloud for an hour, or chatted with the la- 
dies and the rest of his suit. He usually 
retired to his bed-room at ten or eleven, 

end to rest, immediately afterwards. 

When he breakfasted or dined in his own 
apartment, he sometimes sent for one of 
his suit, to converse with him during the 
repast. He never ate more than two 
meals a day, nor since I knew him, 
had he ever taken more than a very small i 
cup of coffee after each repast, and at no 1 
other time. I have also been informed, by I 
those who have been in his service for fif- 
teen years, that he had never exceeded that 
quantity since they first knew him. 


And stern as seem’d his sullen mood, 
He smil’d beneath a laughing heav’n. 
And scowl’d before the raving flood. ’ 

Remote from this dark world of woe. 
He sought within hb moss grown cell, 
^Vhat pride of place could not bestow. 
Nor bright philosophy reveal* 

M) stenous dread and cold dismay, 

Still hover round his dark abodej 
And never since his dying day 
Has human foot his threshold trode. 

Wash’d in the cold and drifting spray. 
His bones fulfil their primal doom ; ’ 
For morning bright, or cv’ning grey. 
No soul hath pierc’d his lonely tomb. 

The night-owl and the bat frequent 
This place of lone abandonment. 


THE PARTING. 


THE HERMITS DEATH. 


The moon waned faintly o’er the cliff 
With trembling light and paly ray, 
When worn with sad and untold grief, 
A Hermit sigh’d liis soul away. 

No touch of soft affection’s hand. 
Reliev’d his sick, his aching head ; 
None sought to stem his ebbing sand, 
When he was number’d with the dead. 

All cold and faint he sunk in death, 
^ nd ,. stru 8 gIin S K ave **is parting groan 
To d»e along the echoing heath, 
jOr mingle with the cavern’s moan. 

No dread of death disarm’d his soul, 
jAs lorn he liv’d, he wish’d to die ; 

^No requiem save the billow’s roll j 
^No dirge save in the sea-binl’s cry. 

friendly foot e’er cross’d his cave, 

*°°.k Iove e er met his e )' e » 

*m? r be, nor foeman, — save 

'(The raging sea, or angry sky. 

•tTo these his converse small was given, 


She look’d, she wept, she bade adieu 

Her cheek was close to mine ; 

I press’d her to my heart, — and who 
Could then that form resign ? 

For tho’ I’ve seen her playful smile, 

And kiss’d her glowing cheek— 

No tear of love e’er fell die while. 

Her passion chaste to speak. 

But then I ween her balmy sighs— 

Her bosom’s tempting swell, 

Her silent tears, and streaming eyes. 
Love’s passion strove to tdl. 

Oh! who would change such rapt’rons 
hours. 

For all that earth can give, 

One sunny moment, sweet as ours, 

W ere worth an age to live. 

M. T. 


ON SEEING ' * V * 

A BEAUTIFUL GIRL 

REFUSED A TRIFLING GRATTFlCATldN 1* 
HER FATHER, FROM AVARICIOUS 
r MOTTVUS. i ' 

Unyielding man, could beauty’s tear 
Not melt thine iron heart ; 

Hadst thou for beauty’s tale do ear • 
Iladst thou no father’s part : 
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If in thy bowKKglow’d th« tiro 

How couidst thou max thy child's desire. 

Sbe turn'd on thee her soft blue eye, 

And jnedn her mild request ; 

To that bosom from a sigh, 

Wit surety to be blest. 

But thou cou'dst tunt tby bdd away 
And frown with a forbidding— o*7* 

And thou bod'd* me tbe stsdle deport 
That dimpled on her cheek. 

And thou cou’dst see the big tear start 
That more than words can speak* 

And see, all reckless of relief, 

The face of joy turn'd into grief 

Thou shou'dst hare known that youth's 
fair morn 

Brooks disapointxneat ill. 

And hope's etherial veil when torn 
Requires a master's skill. 

TV-i. iJh k««o him'i 


Thou risou'dst have turn'd affections eyes 
•Ott her, and not sMwrica 

■When thy forbidding word was given 
Hadst thou but mark'd her eye, 
lfora wou'dst have seen the light of heaaren 
That came and flitted by. 

She shod a tear,— and such a tear 
As only angel forms might wear. 

Hadst thou but mark'd thou wou'dst have 
• a 0 £n 

That nsOT dwelt not there ; 
tSbe threw affections, veil between 
Her eyes, apd such a caw \ 

And Chough he caus’d her deep distress, 
Bhs lov'd tor ftthor not the less. 

'Once ^nqre-^uuyieldiug m s n- t ono mera 
The canker worm of grief, 

That doos not murmur from the core, 
.Admits of no refief : 
ft* lives and feasts and nestles there 
The harbinger dfafasr despair. 

ABC D. 


thenbelongingto Mr. March, at Maid- 
enhead bridge. The discipline of the 
school was now, at an enai and the 
nnWcn hid inn better mesne of bring- 
ing back riie remaiways thfln by send* 
ing expresses to the parents of the 
ringleaders, in order that they might 
employ their authority to reduce them 
to obedience. The late noble , Msrr 
quis of Granby was applied to among 
the rest, and he immediately dispatch- 
ed his own gentleman with a severe 
reproof to his son, and a peremptory 
order to retumto college. The young 
Lord disdained all Obedienfce, and the 
pktemal minister did not spare paternri 
threats, which he concluded by assur- 
ing him, “ that if he did not imme- 
diately go back to school, the Marquis 
would come down himself^ and force 
him thither.** M If that is iny fathers 
determination,” replied his Lordship 
— “ he would do wc]l bflfl^,h Lq 
regiment of blues along with him.”— 
The general disturbance was soon 
composed ; and though Lord Granby 
pretended to be very angry ,wjlh his 
son, he always related this account of 
his boy’s spirit With great glee to 
himflelt. ’ 


THE LATE DIKE OF JUTLAND. 

When the Duke of Rutland was a 
"boy a! Eton College, a dispute arose 
Ifetwetn the Heod+nuler and the boys, 
on account of some, severity practised 
by the Joriper, And was carneatq^uch 
•a height* 'Qiat ' '% groat part of Ahe.ktter 
Itad agaoAsdwqptittedtWooriege^ and 
dooi their poetat the ^wtU^tebwn inn 


DR. JOHNSON ^ 

Mr. Garrick was once present with 
Dr. Johnson at the table ofa noble- 
man, where amongst other guests, 
was one of whw near connections 
some disgraceful anecdote 
in circulation. It bad reached the 
ears of Johnson, who after dihnefr, 
took an opportunity of relating itib 
his most acrimonious manned " ^ 

Garrick, who sat next him, prtichtgl 
his arm, and trod upon his tpe, $u>d 
made use of other means to interrupt 
the thread ofhis narration, bufcallw£g 
in vain. The Doctor proceed^, ^ 
when he had finished tbe .st<^y* ko 
turned gravely round 
i whom before ne had taken ho notice 
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whatever. — “ Thrice (says he) Davy, 
you have trod upon my toe; thrice 
have you pinched my arm; acid mow 
if what 1 have related be a falsehood 
convict me before this company.” 

Garrick replied not a wohl, but fre- 
quently declared afterwards, that he 
never felt half so much perturbation, 
even when he met his, father' 8 ghost . 
— 

THE EARL OF CHATHAM. 

When this great statesman had set- 
tied a plan for some sea expedition he 
had in view, he sent orders to Lord 
,/ Ahkon to see the necessary arrange - 
- incuts taken immediately, and th e nura- 
J her of ships required, properly fitted 
out by a given time. On the receipt 
of the orders, Mr. Cleveland was sent 
from the Admiralty to. remonstrate on 
the impossibility of obeying them. — 
He found' his Lordship in the most 
excruciating pain, from one of the 
most severe fits of the gout he had 
ever experienced. “Impossible, Sir,” 
said he, “don’t talk to me of impos- 
sibilities,” and then raising himself 
ujjon bis legs, while the sweat stood 
in large drops on his forehead, and 
every fibre of his body was convulsed 
with agony, “ Go Sir, and tell his 
Ltoydship, that he has to do with a 
nfrinister who actually treads on im- 
possibilities.” 

T ' THE LATE 

i)tmt OF NORTHUMBERLAND. 

** When the' Ddke of Northumber- 
land, was with the army at Cork, pre- 
vious to their departure for America, 

‘ fee observed a beautiful boy in the 

* rartks as a cadet : he went up to him, 

" t&Ved Ms name, and his connections. 
"Hie boy answered, “ My Lord, I am 
1 file son of an old officer, who after 

* fflkny years service both abroad and at 
'♦Wnfe, is now a '’Captain in the Royal 

^ Hospital hear' Dublin ; I am his third » 


son, and my two elder brothers are now 
in* the army.” His Lordship, not in’ 
the usual fuode of recommending the 
fed to his Majesty for the next vacant 
commis&ioh, but with a spirit, the in- 
heritance of his noble family* instantly 
wrote to his agent, Sir Willura Mont- 
gomery, to lodge the money for an En- 
signey then to be sold in the fifth 
regiment, and to name this boy as the 
successor* The commission was sign- 
ed accordingly; and at Bunker’s-Hill, 
Brandy-wine, &c. his Lordship’s En- 
sign behaved with a degree of courage 
that reflected honor on the regiment. 

I NOTICES 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Our corresdandent A. B. C. D. will 
observe his small poem in our present num- 
ber ; and next week, we will insert the 
article on the " Poetical Genius of the 
Middle Ages.’* We will be happy to in- 
sert any farther communication from him 
consistent with the arrangement we have 
laid down'; but do not think it would be 
agreeable to the generality of oar reader* 
to devote a whole number to a *«>e ar- 
ticle. Variety is the charm of such a pub- 
lication as /the Melange. 

Jucundus has chosen an interesting sub- 
ject, but the execution fs defective. 

Should The Traveller” be repeated, it 
must be entirety new modelled and the 
language improved* 
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^-■H! 1 ■ — ;.a -LliJLi g-U-? 

ON THE POETIC GENIUS 

OF THE MIDDLE AGES. 


Greece has produced her Homer, 
Portugal her Camoens, and England 
her Shakespeare, her Milton, and her 
Byron ; but to Italy alone was reserved 
die honour of giving birth to five such 
poets as Virgil, Lucan, Dante, Ariosto 
and Tasso. In that highly-favoured 
t outcry, it seems as if nature .was re- 
solved in one period or another, to 
put forth her strength* and by a eon- 
afeftjition of mighty spirits, illumine her 
meqfrl darkness, and triumph aver the 
tgsi^ra whish» for a thousand yean, 
^tperstition has been fuming to im- 
pede the carton! of genius. Italy has 
many cleans t* ; (mention which no 
other la^d pafKpms. * It was the seat 
of ; the migbtiiot empire of ancient 
rimes;. wham sits, literature and arms 


fWutvhsd : aftd.hsd lhair rewaql, and 
whar^piri ^p o m chadhi sceptre over 

•way «ha prpft potent dominions 
rsapth. is the country whose 
‘ held afterwards as 

; afi jnfluenoe over the oon- 
iriepces'rfpvejn, his. martial arch- 
.PtBrtlMApdxAW^riKir fortunra* and 
iriisira rtadsr the lowering atm sfdu- 
yo^itltien, troee Romance andCbivalry 
to crrifcfe the wotfJ. Hence deeds of 


universal influence were performed 
within its boundaries. It was the grand 
mother of political intrigue — the pa- 
rent of all that is good in modem Sci- 
ence, — and the refuge to the remnant 
of genius, which even these darkperiods 
could not wholly obscure. 

The middle ages (or the reign of 
Popery as they are sometimes called) 
though universally ruinous to the sci- 
ences, were not unfirrourebie to poetry. 
The vigilance of the priesthood, though 1 
it might check every other kind cC 
literature, ceuld never have damped* 
the spirit of the bard. It could ncraier 
prevent his mind from soaring into 
the regions of ' fancy, nor dose the 
hearts of the people agansthis theme*. 
Even though superstition and igno- 
rance had arrayed their fiercest weapons 
against poetry, they could not nave 
suooetded. But the clergy were ftt 
from attemptng such a task. Did si 
they were, tney knew that poetry might 
be turned to their own pur po se s, , 
they knew that its cultivators might 
indulge in praise of that system they 
kept up, and by operating on the en- 
thusiasm of the peojfie, might induce 
them to adopt every fictiot bowynr ' 
wild, and to engage in every diuppp, 
however extravagant, and Bceutrous.' 
Poetry m o reover was -not a vohfcleJfar J y 
communicating knowledge, or fat 
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r T IT - * „ ; — * sim enaracterises, the 

. of -the Nortlt^ It was the 

displayed the pomp j«f t; ^jiv a l r v a; ,1 poetry of a rude and free people 

felig^n, and lfcnt ft* fi*cin#iing «d m rBold ind origin*!, fckhotmb without 
*i#m ndln g ™ prases -pfrellgtoitsywarroihe graces of rtfiaementj 1 it exhibited 

fcne r ft*«‘ d - » settjn g W> the , -glory of, in perfection the ardent undisguised 
ades against thp mlidad* J ^ „ * 1 .,. i b 


^^the , trvsades against the tjnfidiek -4 
.ytSueh ^era. the inotiyefyof thephesu. 

poetry. Btwyr 


emotions of the heart. 

• •Aft'- chivalry began to appear, man 

‘ r J f i-:° ° r-.T"v' V -! V- hecaanb more refined, though ndt more 

■ m< of literature, save the.tales I moral. Chivalry was the product of 
-ia»ec r was destroy *d with! the that rebgiousenthiisiasm which brought 

ClUfiSSnCKhk £Ulfl h»rl>in4ctn urlii/tli I iLa. 1 rwy i -• . • . . 


* i , ’ lf,c tnar reiigiousrenthusifism which brought 

* l^HtfSf n 8 t».«!d.bsrl»rf'im:w]jieb. on the crusades. These formidable 

* Jralllirofl Inn Anr»t.rk«l. -i*al. ~ T> If . -« 


actuated th£ PY^wheltherjg^.thc ko.. 
Hjan Empire.. . But the motives Were. 
0«W ‘Pfffe di^liojuSjirabk and 

toithe 

tfoslrogcd was that 
rage .of <he last * 


TSy ^g^* 0 *** ui^uicu prosmuuon ; 

indhcoinontwas- causes of refinement 


i.etiu^wy^ tjv- «*» polity 

afcitujysrsai do- 

JQLMl, 

to.; 

which even 
r ^J 5 kxha 4 Sparedsi That 
ipiiiit dur- 
wc -can 

Stit e fef^fe^rt3^pWI»criahancl- 
4iV e t;Lstc f)f tlu* 


and tremendous combinations of the 
European against the Infidel nations, 
;:<f — tln so exhibitions of All that was ab- 
surd fanatical and cruel in the human 
Tace,— -this mental debasement and 
bigoted prostitution ; these were the 


in J manners.- 


Chivalry was the contfnettfetfient 6 f a 
new era in politics and mfcrals f^nd a 
.sort of barrier between 3 that dismahera 
which immediately followed' ifcb -ftib- 
version of the Roman Empire; ? And 
that no less gloomy period A^idh ahne 
immediately after/ The first mav be 
termed the gothic efa, th^secdfcd^he 
era of popery. The Cm 


**•* to chivalry, and chivalry by oper- 
ladRW^wnh^ul.idoubt tho ating on the imagittation, produced a 
- otfte.ag* His mind new era in ^xfctry. The knights of 

* dovfit. to the per- j that age did not fight for plunder, but 

* ■’ ' v n y ^ WMty alonc. Imthe for honour ; and this honour was to 

; ; R£f£P 4 » ^feiigtb, noi unrnixed beobtamed-bytheit exertfctos m the 

wUh ardent tenderness, prevailed cause of religion, virtue and bcautv 

f;Wodcl of i These flld « warriors 'imbibed thus 
4 flJ ifnmd & system generous sentiments, which -rib ddiibt 
h?X*‘ ^ hcse wer f j« st sight of, and hungior years loosely abotit them, but 
b m the general ignorance. The by degrees they fell- ujp*ft their ofT- 
n of mair, rude, was obb'ged spring, and the knights from bwnfr 

to trust Its unaided PYArfmne l. L_uJ, . .6 


to trust its un, 
4 *mi for - 


. u i o' 6 11 v/411 wing 

-Xl'il/" /V, and t9 ‘ "“rely iwbbfous chiefe,^ ; "lfe<Mne*the 4 
fipdn its native fire, souti of botiour and pf vaJdbtl’ The 
wous apij nPUpojirteppfe it .fWt few poeti^t of that age was equally bold, 

* "*$ WMinatur- but more replete with" *ilktifrt ind 

- ,..’ s Sff' t 9 s s ff«"»g'b. by tlte en- love than that Which went before ; 
r S < r^€. it beheld. — • the feats of Patriots aftd the love of 

1 herak . character of- lathes were it« themtis :^_WttnWthe 
: auete.it gothic poetry : hence the. balladsof the old Ttoubadeilrs.'wittess 
andyuttmie feeluig whicli char- ! the love songs df modern Itaby an d T 
fe ffaiJ Isq^d'./ >d% foyiiioq oilr nr * Jato ; {i.rrf avr 
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modem A Ge$many ; and in them may ; 
be discovered even yet, the spirit aqd 
feeling of their originals. It is im- 
possible to conceive a time better 
j adapted than this for the exercise of 
poetic talent — a time pregnant with 
the highest achievments, when the 
ardour of achievment urged men on, 
to deeds almost super-human, — when 
j every knight was a warrior, and every 
warrior a hero. A certain delicacy of 
feeling unknown before, was then es- 
tablished $ and while honourable sen- 
timents sprung dp, the fair sex met 
with courtesy and attention. 

The ardour of war, of religion and 
of love, stimulated the poet, and raised 
a flame of enthusiasm in his mind. — 
Where praise and honour were the 
certain rewards of bravery, and where 
a devotion to the cross of Christ en- 
sured unfading laurels, there were not 
wanting enthusiasts, who aspired at 
such distinctions; nor were poets 
wanting to sing their praises ; whence 
arose many of the loftiest efforts of 
genius, and that turn for the wild and 
romantic existing in those perturbed 
ages. It was then that Dante, Ariosto, 
and Tasso arose, and whether in true 
fervour of genius, in grandeur of ima- 
gination, in pathos or description, they 
may stand a parallel with the greatest 
bards of ancient or modem times. — 
If we except Shakespeare and Milton 
the world has produced no such poets 
since their time* and if four or five of 
the ‘ancients be set aside, there has 
preceded them none with whom it 
would not be doing them injustice to 
institute acomparison. Many perhaps 
will go the length of saying that Vir- 
1 gifand Homer in the ancient world, 
are alone their equals. 

That the different forms of govern- 
ment in Italy gave a turn to its poetry 
there cannot he a doubt. If .we look 
back to the happy era of Augustus, 
we fhay cast a glance on the poetry of 


Virgil. He arose when Rome wm 
at its pinnacle of gjplv, jtnd sung' of 
arms and empire. strain waa 

full of his native land ; full of cspec* 
tation at her future greatness, and 
beaming with the glowr of heroism, 
which warmed every rank of society. 
Appearing in the thirteenth century, 
when the densest clouds of igumiac * 
obscured the hitman mind, Dante at* 
tuned his mysterious - lyre to dienes 
of religion ; he follows a path untrode 
before, and almost unattempted smoe* 
Hell, Paradise, and Purgatory were 
his themes. To probability of inci- 
dent he paid no attention* This wsi 
indeed universally disregarded by the 
poets of this romantic age Nor did he 

regard more, the condurt of the pre- 
ceding poets. As original as Homer, 
he wove a wondrous poem of his own 
construction— He is howttfof little 
studied, even in his native larid. His 
writings have been lately translated 
into English with great talent by CarV*> 
hut few, very few ate to be met 4 iritfl» 
who have explored the mysterious 
creations of this astonishing poet. — 
In the fifteenth century Vnankiiid hads 
rapidly improved : Petrarch wnfeeihir 
incomparable sonnets, and Boccacio 
his exquisite romances, but the Rories 
of the age were Tasso and Airdsta ? 
of these we cannot speak at present, 
but we shall shortly endeavour to give 
a sketch of the Orlando Fhrioso af) 
the latter. » ^ 1 r a - r 


ANNETTE 


In the course of a tour tharl o«w# 
made in Lower Normandy, f remained 
for a day or two 1 at the old- totMT'ot*' 
Honfleur, which stands near the mouth 
of the Seine. It was the time of V 
fete, and all the world was thronging 
in the evening to dance at thfe fair; held 
before the Chapel* of* our Lady of 
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ire LITERARY MELAftQ ft. 

As I like all kinds of inno- 

* hfgh hTS or pro monlory, from whence 
its bell may 6a heard at a distance by 
th» iMBinw at night. * • - 

hate given the name 


rows of grotesque saints in wood and 

:wSJ 2^ for *• p- 

■omootory, from whence ^‘The scene before me 'was perfectly 
at a distance by enchanting; tile assemblage of so many 
It i, smd to fresh and blooming faces; the gay 
to the port erf group* ln fkneiful dfesses; some da£- 
Ch lies directly • fng on', he green, others st.ollin 


^ u i -; at £F^^^8S 

peeps at the ancient towers of Hon- 

tleur below, the varied scenery- of the 
opposite shore, the . white baildmg* of 1 


Hinari ja tha distance, and the wide 
■ea beyond. The road wa» enlivened 
by -groups- of .peasant girla, in their 
dresses, and tall caps ; 
jnd I found -all the flower of the neigh - 
bourhoolj^p^bled on -the green that 
cronms the^utpmit of the hill f 

mflje- chape*- of***. Lady of Grace 
is a.fcrourite resoit of the iababitants 
of Honflota wditet^nity, hoth for 
pleasure ai^dwptiartj At this little 
chapel, payers *r« put up by the 
m * rn,e 9 9? Aerporfr previous to their 
images, and by theif friends during 
them absence* and votive offerings are 
hung about its walk, in fulfillment of 
wows made during, times of shipwreck 
and disaster.- p* The chapel is surround - 
cd by tepos^ - On a let£l spot near the 
<*apcl under a grove of- noble trees, 
the populace dance on fine so miner 
evenings ; and hem are held frequent 
fairs and fetes, whjqh assemble all the 
nistic beauty of ^loveliest parts of 
Lower Normandy... The present was 
an occasion crf.the Mod, Booths and 
(ante we* erected , among the treed ; 
there were the usual displays of finery 
‘0 tempt the rural, coquette, and of 
wonderful shews to entice the curious; 
mountebanks were exerting their elo- 
jugglers and fortune-tellers 
astonishing the oredalcus; while whole 


towere of Hon- Whfot'l fuKfrdinghU animat- 
ed picture; I was struck with the ap- 


pearance of a beautiful girl, who passed 
through the crowd without seeming to 
take any interest in their amusements. 
She was slender and delicate m her 
form ; she had not the bloom upon 
her cheek that is usual among the peas- 
antry of Normandy, and her blue eyes 
had a singular and melancholf, ^Ws- 
sion. She was accompanied by a 
venerable-looking man, whom I pre- 
sumed to be her father. There was 
a whisper among the by-standefs, and ' 
a wistful look after her as she passed V 
the young men touched their hats’ 
and some ofthe iflWWren followed'her 
at a little distance, watching her move-" 
ntents. She approached the 5 edge of 
the hill, where were is ‘a little plat form, 
from whence the people of Honfteur 
look out for' the approach' of vessels. 

Hereshe^fid for Jofortimf waving 

her handkerchief, though there waS ' 

fishing boats, like ifierer.^pelffe on the 
bosom Of the distant ocean. 
a These erreamstahte^ exated'.'mv / 
curiosity, and I made sotne inquiries 1 
•bout her; which wire &&&$£ with 


LO» 


iUI 


P oi 

* 


readiness and intelligence by a priest ' 
of the neighbouring chapel. Our con- ' — 
versation drew together Several of tha J 1 
by-standers, each of whom had some- - ' 
thing to communicate, and from them 
ali i 'gathered the following particular. * , 1 
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Amiette 


*1 •■*'.** 

1111 ** — 1 * 1 |j i I li jj V *'^ r % * J * * V * j_ i 

**1^® was the only I over nu»etiu^ again. r 

f'r €r V*8^^ r W?Pfl , pfef 1 vrWoeks, month A: WaA- flew hr* * 71 

*3 Annette incased jTSaSjS" 

flwrtTi* 5 CoSiSXlEl . t ^t** , l »»i ■■Wlt O B.&it* 

■»»<!». cjw irKld’w" - 

a»«l „* sc rjrirsr 
SeaL'^s^ r* *•-* -^fsiz. 
rtya^- 4 *-528Sf Ssr*rs*s.‘SlSP 

if 2^ e d2T #, !ld she shone unrivalled.’ Much 
or restraint, she w*s little practiced in of their tune was passed in m «W f * 

kmt'h' **«*» P' 1 '* 1 ™ of A? 

a-gasas* )l2±2ri /•»«>•« ” w 

^SSEn." SSSr ;rr in# «i3#~ ** 


T*K ' L'i j* y , ,n * ^neighbourhood. ings were enlivened bf the danre nS l 

S&tSfumZ'ir “ f . . 

::a£.i=S5S»™sS 

thing of a graver 


V7 6 , -:^.^ 1 wwwjr as Annette 
entered her fifteenth, and Eugene hi, 
nineteenth yea*, when he was suddenly 
earned aff'fo the army by the con- 
script ion. 

It was a heavy loss to his widowed 
mother, for he was her only pride and 
comfort; but it. was one of those 
bereavements wk»4. 1 


'Jfi 

>87t 


U — • I 1 * ,,e ■PP*«d i at the VHfc*e ball 

raver ch^e^A 1 °e S “ n<Uy eVeriirt 8’ she ^ the theme 
Rti ’■ !l rt ? ^ Annette ol universal admithtfon. 

fifteenth, and Eugene his As she was a rural heiress, she did 

for suitors. Many advanta- * 
ers were made her K,i» ‘mk+ » 


As she 

not want ft „„. 7 

gwius offers were made her, but she 
refused them all. She laughed at the 
pretended pangs of her admirers, and 
triumphed over them with the caprice 
of buoyant youth and consciousbeauty. * 

With all her AntMMHi UteSri. zz : J 


ir«S - &‘S^te^KSft£s;* : 


a yv* *v ivv i ||| fftPCp 

during the time tlM. continual 
bloody wars were incessantly draining 
her youth. Jt w$g a temporary ^ 
tion also to Annette, to lose her lover. 

With tender «.mh~r.. .L.lC 


— -- — j — — r.a.c rcau me story ot 
her heart, they might have traced in It 
some fond remembrance of her early 
playmate, not so deeply graven as to 
be pamfol; but too deep to be easily ji 


WitiTi ,7^’ WTOW be painfull but too deep to be easifo < 

The tears streamed l h ‘ m ‘ t,ced > amid * t all Hergaleiy, the temfor- ’ 
aa A^^ e !^ : 7°T, herb J ue ‘ y* 1 1 "** ‘^ nrariced hefmanner towards 


— uviu. uur uAUP.eyes 

« ahe^bound a braid of her fair hair 
round his wrist; but the smiles ,«tiU 
broke through ; for she was yet to 
feel bow serious a thing is separation, 
and how many chances there ere, when 
partm^ tir this wide world, against our 


the mother of Eugene. She would * 
often steal away from her ytmthfol 
companions and their amusements, M : ' 
pass whole days with the good iri- 
dow ; listening to her fond talk about ‘ 
her boy, and blushing with sect* plea* 
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s ^e.when his letters were read, at him,thcmorehcrlight, playful fondness 


finding herself a constant theme of 
nc$Qectfon and inquiry. 

At length the sudden return of peace, 
which sent f jnany a warrior to his na- 
tiye cottage, brought back Eugene, a 

^ sun-bumt soldier, to the village. 

I not say how rapturous his re- 
turn .was greeted .by his mother, who 
■aw in him the. pride and staff of her 
He had risen in the serv ice 
by his merit ; but brought away little 
from fche wars, excepting a soldier-like 
jgallant name, and a scar across 
hfrjfrrehead. He brought back how- 
ever, a nature unspoiled by the camp. 
He^was frank, open, generous, and 
aqjleot. His heart was quick and kind 
impulses, *nd was perhaps a lit- 
tle goffer from having suffered : it was 
full of tenderness fqr Annette. He 
. Weired frequept accounts of her 


of former years deepened into an ar- 
dent and powerful affection. But 
Annette was a rural belle. She had 
tasted the sweets of dominion, and had 
been rendered wilful and capricious by 
constant indulgence at home, and ad- 
miration abroad. She was conscious 
of her power over Eugene, and delighted 
in exercising it. She sometimes treated 
him with petulant caprice, cnjoyingrfhe 
pain which she inflicted by her frowns, 
from the idea how soon she would 
chase it away again by her smiles. — 
She took a pleasure in alarming his 
fears, by affecting a- temporary prefer- 
ence to some one or other of his rivals ; 
and then would delight in allaying 
them, by an ample measure of return- 
ing kindness. Perhaps there w*as 
some degree of vanity gratified by all 
this ; it might be a matter of triumph 


&Q® his mother ; and the mention of to show hef absolute power over the 
hey kindness to his lonely parent had j young soldier, who was the universal 
rendered h$t doubly dear to him. — | object of female admiration. Eugene 
He had been wounded j be had been a 
prjgpuer ; h e fad been in 


run- :ryr -t-tt- VftTlOUS 

troubles, but he had always preserved 
the braid of her hfur, which she had 
boqnd round his arm* It had been 
a kind of talisman to him ; he had 
£ tfflic looked on it as he lay on 


however, w as of too serious and ardent 
a nature to be trifled with. He loved 
too fervently not to be filled with doubt. 
He saw Annette surrounded with ad- 
mirers, and full of animation ; the 
gayest among the gay at all their rural 
festivities, and apparently the most gay 


thi^ard ground, and the thought that w hen he was the most dejected. Every 
Pflgfa ope fay see Annette again, one saw through this caprice but him- 
and (he fair fields about bis native self ; every one saw that in reality she 
JyfiP WWi ifa heart, and en- doted upon him ; but Eugene alone 
t? bftU UP against every suspected the sincerity of her affection. 


lie had lefc Anpe#e almost a child ; 
hc,foimd her a blooming woman. If 
lovad her before, he now adored 
h«*. Apnettf was equally struck with 
*fa iU5> r ov§ment which time had made 
CTO hoover. She noticed, with se- 
£t$i| 
yotmg $aei\ of t 


For some time {he bore this coquetry 
with secret impatience and distrust ; 
but his feelings grew sore and irritable 
and overcame his self-command. A 
slight misunderstanding took place ; a 
quarrel ensued. Annetteunaccustomed 
to be thwarted and contradicted, and 
riprity to the full of thainsolence of youthful beauty, 
village ; the assumed an air of disdain. She *e- 


, I9&V military ah', that distin- fused all explanations to her lover* ttnd 
\ed him fcpm all the rest at the they parted in anger. That veryeven- 
JpftRPP&F Tfa mow abe raw ; ing Eugene $tw her, fell • fjddfi 
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dancing with one of his rivolavandsuplfer j rtmd 'VaKjft- 

eye caught his, fixed 'cfti hef \hidi ultu>btj n g out a ship 
feigpcd distress, it sparkled ora kimwith 4nd 
mpre then usual fire. It waa^a duishf- ^ ^ an¥fe xf.f 

ing blow, to his hopes, alreadyaortmich ^ $i dV'^V "8Hf£ mrf SflfllP nW J 
impaired by secret distrust. Prid* > P 
and resentment both struggled ill his tfenspbffirdf ; hT^^eSffihSi 1 (88ft 1 

breast^ and seemed to rouse his spirit >way Son VetfrhYg' grhtittiffg’fri ‘ tjKfeTdSI^* 
to all its wonted energy. He retired ! pF haring "half dth^ .‘Wfc&feir^ 

V de- 1 ln»>W(*eW' thMrt'* **Vhe hhrivSi 


from her presence with the hasty' de- * het^Vf tbMri; 1 1 


to see her again. i for hi* dej^riiire, left Hiti tiifie Tot Choi 

rp Pn^yirlorito j*|*| jjqp I **4 /ln«P f A 


termination never 

A woman is more considerat; 
affairs of love, than a man ; because it 
is more the study and business of her 
life-, Annette soon repented of her 
indiscretion ; $he felt that she had used 
he* Jayer unkindly ; she felt that she 
had trifled with his sincere and gener- 
ous nature-— and tfrdn he looked 

handsome when lie parted after their tion, and bicldhigKir^A? 
qirttyeU— his fine features, lighted up - in tends 
by. indignation. She had intended 
making up with him at the evening 
dance ; but his sudden departure pre- 
vented her- She now promised her- 
self that ‘ *vheo(: next they met, she I 

woidd frmply repay him by the sweets] tremes ; she foHa 


reflectioVrg it tendered Kim deaf to tfifc 4 
remonstr/ftK?e^ of his itfptetfctf'ttiotfetlf? 
He htttftmea -to . Honflehr 
to mike thfe ueccssaty dfepiVlfifeiYs 43z y 
tire voyage 1 , afiid 

Annette deief- * 

- minattofr* wa^ia Tett^r dclive red byftis;' 

mother, rethWifhg hcr'Wf^dfe of affect- 

denies* tliati upb ra jd iji$? d ,or “ 

This was wrfe Il fi^t^o1f( 
anguish that Annette WSrcJ 
and it orercaifle 

her spirits V^as 1 httt Wbhrrirh, I 


of a perfect reconciliation, and that, \ ungovernable ftan 
thenceforward, she Would hew — never ' and remote; 


tease Ihiu more ! That promise was violence of her grief, the. tdal ardour 4 
not to beTuflfikxL Day after day* pas- i of her affection. -uuii' e 

sedi but Eugene did not -make his ' M 1 F 

appearance. Sunday evening came, 1 have sailed. She seized on th 


the usual time when ail the gaiety of with eigemess, and hastened wi'ffi her 
the village assembled; but E(i|wte> 

was not therfe-o She enquired after 1 sailed that very morning. ( ^ FVouv the" 
him; he had left the village."’ She hejghts above the town she saW it Wss- 
now became alarmed, and forgetting eniiig* ititb V spook pit the broad' bo- x 
all coyness and -affected indifference* ^ som of VhC tihepV/Vnd befiJre darting; ( 
she called upon Eugene’s mother for i the whtte ^tl hid'fifefllf&n her sight. ! 
ao explanation. She found her full She ' thrift# fill of anguish t o dB? 
°L#pyfi and learnt with surprise neighbouring chapel of dhr Lady \ ot* 
and, affliction that Eugene had gone to Grace, and throwing herself on the ' 
s ^ a * * pavement, poured out beV prayers ai^f? ' 


• . ^ ^ i vmvu vj oovu vu v ikv uv/« Jt* ^ ^ 

While his feelings were yet smart- 1 tears for thp safe’ return: of her lover.' ? • 
1 j^g w ith her affected disdain, and his When she returned home the cheer- 
I heart a prey to alternate indignation fulness of her spirits was at an, end.- — 

1 and despair, he had suddenly embraced* She looked back with remorse and 
* * ’tmtation whichhad repeatedlybccr 1 self- upbraiding at her past. caprices -. 
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,—■ * turned with distaste from the adu- 
lation of her admirers* and had no 
longer any fclish for the amusements 
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Annette never left the side of Eur 
genes mother. She watched every 
r lT 3d 7 TT*. cliauge of her countenance with pain*, 

pt the village. With humiliation and ! fulsolieitude,and endeavoured to cheer 
diffidence she sought the widowed her with hopes, while her own mind 


mother of Eugene ; but was received 
by her with an overflowing heart ; for 
she only beheld in Annette one who' 
could sympathise in her doting fond- 
ness for her son. It seemed some 
alleviation of her remorse to sit by the 
mother all day, to study her wants, 
to beguile her heavy hours, to hang 
about her With the caressing endear- 
ments of a daughter, and to seel; by 
every means, if possible, to supply die 
place of the Son, whom she reproached 
herself with having driven away. k 
In the meantime the ship made a 
prosperous voyage to her destined port. 

Eugene's mother received a letter 
from him, in which he lamented the 
predpitidev !df his departure. The 
voyage had given him time for sober 
reflection. Jf Annette had been un- 
kind to him, he ought not to have 
forgotten what was due to his mother, 
who was now’ advanced in years. He 
accused himself of selfishness in only 
listening to the suggestions of his own 
inconsiderate passions. He promised 
to return with the ship, to make his 
mind up to his disappointment, and 
to think df nothing but making his 

mother happy. — “ And when he does me iong-iooKea ior vessel was jn sight* 
return, said Annette, clasping her j She was seen standing into the mouth 
hands with transport, “ it shall not of the Seine, shattered and crippled, 
be my fault lfhe ever leaves us again.” | bearing marks of having been, sadly 
The time approached for the ship’s j tempest tossed. There was a general 
return. She was daily expected, when joy diffused by her return ; and there 
the weather became dreadfully tern- 1 was not a brighter cyof nor a Miter 
pestuous. Day after day brought heart than Annette’s in the litthTport 
news of vessels foundered* or driven of Honfleur. The ship came to an- 
on shore, and the sea coast was strew- chor m the river ; and shortly after a 
ed wit* wrecks. ^^igence WM. boat put off for the shore. The po- 
re ceivcd. of the looked for ship having pulace crowded down to the pier “head 
beat* teen disa^asted in a violent stonn, to welcome it. Annette stood hli^sliipg 
fears wero entertained j and smiling, ard tiemhling and weep- 


r “/ 

was racked by anxiety. She tasked her 
efforts to be gay ; but it was forced and 
unnatural gaiety: a sigh from the mo- 
ther would completely check it ; and 
when she could no longer restrain the 
rising tears, she would hurry away, 
and pour out her agony in secret.— 
Every anxious look, every anxious 
enquiry of the mother, whenever a 
door opened, or a strange face appeared, 
was an arrow’ to her soul. .She con- 
sidered every disappointment as a pang 
of her own infliction, and her heart 
sickened under the care-worn ex pres 
sion of the maternal eye. At length 

this suspense became insupportable. 

She left the village and hastened to 
Honfleur, hoping every hour, every 
moment, to receive some ridings of 
he* lover. She paced the pier, and 
wearied the seamen pf the port with 
her inquiries. She made a. daily pil- 
grimage to the chapel pf out Lady of 
Grace ; hung votive garlands on the 
wall, and passed hours eith${ kneeling 
before the altar, or looking out from 
the brow of the hill upon, the angry 

0 word was brought that 
the long-looked for vessel was in sight* 
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^morions agitated her' breast at tfieTmfnd, in which hope and fear are 
thoughts of the mcetirtg and reconcilia- strangely mingled; some imperfect 
tion about to take place. Her heart idea of her lover’s shipwreck, and yet 
throbbed to pouritself out, and atone to some expectation of his return, 
her lOvef for all its errors. At one mo- ‘vHcr parents have tried every 
ment she would place herself in a con- means to cheer her, and to banish those 
spirit ou ssituatkm w he re sh e m igh t catch gloomy images from her thoughts. — 
his view at once, and Surprise him by They assemble round her the young 
her welcome ; but the next moment a companions in whose society she used 
doubt would come across her fniud, to delight ; and they will work, and 
and she would shrink among the throng, chat, and sing, and laugh as formerly ; 
trembling and faint, and gasping with but she will sit silently among them,, 
hcremotioas. Her agitation encrcase'J and will sometimes w eep in the midst 
as the boat drew near, until it becamj of their gaiety ; and, if spoken to, will 
distressing ; and it was almost a relief make fto reply, but look up with 
to her, when she perceived that h||r streamiug eyes, and sing a dismal lit- 
lover was not there. She presuiigd tie song, Which she has learned sorae- 
that some accident had detained lijm where, about a shipwreck. It makes, 
on board the ship; and she felt t|jnt every one’s peart ache to see her in 
the delay would enable her to gatfc *r this way, for she used to be the hap- 
more self-possession for the meeting, piest creature in the village. 

As the boat approached the slwpe, 11 She passes the greatest part, of 
many enquiries were made, and lacnf ic the time with Eugene's mother, whose 
answers returned. At length Aim. ittc only consolation is her society, and 
heard some enquiries iriade after her who dotes on her with a mother’s t 
lover. Her heart palpitated ; thyre demess. She is the only one that li^s 
was a moment’s pause j the reply was perfect influence over Annette in every H 
brief, but awful, - He Had been washed mood. The poor girl Seems, as for- ■ \ " 
from the fleck, with two of the crew, merly, to make an effort to be cheer- 
in the midst of a stormy night, when ful in her company; but will some- 
it was impossible to render any assist- times gaze upon her with the most 
ance. A piercing shriek broke from piteous look, and then kiss her gray 
among the crowd ; and Annette had hairs, and fall on her neck and weep, 
nearly fallen into the waves. u She is not always melancholy, 

The sudden revulsion of feelings however ; she has occasional intervals 
after such a transient gleam of happi- when she will be bright arid animated 
ness, was too much for her harassed for days together ; but there is a de- 
fame. She was carried home sense- gree of wildness . attending these fits 
less. Her life was for some time of gaiety, that prCverfts their yielding 
despaired of, and it was months before any satisfaction to her friends. At 
she recovered her health ; but she such times she wfll arrange her room, 
never had perfectly recovered her mind: which is all covered with pictures of 
it. still remained unsettled with regard ships and legends of saints, and will 
to her lover’s fete. wTeath a white chaplet, as if for a wed- 7 t 

u The subject,” continued my in- ding, and prepare wedding ornaments, 
formant, iemeVer mentioned in her She will listen anxiously at the door, . 
hearing ; but she Sometimes speaks of and look frequently out at the window, 
u herself, and it eeems as if there wag as if expecting some one’s arrival. Jt ...i 
s Mne ^agate ir. ^ k it 
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looking for her lover’s return ; but as 
no one touches on the theme. Or men- 
tions .his littie in her presence, the 
current of her thoughts is mercTnatter 
•fewtajoflt^^Now and 'the* she 
will fttake a pilgrimage to our Lady of 
G, * te > ^ere die will pray for ho’hrs 
atjthe altar, and 'decorate ’the images 
■v>rth wreaths that she has woven ; of 
wilt na ive her handkerchief from the* 
terrace, as you have seen, if there is 
any vestei-in tlie distance." 

ts, .() [! To be continued . .] 

hns ; I )••• ••(•' . : : K-. 


LITERA R Y MELANGE, ..... 


Jisri Die • — 

; WR JOHN MOORE. 

Sir John Moore was the eldest of 
four sons pf the late Dr. Moore, and 

in 1762, where 
htf ^ther practised as. a, physician till 
ne, accompanied the late Duke of Ha- 
mjlton on /^is towels. He took his 
»w aTotig wijth h&v and Uius he ni 
?“», j^pduced into the first society 
“JftfWft,. favi flg hia education 


others. In a military character ob- * 
tained amidst the dangers of climate, ' 
the privations incident to service 9 and 
the sufferings of repeated wounds, it 
is difficult to select any point as a pre- ’ 
ferable subject of praise. The life 0^' 
Sir John Moore was spent among his ' 
troops.” ' y r-> : 

“ During the season of repose, lag . 
time was devoted to the care and, ip. 
struction of the officer and the soldier:; 
in war, he courted service in every - 
quarter of the globe. Regardless q{ 
personal considerations, he esteemed 
that to which his country c<dled him 
as&he post of honor ; and by his uu- ' 
daunted spirit and unconquerable per- *" 
se^rance, he pointed the way tQ?rie- \ 

toft."* r r • r . 

Ivery soldier's fceaA mm ,*^3*;. 
reaRing so just a tribute, fir^m * C 0 ^! 
mafWer-m-Chtef tp the 
braVe man. He was.a^r '^Jg,.. 
Desf mouldy and was endowed ?> y 
vigorous mind, 
accomphshmcnl Jrhiclf 

stow. W ith a fyce and figure, upr orn, 
handsome, ^ie was aptjye fifth ; 
capable of bearing ‘great fttjflue i Jut 
m hi* latter years had a, co mmir^ ■ 
stoop and was much .broken dawn to 
Wo’rfnds and service iq .wsrm cliumteZ ,- 

th6siasttc | seal (or the duties , of & . 
profession, often raised 

& of cppdu^ orjdM^ , 

Hehce, , with the ipiide* a«d pjfe 
artiiahlp temper imuzmable, he warn 

cdrisHerod-ly tia^IRd npSX? 
fccferitly knoW ^m/asE, £Sl 

in’^itK, no maA was^SSfc 

77 


. John Moore from hie. 
- v ^ n f“j Dr *Wj^l»rofea6ion of arms, 

freJ*ng*«f « 

■**,„£* fejt that a perfect kaowv 
«act .performance of 
the humb^ bu( important duties of a, 
(to &(• best founds - 

oto 

jwwMge of ,H«. 
.90 «fsehtal, to, the. prope* 1 
dnept,p ? „ of the gflUartt epifit of t W 

«H3jc^ ;.and he was.eqabledtoe*. 
ji $*?«*#«** order and.,n«u 
troops 

'f fl ^Jwdar^lpigw»nple 

0 to^j^^CHohlW *StoKir*L let — - 1 ^ 
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•‘impropriety of his owil nund Jed bin J biscuit, and slept on a cloak underta 
never to excuse neglect of { ,^uty, ,he j bush. Several officers had obtained 
was on such occasions very .severe.; j leave to, go to other islands for change 
and in this he greatly jescraMcd the ofair, and so many werej de«l or idrew 
eminent m$n by whose example lie : abied there, w$s not# sufficient number 
was always anxious to form his ha- | for the duty, , JLIe die re tore issued -or- 
bits and character, — Sir Ralph Aber* jMers, that none,] except in the.JMt ' 
cromby aiiit Sir Charles Stewart. [ necessity, should quit the Eland. '>&t‘ 
It was under General JStcwart, in j length lie was himself attacked; arid 
Corsica, that Sir John Moore, then ; when informed tliat if he did not go 
Lieutenant' Colonel of the 51st, was on board ship, he could not survive- 
first distinguished at the stonniug of four days, he referred Ilia advisers ta* * 

r»- \ ' .i i o _ r i u* 1 : i 


CalW ; he headed the grenadiers, and 
in the face of an obstinate and gallant 
resistance, carried the place by assault. 


his orders, saying, that bo was deter- 
mined to remain at any hazard ; and 
it was not till lie was insensible that 


General Stewart, who witnessed the . he was carried on board wher^b*, for 
.ittack, rushe'd forward and, with an tunateiy recovered, 
enthusiasm which pnjy such minds can 
t-el, 'threw hnnscTf into the arras of 


Colonel Moore, the jsurroundiug sol- 
diers shouting and throwing up their 
. LjjN in tlu* air for joy and exultation. 

In 1796, during the operations of 
the army under the command of Sir 
** ferornoy, in the West In- 
aiom. Sir John Moore particularly dis- 
tinguished hi mselC At that time the 
mortality among the troops was so 
^reat, that hardly a sufficient number, 
-it for duty, were left after the capture 
of St. Lucia. Brigadier General 
*ns appointed to the command 
of the Island ; and as considerable bo- 
dies of the enemy continued in the 
woods, and refused to .surrender conrj 
form ably to the capitulation, he, with 
that zeal which so eminently distin-. 
gulshed him, penetrated into the piost 
difficult recesses* of the woods and 
compelled the eperay to surrender at 
discretion. Here his exertions were 
unremitting. He visited, in person, 
every post, of which there were a great 
mdny established in different parts of 
the 'island,'* He Was, in fact almost 
alwa ys in t he worlds, so careless of any 
comfeS^ahn'To anxious to shew an 
example of privation to his men, that 
on salt pork and 


The scene wfffifh closed Ms mortal^ 
career, took place at the battle of 
Corunna. While animating the 42d 
regiment, a cannon ball struck Sir 
John Moore in the. left shoulder, amf 
beat him to the ground. He raised 
himself and sat up with an unaltered 
countenance, looking intently at the 
Highlanders who were Warmly enga- " 
gcd. Captain Harding threw himself 
from his horse and took him l>y the’ 
hand ; then observing his anxiety, he 
told him the 4 2d Were advancing, upon 
which his countenance immediately 
brightened up. Assisted by 4 8°ldhsr 
of the 42d he wad removed a few yards 
behind the shelter of a wall. Colonel 
Graham of Balgowan and . Captain 
Woodford of the Guards came uj^ , 
and perceiving the state' of Sfr John's 
wound, instantly rode off for surgeons. 
He consented to be carried to the rear, 
and was put in a blanket for that ^pur- 
pose. Captain Harding attempted to 
unbuckle his sword from his Wounded 
side, when he said in Ms usual lone, 
and manner “ It is as Well ad it is ; 

I had rather h should go out 
field with rae.” He was bomd, Con- 
tinues Captain Harding, by six sol- 
diers of tire 42d and guards, my ««sh 
supporting him in an easy posture.—* 
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Qbsiiying thfi resolution and compo- 
sure of his features, 1 r alight at the 
hope that I might be mistaken in my 
fears of the Wound being mortal, ana 
remarked that I trusted when tiie sur- 
geons dressed the wound, that he 
would be spared to us and recover. — 
He then turned his head round, and 
looking steadfastly at the wound for a 
few seconds, said, “ No Harding, I 
feel that to be impossible.” I wished 
to. accompany him to the rear, when 
he said 44 You need not go with 
me ; report to General Hope that I 
am wounded and carried to the rear.” 
A serjeant of the 4 2d. and two spare 
files, in case of accident, were ordered to 
conduct their brave General to Corun- 
na. As the soldiers were carrying him 
slowly along, he made them turn round 
frequently to view the field of battle, 
and4o listen to the firing; and was well 
pleased when the sound grew fainter, 
judgthg that the enemy was retiring. 

Cplo^uel Wyncb beiug wounded 
was- L p«ssing in a spring waggon. — 
When he understood the General was 
in the blanket, he wished him to be 
removed to the waggon. Sir John 
asked one of the Highlanders whether 
he thought the waggon or blanket 
best? When the soldier answered 
that he thought the blanket best. “ I 
think so tOo,” said the General ; and 
the soldiers proceeded with him to 
Cornnna, shedding tears aU the way. 

Cc^rtiel Anderson, his friend and 
Aid-de-fcmip for twenty years, thus 
de6critjies*the General s last moments : 
After aome time he seemed very an- 
xious iotspeak to me, and at intervals 
got oift to follows : — “ Anderson, you 
Know ~I always wished to die in this 
way.’’ then asked, were the 

French beaten ? — and wrhich he re- 
peated to every one he knew as they 
came in. 44 I hope the people of 
England will be satisfied ; I hope my 
v-i!! ic me pisticir. Anderson. 


you wiH see my friends as soon as you' 
can. Tell them every thing- -say to • 
my mother.” Here his voice quite ) 
failed and he was exoessively agitated. - 
At the thought- of his mother, the r 
firm heart of this brave and affectionate 
son gave way — a heart which no dan- 
ger, not even his present situation could * 
shake, till the thoughts of his mother, 
and w hat she would suffer, came across 
his mind. 

As Sir John Moore, according to 
the wish which he had Uniformly ex- 
pressed, died a soldier in battle, so he 
was buried like a soldier, in full uni- 
form, in a bastion in the garrison of 
Corunna, Colonel Graham of Balgow- 
an and the officers of his family only \ 
attending. . > * 

Shortly after the accounts of his 
death reached Glasgow, a meeting of 
his fellow Citizens was called, and a 
liberal subscription entered into for 
the purpose of erecting a monument 
to his memory. An, elegant statue, 
executed by Flaxman, was placed in 
George Square with the following 
inscription : — 

TO COMM EMOfLATE 
THE MILITARY SERVICES OF 

L1ELT. GEN. SIR JOHN MOORE, 

NATIVE OF GLASGOW, 

H IS FELLOW CITIZENS 
HAVE ERECTED 
THIS MONUMENT, 

1817. 


To the Edctor cf the MUlangc. 

Sir, 

An athor has advissd peenle to 
here much & spak little, i wish sum 
of your riters would folo that plan, 
in your last number, there ane acownt 
of our maridge ri ten by som wan that 
hkd no buznes with our afzyre. t 
tfthik it rieht to tcU you Sir. that my 
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buabend did not sweer so much, as 
; tie riter says & dm it is an habbit 
which he has almost got red off. He 
tells me & i Join him, that he wil be 
hapie to giv you a sale in the Marget 
licbter, when you pleas and that as 
we 'are now towd by Stimbot you git 
up and down sam day — but expeks 
you will not publish no more about 
him<-*-*u> mar at presnt 

_ mu f.i.i to But retaans 

Marget Ryan 
Late Murphy. 

m^twiSaw 9 Agust IB 


REVIEW. 


Tkt‘ Youxro Annsfs Assistant , 
or Elements of the Fine Arts . — 
By William Enfikld, M. A. 
Author qf*‘ Elements of Natural 
Theology,* 44 Scientific Amuse - 
merits,” $c. &C-— London, 1822. 
12mo. r 

“ Drawing,” says Mr. Enfield, a forms 
>o eiegant and agreeable an amusement fur 
eisuze hours, and has so wide a range of 
reneral utility, that it cannot fail to be 
.tractive to a polished mind. It is equally 
oapted to both soxeratktf to all ages : and 
whether it be. employed in embodying the 
rms of fancy, or delineating the beauties 
of nature, ana the inventions of art, it ne- 
er fails to be a source of amusement. It 
is the basis of Painting, Designing, Sculp- 
ture, Architecture, Engraving, Modelling, 
ring, and most <0? time aria that are the 
tspruig of fancy, and that embellish ci- 
vilized life.'* 

The usefulness and agreeableness of this 
trt have, indeed, never been denied \ but, 
eople in geiicfni, have ewe4 most egre-i 
git usly in their ideas of the manner in 
*oich a knowledge of it was to be acquired 
-many supposing it to consist in looking at 
rtuns*- reading largo hooka tixrnt pic- 
res ond beating lqpg;i speech upon 
icturea. That it was to be aajuii •. d by 
etting dawn with a penal, and prarti jag 
*ith the hand, never once entered their 


i There U another dreumstanca which 
j requires consideration, the quackery of 
i hacknev-teachers of the art— this his fbr a 
I long time been very remarkable. • + » ' 

The art of Drawing;* lias frequently 
been, for the nine hundred and ninety 
ninth time, i4 made*' (to use the puffing 
i language of these quacks) “ comjdetely 
| cozja’VtWe never / however heard of a 
j single instance in which the use of these 
j easy” work was productive of any good ; 
indeed, their non-success is not to be won- 
dered at, for if one of these books be ex- 
amined, of what should we find it to con- 
sist Will it be found to contain such 
instructions as may enable the pupil to 
become a proficient in the art to which be 
aspires?— No. — Wlwt then, shall we find 
it filled with?— Absurdities. A collection 
of trash, “ of no use to any one/’ divided 
into portions/ (on as tro are speaking of 
quacks , wp may say, dears,) which are ge- 
nerally headed with the term “ Secrets.** • 
Yet, notwithstanding the utter worthless- 
ness of these books, the titles are taking, ’ 
they in consequence sell, the quacks pocket 
the cash, and the poor youths’ heads mte 
filled with crudities which are not reduci-' .a 
ble to any law whatever — instead of being, 
as was so much hoped-for, illuminated by 
the rays of science, every tmforturtate nod- 
dle is found to bo in possession a mfetia 
dead stock of half-formed ideas— a chaos 
of monstrosities. 

When we find that the absurdities, sport- 
ed by these creatures as new inventions 
and discoveries, have not so much* as the 
plea of originality in their fkvor, it appears 
still more astonishing, that people should 
have been found silly enough to pay even 
the slightest notice to their pretensions. 

Know, gentle reader, that we happen to 
have in our •* wry good keeping,” a vo- 
lume, of a most antique and venerable ap- 
pearance, which beareth upon the beginning 
of it the following words : “ Artes Mys- 
tery s : being a rare and curiouse assem- 
blage yn one boke of ye secretes of nature 
and arte. Moreover, tretyttge notedlie of 
ye plesante arte of payntynge, the verie 
notable portraietures. London, Imprinted 
M ya Sygne of ye Rede Rogue yn Easte 
Cheap 1500L** The very title page is cu- 
rious ! But the work itself is still more 
to. Old as this book is, superseded, as 
[according to modern improvements made 
ip ti>e method of teaching the science,) its 
i contents should ha\ e been by those of 
later work-, we find the same— yes, reader. 
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. and. frequently 

id, the ffif . , same, words, that haw appeared 
as or&wl liy every “ whole art of lirawing 
appeared 

C[«A .$* t,m * tWt . j^eialio^erMieutknied 
A V F*S published elll rlvc present day 1 
4 (jtjmay.be argued,) thews articles* 
:ch ycru object as not boing new*? are 
>{fr svi^h 93 CAfWot, be om*Ued-*«ha 
rinciples of instruction — the very es- 
U of the art ? To this we only re- 
•°j they are not. it is the absence. 
sc essentials, and the substitution of 



have wo ‘object m view, to obtain which it 
need exert itself, and' if would therriorf 
become -of no avail — the idle would then 
be on a par witlf the industrious, and the 
stupid with the'in^ioi&s.^ 1 . ^ i’. 

“ But we might ns Veil hope/* cntrtSn- 
ued he,’’ to make an ft*rtnononr.T of a bov* 
by setting him to Ieoh at the reflection of 
the heavenly bodies in a pail .of water, aa 
to expect a boy whh has fce£n condemned, 
and forced/* to read a Targe book ‘full of 
recipes, to end by turning a pafot**.-*’ 

Our friend here ended, to be sure it 


* and absurd recipes in their place,.; time he should do so, having made, what 
i forms the subject of our complaints i the Americans woiiM caH a somewhat 
tation of a /ew of tlwae r- m)h>.s - /engbky speech. but wheneTer a man get* 
once .^onyipce the. reader that. we astride and gallops off- on his hobby* Sw 


j cpmplain. without cause * but, as . 
" have occasion to speak of them 


is it possible — tell ine, ye who* mil tell, 

, how it is possible-ttr stop plm ? Our 
\ we shall, for the present, spare friend’s hobby was Painting , and whenever 
* K “ ~ A 1 * - anybody set him on that fedbject, he never 

left oft without letting all liis hearers know 
a “ bit of him mind.” There w^s however, 
some good sense in his arguments, and we 
entirely agreed with him, that youths who 
were to be artists should be set to work 
with their hands, in preference to their 
eye* ; that, in this case, jxnni*dty> * ‘Great 
books” (that is, of recipes for copying 
pictures, and grinding colour*} *» were 
great evils that “ Royal Roads’* to 
this art, any more than to any other, there 
were non*— every thing being acquired Sy 
study and manual practice,; and, that the 
botheration about “ Secrets” was * Ailing 
eye and ■■■ - Hold— enough**' " 


-jjhe trouble of reading w hat 
warned before-hand will be nothing 
>ecimens of absunlittj . 

U 7^5 we ^ ave 1)454:0 speaking less of 
uW be taught, than of what should 
»« shall now change our plan a little. 

years ago, there caine 
r pretty book on Landscape Paint- 

ing* written by a Mr. Alston: this book 
(T® sbodld^ r^juark^ by the way, that the 
letter-press part of it was very meagre — 
J a *e were saying— this book) we re- 
foa friend of ours in 
London* an( l asking bis opinion. He was 
“tfman of copsiderable taste, and an excel- 
lent artist. 

He read the book. * Sir,” says he, 
“ thoi >OQk, IM* as it is, contains all that 
can be- said upou the aulajeet of whidi ie 
- H /t is highly ridiculous, though, very 
C « l^rge book upon what 
i.by reading a book. The 
( pir, can only be acquired 
f >vith *** hand.-*- 
i*t w ill find much difticulty 
* : wll find Ids best tilings to 
and wiU often fail, when he 
'“to l>« just on the point oft 
^1 probably begin to 
to discouragement he 



*f r the 
therertim 
With .evi 


will eventually succeed, 
cannot he denied, that this difticulty 
' A ~-njnenceuient is a great damper to J 
daimi of youth ; but it is. the some 
y, sconce, and probably it is for 
that it should be so— if it were ; 
wpulld be an end to the glory of 
’ perseverance would 


Reader, we here request of thee, to turn* 
thine eye to the beginning of this most lu- 
minousartwTe, and wad theiMepage which 
we have prefixed «* itr then shaR those* 
know that we designed to write with 1 
pen on paper, and to fet imprinted, Tea, • 
stamped with types, a •* EnSelHV 

i Fine Art*/* And, fbrastbhch, ws we haw 
now on our hands, leisure to proceed 6n- 
words with what we had designed it shall, 
straightway, illustrious reader, be laid be- 
fore thee. 

Chapter first, and, in oiir opinion, chap- 
ter the-moKt-i mportaut, °fs headed Drtw- 


give W bi s attempts mustbe- mg.” Our author here viyv, « enable 


|tliose w ho may not have thC ^ hd k ^ of 
a skilful instructor, to become master* of 
this desirable aceompli^nner* 
give plain and concise directions and point 
out such a mode (ft Btddy^bs we tru*t b^ill 
render the task of *equirift& if pfcnaaht, 
and remove many impedimems, which, 
without such asstotthce, would retard therr 
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a tobacco pipe.** 
will find 44 a dnai* 


improvement* This now is reasonable, 
and we hope we shall find that he nbt only 
tails of being concise and perspicuous, but 
that be really is so. After the above pa- 
ragraph, follows 4 «, Implements and ma- 
terial a used in Drawing,” Then, “ Ge- 
neral Instructions,” which we must say, 
are really good ; and so far, all is well- — 

Tlie next chapter, however, 41 Mechanical 
Diinring,” is one wliich we are exceedingly 
sorry has been admitted — we wish the art 
of Mechanical drawing could be cut out, 
cut up, and consigned to utter oblivion. — 

For, we are persuaded, that to this, and to 
this only, ; are the failures of many individ- 
uals to be attributed ; a person who accus- 
toms himself to the use of tracing paper, 
and popyipg materials of any other kind, 
instantly loses all freedom of hand, and 
command of his pencil. It is the most 
miserable excuse for skill that ever was in- 
vented ^ with a professor of it, taste and 
Gqyps are quite out of the question — it is 
the, mriduous, inveterate, enemy to success 
In the study of the Fine Arts. 

We cpme next to 44 Painting.” This is 
an article which we earnestly recommend 
every young artist to peruse with attention : 
ttaferst^part jpf it contains a short, but in- 
teresting,, account .of what are termed the 
Schools of Painting, and also of the various 
excellencies of the most distinguished pain- 
ters. In the second part, the author pro- 
ceeds to lay down a succinct view of the 
principles qt the art. 

44 Of the different classes of Painting,” 
i* the next division. We think it would 
hare been better, had this been headed 
44 On the choice of a subject/’ and. placed 
nearer the beginning of the book. We 
shall .pnly observe of it, that what is said 
in it, is pretty w'ell said, and should have 
an early perusal. 

44 The method of preparing the various 
kinds of colours used in painting” is forty 
pafex of recipes the whole of which, to those 
inty whose hands this book is most 
likely to be^put, are entirely useless* Just 
i n^^pe now^. for the sake of illustration, 

* > t P k this book with 

the' expectation of obtaining useful infor- ^ 

Marion ; sl^ppeas it, by. chance, at page almost 44 all’ 
11^5i and stumbles upon “quicksilver, eigh- 


ft 


teen pounds / 


pe, (we beg. pardon, 


Jldwers of ns^»hur 3 ) six pounds,” she is di- 
rected to J melt the sulphur in an eartlicn 
\>ot, and pour in the quicksilver gradually ; 
being also gently warmed,” she is then to 
44 them well together with the end of 


Again, at page ft 
Krt or' the bile of ox 
fresh as possible. ” * Whftt effect lsjt 
that these passages wt>pld pjodupej 
they must produce disgust.' Instc 
finding pleasure Id the fi^st perusaiof'the, 
work, and of being encouraged to proceed 
in reading it; she will instantly clo^ the* 
hook, lay it down, never to take it up agfin. 

It is this kind of colcrur-D/iakifig 44 Secrets,” 
and the cojyrpng “ Secrets” which do so 
much harm, Where they pretend to dp good. 
Either the student's brain, is muddlctf ,by. 
them in the manner we have before de- 
scribed, or he imbilies what, perhaps, is’ne- 
ver afterwards, got rid of, a dislike to the’ 
art of which these scribblers profess to treat* 

That part of the work In which rjhi r 
different method^ of painting” are dc^rih?. 
ed, contains a great deal of uwfui informa- 
tion, and is well worthy of the reader's 
serious perusal. When a youth has not 
made up his mind as to what branch of the 
art he shall pay his most sedulous atten^ou 
— whether to oil, or to water colours— to 
crayon, or to enanjel — he may, by reading 
this, find what will direct his choice, fix 
his attention, improve his taste, and go far 
to ensure success. 

The next division is on 44 Transparen- 
cies,” and the succeeding one on 44 Per- 
spective.” All we shall say of these, at 
present, is that they are short but good. 

We come now to the last article, 44 En- 
graving:** this we should denounce as 
being unnecessary, bqt for one_cop*jc|j«*r^ 
tion ; the book hears the inclusive najne of 
11 Elements of the FfnC A 'ttity* and itiqay 
be proper to give fits student some id«M»Cv 
the arts which are connected, witU.df^ipg 


and painting. Moreover, it is short, am* 
it contains useful mfdrfnktioa* we^Sn 
therefore tolerate its admission.* 

We have now gone through the work,—. 
Speaking of it as a whole, we must say, 
that it js one of the best we hayg .^eca pa-, 
the subject, 'the tefyfe ip ft iswrb- " 
ten is familiar and pleading; and the di- 
rections for practice, such as mny easily W 
understood by every one who can read 
them. To sunrup its meriifs, it conbumL, 
“ all” (according to ourJLofidon 
friend,) 44 that can be taught by a book.” 

The insertion of those recipes to whi^h ‘ 
we so strongly olject, probidjjy occa- 
sioned by a wish to make th^; booings ppjpn u 
plete as possible ; and* we hppe^tbfrkwhcn 
the work comes to a new /editiQ^^bjch 
have no doubt it will soon ido, the ingen loin 
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Editor of it will perceive the fcfccestity ol 
employing tht ^dsacsrt < little. Might tvt 


presume to suggest say further improve- 
ment, it would be die sailargwnent of the 
chapters treating of Perspective and Tran* 
q>arencicr\ Vo should likewise wish to see 
a coloured Transparency as a. specimen of 
the effect produced by the recommended 
method of pointing (hpm. 

To conclude, it may tie proper to ob- 
serve, in justice to the publishers of the 
*ork, that it is. got up in a very elegant 
manner; and tfiat the Engravings with 
which it is illustrated, are the most beauti- 
ful specimens of the art tlmt we have ever 
seen inserted in a work of this nature. In 
a' word, it i* the handsomest, cheapest, and 
most useful work, that has passed under , 
our observation for a long time, 
ju i. ;'I sin oj 

tu 4 / i ire 


tl&VKU 

irartrp. 

- ... .. - . 


1 We boast not, of a vcfdant soil — 

Of ffow*ra— whose balm bade »e£byr 4 
r wing^. 

But Here, then wilt see beauty .mile — 

And men who THINK — u/ui Bless their 
KING. 

M. T. 

St. rincent Street, August, 18fc2. 
NOTICES 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

We would l>e happy to insert Mathew 
Mushroom’s letter, which is written with 
considerable point, but it contains person- 
alities, which, though generat, would we 
are afraid give offence. 

Pcrnmbulatory Literature will appear in 
our next'; we have been obliged to curtail 
it a little. 

'ihe Pofrr Man's Funeral, though very 
beautiful, is not exactly calculated for die 
Melange. 


N. N. 


U **1 

*11 jiW 


v! A WELCOME. 


u Hang out the banners” — proudly wave 
4, * The Pennons, in the evening ray — 
Proclaim the coming of the hrave — 
This—this is Scotia’s proudest day ! 

A thousand voices shout afar — 

' A thousand voices 44 welcome" sing— . 
“TTail Brunswick’s fam'd and brightest 
star" — 


. u We hail thee Father, Prince, and 
* King!” 

'HioUgh roses may not deck the bow'rs, 

V On Scotia's bleak, and barren shore — 

. Say, whefre are hearts more warm than 
w w t ours— 

Where hearts that love their Sov'reign 
ho# more? - - f 'r 


" Where’er thy Scotish realm extends, 

A people’s love, proclaims thee their's. 
Oh, could'st thou know, such ardent 
friends — 

Oh, could'st thou hear, their anxious 
odw»> - -1 prayers, 




Nemo’s communications have been re- 
ceived, If possible they will appear in our 
next. 

If the Gentleman who signs himself 
Amicus, will favour U6 with a call, we will 
be happy to arrange with him the plan he 
ha6 mentioned.— It seems to be judicious, 
and apparently not very difficult of execu- 
tion. 
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SKETCH OF A TOUR 

TO THE 

HILL OF BALLYGEICH, &c. 


To the Editor of the ^Melange. 

. Sir, 

The fegefor foreign travelling, to the 
neglect of places comparatively speak- 
ing near to our own doors, does not 
„ seem in us, at all very justifiable. — 
„ Foreign travelling a perhaps consider- 
- ad an appendage without which there 
cannot be a finished education. I agree 
to this^ but apprehend that it would 
h&much more reasonable to argue for 
this point, of first being versant in 
what is to be seen in our own country, 
as, with the exception of rather fewer 
specimens of antiquity to gratify the 
. classical scholar, there are in it innu- 
merable objects, as well worth the 
- gptalempheiob of the man of tame and 
.. science, aa in any country under the 
sun, and these® tflo< WiHufiy neglect 
ihed ft fr ftft tu nitffes of r c s earch ,justjy lay 
Wbfrc M e i v cB opeivto, its censure. There 
is a good story illustrative of this, 

; J which I have somewhere read, if my 
’ monpey would serve me correctly to 
v relate it. — A gentleman warn quite in 
rapture# with a viewfem swne hfll in 
Italy, and expressed himself about it, 


in the strongest terms, to an Italian, 
who accompanied him, yea as being 
the finest in die world, yes, replied the 
Italian, I believe it is, except Mount 
Damictta, (Deraiet) at Stirling. These 
words operated like an electric shock 
on the nervous system of the enthusi- 
ast, for he had spent almost the whole 
of his fife in the vicinity of the hdl 
without ever having ascended it. Had 
he been so unfortunate aa to hate te$ 
the cat out of the pock , he certainly 
would have been a good subject for a 
display of the risible faculties of the 
Roman. I myself hate known young 
men who boasted of having lounge! 
in a Parisian caffe, and promenaded 
on the Boulevard St. Dents," vet fir- 
ing within a few hours walk of Loch- 
lowood, never hare been spectators of 
its solemn grandeur, which have set 
all the world a running. This blame- 
able conduct evinces, either a want of 
real taste or a determination in the 
person of for ever being in love with 
the epithet of Blockhead . Ancient 
Philosophers eainesdy inculcated the 
maxim nosce teipsum , with which I 
would beg leave (not in the least un- 
dervaluing their profound sapience^ to 
couple another, nosce tmm proprtam 
terrain. 

I am one of those emtfebshws who 
fond of practising the doctrines Lteach, 
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takg *a*j intervals short’ excursions to 
Visit Sortie of bur neighbouring scenery, 
the greatest part of which I have seen; 
and I may te permitted to say that I 
believe there is no large town in the 
itindomy about whioh a greater variety 
of it can be enjoyed., A friend and I, 
both equally fond of escaping the 
/murky' abodes of our dense-neopled 
eity^ projected a abort tour to tiie Hill 
of Balljgeich, which we lately accom- 
plished* This hilly of pretty general 
resort with the amateurs of fine! views, 
stands about 12 miles to the south of 
iG fesgo w, in the muir, on the east road 
tb Kninamock, and is celebrated, not 
viifkout justice, as commanding a more 
extensive prospect to the west, than 
any other In Scotland. Xo judge 
from >the appearance of the hill, we 
would almost conceive this to be im- 

g ob Ale, but die traveller must remark 
1 9 ffradubl ascent from Clarkston Xoll, 

90 . that we are indebted for the supe- 
;nerk^ o£ the view, not so much from 
*he lintgjit of the hill itself, as this aa- 
tpval advantage of the country. In our 
, progress wbilcaseending the hill— terthe 
-mft Tintptk gradually elevates itself. 

From the summit— *to the south-east, at 
a: great distance, the horizon is seen 
resting on the dark tops of die Moffat 
bills : t the view directly to the south 
is limited, from the height of the in- 
terjacent lands, but turning to the 
west, we are delightfully astonished. — 

Here the ocean appears one inteimrae- 
able sheet of white surf, rising into the 
rtloqds * the eye lost in the apparent 
infinite expanse must now retract, 
r cdugfct perhaps inrtocetum by agiid- 
gmg T t eclcl , -ivkieb though seem a mote 

in jcseation r oi a form as empty as the prospect to the tot, nearly a 
dra^bl®, may contain all the realky of isive as the other does tot}® 'Wtsfc-*- 
^beii^eaxjhanfe, and the .golden antici- from the aummkofthis bitty tfoefiist 
ipatifths ofthe emigrant to other shores, prominent objects of attraction, arette 
Were it the lot of the visitor to have mountains of the north, which appiitr 
arpkrfoct unclouded sky, on same par- ertiuded on each other, peakaunrtottbt- 
rtic^ferpiaccs, ihe sphered his vision ing ptak* ift roatcBeat gtartfeur*-*- 


might take a range to the lowest verge 
of the horizon, but this can seldom be 
obtained in Slimmer, from the vapours 
which thicken the atmosphere, though 
in clear weather, with the assistance 
of a telescope, the coast of Ireland must 
be distinctly observed. Stretching the 
eye progressively north-west, the iso- 
lated Craig of Ailsa rears its gigantic 
and venerable head— to the right of 
which, appear the lofty protruding 
ragged peaks of Arran, till obscured 
by die intervening hills. New appear 
the mountains of the Highlands, the 
sovereigns of our Isle, who, with all 
affected dignity, reign unrivalled — the 
range of Campsieana Strathblane hills, 
shading off to the north-east, form a 
boundary to the north. The inter- 
vening landscape is extensive, rising 
gently towards the north, and pre- 
sents a picture not devoid of beauty. 
On the sea coast, to the west, the site 
of’ several towns may he dntnictly 
traced, but as we approach neater to 
our station, the general aspect of the 
country is dreary and forbidding, save, 
when in relief to the eye, a scanty orop 
on the side of some little hill, seems 
struggling to cover the red soil. Ex- 
tent is the grand feature of the pros- 
pect from Ball^eich, and it may be 
there enjoyed in hs excettenoe. The 
traveller, when looking arotmd from 
its summit, may say with propriety— 
I am an admirer in tbe wide Tempfe 
of NatuJfe, environed by the mountains 
which are ks walls. 

It maybe worth whole to atm mMk 
for a moment, and ascend the Mtfkfe 
Bint), a haftt about 14 safes te fee 
north of Glasgow, which commands a 
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tttkd to the west, the picturesque vil- ration, as perhaps no wheye dptedthpir 
* lage of Fintry, terminates an agreeable minds become more abstracted and 
vista, edged on each side by the neigh- bent to a particular purpose, and it 
bottling hitis. The view to the east, must be well known to every reader of 
which principally enhances this hill, is sound history the important transsf • 
magnificently comprehensive— Berwick tions which took glace, uppn these 
Law— -the Bass Rock — and Artur’s sublime portions 4 of oyr'glqbe. 

Seat are distinguished, with a consider- Descending from Ballygeich, our 

able part of the sweep of the German attention was differently armed. We 
Ooetm, and to the south the Pentland proceeded southward, over the muity, 
hills. From the Meikle Binn, to the to Lochgoin farm, \o ape some Relics 
boundary of the landscape on all sides, of the conscientious Covenanter? <pf 
.the country is pne continued level former days, preserved th^rc. Tl^rs 
tract, but singularly interesting from famfiy of many cepturtes standing, have 
the universal fertility of its appearance, resided here, in regular descent, All 
and as it embraces rivers, towns, and remaining strict adherents to the Cb- 
viUages, with whose names and hirtory venanters cause, so zealously mafy 
there hayp been associated may an tained by our pious forefathers. The 
Snarly idea* 77 # field of Bannockburn present generation of the Lodbjjdta 

is in oirtp— rCarron Work, like some family, consisting of three persons, 
Tartarean Regions, emitting from itp a true portrait of the early staunch 
fiery bowels darkening masses of smoke. Religionists who fought, pled, arid 
is seen considerably in the distance, died for their cause, indeed so much 
generally half obscured* Falkirk, with so, that we might almost chafle/ige 
several places of less eminence and anyone to produce a better likeness 
si&jde* stands conspicuous. The — -the accumulation of ages hli 
sober gliding Carron, and tire more not diminished one whit of tjhe kfh 
majestic Forth beautifully intersect th? turn. Living in ^ wilderness placty 
view, giving life, grave, and edect to in almost monkish austerity, the pu- 
panorama-r-so that in one coyp ritanical rigidity of the sect settled 
(ffpu are concentrated all that is orna- down upon them into constitutional 
mejftsJ in .nature, which is useful in i habit, yet we cannot but admire 
the arts, and beneficial to man ; the and love the piety, honest simplicity, 
memorable spots where battles have and genuine worth whudt, 9 itety 
been logt and won, — Where theillus- great degree is risible apor^g jtaPb 
trious achievements of Bruce and while we lament ear own 4f(f> 

Wallace add worth and dignity to there is universally fapud fO hj$f) 
every inch of the ground, poth of the sterling ore of non conformity |p 
Ae prospect* which we have been con- the vprld, and independence .pfbjjjfld. 
^Wgfct&g $ynaHy deserve attention, The fether of 
Aoijgh it muetbocppfesSed, the Utter man Jjuite of ptnorchal wmtey 
. ehavgtt • u? mop by its interest. As erudition w?a considerable, yrrrpppf 
to the personal gratification and iro- of which he has left kehind hipi ip, 
pnafemeot of die traveller, none w21 sketches of the lives andtaym aapUris 
•cpntjest the virtue of *ucb scenes, they of the Coyenanters, one of dm m§$t 
pe jdifyng mad instructive in the popular bopks pf the religious 
highest degree. Ampng our ancient our peasantry, and in oft^rsekepaygfc 
po^np writers mountains seem to have all of which do ii$ memory mufh^r 
beep held inn- sort of religious venc- rout. It is not without feelings of 
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respect and reverence that we look to j 
the garden bower where this good man 
meditated, and we cannot help cherish- 
ing an inward dignity, when inmates 
o£ the domicile which has harboured , 
from the persecutions of tyranny, the j 
sacred heads of those who may well 
be denominated the “ Scots worthies," 
but of jwhom indeed the world was not 
worthy. The Relics (of which wc are 
he^eaffer to speak) of any of these 
Tn$p 9 - may indeed appear to some of 
little value, but to their Biographer 
th^y would not so. They wete the 
property of men whose lives he had 
spqnt much time investigating — whose 
dcqds and memories were precious in 
his eye-— and the every incident and 
minutje characteristic — and traditionary 
story connected witlr them, handed 
froifl to son ; all could not fail 
to give. U> these so many identities , a 
zest which no other than he could 
savour, and which would make them t 
to be regarded by him little short of the 
persons themselves. These , like the 

bon^s of the Patriarch Joseph carried 
through the wilderness by his people, 
have, doubtless, with injunctions no less 
sacred, been produced as a memorial 
of thg, tunes of firy trial. 

-o-rq- »*; 

b;tmr . . 

“ Captain John Paton ’s Bible,” 
octavo sizc 4 Printed, at London, 1652. 
On the jjpek pf the Frontispiece the 
following is printed in capitals with a 
pen * Captain John Pat on's Bible 
which Tie gave his wife down of the 
scaffold where he was executed for the 
oause of Jesj^ Christ, May 9. 1684.” 

of its authenticity J 

“ taptpn John Patop> Sword,” 
with sneep-heal . handle, 26 inches 
long, blade about inch broad, 
with which Captain Paton is said to 
have killed 28 persons in one day, 


there were formerly on it 2b notches 
said to denote the 28 years of perse- 
cution, but these are now worn out by 
rust-— Captain Paton used this sword 
on all occasions. 

“ Linen Flag,” on the left, side 
near the top, is a representation of an 
open Bible, with the words <c Verbum 
Dei” on it. To the right side, on a 
line with the Bible, is the Crown sup- 
ported by a Thistle. Beneath is read 
in antique capitals 

0 

PmyiGK For God Cwsiry 

And Covenanted Won* 

Of Reformation 

u Drum.” — The cylinder is made 
of oak, the rims of ash, the place for 
beating on, appears to be some kind- 
of prepared skin, known to be used at • 
the battle of Bothwell and Drumclog, 
and always taken out with Captain 
Paton. 

“ Pair of Drumsticks” made of a 
sort of black mahogany. /VuiK 

“ Books of Manuscripts” apparent- 
ly written by different hands* seem- 
ingly containing Sermons, Oathfc, Do- 
cuments, &c. On the board of one 
of the books we found the names of 
Cargil, Bruce, and Wm. Guthrie, &c* 
Part of the sermons have been pub- 
lished. .hh.' i -^lh 

A 

The life of Captain John Paton is 
fully detailed in the “ Historical ac- 
count of the Scots Worthies,” where 
those who feel an interest, may read — 

He was bom at Meadow-head, in the 
Parish of Fenwick, and Shire of Ayr, 
and it is supposed he received his Cap- 
taincy from Gustavus Adolphus, King 
of Sweden, for his heroic achievements 
in the wars of Germany. Notwith- 
standing an Asthmatic disorder which 
\ he early caught, the whole after period, ./ ;} 
| of his life, with the exception of a 
( few breathing times, appears to have 
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been one scene of conflict, so that his 
spirit became so wearied out, and bro- 
ken down, tliat he seems to have re- 
laxed in the wonted diligence which 
be formerly exercised to preserve his 
life. In his history are recorded many 
marvellous " hair-breadth scapes” — 
remarkable Instances of his intrepidity, 
perseverance, and single handed valour. 
Like those Christian Heroes of old, 
whom he attempted to imitate, “ he 
stopped the mouths of Lions— out of 
weakness was made strong- — waxed 
valiant in fight-^-tumed to flight the 
armies of the aliens.” He was at last 
apprehended in one of his hiding places, 
in the parish of Mearns, by five sol- 
diers— speedily brought to trial— con- 
victed of what was then called Rebel- 
lion — and condemned to be hanged in 
the Grass-market of Edinburgh, which 
sentence was accordingly executed. — 
As his Biographer adds, u though his 
extraction was but mean, it might be 
said of him That he lived a Hero and 
died a Martyr.” f 

When wq departed from the friendly 
and hospitable rriof, the sun had sunk 
into rest, bequeathing' his dying ray to 
the twilight on die east— the curtain 
of night had begfirt to settle a sombre 
shade, which tosts hi Visibly expanding 
— the cattle Idwedjfot the Bughis and 
the milk-maid — and the toil-worn rus- 
tic, with the unharnessed companion 
of his long, day, Jsbour, wound slowly 
to their home* Thus terminated a 
day, the future recollection of which, 
will never ,damp the spirits or cloud 
the mind. May all the pleasures of 
our exas^enge be as sweetly mingled, 
and as jnqocently drunk. 


ANNETTE DELAJUMtE, 

[Cuntimttd*} u: 

Upwards of a year, He info r me d tne? 1 
had now elapsed without effacing frpnl 1 * 
her mind this singular taint* of^irtwdii^'r 
still her friends hoped that 
wear gradually away.’: They 
one time removed her tee di stint >paf1 
of the country, in hoptfc ttidt abteHfce^ 
from the scenes connected witbh&P' 
story might have a salutary efl^ot? fcdt nl 
when her periodical melandibly r^ r -' 
turned she became more resdea*'ta&^ t 
wretched than usual, and* secredy te-M 
caping from her friends, set out oa y 
foot, without knowing the rohd, on' '* 
one of her pilgrimages td the ehapet. ' 1 
This little story enttretydreW 
attention from the gay scene" of 
fete, and fixed it Upon the beadfifiif 0 ^ 
Annette. While she was yet toehdffig* 
on the terrace the vesper-bell vAs'ftthg' 1 - * 
from the neighbouring' cbapelv ’* 8bS jT - ' 
listened for a moment, ahddftehydteh^ 1 / ’ 
ing a small rosary front' her 
walked in that direction. 1 ISadliift df”' ^ 
the peasantry followed her i* 
and I felt too much interest®# tbi % 7 ^ 
do the same. :t] imd .hm&a 

The chapel, as ( said bdfbriB^ 1 !# 1 ^ } > 
the midst of a grove, on the high pro- 
montary. The insjdpc ishtyig round 
with little models of ships, and nidp „ 
perils of wtbeks aAdWtffekt ’ 

providential ^fetrveiafici# V * ' 1 fc* * * 

dve offerings ofcaihtifrts ahd'ljre^B . 
that have been flatedi ^Oft'hhtArS^ :; ^ 
Annette paused for a 1 

a picture ofthe* vifgftl, %bi8h^ 


uitffi, SIR, 


Yours, Ac, 
Cammikatore* 


cio4ow,^k^ i im. 


with a wreath ’ of artifrtihi 
When die reached^ ill# mP ^ v ’ 

chapel, she knelt down; andp3^& >> ^ 
followed her invol^ntafely did tU|f » j ^ 

at a. little distanced ,; Hhc erifidnif | iuii 1 ^ 
shone teftly through ; the ' clfequiS^^^ 
grQve into one w«(0OW of "thh <?htotefc7\ r ^ 
-'A perfect stifln€s5 * leigfidd 
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and this stillness was the morfe impres- 
sive; cOritrtlsfed With fhe distant sound 
of music and merriment from the fair. 

I could not take my eyes from the 
poor suppliant ; her lips moved as she 
told her beads, but her prayers were 
breathed in silence. It might have 
beeti mere fancy excited by the scene 
tliat as she raised her eyes to heaven, 

I thought they had an expression thily 
serapluc. But I am easily affected 
by female beauty, and there was some- 
thing in this mixture of love, devotion, 
and partial insanity, that was inexpres- 
sibly touching. 

Ai the poor girl left the chapel, 
there was a sweet serenity in her looks; 
and I was told that she would re- 
turn home, and in all probability be 
calm and cheerful for days, and even 
weeks ; in which time it was supposed 
that hope predominated in her mental 
malady ; and that when the dark side 
of her mind, as her friend calls it, 
was about to turn up, it would be 
known by ber neglecting bef distaff or 
her lace, singing plaintive songs, and j 
weeping in sdenefe. 

She passed on from the chapel with- ! 
out noticing the fete, but smiling And 
speaking to many as she parsed. I 
followed bier with my eyes as she de- 
cided the winding road towards Hon- 
fleur, leaning on her father's ant).— 
“ Heaven” thought I “ has Over its 
store of balms for the htut fcfmd and 
wounded spirit, and roAy in time rear 
up this broken flower to he once mote 
the pride and joy of the valley. The 
very delusion in which the poor girl 
walks may be one of those mists kihdly 
diffused by Providence ovet the regions 
of Ch<5Ugfrt, When they becorfie too 
fruitful of misery. The veil may 
gradually bA whjeh obscures the 

h orison of her trflfld, as she is enabled 
sfoadilyaod calAtly.to contemplate the 
sorrows at pffesenfc hidden in mercy 
from ftdr vifcw.” * 


Oil my return from Paris, about 
a year afterwards. I turned off from 
the beaten route at Rouen, to revisit 
some of the most striking scenes of 
Lower Normandy. Having passed 
through the loVely country of the Pays 
d’Ange, I teached Honfleur on a 
tine afternoon, intending to cross to 
Havre, the next morning, and embark 
for England. As 1 had no better way 
df passing the evening, I strolled up 
the hill to enjoy the fine prospect 
from tire chapel of our Lady of Grace ; 
and while there, I thought of inquir- 
ing after the fate of poor Annette 
Delarbre. The priest who had told 
me her story was officiating at vespers, 
after which I accosted him, and learnt 
the remaining circumstances. He told 
me, that from the time I had seen her 
at the chapel, her disorder took a sud- 
den turn tor the worse, and her health 
rapidly declined. Her cheerful in- 
tervals becAme shorter and less frequent, 
and attended with more incoherency. 
She grew languid, silent, and moodv 
in her melancholy ; herform was wasted, 
h£r looks pale and disconsolate, and 
it Was feared she never would recover. 
She became impatient of all sounds 
of gaiety, and was never so contented 
as When Eugene’s mother was near 
her. The good woman watched over 
her with a patient, yearning solicitude \ 
and in seeking to beguile her sorrows, 
would half forget her own. Some- 
times as she sat looking on her 
pallid face, the tears would fill her 
eyes, which, when Annette perceived, 
she would anxiously wipe them away, 
and tell her not to grieve, for that Eu- 
gene would soon return ; aftd then af- 
fect a forced gaiety, as in former times, 
and sing a lively air ; but a sudden 
recollection would Come over her, 
and she would bUrfct ifttb refers, hang 
i on the poor mother’s neck, and entreat 
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her not to curse her for having de>- 1 might ff 


strayed her son. 


They .yen^u^d* bpfeWr T *o 


Just at this time, to the astpnish- those wounds which 4#^ 

nient of every one, news were received ibrpiezjy t^touchvfflr tbeyfflpny hM 
of Eugene, who it appeared, was still the halm topouriinto,,d^ov -JHhBy 
living. When almost drowned, he led tbo . conversation to thoafl tOjp® 
had fortunately seized upon a spar which they had hitherto shunned, fmd 
which had been washed from the ship’s end savoured to a*oeri$ia cursepit 
deck. Finding himself nearly exfraus of her thoughts, in jhpp 
ted, he had fastened himself to it, and moods that had formerly -'perplexed 
floated for a day and night, until all them. They found koNyeve^.{jji${<J|er 
.sense had left him. On recovering, mind was cyan more affected thwy 
he found himself on board a vessel, had imagined# All her ideas 


bound to India, but so ill, as not to be confused and wanderin, 
able to move without assistance^ — and cheerful moods, w 


H<* bright 


His health had continued precarious seldomef than over, were aU4he effects 
throughout the voyage ; on arriving in of mental delusion. At such , 

India he had experienced may vicis- she had no recpUection 9 f>hqy Ipt^r’s 
situdes, and had been transferred from having been in danger, but waap^ly 
ship to ship, and hospital to hospital, anticipating Uia arrival. *f. Vflren 
His constitution had enabled him to winder has passed away,”, say^.^jbe ? 
struggle through ever) r hardship ; and “ ai)d the tree* .put onthfir IjbpsBqra, 
fie was now in a distant port, waiting and die awalloic camps bacfc ; d^|r f tpb 
only for the sailing of a ship to return sea, be will return.” 


hqme. drooping end desponding,, jji f , 

Great caution was necessary in im- vain to remind her of , vifcffi 
parting these tidings, to the mother, said in her gayer moments, and tQf»- 
and eyen then she was nearly oveiGome sure her that Eugene wpuja^odjeed 
by the transports of her joy. But how ret urn shortly. She wept onJnfjienoe* 
to impart them to Annette was a mat- and appeared insensible to^efr^wp^s, 
ter, of still greater perplexity- Her But at times her 
state of mind had been so morbid; pleat whynshe w'ould npbfe\d,J^teetf 
she had been subject to such violent with having driven ; EugQOe rwpf^. ns 
changes, mid the cause of her derange- mother, and brought s^rroif pijJ ief 
ment had been of such an inconfola- grey hairs. Her mind 
hie and hapless a kind? that her friends one .leading, iota kt a feme t no- 
frpd always forborne to tamper with thing coulddiyQrt,pr 
h^r feelings. They had: never even ever aucceeded-rfy?* 
fiinfed at the subject of hey^griefa, current of r her fancy, 
nor enepuragpd the, ihenpja. whan she the more inccdi^^, 
adve^ed^tP, it, but ^ad passed it over the feveriahueastW^^ 

’ ty t : alenpsj Roping th^t time would mind and. body, ; Wf if* 


i% t rilenp^,,, hoping that time would mind and. 

FflwfW w^ ,the ; traces of it from more .alarm 

^t/^cpl^jjm?^ or f .at least would feared ,tha£ her aqnsea w*£e jogf^jjer- 
)iW^* • j^ey now ably gone,? and hw 
* ^ ss k 0Ty 1° undeceive her, pletely undermined. . , j i r : f r C DJ f 

-ro/f^vt 11 her misery, Test the sudden In die mean UBter^ik^di^dlped 


G«ft c ,5HJS n< *' pf tapping might confirm I tg^ die vij% v He 
JsyK6 g^strangement of her reason, or ’ affected yvhen the story. 
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was told to him. With bitterness of 
heart he upbraided his own rashness 
and infatuation that had hurried him 
away from her, aud accused himself 
as the author of all her woes. His 
mother would describe to him all the 
anguish and remorse of poor Annette; 
the tenderness with which she clung 
to lier, and endeavoured even in the 
midst of her insanity, to console her 
for the loss of her son, and the touch- 
ing expressions of affection that wefe 
intermingled with her most incoherent 
wanderings of thought, until his 
feelings would be wound up to agony, 
and he intreated her to desist from the 
recital. They did not dare as yet, 
to bring him into Annette’s sight, but 
he was permitted to see her w hen she 
was asleep. The tears streamed down 
his sun-burnt cheeks as he contemplated 
the ravages which grief and malady 
had made ; and his heart swelled al- 
most to breaking, as he beheld round 
her neck, the very braid of hair which 
she once gave him in token of girlish 
affection, and which he had returned 
to her in anger. 

At length the physician thatattended 
her determined to adventure upon an 
experiment ; to take advantage of one 
of ner cheerful moods when her mind was 
visited by hope, and to endeavour to 
ingraft, as it were, the reality upon 
the delusions of fancy. These moods 
had now become very rare, for nature 
was sinking under the continual pres- 
sure of her mental malady, and the 
principle of reason was daily growing 
weaker. Every effort was tried to 
bring on a cheerful interval of the kind. 
Several of her most favourite com- 
panions were kept continually about 
her ; they chatted gaily; they laughed, 
they sang ; and danced ; but Annette 
reclined with languid frame and hol- 
low eye, and took no part in their gaiety. 
At length the winter was gone ; the 
trees put forth their leaves ; the swal- 


lows began to build in the eaves of the 
house, and the robin and wren piped 
all day beneath the window. Annette’s 
spirits gradually revived. She began 
to deck her person with unusual care ; 
and bringing forth a basket of artificial 
flowers, she went to work to wreath a 
bridal chaplet of white roses. Her 
companions asked her why she pre^ 
pared the chaplet. “ What,'’ said 
she with a smile, “ have you not uo- 
ticed the trees putting on their wedding 
dresses in blossoms? Has Hot the swal- 
low flown back over the sea? Do you 
not know that the time is coming for 
Eugene to return ? that he will be home 
to-morrow, and that on Sunday we 
are to be married ?** 

Her words were repeated to the 
physician, and he seized on them at 
once. He directed that this idea 
should be encouraged and acted upon. 
Her words were echoed through the 
house. Every one talked of the re- 
turn of Eugene as a matter of course ; 
they congratulated her upon her ap- 
proaching happiness, and assisted her 
in her preparations. The next morn- 
ing the same theme was renewed. — 
She was dressed out to receive her 
lover. Every bosom fluttered with 
anxiety. A cabriolet drove into the 
village. “ Eugene is coming,” was 
the cry. She saw' him alight at the 
door, and rushed with a shriek into 
his arms. 

Her friends trembled for the result 
of this critical experiment ; but she did 
not sink under it, for her fancy had 
prepared her for his return. She was 
as one in a dream; to whom a tide of* 
unlooked for prosperity, that would have 
overwhelmed her waking reason, seems 
but the natural current of circumstances* 
Her conversatipn, however, shewed 
that her senses were wandering. — 
There was an absolute forgetfulness of 
all past sorrow ; a wild and feverish 
gaiety that at times was incoherent* 
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L ite next momitigslieawoke-! .: 

and exhausted. All the ’Occurrences fused. She would tegard every one 
of the preceding clay had passed away that approached her with an anxious 
from her mind as though they hail and’ Inquiring eye, that seemed con- 
been the mere illusions of her fancy, tinually to 'disappoint itself. Some- 
8he rose melancholy and Abstracted, timei J aS J fidr 1 lover sat holding lieV 
and as she dressed herself was heard hand, she wduld look pensively in hu{ 
to sing- one of her plaintive ballads.— face without saying a word, until her 
When she entered tire parlour her heart was overcome; and after these 
eyes were swollen with weeping.— transient fits of intellectual exertion, 
She heard Eugene’s voice without and she would sink HtjAlii into lethargy.' ' 
started. She pafcsed her hand afero& 1 By degrees this stupor increased'; 
her forehead, and stood 'musing like her mind appeared to have subsided 
one endeavouring to recall a dream, into a stagnant and almost death-like 
Eugene entered the room, and advanced calm.*/ For the greater part of the 
towards her; she looked at him with time her eyes Were' cl face 

an eager, searching look, murmured was almost as Ihred and passionless 
some indistinct words, and, before life that of a corpse. She no longer took 
could reach her, sank upon the fioor. any notice of surrounding objects.— 

She relapsed into a wild and unset- There was’ art awhduesi 
tied state of mind; but now that the quiliity that filled her friends with ;q> 
first shock was over, the phvsician or- prehension. The pin 
dered that Eugene should keep con- that she shopM~tib kept/pcrfectiv quiet • 
stantly in her sight. Sometimes she or that, if she 

did not know him ; at other times she 6hc should \k “2(britW' hiflcrf, like a 
would talk to him as if he were going child, by tUVoilVife JIto % ' 
to sea, and would implore him not to She 'remained in this state forhours, 
part from her in anger; and when he hardly seeming to brfeidh, add tippa- 
was not Dresent, she would speak of rently sinking inti) tin 
him as if buried in the ocean, and Her chamber was profoundly 'still.— 
would sit, with clasped hands, looking The attendants moved about it with 
upon the ground, the picture of des- noiseless tread; every thing was com- 
pair. municated by Signs arid whispers. — 

As the agitatioh’ of her feelings Her lover ^t by h(Jr v sidfe, watching 
subsided, and her frame recoverfed her with painful sarixtety^fed" fearing 
from the shock which it had received, that every breath that stoic from her 
she became more placid and coherent, pale lips would 1 
Eugene kept almost continually near At length Aft'b heaved a dfeqp siglf ; 
her. He formed the real object ronnd and from sbrfjfe i ni&taon^ 

which her scattered ideas once more appeared t# be' 'trbhbfed v .'rh h 
gathered, and which linked them once Her agitation' increase 
more with the realities of life. But by An ; indistinct mo an mg. One of 
her chan gelid disorder now appeared heV copinanioUs, J rehicliirjering " the 
to take a new turn. She became physidftriV' lost ructions, 
languid and inert, and would sit for to loft her by* singing, ih a fow voice, 
hoars silent, and almost in a state of a tender air, which was a p;u 
lethargy. If roused from this stupor, favourite of Arthetie^. 'Probably it 
it Seemed as if her mind would make had some connexiotiin ber4nznd/with 
some attempts to follow up a train of her own story for every fond girl has 


Digitized by Google 


154 THE LITERARY MELANGE, 

^ . 7TiT J . t . J ' . 1 . -.-I. — - 


some ditty of the kind ; linked in her 
thoughts with sweet and sad remem- 
brances. 

As she sang, the agitation of An- 
nette subsided. A streak of faint 
colour came into her cheeks, her eye- 
lids liecame swollen with rising tears, 
which trembled there for a moment, 
and then, stealing forth, coursed down 
her pallid cheek. When the song 
was noished, she opened her eyes and 
looked about her, as one awaking in 
a strange place. 

“ Oh, Eugene ! Eugene ! ” said 
she, “ it seems as if I have had a long 
and dismal dream : what has happend, 
and what has been the matter with me ? 

TW questions were embarrassing ; 
and before they could be answered, 
the physician, who was in the next 
room, Altered. She took him by the 
hand, looked up in Ids face, and made 
the same inquiry. He endeavoured 
to put her off with some evasive an- 
swer $ — “ no, no ! ” cried she, 11 I 
know I’ve been ill, and I have been 
dreaming strangely. I thought Eu- 
gene had left us, — and that he had 
gone to sea,— *and that, — and that 
he was drowned 1 But he has been 
to sea ! ” added she earnestly as re- 
collection kept flashily upon her,” 
“ and he lias been wrecked, — and we 
were all so wretched ; — and he came 
home again one bright morning, — and 
1 • said she, pressing her hand 
against her forehead w ith a sickly smile, 
I see how it is ; all has not been 
right here, I begin to recollect, — but 
it is all past now,-*— Eugene is here i 
and his mother is happy, — and we 
ol fc^all never- — never part again, — shall 
y j : Eugene,? V. < 

£vhestmk back inhcrchaircxha" 

S1 the foprs streamed down her cheeks, 
-j Her companions hovered round her, 

. r not knowing what to make of this 
qVfdtfen.tW’n of reason. Her lover 
rr-iohhetl ^oud. She opened her eyes 


again, and looked upon them with an 
air of the sweetest acknowledgement. 
“ You are all so good to me,” said 
she, faintly. 

The physician drew her father aside. 
“ Your daughter's mind is restored,” 
said he, “ she is sensible that she has 
been deranged : she is growing con- 
scious of the past, and conscious of 
the present, all that now remains is to 
keep her calm and quiet until her 
health be re-established, and then let 
her be married in God’s name.” 

“ The wedding took place,” con- 
tinued the good priest, “ but a short 
time since ; they were here at the last 
fete during the honey-moon, and a 
handsomer and happier couple was 
not to be seen as they danced under 
yonder trees. The young man, his 
wife and mother, now live on a fine 
farm, at port l’Eveque ; and that 
model of a ship which you see yonder, 
with white flowers wreathed round it, 
is Annette’s offering to our Lady of 
Grace, for having listened to our 
prayers, and protected her lover in the 
hour of peril. 



THE CONVENT OF ST. 
BERNARD. 

The lives of the Monks of the ce- 
lebrated Convent of St. Bernard are 
passed in spiritual and temporal acti- 
vity ; and the common reproaches of 
monkish ease and indulgence would 
be very ill applied to their little com- 
munity. This is no place where 
“ slumber abbots purple as their vines.” 
The climate is so severe that none but 
young men can support its rigour : of 
the thirty or thirty five monks of the 
establishment, we found about fifteen 
resident ; scarcely three of these were 
above the age of thirty. The superior, 
who is n venerable and dignified old 
man, was only there by accident : a 
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general chapter having been held the 
day before. He Ordinarily resides at 
Mart^ay in the valley. Even the 
young men are frequently afflcted with 
cramps, rheumatisms, and ether dis- 
orders. The superintendence of the 
temporal affairs and duties of the es- 
tablishment finds ample employment 
' for a large number. Their retfts (now 
dreadfully diminished) are to be re- 
ceived^— provisions kid in — *wood 
1 “fetched from the forests in the talley : 
twenty of thirty horses am gertertdly 
employed in these labours. Strangers 
are to be lodged and provided accord- 
ing to their rank and appearance,— se- 
ven or eight thousand persons are 
computed to pass the St. Bernard in a 
year, the greater part of whotn spend 
the night at the Convent ; and above 
all, 'during seven or feight months of 
the year, Several 6f the monks and 
servants of the establishment are em- 


ployed in the humane and perilous 
office of exploring the most dangerous 
and difficult passages among the gla- 
ciers and snows in quest of distressed 
travellers. The celebrated doge, which 
they use on these expeditions, are in- 
deed noble animals. We saw two or 


three Stalkiqg about the Convent in 
temporary repose* They are large, 
strong and muscular, Short-haired, and 
’ of 4 dull sandy cdknlr, with black 
V'intifczks and thick heads, resembling 
/ both a Newfoundland dog and an 
^ English mastiff, with a character of 
^ great strength and scarify. They 
'carry, in their perefebtilstionS, a has* 
/ ket furnished with provisions and 
; woolen elothfesv which seasonable com* 
^ forte have often befen the means of 
^saving the lives of half-frosen and fa* 
brisked sttffrtrere. They have a quick 
Seeing and are easily attracted to the 
where a human being lies. Their 
rjfrttttand sagacity is improved by tram- 
4nd they either lead their mas- 
^ itefs to the place, or, where its atua- 



tion has been quite mafceteSble tdDw 
monks themselves, the^ hdve 
ly dragged frosen personebvi 1 ^ 
shows by their masters* by WhOflet irac lp 
care tfiey hive b^eh restored tdlifci 
A migmfifcent dog, from the 01. 
hard, W preserved stuffed’ m il ‘ 
Seutn at Betne* who 
bean the means of 
twenty eight mdiridnals. 

tbesfe noble ortatures silflkfVl 

masters, from the severity of dM&li 
and labours. They are ehort-hVbdy 
and eld age Soon cefoes upon th^te I 
A dog of seven or eight y4ar*» a 4be 
Superior informed 1 Way 
firm end disabled. A* the lfo^of 
supper we met all the tb4 

refectory, and were p r eSeh^ toAW 
Superior, an interest^ 1 m 

person, somewhat bowed iayeirs, 
Wearing the collar 

dignity c*er the ordfoa^y gWb effkhfe* 
Convent, and whose nictenenshrid4bn^ 


versation had a grScfc rtad yeftftififont 
which rendered h« g ood4 eiWj aflflitftek 
ligCnt remarks petutt4riyiiiteMtin)k atf 
our visit happened unHKkdy on & JFri- 
day, we wettw hot riifctofbrm' a to&ti-* 
mate of the Convent lritcftWi / So4ps» 
omelettes, ahd other dishes of %ga 
and vegetables, fohnfcd , 4he : bffl’ df 
which to say the troth, wastadtwfthe 
most safisfcctory kind to tfavdSem%hb 
had rode ten long league* dri ifiidea, 
and found themselves, Wt tlWfetei df * 
their journey* in a df 5 %* -tedst • 

animating rarity k An a^reTabli dine 
from the vineyards df tho GbdVkril in 
the Valhkts, cafied life St. Bernard mne, 

| Was a pledsaht aecdYnpsdinteht W^our 
lenten t and the dodreibltfob df-the 
Superior and his k jfadittbly 

enlivened otiar nine 

o’clock the Superior Withdrew^ arid wo 
presently retired to our iit- 

uafed ih a vast gloomy tmrri^or 4 , #un- . 
ning the whole length rif thobrififfiiig, 
divided in the middle by a ifeffry Iron 
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and adorned with pld- dusty I occurred to a German student* or 4 . 
pujyyWMi of a hmg linn .'Wf ' TripTirora, young lady well-read in Mrs. Kaddiflfe). 
prions protecting popes, and 'princely I can only ascribe in part to bodily 
beritfartor^of the hou&e. My bed- fatigue, and in part to that provoking, 
room wisTa spacious lofty chamber, scepticism which has hitherto matted 
with double casements, a wainscot all my efforts to see a ghost. ». '?• 
hung closely with fresh pictures of 1 awoke early next morning, and 
mitred, CTOztered, and cassocked went to mass in the chapel situated at 
churchmen, frowning in aft the stiff one end of the long corridor. It is a 
ou&nes of the sixteenth century; and neat handsome little building, with a 
a lofty i bed of nearly the same date, decent organ — one of the monk’s per- 
with heavy red maroon hangings, and formed mass, and several otliera at- 
vattancee^wlrtfee old-fashioned solidity tended. Three Vallaisanne girls, dres* 

I fotuxi eort re vnety serviceable in fenc- sed in the singular costume of the 
mg out the cold of the apartment. A canton, attended the service, having 
few okl Latin volumes of Theology come up to the Convent for a day to . 
were ranged on- a shelf, arid a fine mo- see a relation among the monks, and . e 
dem telescope of Dollorid’s was placed to gratify their curiosity as to this won- - 
on a etaifcd; which appeared, from the der of the neighbourhood. On ono . 
inseriptiow, to have beefi presented by side of the chapel is placed a simple 
an EngU^i genefal officer to’ the Con- and elegant marble monument to the o 
vent. - No. chamber in the Castle of memory of General Dessaix— a sin-v 
Otranto ootiW pos&ibly have been, in gular place of repose for the aahes o 
all ]t*spects**a more fitting scene for an a French republican General and the ; . 
encmmtfcbwith a bleeding nun, or the bosom friend of Nwilnnn, Prfrnir i ' 
shade? of er departed prior. As I lay fell at the battle of Marengo, at / 
dowi& tank'd re#'the maroon curtains head of the victorious army which he . • 
vei^hicile' Vonnd the bed, I could not and Napoleon had just conducted over t>. 
help -thinking ^ '{fever I am to be the St. Bernard. The army consisted • 
gratified wftH /r a fcpectrid visit, For of 50,000 men, rvith fifty-eight piece** * . 
which .'ito mutri^ h&ve sighed, this L of cannon. On commencing the a 9 -r/, (1 ,. 
certainly the time and place — seven cent, every soldier was provided wjth- L 
thousand feet nearer heaven than my a supply of biscuit for three daySj WMbV 1 ; 
friend# in England — many leagues each man received a draught of winw.jl 
from thehbolshft of tnim— Urider a roof on passing the Convent. At Sink. . 
which bias wdathered the alpine blast Pierre the cannon were dismounted 
and thenmMdfo for three centuries— and drawn on sledges.; it being im^ v 
grey friar* «W*ptderihlHsi )l iri effigy, all possible to use horses, forty four meWl b 
am UndiradptUitP *Vroopl^d were employed in dragging each piece V 

spirit#, bf flhit^dbri^h^sf^ho hleach to the summit of the passage. Na- in 
cm thstockffvmhftdt SepUfttfre; flitting pofeon and his Staff passed one 
about WtHfowfiid* Which ifrtbafl agfcinst at the Convent. Therooak^dcMiifervt h 
the caawrtttimJT if »I ^ ho ghost here ed their sufferings during the coHfftan(h'n;^ 
I am edrtafnty ghdk-proof. That I passage of the armies as beyond alLiLi; 
did see thcme,'.thW I slept soundly,’ conception. For one year* a ganwn-^jnju 
imdisttfebedrby 4tty ominous rattling of one hundred and eighty men WMfdb b 
of the casement; or rustling of iHe old constantly stationed in the Convent tvrfcn 
pictures (which must infidliblv have and sometimes not less than aighlodi 1 

v -y~ :i *' ; -m-J ‘ V”'.'. 
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hundred men were crammed into tlie 1 pendency, smallt^xcs, paternalgowurn- 
cells and chAtabers for several days to- ment, and his conseqilfence m !lhe 
gather. Canton council. Certainly there can- 

Although' there is no kind or shade not be better or surer founddtiohs for • 
of picturesque charm, which an ex- patriotism than thesfi-r-*nd itj would ' 
plowing traveller does not find in the be absurd to expect a$oy people to fbr^ 
Alpine seenerv, from the pretty simple get these excellent reasons for* taring 
home view, foil of peace, and love, and their country, and to doat upon at 
rustic repose, to the wildest magni- ly for its barren rocks landwfiroaeri * 
fieence of overpowering nature ; and mountains ; but tlie S>yil» appear to ' 
its Scenes are not merely to be visited love its coqafofts afone, and teharetnoi v 
and wondered at, hut to be dwelt upon, soul for its be antics, , You 'find t per - 4 ■■ 
contemplated, and inhabited ; yet it is sons wh<p have passed thqit livesiwith- 
singular to see how either habit or in fifty ? nnlqs a£ Mont arid fowv& : * 

phlegmatic temperament, or both, fire- never visjfo<jl Chwqunixg fend half r 
qusntly render the Swiss indifferent to the people of Berne h*ve never taken 1 o 
its charms* and indeed to those of the trouble to travel forflymdeitoisee t- 
their country in general. They appear the Glaciers of Grindeujw&ld and k the v 
to me to possess singularly little en- Jungfrau. The ma( dupfiyt? ot'hvn& 
thusiasm. You scarcely find one per- sickness, which affect»aSwisV» ineore^ ' , ; 
son in twenty, among the cultivated markabl e a maimer, ythen out rifihis oWii v 

clasfes, Who has explored much of country, appears little connected wifehr h- 
his country, or who takes any warm any ardent recollection*, jof its sublime '' 
interest in' Its curiosities and beauties, scenes. It is a yearning rfopfchc staug* 

A German, from his dull sandy plains, secure comforts, the little*- trahqui^ ■ 
and certainly an Englishman who primitive habits of life, so oontrasl^d *' 
never saw a mountain higher than the with the bustle and turmoil ofgifeatfer * 
Brighton Down£, is far more alive to countries. It is not the, wild snotra** ^ 
grandeur of Scenery than these moun- tsineer sighing for his bleak btttmrttve i * 
taineers. I cannot think that habit rocks, but the sober thriving j^ksarit^ ^ ^ 
and rise make the difference. A or burgher, regretting his republican’ 4 
Highlander has none of this phlegm: comforts and consequence* arid longtl 
he loves his mountains and glens for ing to fly from aristocratical splendour 
their oWn beauties, as well as because and noise, to the cpitfiqed circle of hfo j - ' 
they tfrettfe home of him and his an-* ordinary pursuits and homely pleasures.' 
cestors : he id prbud to shew his crags It is the househgld.gQds^iUQtffita iro*' 
and lakes to Grangers, and feels a po- phies of the republic* or, the*- subhtni w* * 
etical and enthusiastic attachment to ties of natune r tpi;>?hhh he is attached.^ ■ ' 
every wild scene "rif his native lajfid*- — Do not imagfoo tbat lrvri^tolim^ 1 r 
I havtfscMofW seen a»y of this glow dervalue the softer patriotifB^^of Ithe ^ h 
and roirifflf^^niritlifhkDltant of Swit- Swiss — -their history for fit* centuries* ' > 

zcrlandj' He' iS l a gBod patriot , 1 and is its best enlogium. *It‘if Oofrfcbe -ir 1 
attached^ t£ hfe canton and the con- less constant or sincere forbemtpHkwv 1 ‘ 
federacyq^bliyr is a Stadd phlegmatic, all their sentiments singularly reflected r 
and calMlifttfr^ t fe*Bh£, J connected with and unimpassioned. ■ , f - r m - o : 1 

no ronmS^eJbW of its alps, and lakes, ; , - 

and motltitain-tiftflea Valleys, but built U powers that ** “ ul 

upon the sober bases of home and its Catch every nerve, and vibrate through the ' 
comforts — his snug cottage, his inde- frame, 
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■M UMl Ufft k but a mouldering fire 
HkifiuuVri by wum^unfftca’d by ram 


BBVlfiW. 


tfttpoleon in fexde; or, a Voice from 
<•. Nt.\ Helena The opinions and 
reflections of Napoleon on the most 
^flnipoirtdkt events of his Ltfh and 
fjOvemriteijt , in hts own words . — 
'l’%y Bamt E« O.’Msaba, Esq., 
f^-isk kte Surgeon. 2 Vols .— Con 
n ftnmtJ' K,,v> 1 

^ 't* 1 ‘ 

^Tjmvary ratraocdin^^haracter of 
Jfafeapmte 9 *h p vaafcmas of the plena, 
ratt.tbociccutiflfiof which he purer 
pi p fL; , fihei nffraU p mforad upon the 
tthuraief Europe, or. rather of the 
mmM* bytdw>raiWry power of France 
tftlbdUpri hwidiraktian, and the strange 
tirade land witty of ohameter* with 
ivbkhhe wraoofrreraaet, give an in- 
beck of Mr, O’Mrara 
fchiehiaihttoius be continue our im»* 
«m ioiriueil^tef. We would met, 
however, be bo attach aja tm* 

4**ri&t(K*tAiv» -Ira the o pi mo ps, or 
rather the expressions of Bpiapeetr t 
mmaV mm- perceive ebat * tWwand 
tfcfogv were raid by him for the pur- 
pose tfl producing tv i eiect. He well 
whatever was published ran- 
Sy?ltHgthha iu England, would cerate 
■i rattan Iwteaect Tberaumpke tf 
of Warden find Sbn- 
fknipst on him, ; It fe evi- 

*#* '. Vr. O’Mm* 
i&vdvLtetmte : *vgratt ra ora tt o n 
CMC Wttt lid he spn^ raM, 4g 
i|*^fft*«nce£, acted accordingly^— 
ficte it hiwo^iWc for the Wftrinr 
^ jgJ^rqr&pf Bonaparte — those who 
arairraedvedtto «eein him to the last 
ra&wnh^MnibuMiB hero of n sublime 
m totte ftiihd* incapable of oofttri- 


vanee — to read these volumes without 
being thoroughly persuaded of this, un • 
less they sue thoroughly blinded by 
prejudice. \Ve know not how to 
frame a censure sufficiently strong fot the 
conduct of Mr. O’Meara in publishing 
the most shameful things of a number 
of individuals merely because Bona- 
parte uttered them, if indeed he utter- 
ed all that is set down for him, A 
man who is so tenacious of his repu- 
tation as to horsewhip "the first person 
he meets m the street, that happens 
to hear the same name with a party 
that has charged him with having in- 
serted falsehoods in his book, should 
be much more chary of the reputation 
of others than Mr. O’Meara has shown 
himself. In the mean while We would 
have him recollect that a horse-Whip- 
pmg proves nothing more than thjit 
the party inflicting it is a stronger map 
than the party receiving it. The only 
character to be established by the ar* 
gumentum baculinum is that of a per* 
tain kind of coy rage. Though he 
should horse-whip fifty men, he w® 
not thereby persuade ns that he i$ jus- 
tifiable in imputing the taking of * 
bribe to any editor of a newspaper, 
merely on the ground of being afcfe t9 
affirm that Bonaparte assured him of 
the fact, Mr. O’Meara is guilty df 
many improprieties of this kina, which 
cannot be suffitfendy reprob^d. But 
we return to Bonaparte. , \ - 

The following passage needs pa 
comment from us . i i; .J . t .u * u 

>>l mmtrarad ikm rat mat 

talrati in \t? ;« That retr**t/>rrpife4 4H* 
emperor, * instead qf bcthf ^w^ yoywy 
was the greatest blonder that ewk Mnhc 
qj—nittri. wfcua ibofiwrattra 

inmunada * drtour, end aw Sha 
mm fit' Brincft Chui^ dank ,h t raid,) 
b*,wouM have destroyed or taken the A*nP 
triftimnay.— *The directory were jeaiouftef 
As* and warned t* divides if pottible, tbt 
mititvy rapumtaa * apd ra <hay ora ii ^tt 
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gire credit to. Moreen for a victory, they 
did for * retreat, which they caused to be 
extolled in the highest terms ; though even 
the Austrian generals condemned Moreau 
for having done it. You may probably 
hereafter,’ continued Napoleon, 1 have an 
opportunity of hearing the opinion of | 
French generals on the subject, who were | 
present, and you wjll find it consonant to 
mine. Instead of credit, Moreau merited 
the greatest censure and disgrace for it.— 
As a general, Plcbegru had much more 
talent than Moreau, 1 

The following observations prove 
neither the penetration of Bonaparte, 
nor the justness of his views, nor the 
propriety of his estimate of the cha- 
racter t of the Emperor Alexander.— 
They prove simply the extraordinary 
facility with which he himself could 
resolve on similar enterprises 
* By invading other countries, Russia 
has two points to gain,— -an increase of ci- 
vilization and polish, by rubbing against 
other powert,* the acquisition of money, 
and the rendering friends to herself the in- 
biftfitaifl* Of the deserts, with whom some 
years back she was at war. The Cossacs, 
Cahnucks, and other barbarians who have 
accompanied the Russians into France, and 
ocher parts of Europe, having once acquir- 
ed a taste for the luxuries of the south, wfil 
carry back to their deserts the remembrance 
of places where they had such fine women, 
fine living, an^ not only will not themselves J 
be able to endure their own barbarous and 
sterile regions, but will communicate to 
their neighbours * desire to conquer these 
delicious countries. In all human proba- 
bility, Alexander will be obliged either to 
take India from you, in order to gam 
riches and provide employment for them 
and thereby prevents revolution -in Russia; 
or he will make an irruption into Europe, 
at the head of some hundred thousand of 
those barbarians *n horseback, and two 
huttfl t n d l h o qdmd iqftrtry, and ca r r y entr y 
Iking'bhfferd hum Whit I say to yoa h 1 
confirmed bytbo bktofry bf aftages} daring 
wbktbk has tom irirariahly observed* that 

of thsem iS h nfEusnp^anyriwayareattn^ 
to atlentfpiiricfw fcnaqmafti andtnvagia, and 
hanbfiaa yy a y ecac de d iftnaakhig thwnsehrea ; 
masteBswf tho tenantry* It ia noturalfbr 
atom ferdesfcretototter his >e«adiaion ; and 


those commit when they«c imrtrid h h e li swu 
deeccto with aba fine province* they hpwfe' 
left, will always have an itching^aftri* the 
latter, well knowing also, that no nation 
will retaliate, or att saap t to take their de- 
serts from them. Those canaHUy contin- 
ued be, < possess bH*h* lbcfnirites for con- 
quest. They are brave, active, patient of 
fatigue and bad living, poor, and desirous 
of enriching themselves. I .think, however, 
that aH depends upon rasnd. If Alex' 
aader succeeds in fncorporatmg Poland 
with Russia, that is to say, in perfectly 
reconciling the Poles to the Russian go- 
vernment, and not merely subduing me 
country, he has gained the ghfatest dep 
towards *ibduhig India. 1 MyOpihidn is, 
that be will attempt either the ode at the 
other of die projects, I hare mentioned, 
and I think die last to be most probable. 

We think Madame do fitael bWes 
much of her brilliant reputation tp hot 
powers of conversation* Tbcirstr few 
one of the chief merits of i^vrritfhgr: 
she waa, probably, vain ; thtjugh ri^ 
do not think that she would * throw 
her friends into the m, that 
instant of ^diioamkig /toe anight hnknm 
opportunity of saving them/ o fifths* 
tally disbelieve the aascrtkrif xnfidlP^W 
Bonaparte, that she oflfenedntol 
herself, and ‘ become bU&aridinrhKfi* 
fo* him. — See pp. 66*7, , i v ff 
The following account ofMurat'ib 
interesting:— ». •- .uili t^sksi 

I answered, it was twfiaj ^ut Mont 
had imputed the lore of the haftl?/P$^l#r 
erloo to the pavqlry not tovtog, W jg** 
perly employed, and had said, Apt if hri 
( Murat) had ctontobded (Hem, tH^F/enS 
would have griatritto 
probable,’ replied INipritorotfJ anriml 
be eye»y whew* <Mvd 
cavalry #<*!•* % 
have given m6ce ifopgtuosaty to the charge, 
wkhredbut mj 
to grin the day 

would have effected that. 

I believe, two such officers In dj® srildst 
Murat for the cavalry, dnef t^rotm fer ifi 
artillery. Murat kttri h 
tharacssr. Four and *wn&ty - y tonr ago£ 
whonhe waaa <aqptaftn,J L ju^ibini^o 

to what he was, 51^o!eS^[ mayra^^r' 
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say, adored me. In my presence he was, 
as it were struck with awe, and ready to 
fall at my feet. I acted wrong in having 
separated him from ine, os without me he w as 
nothing. With me, he was my right arm. 
Order Murat to attack and destroy four or 
five thousand men in such a direction, it 
was done in a moment; but leave him to 
himself he was an imbecile without judge- 
ment. I cannot conceive how so brave a 
man could be so lache. He was no where 
brave unless before the enemy. There he 
was probably the bravest man in the world. 
Ilis boiling courage carried him into the 
midst of the enemy, glittering with gold, 
itow he escaped is a miracle, being as he 
w as, always a distinguished mark, and fired 
aj by. every body. Even the Cossacs ad- 
mired him on account of his extraordinary 
biavery. Every day Murat was engaged 
in single combat with some of them, and 
nWer returned without his sabre dropping 
with the blood of those whom he had slain. 
He was in fact a Don Quixote in the field; 
but take him into the cabinet, he was a 
poltroon without judgement or decision. 
Murat and Ney were the bravest men I 
ever witnessed. Murat, however, was a 
much nobler character than Ney. Murat 
was generous and open ; Ney partook of 
the canaille . 


Spoetvg. 


SONG OF WELCOME. 

Cod Save the King, 

— *>&•**— 

God save great George our King ! 
Long live our noble King ! 

God save the King ! 
Welcome on Scotia’s strand ! 
Welcome to Scotia’s land !' 

Welcome, with heart and hand ! 

God save the King ! 

King of an ancient race. 

Hail to their dwelling place 1 

Hail to our King ) 
King, whom all Scotsmen own, 
Welcome on Scotland’s throne ! 

Up with the loyal tone, 

God save the King ! 

Welcome to every clan ! 

Welcome to every man ! 

Welcome, our Kim; J 


Welcome ill Highland dale ! 

Welcome on Lowland vale ! 

Chieftain cl' AlLvn, bail j 

God save the King ! 

Welcome in peace to us! 

Long may old Scotland thus * 

Welcome her King 1 
Yet should e’er w^r be nigh, 

Ne’er should one Scotsman fly ! 

Up with the battle cry, 

God save the King ! 

Hail, bail, on 8cOtia*S strand ! 4 

Hail, hail, thro’ Scotia's land, 

Ilail to our King ! i 
Hark, bark, her children sing, — 

Hark, hark, her mountains ring, — * 

Long live our noble King ! 

God save the King ! 

Buchanan Street . 


NOTICES 

TO COfcRESFOKEENTS. f 

The Camera Obscura will appear in our 
next. * 

We feel obliged for the good opinion 
expressed by our Dairy Correspondent, 
and are sorry we cannot insert his com-,' 
inunication. . 

Sccumlus will be gratified as soon as it* 
is in our power. * 

Perambulatory Literature is necessarily u 
deferred till our next* 
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THE CAMERA OBSCURA. 


SHIPWRECK 

Of all the mislortilh& which occur 
Sn life, none are so frequent and so 
distressing to the natives of a maritime 
kingdom as losses at sea. Death by 
the ordinary course of nature we can 
endure. They come on, as it were, 
with warning, and step by step the 
sufferer is carried to his last repose.— 
He is 'not hurried off amid the con- 
df contending elements— 4ior his 
ear stunned with the horrid voice of 
■ agony and despair. He is not flung 
like a vile Weed into the great abyss, 
to perish unknelled, uncofBned, and 
• unknown. He lies On the bed of 
death, and is taught to view his ap- 
' proaeh with composure. Friends weep 
around him and solace his sufferings 
with the voice of comfort. The hand 
of affection holds forth every earthly 
relief, and doses the eye when it can 
no ldnger look on worldly things^— 
The gnef of friends is great, but it is 
' supportable. It is not the impetuous 
' hurst of passion which in a moment 
overwhelms the heart. It is more 
hnkU-utidre tempered — more gradual. 
It’waa Wound up to the highest pitch 
Joftg^defom 4t beloved object ha 


departed— 4ws departure wm nrp sated 
and looked for — affliction hadia^rtiad 
the bitter cup of sonow and eeuMP 
drink no more. * 

But in mipwieeks infinkelf antaf 
is the distress to the bereaved fr iends * 
There is no time for the slow ap proach 
of grief. loan instant the heart is ee» 
sailed by the calamitous news* Barr 
haps an hour before all was kry and 
lightness of spirit. The warm went 
gaily before us— we joined in in 
amusements and wese . happy* We 
have a husband, or a father, or a bro- 
ther at sea, but what .of tkatx they 
have braved many dangess and will 
brave this. The vemel they eeil in 
is stout, the pilot is experienced, the 
seamen are active. Even their see y 
absence gives rise to pleasurable ant* 
tions— we foal a happy kind of anxiety 
for their arrival ; and in the bnoyney 
of fancy we sntidpsta the wrieon and 
love they ate to raoeive when we mart 
them again. But dsantfd ami the 
tratmtion be wbm dn^nnmfr^af 
woe announces, that they 'are home 
— that the sea holds in its hooom all 
that was dear and beloved. Perhaps 
we were happy and smiling h perhaps 
we were talking of our friend aid 
wondering what can stay hit coming* 
Nothing of mhfertune clouded mm? 
our r os j ee ftiTes .. %*UffcmgiM£m 

tl ■ 
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he was. still alive and we were happy, som heave with agony no more? Nor 
But the countenance of the messenger is the first throe of anguish the only 
dispels every dream. It weal's the affliction to be endured. No — every 

leaden aspect of death and we shudder thought embitters calamity every 

as if a spectre stood before us. We glance gives a retrospective view of 
would be cheerful before him but we new horrors.' We could not say that 
are unable — and feel a load at our the sufferer died in his bed surrounded 
hearts yet we cannot tell why. Why is , by affectionate relations. We could not 
he afraid to deliver life message? He ( say that the word of consolation was 
was alwans wont to bring us good tid- | poured into his dying ear, and that 
ings, ana when he met us a smile the last glance of his languid eye was 
awMd his lips* But now he is , on those he loved. We could nQt 
trtmWed. He sjts down and rises up, say that he was carried with sorrow 
and sighs heavily, and looks on us and with tears to his rest, and that 
frith sorrow. He has something to those who saw him laid there were his 
say, but he ififl. not speak it out. — father and brethren. If ever we an- 
^His appearance is tdisaiantc, and ^grred him we could not ask his for- 
throws over us a cloud of uncertainty giveness. If ever we did him injury 
whose dim and doleful mistiness we we could not repair it on his dying 
eannot penetrate. At last the awful, couch. If he cast his sad eye on any 
tbo wrrwhelming presentiment rushes side, nothing was visible but the bound- 
upon us. Trembling, pale, and un- less foaming abyss of waters which 
apfekkably anxious we let the unwilling tossed the vessel as their plaything*— 
R o tation escape our lips. A strug- There was no time — no place for me- 
tear— a, #ifled sigh — an omin- ditation here. None cared for him — 
oils shake of the head are OUr only none thought of him. No voice of pray- 
ahewers— but they ate enough. The er or repentance was sent up to heaven, 
-cujf «£ sorrow is full— affliction has The only Bound that argued of mortality 
done ittflfoiat. The gaiety, the splen- was the profaneness which the mad- 
der, the prospects of our former ex- dened crew sent forth as in derision 
^ttUoae sore in an instant eclipsed and of the dements. Stunned, deafened, 
■ribt g bt Um They fry away like the confused, and shocked^ what were his 
^meteor bubble of midnight, and burst feelings? Did he think of those he 
- krwkaica audio darkness. No effort led behind him ? Did the tear start 
/tabncmripoaed or tarigned, while the .to his -eye at this moment of calamity ? 
vfbtadfrd draggle continues, can be Did he tnink afyrife, or child, or bro- 
baaonasifid. ^Neither harp aor psaltery, ther, or 'tathyr ? He thought of all 
seng^ her cunning tale of console- these, and were so many arrows 
etioftatt adbae jtbe sufferer. There to* bis soul. But his cruel destiny be 
Tig no rba—ii 1i chaoo away his agony could not alter. Its |hread was wound 
9v**no.halir to heal his wounds of af- up and he must perish. The spirit 
wflioboitw The tide of nature must have that looks over him is the demon of 
j vant b anguish and in tears. Philoso- the storm. Instead of being soothed 
*• jhy cannot check its current nor make with the music of grief and sighs, he 
' it glide more smoothly. Religion may expires amid the dih of rushing ele- 
• make the sufferer more resigned, but ments and the convulsions of nature. 

religion root out the worm of j Such are the thought* of the survives, 
preys upmr.tfee | and. each must Jueve been ib^desok- 

bid the tear cease to flow, and the bo-1 tion of spirit which pervaded thf wild 





OR WEEKLY REGISTER. 


1 G3 


Wand of Iona when so many of its in- 
habitants perished in the Frith of Clyde . 
This melancholy and deplorable acci- 
dent was occasioned by the Hercules 
steam-boat running against a wherry 
containing forty-six men and women, 
of these only three escaped. The 
darkness of the night, the suddennc& 
of the accident, and the time which 
elapsed ere the steam -boat could be 
stopped, rendered it impracticable to 
save a greater number. With the 
above small exception all perished. — 
If any thing could add to the great- 
ness of the misfortune, many of the 
sufferers were related to each other, 
and these whole families arc thus be- 
reaved of several of their members. — 
Sisters and brothers — wives and hus- 
bands clung to each other in agony 
til^the waters closed over them for 
ever. The cries of the perishing vic- 
tims surpassed all description — they 
were heart-rending in the highest de- 
gree, and were even heard on the 
shore though a considerable distance 
away. All felt for the sufferers and 
compassionated their misfortune. No 
one who heard it but could have wept 
for the poor inhabitants of Iona. But 
to us who live together in multitudes 
— where the face of one man is scarcely 
known from another — where even our 
names have never been heard beyond 
our thresholds — faint must the impres- 
sion of sorrow be in comparison with 
those who inhabited the same isle, and 
to whom every one was as a sister and 
a brother — our thoughts here may 
wander into a thousand channels. — 
We may cast them from us at plea- 
sure and enter into new associations. 
Every day- — every hour brings us fresh f 
feces and fresh enjoyments. Unless J 
the grief be great indeed, we may gull 
it away and deaden its force by a suc- 
cession of novelty and enjoymept. — J 
But far different js the heart in such [ 
* place as Iona. Not a person wlp> \ 


J perished but was known in the classic 
isle. Not a house but had often 
held them within its walls — not an 
humble board at which they had nqt, 
at one time or other sat. Nay there 
is scarcely a single family but could 
, claim some one as a relation. They 
were known every wlierc, and 'have 
left behind them those who will long 
preserve their memory from bqing for- 
gotten. In Iona there is no new ob- 
ject to drive away the dismal recollec- 
tion. What scenes existed yesterday 
are to-day and shall be to-morrow,. — 

| There is no variety — none of that light 
ever-changing scenery which drives 
away melancholy. The mind must 
I recoil as it were upon !tsql£ and look 
! to its own resources for consolation, 
j Is the wretched survivor bid to wander 
about his island and enjoy nature ? — 

; If he goes forth, what obj ects meet his 
I eyes but the cottages of those whom 
' he Jcncw rising here and there like so 
j many tombs around him. To him 
they are indeed tomps, for t,hwr ow- 
ners are no more, and tljey arc tpe 
only standing memorials that they ever 
existed. Perhaps his. fancy in the 
hour of midnight may people tpe 
neighbourhood of these cottages with 
the spirits of the departed. Perhaps 
he may sec them glancing on the 
mountain s brink or rising up from lie 
sanctified cemetries of Scptch, Irish, 
and Norwegian Kings. Time will 
undoubtedly deaden the memory pf 
this calamity — but it can only deadep* 
It never can efface it.; fe a crovyd«d 
city or in a populous. cjountyy jjjjg* it 
would soon fade away — pBitf ip Iona 
it shall be spoken- of in ages -tq cqi^c, 
and every repetition of the Sfory jfcall 
be so many corQnatfv or $rg^ to tlp> 


dead.* 


hifrTLf 


Ever}' body knows that the iittte is- 
land of Iona was the retreat of learning $n 
the dismal era Vhfch succeeded t^e firfl ef 
the Rorium Empire there ate many wmhs 
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PARIS. 

In Approaching Paris we saw no* 
thing that deserved the name of a villa ; 
*--we stepped at once, as it *ere, out 
of the silent lonely fields into a noisy 
aim) hustling capital ; and if the Aspect 
of Calais, and ol the provinces through 
which We had hitherto passed, appear- 
ed to have carried us hack two or three 
centime, we seemed, upon our en- 
trance into Paris, to have jumped 
forward at least as much. The rat- 
t hag wheels of equipages, cabriolets, 
and hjtfjuey-coaches-~-the cries of 
numerous hawkers and pedlars — the 
. denser population— the rows of shops 
with their handsome 'signs and fantas- 
tical decorations, soon convinced us 
that we were traversing a great and 
bt» city; and as we passed Under the 
noine gale of St Denis, to the spa- 
cious Boulevards, flanked with double 
rows, of trees, and crossed the Place 
VMoan with ha bronze column to 
cur hotel <ixl the Hue St. Honore, 
behokHnp m every side lofty edifices 
of fi rife design, and stately streets of 
atones ve nt as instant a conviction 
thatrit was agay and magnificent capi- 
tal* A walk in Hie morning after our ' 
arrival delighted ns wfth the variety of 
fftodrar which was accessible within 
the immediate vicinity of our hotel. — 
As a piece of modem architecture, the 
I*um is justly rated high, And the 
&dde vdadrlooka up the river, with 1 
its Qpmgafiery and beautiftd colonnade, 
is tniljr ad mirab le, though it has been 
objected that the almost Doric pkin- 
neas of the lower, hardly accords with 
the rich Corinthian of the upper, 
IMittv In Hie Place Carousel stands 
the arch buflt by Napoleon, formerly 
turmeuated by the celebrated Vene- 

conUiniDg the ashea of the Kings of Scot- j 
l&nd, Ireland and Norway, and the Lords ; 
qf the Isles ; also the ruins of a nunnery, 
monastery, cathedral, Ac. I 


tian horses ; but it is every way un- 
worthy the majestic objects by which it 
is surrounded. Here as elswhcre, our 
eyes were offended with the sombre 
j effect produced by the closed shutters 
or blinds of the building; but they 
were not much recreated by the few 
that were left open, for the coarse 
quality and dirty colour of the glass, 
as well as the clumsy construction of 
the frames, seemed totally inconsistant 
with English notions of a palace. For 
the present we had not leisure to feast 
our eyes with the treasures of art de* 
posited in the halls and saloons of the 
Louvre, but passed through the spa- 
cious but antiquated Thuileries, on the 
centre of whose lofty roof the white 
flag was flouting the sky, into the front 
gardens, with their numerous marble 
statues, formal parterres of flowers, ^cir- 
cular fountains and stone basons for 
gold and silver fish and swans, clipped 
avenues, rectilinear plantations of ches- 
nut and Sine, and regularly distributed 
boxes of orange, pomegranate, ole- 
ander, and rose laurel trees, all trained 
by tonsure into a circular form. This 
I found less offensive to the eye than 
I had anticipated, and though I would 
never defend verdant sculpture, ana 
the introduction of peacocks, pyramids, 
and griffins of evergreen, yet I cannot 
help thinking, that, with certain limi- 
tations, the French style may be very 
appropriate in the immediate precincts 
ot such a palace as this. Statues and 
architectural decorations evince that 
we are still within the verge of the 
court ; — it would be too sudden a 
transition to emerge all at once from 
the most elaborate triumphs of art to 
the blackness of unassisted Nature. — 
The hand of man should still be render- 
ed perceptible, until, as we recede from 
the scene of its exertion, we relapse 
gradually into the unadorned scenery 
of the country. As far As was prac- 
ticable, this has been realized at 4he 
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ThuiUeries. A succession of noble 
gateways, entrances, and terraces, sur- 
mounted by bold statues and marble 
horses that appear to, be leaping into 
the air, conduct you through thp beau- 
tiful Place Louis Quinze, affording a 
fine view of the Palace of the Depu- 
ties and other handsome buildings, 
until you find yourself on the broad, 
far-extending, and well-planted cause- 
way, which leads to the Champs Ely- 
sees, the avenue of Ncuilly, and the 
triumphal arch which crowns the hill 
and closes the view. This is assuredly 
a noble assemblage of objects, to which 
the clearness of the sky, and freshness 
of the vegetation, gave full effect. 

Retracing our steps, we crossed over 
to the Palais Royal, another vast piece 
of architecture, forming an oblong 
square, whose enclosure, of about six 
acres, is laid out in parterres, and for- 
mal rows of trees, with a jet d’eau in 
the centre ; while the whole of its j 
lower arcade is divided into innumer- ; 
able shops, and its upper stones, as ' 
well as subterranean anodes, devoted 
to all imaginable purposes of business, ! 
amusement, and profligacy. As I re- j 
called the fete of its first owner, recol- 
lections of the various scenes which 
had been enaeted on the spot where 
I was standing crowded into my mhid ; 1 
but we had no time to indulge them* I 
even if the succession of new objects ' 
would have permitted reflection, ftr 
wft 'ptafeetiraa to inspect the brazen ' 
eotutnn in the Place Vendome. In j 
its effect, when contemplated at a little 
distance, I was much disappointed^- J 
Its proportions are not m&jestic ; the j 
reliefs, with which it is encrusted, j 
roughen its outline, and give it the 
appearance of a huge trunk of a tree ; I 
the eagles at the bottom are sparrows ; j 
the gallery at the top is a miserable ' 
tin -I dealing affair, and the summit, 
which* !$ cob i cal, hut should certainly 
have been flat, forms a very unsatisfec- 


j tory finish, not improved by the ditty 
white flag that crowns it. Napoleons 
statue, fifteen feet high, was doubtless 
a handsomer termination ; but nothing 
could ever have enabled it to bear a 
comparison with our Monument, the 
most beautiful piece of architecture m 
London, though nearly invisible from 
its unfortunate position. Columns on 
this large scale must always have a 
heavy effect if they be not fluted, and 
the dingy colour of that in the Place 
Vendome aggravates this tendency. — - 
I am aware that in that case the ela- 
borate basso-relievo must have been 
sacrificed, (which, however, it already 
unintelligible except in the circlet im- 
mediately above, the .base ;) and that 
the example of Trajan’accobnnn may 
be pleaded ; but this is ~a quwtlpn & 
taste and opinion, not of p O BBe d afcttU ^ - 
On approaching it* the detects become 
less otmpua erui the mCrits mere ani; 
for, independentfy of tbeVahibbflhe 
material and &e Womalaee«4dioqs 
which it awakens, fh* em dagc nd fe 
on the plinth, andaafer tip 
as it can be distinctly Mlowcflt hcek* 
quiaitely delicate and apirkedv llhhuRt 
we may doubt the good tastt 
hussar-hoots and jackets which bar* 
been so liberal)} introduced upon tto- 
fbrmer. I was assured, that, mtxdflt' 
to prove its stability at the tpiedf'xs 
completion, a rope war taujMMMi -j 
ita summit to the Rue tk k Fij^isfl - 
that twelve stout hofflaa arnflrt aeHBs 
place a fragment of-thfr leyanWifeL 
mass. It is impossible hdtttritttoh 
a profound interest tbthi a raffeftimjpti' 
when we reflect, lliat fr tM rir ft s duri-° 
bility it will probably carry* do w n to ' 
the remotest agestbe name and -ex- 
ploits of the e xtra otdteary man' by* 
whom it W8S erectedrahd prove, whan» t 
we and many ge n e ra tions to mifeceed ^ 
us sludl have perished flrdbe c orii t > 
gotten, the same so tride'of inquiry add 
adniSWbn to races' yCt uhroni tlrttf f 


Digitized by L^ooQle 




166 THE LITERARY MELANGE, 


Trajan's pillar now is to us* Ivor is in the course of a short morning’s walk 
jt easy to forget the terrific scenes in a richer assemblage ef palaces, gardens, 
which the materials we beholil were statues, magnificent hotels, noble streets 
once such fatal actors, in the form of of stone, and extensive avenues of 
cannon ; but, as the representations of trees, than we could have viewed in 
the victories in which tlicy were taken, the whole circuit of London, 
are seen winding spirally up the thickly- _ 

embossed shaft before us, we can al- 
most fancy that we hear the roar oF LOOKING FOR LODGINGS, 
their braaen mouths, vomiting out fire 

and thundpr ; while through the dust t,,cr horn in London, that over- 

and smoke we discover waving banners prn .vn pUij. , 

1 , v , , Has todw « Lodging* to Lel t stare bun 

WflWffS taU]l {] f\ lull in die face; 

neighing . of. stw. (Is, the groans of the Same arc good and let dearly, while some 
v. -junu d, ;.*;.d flio.iWci.iug .shouts of ’tis known, 

\ iclotr* ifie associations Arc so dear and so bad, that they arc best 

awaken in the • 

minds qt the French, and they are , 4 

pr<jud of it, in proportion as they are I have been lately under the ncces- 
blind votaries of the false glory which sity of looking for Lodgings, unti 1 
it illustrates. The most common en- sundry operations should be performed 


Cohn an* 


prejud of it, in proportion as they are I havp been lately under the ncces- 
blind votaries of the false glory which sity of looking for Lodgings, unti 1 
it illustrates. The most common en- sundry operations should be performed 
graving exhibited on the Boulevards in my own habitation, which I have 
and the different walls of Paris, is a deferred so long that I began to he 
representation of tliis pillar, with the afraid of literally fulfilling the proverb 
inscription — “ Ah ! who is not proud of “ pulling an old house about uiy 
of being a Frenchman, when Ire be- ears.’ To remain under the same 
holds this column ?” — while a youth roof with a host of bricklayers, plas- 
i$ delineated in an heroic, attitude terers, painters, plumbers, glaziers, 
.^wearing to conquer or die at jts foot, carpenters, smiths, and all tb crest of the 
With a self-satisfied inconsistency pe- numerous tribes which modern^ refine - 
adiar to this country, one of the w ar- meats render necessary personages in 
rioxs is holding the white flag at the the constructing or repairing qf a 
base, and the same, irrefragable evj- dwelling would be almost impossible ; 
donee of the futility of all their C on- I had therefore Jo choose betwocn two 
quests is seen waving at top. — A evils, — to go to an hotel, or to take a 
ramble on lie Boulevards afforded us furnished lodging. “ At an hotel 
the same subject qf delight with which one has perfect liberty/ said I to my- 
w had been struck in the gardens of self, — “ aye and comfort too,” — but 
the Thujlieipes, afresh ana vefdapt then it is comfort that must be paid 
. vegetation, as well as beautiful flowers, 1 for, — and enormously; one has not 
in the very heart of the city* forming the liberty of keeping one’s purse in 
.a pleasing contrast to the ding)’ leaves j one’s pocket,— and every time .flic 
and sickly aspect of the London gar- j waiter calk out briskly “ coming sir,” 
<lens ; and wherever we could get a j he reminds 'me that my money is go- 
view of any extent, sharp and distinctly- ( ing. A wrriter has described the 
defined masses of stone buildings stood pleasure of being at an Inn, but he 
qjut in the clear atmosphere, with a does not say a word on the disa- 
lacid effect never to be observed in ' greeables attendant on leaving it ; 
cur smoky metropolis. Having seen therefore, as I cannot expect to share 
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in one without a due proportion of the 
other, I must content myself with u 
more moderate accommodation of 
ready furnished lodgings. But how 
many pro's and con's are to he con- 
sidered, in entering upon this kind of 
uncertain home ! The situation ; the 
air ; the neighbourhood ; the outside 
of the house ; the inside ; the furni- 
ture ; the landlady, generally a weighty 
consideration ; and last, though seldom 
least, the terms. Innumerable are the 
fears, and doubts on taking a lodging. 
Does the house smoke ? Never, but ^ 
for the first time. Is the family quiet 
and orderly ? Are the fellow lodgers 
in this modern Ark (for a man on 
ship-board, and in a lodging house are 
alike, in being fixed, fora part of their 
short passage through life with com- 
panions.) What sort of a woman is 
the landlady likely to he ? If boister- 
ous, a man wishes to endure the gale 
as short a time as possible; if talkative, 
she is the bore of his studies and re- 
flections. Yet there is a degree of 
humanity as well as complaisance, in 
enduring garrulity, when it has kindness 
or attention for its main object. Is she 
curious ? (she generally is) that be- 
comes troublesome always, and some- 
times dangerous. Is she handsome ? 
still more dangerous. Very ugly ? 
that's disgusting. A large family? 
very hostile to a thinking man. A 
scold ? one must move in a week. — 
Has she a drunken husband ? or does 
s^ic herself in the decline of life, dis- 
cover that Cupid is a treacherous and 
mischievous urchin, and therefore turn 
to Bacchus for support or consolation? 
But these queries are endless. And now, 
conceive I have knocked at the door, 
>vhich was opened by the landlady. — 
She was a plump woman with a fine 
healthy complexion. Not a votary of 
Bacchus, thought I from the clear tint. 
She had in her countenance nothing 
sharp, which always augurs ill. A 


man may then expe to tv fi 
directly or indirectly ; directly by an 
exorbitant price, or indirectly by the 
never-ending ojitjay for necessary tri- 
fles, most of which he neither wants, 
or are they got for him. Neither 
had she a saucy cocked up nose>; for 
this a man always pays jhrpugli the 
nose, either in money or comfort ; and 
may expect a volley of sharp shot in 
the way of reproach, if he submit not 
to the lady’s humour, bq it what it will. 
She had a warm smile, a. sun-bright 
eye, and something of benevolence, 
which made all bargaining, impossible. 

After mildly showing t|jc apartments, 
she asked nic those* unwelcome ques- 
tions — “ are you a married gentleman, 
or single ? a family pr nqt ? an estab- 
lishment, or arc you to bq done for ? 
Now all these a;e disagreeable questions 
because they often remind a man of 
what he fain would forgot. ; namely, 
of his misfortune if he be single,, and 
perhaps of his wlfc, if hi} be ip the hqly 
bairns of wedlock, but separated by fate, 
by misconduct, or by narrowed cir- 
cumstances; and the having an es- 
tablishment or not, is another question 
of uncomfortable tendency ; for j it 
may either remind , a man of heajvv 
charges and tradesmens’ lengthened 
bills, or cost him a blush for his want 
of fortune ; and lastly, the being done 
for , has such an equivocal sound, that 
it might puzzle a conjuror tp solve the 
meaning m a moment. 

In answer tp (hesc kind inquiries, 
I stated mv solitary lot in the world, 
and begged to ask, in return, if the 
good lady was married herself, sipcc 
she came to that ; — Whether I might 
expect matrimonial concerts of vocal 
performance ? and whether she could 
afford me the attendance which I re- 
quired? She smiled at thesq counter - 
questions: which proved that she. was 
not an unmarried person because 
then she would have thought it neces- 
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sary to blush, or to hang down her 
head, or to look archly, or to play 
with the ring finger. Neither was she 
a widow ; for then she would have 
sighed, and looked as interesting as 
she could. Nor had she a bad 
husband : else she would have looked 
grave, and probably have begun a 
chapter of grievances. She replied, 
that she was married, that she had 
a small family, and that her hus- 
band was struggling with the world, 
and opposing industry to hard times. 

I immediately felt an interest in their 
mutual welfare, and paid, with tenfold 
pleasure, the stipulated price of my 
apartments. 

A man may proudly enter an Inn, 
command abopt him, treat all with 
indifference, from mine host, or fat 
hostess, down to the flippant waiter 
and John the hostler. He may be so 
absent or self-important, as npt to 
know the ipan of the house from boots, 
or boots from the bull dog : but in a 
lodging it is otherwise. The objepts 
are fewer ; they are more immediately 
proximate, and assume a more impor- 
tant form. The rattling of fresh post 
horses, the mail horn, or Dolly the 
chambermaid, does npt perpetually 
ring ip ypur ears, so as to make you 
wish to be off, giving you at the same 
time an inimical feeling towards the 
maker-out of the bill. There one 
coup de chapeau at parting does for 
host, hostess, family, and all the tribe 
of charges ;\bpt in a lodging you have 
to pass the landlady daily, and bows 
ana inclinations of courtesy may be 
exchanged very frequently in the course 
of each week between you ; so that a 
man must be void of all sensibility, if 
he be wholly uninterested about the 
family in which he lodges. 

The common race of lodging-letters 
it is true, are guided by self interest, 
and are callous to delicacy and scru- 
pulous feeling towards their lodger: 


but yet there are many exceptions to 
the rule. How may widows of cler- 
gymen, of officers of the army and 
navy, — how many reduced gentlewomen 
arc forced to let lodgings ? How 
many half-provided females, or unmer- 
ited unfortunates, derive benefit from 
this resource ? Plow many wives of 
men of talent and genius, struggling 
to establish the fame they well deserve, 
cheerfully endeavour to assist their 
husband by this means, during the 
season of obscurity and hardship ? — 
Such characters know how to act to- 
wards the inmate of their roof ; can 
feel for his wants, take an interest in 
his welfare, and respect his situation, 
whether retired, studious, sick, or 
solitary'. Can a true gentleman, then, 
be too delicate towards such as these, 
too correct in payment, too nice ip 
blending good breeding with his con-, 
duct in every respect. 

The man who makes an Inn of the 
humble roof of genteel poverty, is an 
ignorant ruffian. Nay indeed I could 
never enter an Inn without a feeling 
of interest for my fellow-men there ; 
and if good treatment and fair charges 
accompanied my fare, I considered 
that I owed a subordinate debt of 
gratitude to my landlord, for the re- 
mote specie^ of hospitality, namely civil 
and kindly accommodation. 

A fellow traveller once asked a 
surly cynic whether he did hot observe 
that the Inn-keeper at which they had 
rested, had a remarkably open coun- 
tenance ? The latter replied, that he 
observed nothing open in the house, 
except an open door and open hands. 
One who could thus close his heart 
and his accounts with his fellow crea- 
tures, should travel through life alone. 
To the child of sensibility, there is no 
class, no situation, no abode which 
excludes the movements of the heart, 
which forbids kindly intercourse, or 
prevents his sympathies from coming 
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into action, whether in a lodging-house 
an Inn, a stage coach, or a passage- 
boat, for the journey is always that of 
life ; roan is our companion, and hu- 
manity is the first and most pleasurable 
duty. 

PERAMBULATORY 

LITERATURE. 

Made to engage all hearts, and charm all eyes ; 
Though meek, magnanimous, thoughvrixty, wise. 

We have already had the iron age, 
—the golden age, — and the dark age, 
and we discover no reason why the 
present should not be ycleped the 
the Literary age. The spread of 
learning is now amazing. Charle- 
magne we are told could not subscribe 
his name, whereas there is now scarce- 
ly a felon who cannot “ subscribe his 
banishment /’ — Did the benefits of 
Clergy still exist, the body of laymen 
would be limited indeed, and our tem- 
poral courts might be gazetted. Li- 
terature and Science have now obtain- 
ed a most imposing eminence, and 
little indeed seems left to Qur children. 
We now bridle the ocean and defy the 
tempest. We now walk upon the water 
and skim through the air. Our deaf and 
dumb are taught the polite arts. Our 
blind are more favored than those of 
Palestine — for our Pool of Siloam is 
itinerant. Our hardened felons are 
reformed by being obliged to grind 
the air, and indeed it is even projected 
to banish vice entirely from society, 
by compelling the poor to live in quad- 
rangular buildings, and to cultivate 
kail yards of a certain dimension and 
form. We are now no longer annoyed 
with ware, yet (thanks to the Glasgow 
Courier) disturbed with the “ rumours.” 
In perfect peace ourselves, we are 
making rapid progress in the extir- 
pation of war, utterly from the world, 
f>v means of the circulation of two- 


penny tracts. We have literally beat 
the sword into the ploughshire.” We 
slay whales with Congreve rockets, and 
we conduct the powerful gas through 
the bowels of the deadly musket. 

With this exordium we proceed to 
the subject we design more immediate- 
ly to pourtray, viz. the Perambulatory 
Literature of G lasgow. Whether it was 
from our lengthened rains, or continued 
east winds we know not, yet somehow or 
other this our western climate has been 
— and by many a southern isstOl — held 
ungenial to the growth of the plant of 
Literature, even under the fostering 
protection of the hot beds of the Uni- 
versity and Andersonian Institution. 
We grant that from some cause 
gow generally calls up to the imagina- 
tion the association of checks ahd 
bandannas with far greater alacrity thdn 
disertations, polemical, philosophical, 
or literary. Lately however, we hail 
a higher stretch in out literary horizon, 
— the harbinger we trust of a rich har- 
vest. We have now otir‘ Literary So- 
ciety, where all, without distinction of 
class or talent, may for the sitMT hon- 
orarium of one shilling, descant on 
the various important topics announced 
for debate. We have only, in like 
manner, to glance at the correspon- 
dential columes of the Chronicle to 
discover innumerable seeds of eirtbrvo 
genius, under the natties of Civis, Aii- 
quis, Readers, Cort start t Reader^, and 
other the like Classical 
There we find our cfai<£ nferati dfcctts- 
cussing all the grave queet fo b S of poli- 
tical economy, even frdfn the question 
of the Czar’sbalarice of power, down to 
Captain Black’s system of Watering the 
streets— or cosmographickl topics, even 
from the north-we^ passage tbthatfrbm 
Monteith Row— And philosophical 
subjects, from the principia of Newton 
to the propriety of the' Albion Steam- 
boat sailing precisely at the hour. — 
We have also a vast variety of minor 


Digitized by L^ooQle 


1?" THE LITERARY MELANGE, 


* literary rarities, which, like Colonel we have an account of the Coronation, 
Hunter' sSkirmisherepounceatourface and then of an Air Balloon — this day 
and then quickly disappear. Thus we we read a parliamentary contest — and 
must have ever)' Justiciary trial publish- the next day of a great battle between 
cd in a variety of forma and editions. Turner and Cooper — in the forenoon 
, Every parliamentary debate or assem- we have a melancholy shipwreck — in 
. biy speed) condensed into a pamphlet the afternoon a funny marriage, and in 
—and these accompanied with state- the evening a Turkish masacre. These 
uents and answers, and sometimes we have interspersed with frequent 
branching out intocatholic contentions, executions — processions — murders — 


Oban controversies, and Socinian dis- 
f pules, and all the etceteras of literary 
1 hostility. Before introducing our 
v main subject, our readers must learn 
' that until these ,few years our reading 
. pqpulqtion consisted of the gentlemen 
.; r atdMribtr$to the coffee room or pub- 
lic WWiqMiperSj and it comprehended 
Impart of the great bulk of our man- 
1 ufaeturiflg multitude, save indeed, where 
, some lean weavers joined their penny 
.[jnto a fund and in deep divan read the 
|>ages of the Chronicle or Scotsman 


, fur their radical advantage. In those 
. • days the useful class of literary labour- 
ers npw to be lauded were almost con-. 
t ®witjEated in the redoubted “ Blue 
who held an undisturbed 
. monopoly of this branch of Literature. 
TUe,>Vfdy produpUons too vvJiich then 
the plebeian press were pe- 
- riodfeal “ tyst dying leeches and con- 

; fesrions,* Vi|hf U^idotails pf 4 ‘ be- 

1 hwiow w&mfajd/’ . This dreary 
~ t >was$e might betimes be enlivened in 
I, tbeaad ,m$>ntba of winter by some 
in Yorkshire, or I 
Cock Lane of 
• j 9£ • Sneddan pf Paisley — *yet 
barrenness, and no cti- 
r ; livening ray cheeked the populace*— 

. Now *• how. altered is the theme !” — 
the multitude of Planatory Stationers 
amount to near a hundred, and two or 
, three presses groan under tire diurnal 
t burden of matter to support their er- 
ratic demands. Thus all that is acted 
on the stage of the world Ls cheaply 
retailed to the irrcedv multitude. Now 


marriages — sea serpents — piracies — 
duels-— shipwrecks — ‘•mermaids — pro- 
phecies ana songs. Now laying jest 
aside, we ask what a delightful pros- 
pect does this afford of the spread of 
knowledge and the rapid strides of li- 
terature. When we consider that 
knowledge is thus conveyed into every 
alley and hovel ; and when we con- 
sider too, the character and occupa- 
tions of those who read with avidity 
these sweet morsels, we must say here 
indeed is truly Tiie Republic of 
Letters* 

X.Y.Z. 


SPECIMEN OF A 
PROSPECTIVE NEWSPAPER 

The North American Luminary, 1 5 / July, 

479 $. 

A celebrated professor of chemistry 
has discovered a method of composing 
and decomposing the surrounding 
atmosphere, so that any farmer nan, 
with the greatest facility, and at a small 
expense, avert rain, or produce it in 
any quantity necessary tor the perfec- 
tion of his crops. The professor re- 
cently dispelled the clouds over the 
city of New Y T ork and its suburbs for 
the space of a week, converting the 
cold, damp weather of our winter into 
a clear and comparatively warm season. 
By this useful contrivance, any mari- 
ner may allay the violence of a hurricane, 
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or give the wind the direction and de- ' from t^eir researches into two o£ the 
gree of force .heat suited to the objects 1 countriesof ancient Europe. By means 
of his vovuore. of a new invention, Dr. Clarke crossed 

° the Atlantic in seven days. He sailed 

" up the ancient river Thames, to a spot 

The corporation of Baltimore have which our antiquaries are flow agreed 
subscribed a sum for erecting one of must be the site of the once renowned 
the newly- invented telescopes. It is c |ty of London, but not a vestige of a 
to be liberally appropriated to the use human habitation remained. There 

of all the citizens, so that the meanest existed the mutilated portion of a gra- 

mechanic may amuse himself in his ■ n j te arc h, which Dr. Clarke conceived 
leisure moments by viewing the drf- j njightbe the last remains of the once-ce- 
ferent occupations of the inhabitants j } e brated bridge of Waterloo.* The 
of the moon. The effect of this in- 1 Doctor proceeded further up the river, 
vention upon morals is beyond aH cal- 1 to an elevated situation on the left 
dilation. The labouring classes now > bank, which commanded a view of 
give up the enjoyment of spirituous savage but delightful scenery. This 
liquors, for the superior pleasure of our antiquary conjectured might be 
contemplating the wonders which this • the ancient Richmond Hill, but he 
invention exposes to the human j could not procure a single coin, or 


Reuses. 

t — i ■ ■* — 

The army of the northern states 
will take the field against that of the 
southern provinces early next spring. 
The principal northern force will con- 
sist of 1,490,000 picked troops. — 
General Congreve’s new mechanical 
cannon was tried l&St week at the siege 
of Georgia. It discharged in one hour | 
1120 balls, each weighing five hundred 
weight. The distance of the objects 
fired at was eleven miles, and so per- 
‘ feet was the engine, that the whole of 
these balls were lodged in a space j -of 
twenty feet square. 

According tothecensus justtakenby 
i the order of .government, the popula- 
tion of New York amounts to 4,892, j 
£68 souls, that of Philadelphia to 
4,981,947, and the population of 
.Washington, our capital, exceeds six 
aulliomt and a half. 

Our celebrated travellers Dr. Clarke 
and Baron Humbold have just arrived 


discover any one object of antiquarian 
research. Our traveller was extremely 
desirous of ascending the river yet 
higher, in order to reach the ancient 
Windsor, once the proud abode of 
England’s monarchs, but he was so 
annoyed by the tribes of savages, that 
he found it impossible to proceed. — 
Dr. Clarke intends next year to renew 
his travels in this onoe glorious, and 
now almost forgotten, island ; and he 
will take with him a body of ffve and 
twenty of the United States’ troops, 
which will effectually ‘repel any fotce 
that the savage inhabitants can bring 
against him. 

Our traveller Baron Humbold di- 
rected his researches to Frim^J ^ He 
discovered the tttouth of the ftflcfcnt 
river Seme, and attempted to asednd 
as far as the site of the once-famed 
city of Paris, but he f found the river 
entirely choaked with weeds ; and af- 

♦ The origin of this name of Waterloo 
is now irrecoverably loci, unless it be a 
corruption of the terms water low, or Vow 
water, the bridge perhaps having been built 
at a spot of less depth than the contiguous 
parts of the river. 
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ter he had proceeded about thirty 
miles, the stream became a mere 
muddy brook. The baron, however, 
found the inhabitants of the country 
so inoffensive and communicative that 
he proceeded to his object by land, 
protected only by two servants and 
three American sailors. The people 
could give the baron no information 
whatever* but seemed by far more 
ignorant than the savages of England; 
making Up for this ignorance however, 
by a cheerfulness of disposition at once 
admirable and ridiculous. These poor 
barbarians appeared fond to excess of 
decorating their heads and bodies with 
feathers and skins died in the most 
gaudy and varied colours. The baron 
f observed numberless groups of these 
people using the most ridiculous gri- 
< maces, -and twisting the body into a 
doaen ridiculous attitudes. They 
then began to dance, m exercise which 
they seemed so attached to, that it 
appeared to be their only reereation. 

. Themusical instrument to which these 
poor creatures wero so fond of jump-' 
. ing^&nilfdaociiig, was about two feet 
• long,, and consisted of a hollow body, 

, with a solid handle of about the same 
length, and curved at the extremity. 

; It had four strings, extending from the 
( extremity of. the handle, * beyond the 
micfofo of the instrument itself, and 
being; Md between the clun and the 
collar-bone by the left hand* was played 
*>4 by tb* right with a bent stick, 
.funpd at the two ends, being drawn 
together with horse-hair. This we 
have m doubt is some species or de 
J scdfptioitof |hbt fostsuraeui so celebrated 
. am Wtgs^jfea Europeans between the 
. ..sifotaenth - and nineteenth centurie^ 

. jinder the name of fiddle of violin : 
oc for the Society of’ Antiquarians, in 
thru last. report, have giveii.it as tbfcir 
v decided opinion that the ancient fiddle, ! 
'riola, violin, violoncello, xnd bass-viol, I 
were merely different kinds the 


same instrument ; and they very ably 
refute Dr. Camden’s conjecture that 
the violin of ancient Europe was an in- 
; strument of parchment and bells, played 
upon by the knuckles. — Vide Report 
c if the Antiquarian Society of Near 
York, folio , vol 1783, p. 860*. 

The late voyage of Professor Wan- 
derhagen to the moon took up & space 
of nearly seven months, but the present 
expedition, it is expected, will take up 
much less time. The body of the 
balloon will be filled with the new gas 
discovered by our chemist Dr. Aith- 
erly; and which is 800 times lighter 
than the lightest gas kaown to the 
ancient Europeans. The body of this 
balloon will not be circular, but a poly*^ 
gon, of an infinity of angles, and at 
each angle, a pair of wings, all of which, 
are worked with the greatest precision, 
and facility, by the tnost simple but" 
beautiful machinery^ These wings at 
once create a draft, and determine the 
direction of the air at the will of the 
aeronaut, whose balloon is easily steered 
by a newly-cpnstructed air-rudder^— 
The boat of. the balloon will contajn 
twenty-five person s, and provisions for 
a twelvemonth. Tliisbo$t has two im- 
mense self-acting wings, which, like, a 
bird’s, condense the air underneath the 
boat so as to assist in supporting the 
machine. The boat itself will be covered 
with a paste made of the essence of 
cork, as a non-conductor of heat ; and. 
Professor Wanderhagen, having suf- 
fered so much from the cold & his 
previous voyage, will provide himself 
With a store of the u condensed essence 
of caloric,” a cubic inth pf which will 

'* The ancient fiddle, With its cognomen, 
or monosyllabic pnefixtute, iraa, we fancy, 
a low instrument, vary generally played 
upon by the vulgar. Professor Von Hel- 
mont conceives iTtoliave been not a strings 
t*d, |nit r 6 wind instrument $ but this is 
little mere tliau conjecture. 
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keep up a brilliant light and an intense 
heat for four-and -twenty hours. 


The new mechanical steam-coach left 
Philadelphia at eight in the evening of 
the 3d. ultimo, and arrived at Parrys- 
burgh, Greenland, at noon on the 5th, 
a distance of 893 miles in 40 hours. 
It carried eighteen in, and twenty-seven 
outside passengers, besides a great 
quantity of luggage. 


By the method of instruction which 
has been followed for nearly two qen- 
turies by the professors of our various 
universities, a gentleman is made 
thoroughly acquainted with literature, 
philosophy, and the sciences, in less 
than two years ; but accoiding to the 
new plan proposed by Professor Swift, 
the same perfection of knowledge may 
be acquired in less than twelve 
months. 


Advertisement . — Shortly will be 
published, price two dollars, The 
Complete Farmer; shewing the art 
by which the earth is made to produce 
four crops in the year, and the crops 
preserved from any possibility of injury 
by season or weather. 

In the press, and shortly will be 
published, price one dollar, A Des- 
cription of the Patent Safety Machine, 
by means of which Dr. Boreum de- 
scended through the crater of a volcano, 
and discovered the cause of volcanic 
eruptions. 


* Hie present maturity of the medical 
Science is beautifully displayed by the 
last report of our College of Physicians. 
B? the assistance of the optical glasses 
"math enable us .to -perceive minutely 


all the most secret functions of the 
animal oeconomy, «md by the perfect 
state of the various sciences, relating 
to medicine, the modem physician is 
not onlv able to recover the human 
body from the various attacks of dis* 4 
ease, but he is able to anticipate its 
causes, and to prevent its approach to a 
moral certainty. But more even than 
this can be effected by the magic of 
modem science. The physician can 
prolong life to treble that time which 
was formerly considered its natural pe* 
riod of duration, and can at once ren- 
dor the human body secure from di»* 
ease and free from deformity. — Those 
medicines which, with infellable securi- 
ty either, totally prevent, or if not ap- 
plied in time for prevention* will rap 4 - 
pidly cure the gout, stone, phthisis 
pulmonalis, and other disorders* are 
now known to all. But, does Nature 
make us feeble and diminutive, titO 
physician calculates the means by 
which he can effect the accreation of 
particles to the various parts of our 
bodies, and thus render his patient 
perfect in symmetry. If our teeth Ate 
not to the model of perfection, they 
can be extracted without pain, and by 
taking those elements of which 'by an- 
alysis teeth are found to be composed, 
they may be regenerated, and dmmg 
their growth they can be formed lb 
the standard of ideal- beauty.* ls-Otlr 
vision impterfect, the medicines Which 
are found to affect the size and Colour 
of our eyes are applied, and in a week 
those organs are txrth beautifol’ And of 
perfect operation. Thus we are brought 
to a state free from disease, a state 
of longevity, in which our form and 
features have no model hut thatfformed 
by oilr ideas of perfection and beattty. 

... ’ . . i\f * 

The manner in which the numerous 
productions of the earth are now ‘ex- 
changed between man and mOD/ris 
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beautiful from the simplicity of its 
cause, and from the effect it has upon 
human happiness. It was a plausible 
theory amongst the ancients, that a 
statesman of wisdom should sit in his 
closet as in. a focus of knowledge, to 
which should be brought all the returns 
of custom-houses, with the various re- 
ports and data of commerce — that, 
weighing these in the balance of wis- 
dom, he should be able to instruct 
Corporate bodies as well as individuals, 
as to the various channels into which 
their capital and industry should flow. 
From hence had arisen commercial 
treaties, bounties, drawbacks, imposts, 
licenses, &c. until the simple princi- 
ples of trade were .lost in the most 
complex and absurd systems of com- 
mercial polity. But the experience 
of ages has at length proved what the 
speculations of ingenious men had 
previously advanced, and man is now 
very properly left to direct his capital 
-and labour according to his own know- 
ledge and discretion. Is it not the 
height of impertinence for a statesman 
to say to him who enters a commer- 
cial city for the purposes of trade, 
u Sir, you shall not employ your 
capital according to your own know- 
ledge and experience, but according 
to my conceptions of commerce : you 
wad to trade to the West ; I think it 
better that trade should flow to the 
Efcit, and I have therefore laid heavy 
dut ie s, and even prohibitions upon 
western trade, whilst I will encourage 
eastern trade by drawbacks, bounties, 
and special immunities?” Thus every 
•thngwas forced out of its natural 
channel) and every country may be 
aaid to have been in a sort of peaceful 
megs. Now things are left to their 
own level. The common principles 
of demand and supply are now ac- 
knowledged to regulate markets much 
better than legislatorial aalmdatkfflsoari 
interfer ence . Human necessities and 


the common principles of our nature 
are found to constitute the best ba- 
rometers of commercial policy, and 
individuals are permitted to trade with 
their wealth, according to their own 
knowledge and calculations. Thija 
we have no circuitous channels of 
communication — no licen sing — Lond- 
ing — no unloading to load again, no 
eutering one port as a passport into 
another, no waste of labour; man freely 
exchanges with man, and the bounties 
of providence are diffused over the 
whole earth. 


Last year, no less than 734 vessels 
sailed from Alaska, and the western 
coast of America, through the chan- 
nels separating America from North 
Georgia and Greenland. It is curious 
to reflect that the very existence *of 
such a passage was a probelm of diffi- 
cult solution to the Europeans from 
the 16th to the 19th centuries. This 
was then called the North-west pas- 
sage, and was first discovered by a 
navigator of great celebrity amongst 
the ancient English ; but whether his 
name was Parry or Croker it is now 
impossible to ascertain, from the im- 
perfect state of our tecords at that 
period. 

The Honourable Mr. Northerly, 
we understand, intends to take his 
lady and their childsaa in their yacht 
this summer to traverse the North 
Pole. 

A chemist, deeply read iif the' Sci- 
ences of the middle ages, (flSe tfth 
and 19th centime of the Christian 
art) amu m ua tb» the Engl is hmen 
of science about the year 1800, plumed 
thtmaclve much noon their discosa^g 
the means of brilliant lights 

by reflectors, and the, .dfgfegtti-lIV* 
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of oil and coal burnt in various des- 
criptions of lamps. How these pig- 
mies would have hid their diminished 
beads, could they have foreseen our 
present perfection in lighting the at- 
mosphere, by exciting attraction and j 
motion among the constituent particles 
of light and heat. The aerometer of 
New York, at a trifling expense, pro- 
duces a light in the atmosphere equal 
to the brightest moon-shine. So that 
darkness is unknown to the modems, 
and we experience only the gradations 
between the light of the moon and that 
of the sun. 




FRIENDSHIPS PARTING. 

Ye friends of my bosom, how oft has my 
fond heart, 

Beat at your breathings and lept at your 
smiles ; 

Oft in the dreams of my soul have I pon- 
der’d. 

On friendship like yours, when I’ve slum- 
ber’d the while. 

Cast in the depths of life’s dark-heaving 
ocean. 

Circled with wretchedness, horror and care; 

Still ’midst the clouds of each low’ring 
commotion, 

I feed on your fond glance, and laugh at 
despair. 

May the double-edg’d darts of a tongue 
Wring dander. 

Ne’er poison those kind hearts, so warm 
and so true ; 

And oh ! while the wilds of existence I 
wander, 

My hope and my heart shall still linger 
with you. 

And though far from the land of my birth 
many a day, 

1 ihould journey nnfriended, stiQ destin’d 
* ' ^ roam; 

I MU think of your love, and forget not 
tojjray 

. * ^ver sweet be your rest, ever hallow'd 

'* fwtf **».’• 


Yea e’en though abandon’d by hope’s every 
promise, 

Spurn’d by the rough wave, uncherish’d, 
alone ; 

It recks not the mansion in which my sad 
home is. 

Provided its hardships to you are unknown. 

n: 


varieties. 


V '* TrA.I 

9 : t Ham 


• ~ ‘ . * ^ b: f| 

THE DUK^ OF r 

-..id 

When this Nobleman wns Ambas- 
sador in England, ho wa* going doves 
to Lord Towushend s seat in Norfolk* 
on a private visit, quite in dishabille* 
and with only one servant, when be 
was obliged, from a heavy shower of 
of rain, to stop at a form-house in the 
way. The master of the house was a 
clergyman, who, to a poor curacy, 
added the care of a few scholars ia ihe 
neighbourhood, which, m all, might 
make his living about 801. ayear,$u4 
which was all he had to maintain a wife 
and six children. When- the Duke 
alighted the clezgyman not knowing his 
rank begged him to come inandd(?him~ 
self, whicn the other accepted by borrow- 
ing a pair of old worsted stockings and 
dippers of him, and warming himself 
by a good fire. After some conversa- 
tion, the Duke observed an chess- 
board hanging ut>; and as he wa* pas- 
sionately fond of that game, he asked 
the clergyman whether he could play. 
The other told him he ' could pretty 
tolerably ; but found it very difficult, 
in that part of die country, to get an 
antagonist. “ I am your man/’ says 
the Duke. — “ WitheB my heart/’ says 
the parson ; — “ And if yeti’ll stay and 
eat pot-luck, 111 try if I can t beat 
you.” The dayeontanumgsiM^^tlie 
Duke accepted hia of&r; when the 
parson played so much better, that he 
won every game. This was so for from 
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fretting the Puke, that he was highly 
pleased to meet a man who could give 
him such entertain mefttat hisfavourite 
game. He accordingly inquired into 
the state of his family affairs, — and 
just taking a merooxaftdjUQ of hia ad- 
dress, without discovering his title, 
thanked him, and departed. Some 
months passed over, and the clergy- 
man never thought any thing of the 
matttt; wheh, one evening, a footman 
& laced Mvery rode up to the door, 
an? presented ntm with the following 
hfllet^ 

The Duke of Nivemois’ compli- 
ments wait on the Rev. Mr. 

and, as a remembrance for the good 
u drubbing he gave him at chess, begs 
u that he will accept the living of — — 
worth 4001. per annum, and that he 
** Wifi wait on his Grace the Duke of 
** Newcastle on Friday next, to thank 
** him' for the same.” — The good 
parson was sometime before he could 
nmghit it any thing more than a jest, 
and tras not for going ; hut as his 
wife insisted on hfe trying, he came up 
ift town, and found the contents of the 
billet literally true, to his unspeakable 
'Satisfaction. 




u belong to an office, where 1 am 
“ obliged to attend every day, the* 
“ complaints I have prove very trou- 
“ hlesomc to me, anti I should be 
“ glad to remove them.” — The Doctof 
laid, down his paper, and regarded hi$ 
patient with a steady eve, while he 
proceeded : “ I have but little appetite, 
u and digest what-I eat very poorly : — 
“ I have a strange swimming iti my 
head,** &c. In snort, after giving the 
Doctor a full quarter of an hour’s de- 
tail of all his symptoms, he concluded 
the state of his case with a direct ques- 
tion i— <{ Pray, Doctor, what shall t 
“ take ? ” The Doctor, in the ad 
of resuming his newspaper, gave him 
the following laconic prescription : — • 
“ Take ; why, tajee aavice. 

NOTICES 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

We will insert with pleasure the com- 
munication that Juvenis has sent, which wc 
think highly of. 

“ The lass wi* the bonnie blue e’e” la 
not fit for the Melange. 

Our best thanks are due to our Uttiy 
friend Agrestis. 


A MEDICAL ANECDOTE. 

A G e ntl em a n of narrow circuin- 
aftartoaa health was on the de- 
cttm,fatdmgthManingentousphysician 
. occasionally dropped into a coffee-house 
that he frequented, not very remote 
, froip Lincoln s-Inn, always placed 
himaelf ow-a-vif the Doctor, m the 
■one box, and made many indirect 
. efibrts to withdraw the Doctors atten- 
tion from die newspaper to examine 
th6 index of his constitution. He at 
last ventured a hold push at once, in 
the following terms : “ Doctor,” said 
: be, “ 1 have, for a long time been 
. ** Very far from being well, and as I 
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SOCIETY IN LONDON. 

It often happens, that although in- 
dividuals may exist in a society, endow- 
ed with every power of entertaining 
and enlightening, yet the forms of so- 
ciety may be such that it is very diffi- 
cult to obtain the full advantage of 
their superior qualities. This diffi- 
culty is the misfortune of London, 
where there are more men of cultivated 
understanding, of refined wit, of liter- 
ary and political eminence, than in any 
metropolis of Europe; yet it is so 
contrived, that there is little freedom, 
little intimacy, and little ease in Lon- 
don society. “ To love some persons 
very much, and see often those that I 
love,” says the old Duchess of Marl- 
borough, “ is the greatest happiness 
¥ Ota enjoy.” But in London it is 
equally difficult to get any body to 
love very mtich, or to see those often 
we hafre Wed before. There are such 
numbers of acquaintances, such a suc- 
cession of engagements, that the town 
reseraflee Vauxhall, where the dearest 
friends may walk round'and round all ^ 
night without ever meeting. If you 
sefrifr dinner a person Whose manners ' 
tfojf conversation please you, you may 
vfift iifvin ko bettrme more iotitnate • 
that' £5\t Will' not 
meet bo as to converse, a Second time, 
three naboths, when the dice-box 
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of society may, perhaps, turn up again 
the same numbers. Not that it is to 
be inferred that you may not barely see 
the same features again ; it is possible 
that you may catch a glimpse of theta 
on the other side of St. James’s Street; 
or see them near you at a crowded 
rout, without a possibility of approach- 
ing. Hence it is, that those who live 
in London are totally indifferent to 
one another ; the waves follow so quick 
that any vacancy is immediately filled 
up, ana the want is not perceived*— 
At the same time, the well-bred civi* ( 
lity of modem times, and the example 
of some “ very popular people,” have 
introduced a shaking of hands, a pre- 
tended warmth, a sham cordiality, in- 
to the manners of the cold and warm 
alike — the dear . friend* andtheac-. 
quaintancp of .yesterday* &nc& 
hear continually of suen cony*m»$ic*¥r 
as the following ; — “ Ah 1 how <Ty& 
do? Tm delighted to see you! How. 

is Mrs. M- ?” — She is very well, 

I thank you.”— “ Has she any, mar® . 
children ?”— Any more L J haje 
been married three months. J see , 

; you are talking of my former wiffis— ^ 

’ she has been dead .these three yfffir 

yoy have b^cq out. 0 OfJ w 3t SQm ^ gW ; 
— where have youthen — m NorJotk^V 
“ No, I have been two years in India. 
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Thus, ignorant of one another’s in* 

terest and occupations, the friendships 
of London contrifiliothing more ten- 
der than a giving card, Nqr is it 
much better, — indeed it is much worse, 
if you renounce the world and deter- 
mine to live only with_ your rejations 
and nearest conneai<^;, go 

to see them at one o’clock they are 
not up; ar^f&'th* room is full' of in- 
different acquaintance, who can talk 
over thirbatt 6f~th(mighf before, and 
of course are sooner listened to than 
vdursclf; at three they are gone shop- 
pi ng; a t four they are in the Park ; 
at live and af six they are out ; at 
seven- they arc dressing ; at eight they 
ate dining with two dozen friends ; at 
nine and ten the same ; at eleven they 
afo dressing for the ball ; and at twelve, 



soon begin again to try the world ; — 
led us see. what it produces. 

*Lhc first inconvenience of a Lon- 
dpn life* is the late hour of dinner. — 
To pass the day nearly fasting, and 
to^ sit down to a great dinner at 
ejgjit o’clock, is entirety against the 
first dictates of common sense and com- 
mon stomachs. Some learned persons, 
irtdqed, endeavour to support the prac- 
tice by precedent, and quote the Ho- 
man supper ; but these sappers were 
at three o’clock in the afternoon, and 
ougty to be a subject of contempt, in- 
ste^dofimitation,m Grosven or Square. 
Wop^en however, are not so irrational 
B&by in Londpn, and generally, sit 
down -to a .substantial luncheon at 
three or four: if men could do the 
^ome, the meal at eight might be light- 
ened of many of its most weighty 
dishes, and conversation would be no 
iojo*; for it is pot to be concealed# 
.gufqrs great inter- 
r: ’"”?a from, thu m which 

ph dinners arc managed. Fi»t 


the host and hostess are employed 

during three parts of the dinner, in 
doing the work of the servants, 
helping fish, or carving large pieces 
of venison to twenty hungry souls, 
to the total loss of the host’s power 
. amusement, and the entire dis- 
figurement of the fair hostess’s face. 

Much time is also lost by the attention 
qvery one is obliged to pay, in order 
to find out (which he can never do if 
is'sfiort-sighted) what dishes are at 
the other end of the table ; and if a 
guest wishes a glass of wine, he must 
peep through the Apollos and Cupids 
of the plateau , in order to find some 
one to drink with him ; otherwise he 
must wait till some one asks him, 
which will probably happen in succes- 
sion ; so that alter having had no wine 
for half an hour, he will have to drink 
five glasses in five minutes. Conven- 
ience teaches that this last manner of 
engaging society at dinner, is to leave 
cyery thing, to servant* that servants 
can do, so that you may have no fur- 
ther trouble, than to accept of the 
dishes that are offered to you, and to 
drink, at your own time, of the wines 
that are handed round. An English 
dinner, on the contrary, seems to pre- 
sume before-hand on the silence, dul- 
lness, and stupidity of the guests, and 
to have provided little interruptions, 
like the jerks which the chaplain gives 
to the archbishop, to prevent his go- 
ing to sleqp during sermon. 

Some time after diuner coip.es the 
hour for going tp a ball, or a rout. ; 
but this is sooner said than done : it 
often requires as much time to co from 
St. James’s. Square to Cleveland Rqw> 
as from London to jrfopnslow. It 
would require volumes to describe the 
disappointment which occurs on ar- 
riving in the brilliant mob in a ball- 
room. feronri mos, *s it has been 
before said, a friend i ■ :;cen queezed 
hke yourself at another end pf the 
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room without a possibility of your 
communicating, except by signs ; and 
as the whole arrangement of the society 
^ regulated by mechanical pressure, 
you may happen to be pushed against 
those to whom you do not wish to 
Speak, whether bores, slight acquaint* 
mces, or determined enemies. Con? 
tined by the crowd, stifled by the heat, 
add dazzled by the light, all powers of 
mtollect are obscured ; wit loses its 
point, end sagacity its observation; in* i 
deed, the limbs are so crushed, and j 
the tongue so parched, that, except 
particular undrest ladies, all arc in 
the case of Dr. Clarke, who says, j 
when in the plains of Syria, some might 
blame him for not making moral re- 
flections on the state of the country ; 
but that he must own the heat quite 
deprived him of all power of thought. 

Hence it is, that the conversation 
you hear around you, is generally no- 
thing more than u Have you been 
here long ?" — “ Have you been at 

Mrs. H s ? u — 44 Are you going 

to Lady D *8 ?” But even if 

there are persons of a constitution ro- 
huflt enough to talk, they yet do not 
dare to do so, when twenty heads are 
forced into the compass of one square 
foot ; nay even if, to your great de- 
light, you see a person to whom you 
have much to say, and, by fair means 
ot foul, elbows and toes, knees and 
shoulders, have got near them, they 
often dismiss you with shaking you 
by the hand, and saying “ My dear 
Mr. ■■ how do you do ?” and then 
continue a conversation with a person 
whose ear is three inches nearer. At 
two or three o'clock, however, the 
ctowri diminishes ; and if you are not 
died by the five or six hours you al- 
ready have had, you may be very com- 
fortable for the rest of the evening. j 

It has been-aaid very justly of set- ! 
enea, that the profound discoveries of 
the greatest philosophers of one aga 1 


become the elements of knowledge to 
| the youth of the next. It is neaiW 
j the reverse in conversation. Thi 
I anecdotes which form the buz of card 
parties and dinner parties in one cen- 
tury, are, in the lapse of a hundred 
years, and sometimes less, transplanted 
into quarto volumes, and go to in* 
crease the stock of learning of the ttftat 
grave and studious persons m the na- 
tion ; a story repeated by the Duchess 
of Portsmouth s waiting woman to 
Lord Rochester's valet, forms a sub- 
ject of investigation for a philosophical 
historian ; and you may hear an as- 
sembly of scholars and authors, discus- 
sing the validity of fe piece of scandal 
invented by a maid of honour two 
centuries ago, and repeated to an ob- 
scure writer by Queen Elizabeth'* 
housekeeper. 

The appetite for remain* of *21 
kinds, has certainly increased of kite 
to a most surprising extent! every 
thing which belongs to a great man is 
eagerly hunted out, and constantly 
published. If Madame de Sevigne 
wrote some letters when she was half 
asleep ; if Dr. Johnson took the pains 
of setting down what occurred to him 
before he was breeched, this age is 
sure to have the benefit of seeing tnete 
valuable works in hot-pressed paper : 
all that good writers threw by a* im- 
perfect, all that they withed to be con- 
cealed from the world, is now edited 
in volumes twice as magnificent aa 
their chief works. Still greater is thtir 
avidity for ana r it is a matter of the 
greatest interest to see the letter* of 
every busy trifler— yet who doe* *ot 
laugh at suah men? To wriltrtt 
our relations and frkfidd tti t even t* 
which concern their interests tad af- 
fections, is a worthy employment for 
the- head and heart Wf a civilised man; 
hut to engrave upon the tittle tattle of 
the day, with ell the labour and polish 
which the richest gem coutd deserve. 
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<ii a contemptible abuse of pen, paper, horses are low and thick, and like all 
*nd time Which is on our hand. of this make, very sready, cure, and 

It must be confessed, however, that strong. They will make a stage of 
knowledge of this kind is very enter- thirty miles without a bait, and will 
taining ; and here and there among eat the coarsest food. From some 
the rubbiah, we find hints Which may indications of former habits about my 
give the philosopher a clue to impor- own horse, I was several times led to 
tant facts, and afford to the moralist conclude, that he had been more ac- 
a better analysis of the human mind, customed to feed about the lanes, and 
than a whole library of metaphysics. live on bis wits, as it were, than in 
" r any settled habitation, either meadow 

C- ' r v or stable. I never had a brute com- 


‘ CALAIS. 

Notwithstanding the merited repro- 
bation to be met with in every travel- 
ler, of French beds and French cham- 
berlains, we had no cause to complain 
of our accommodation in this respect 
at Dessein’s. This house though it 
has changed masters, is oonducted as 
Wtlf as formerly; and there was no- 
thing in it, which could have made 
the most determined lover of ease re- 
pent his having crossed the Channel. 

After our breakfast on the morning 
following our arrival, I began to con- 
sider with myself on the most suitable 
way of executing my purpose— of see 
ing France and Frenchmen, the sce- 
nery and manners to the best advan- 
tage. I called in my landlord to my 
consultation ; and having explained 
my peculiar views, was advised by him 
to purchase a Norman horse, one of 
which he happened to have-in his sta- 
bles ; & 'circumstance which perhaps 
suggested the advice. Be this as it 
may, -I adopted his recommendation, 
and I had no Cause to repent it. The 
hargiin was struck upon the spot ; and 
fer twenty-seven Louis I became 
master of a horse, upon whom, taking 
into the computation cross-roads and 
occasional deviations, I performed a 
journey not less than two thousand 
miles ; and in the whole of this course, 
without a stumble sufficient to shake 
me from my seat. The Norman 


panion to which I took a greater fancy. 

Having a letter to a gentleman re* 
sident about two miles from Calais, I 
bad occasion to inquire the way of a 
very pretty peasant girl whom I over- 
took on the road, just above the town. 
The way was by a path over the fields : 
the young peasant was going to some 
house a mile or two beyond the object 
of my destination, and as I have reason 
to believe, not exactly in the same line. 
Finding me a stranger, however, she 
accompanied me, without hesitation, 
up a narrow cross-road, that she might 
put me into a foot-path ; and when we 
nad come to it, finding some difficulty 
in giving intelligibly a complex direc- 
tion, she concluded by saying she 
would go that way herself. I was too 
pleased with ray companion to decline 
her civibty. I learned in the course 
of my walk that she was the daughter 
of a small farmer : the farm was small 
indeed, being about half an arpent, or 
acre. She had been to Calais, to 
take some butter, and had the same 
journey three mornings in the week. 
Her father haJ one cow of his own, 
and rented two others, for each of 
which he paid a Louis annually. The 
two latter fed by the road-sides. Her 
father earned twenty sols a day aa a 
labourer, and had a small pension from 
the Government, as a veteran and 
wounded soldier. Upon this little 
they seemed, according to her answers, 
to hve very comfortably, riot to say 
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substantially. Poultry, chestnuts, milk, 
and dried fruit, formed their daily sup- 
port. “ We never buy meat,” said 
she, u because we can raise more 
poultry than we can sell.” 

The gentleman to whom I had 
brought a letter of introduction was at 
Paris ; but I saw bis son, to whom I 
was therefore compelled to introduce 
myself. The young man lamented 
much that his father was from home, 
and that he could not receive tne in a 
manner which was suitable to a gentle- 
man of ray appearance. All these 
things are matter of course to all 
Frenchmen, who are never at a loss for 
civility and terms of endearment. A 
young English gentleman of the same 
age with this youth (about nineteen,) [ 
would either have affronted you by his 
sulky reserve, or compelled you as a 
matter of charity to leave him, to re- 
lease him from blushing and stammer- 
ing. On the other hand, young Tan- 
tuis and myself were intimate in the 
moment after our first introduction. 

Upon entering the house, and a 
parlour opening upon a lawn in the 
back part, I was introduced to Made- 
moiselle his sister, a beautiful girl, a 
year, or perhaps more, younger than 
her brother. She rose from an Eng- 
lish piano as I entered, whilst her 
brother introduced me with a preamble, 
which he rolled off his tongue in a 
moment. A refreshment of fruit, 
capillaire, and a sweet wine, of which 
I knew not the name, was shortly 
placed before me, and the young peo- 
ple conversed with me about England 
and Calais, and whatever I told them 
of my tnvn concerns, with as much 
case and apparent interest, as if' we j 
had been born arid lived in the same \ 
village. ^ * "T 

Mademoiselle informed me that the ; 
people in Calais had no character at all ; j 
♦hat they were fishermen and smug- 
glers, which last business thev earned on 


in war as well as in peace, and had no 
reputation either for honesty or indus-~ 
try ; that she had no visiting society 
• at Calais, and hcver went to the town 
| hut on household business ; that the 
1 price of every thing had doubled with- 
: in four years, but that the fete plenty, ; 
j and the successes of the Emperor, 

| were bringing every thing to their for- 
mer standard; that her father paid' 
I very moderate t:r.rs: he r btother'stated 
about five Louis annually; but they 
1 differed in this point. The house was 
of that size and order, .which m ’Eng- 
land would have paid at least’ thirty 
pounds, and added to this was a do- 
main of between sixty and seventy ar«- 
pervts. '* “ • * 

The dinner, whether in compliment 
to me, or that things have now all ta- 
ken this turn in Franoe, was- in sub- 
stance so completely English , and ' 
served up in a manner so English,- as 
almost to call forth an exclamation of 
surprise. When we enter anew corni* 1 
try, we so fully expect to find every 1 
thing new, as to bo surprised at almost 
any necessary coincidence. This cha- 
racteristic difference is rapidly- wearing - 
off in every kingdom in Europe. A 
j couple of fowls, a rice-pudding, and a ' 
small chine, composed our dinner— 
It was served in a pretty kind of china, 
and with silver forks. The cloth was 
removed as in England, and the, tabled 
covered with dried fruits, ‘confection- 
ary, and coffee ; a tall * silver cp^rgne 
supporting small bottles of capillaire, 
and sweetmeats in out glass. The 
fruits were in plates very tastily painted 
in landscape by Mademoiselle ; and 
at the top and bottom 3f the table was 
a silver image of Vertumnus and Po- 
mona, of- the same height with, the I 
epergr.e in the centre. The covering 
of the table was a fine deep green f 
cloth, spotted with, the simple nowee : 
called the double daisy. 
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I am the more particular in this de 
scription, as the dinner was thus ser- 
ved, and the tabic thus appointed, 
without any apparent preparation, as 
if it was all in their due and daily 
course. Indeed, I have had occasion 
frequently to observe, that the French 
ladies infinitely excel those of every 
other nation in these minor elegancies ; 
ip a cheap and tasteful simplicity, and 
ip giving a value to indifferent things 

in a manner peculiar to themselves 

Mademoiselle left ua after the first cup 
of qrtffke, teylag, that she had heaiii 
that h waa a emttom in England, that 
gaOtletaen should have their own con- 
versation after dinner. I endeavoured 
to turn off a compliment in the French 
style upon this observation ; but felt 
extremely awkward, upon foundering 
in the middle of it, for want of more 
familiar acquaintance with the langu- 
age. Monsieur, her brother, perceived 
my embarrassment, and becoming my 
interpreter, helped me out of k with 
much good-humour, and with some 
dexterity. I resolved, however, ano- 
ther titee, never to tilt wkh a French 
lady in compliment. 

Being alone wkh the young man, I 
mode some inquiries upon subjects 
upon which I wanted information, and 
found' him at once communicative and 
iatetiigmft. The agriculture of the 
country about Calais appears to be 
wzttebed. The soil is m general very 
good, except where the substratum of 
chalk, or marie, rites too near the sur- 
face which is dm cose immediately on 
tfct cfi&. The course of the crops is 
bid indeed— follow, rye, oati. In 
6*me land it is follow, Wheat, and bar - 
lay. In no form, hoWever, is the fal- 
low laid aside; it it considered as in- 
dpptcseble ft> r wheat, and on poor 
lands for ryfc. The produce, reduced 
to Efig&h Winchester measure* fo 
about nineteen bushels of Wheat, ahd 
twenty-three or twenty-four of barley. 


Besides the fallow, they manure for 
wheat. The manure in the immediate 
vicinity of Calais is the dung of the 
stable-keepers and the filth of that 
town. Tne ront of the land arocmd 
Calais, within the daily market of the 
town, is as high as sixty livres ; but 
beyond the circuit of the town, is about 
twenty livres (sixteen shillings.) Since 
the settlement of the Government, the 
price of hind has riseil ; twtrtey Locks 
;vn acre is now the average price id tho 
purchase <rf a large farm. There are 
no tithes, but u small rate for the of- 
ficiating minister. Labouros cam 
thirty sous per day (about fifteen-pence 
English) and women, m picking stones, 
&c. half that sum. Rents, sbice the 
Revolution, are all in money; but 
there are some instances of personal 
service, and which are held to be le- 
gal even under the present state of 
things, provided they relate to hus- 
bandry, and not to any servitude ot 
attendance upon the person of the land- 
lord. Upon the whole, I found that 
the Revolution had much improved 
the condition of tho farmers, having 
relieved them from feudal tenures and 
lay-trthes. On the other hand, soma 
of the proprietors, even m the neigh- 
bourhood of Calais, had lost nearly the 
whole of the rents, under the interpre- 
tation of the law respecting what were 
to be considered as feudal impositions. 
The Commissioners acting under these 
laws had determined all old rents to 
come under this description, and had 
thus rendered the tenants under lease 
proprietors of the lands. 

The young lady whd had left us re- 
turned towards ovening, and by her 
heightened colour, and a small parcel 
in her hand, appeared to luiire walked 
some distance. Her brother, doubt- 
! lessfrom a sympathetic nature, guessed 
: in art instant the object of her walk. 

! “ You bate been to Calais,” said he. 
» i9 Yes,” replied she, with the lovely 
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smile of kindness ; “ I thought that 
* Monsieur would like some tea after 
the manuer of his countrymen, and 
having only cott’ee in the house, I walk- 
ed to Calais, to procure some,” I j 
again felt the want of French loquacity 
and readiness. My heart was more . 
eloquent than my tongue. I arose, 
and involun tarily took and pressed the ; 
hand of the sweet girl. Who will now . 
say that the French are not character- | 
istically a good-humoured people, and 1 
that a lovely French girl is not an an- 
gel ? I thought so at the time, and * 
though my heart has now cooled, 1 1 
think so still. I feel even no common 
inclination to describe this young 
French beauty, but that I will not do 
her the injustice to copy off an image 
which remains more faithfully and 
warmly imprinted on my memory. i 
The house, as I have mentioned, 
opened behind on a lawn, with which 
the drawing-room was even, so that its 
doors and windows opened immediate- 
ly upon it. This lawn could not be \ 
less than four or five English acres in 
extent, and was girded entirely around 
by a circle of lofty trees from within, 
and an ancient sea-stone wall, very 
thick and high, from without. The i 
trunks of the trees and the walls were , 
hid by a thick copse or shrubbery of 
laurels, myrtles, cedars, and other si- j 
milar shrubs, so as to render the en- 
< closed lawn the most beautiful and 
sequestered spot I had ever seen. On 
the further extremity from the house 
was an avenue from the lawn to the 
garden, which was likewise spacious, 
pnd surrounded by a continuation of 
or: the same wall. In the further cor- 
. tier of .the latter was a summer-house, 
— . iflrectcd on the top of the wall, so as 
look oyer it on the fields and the 
sea. .v w: 

'ea was here served up to us in a 
neither French nor English, 
of both. Plates of cold 



ciuukftu), slices of chine, cakes, sfrefc- 
iii eats: aud the whitest bie.nd* compos- 
ed a kind ot mixed rbcjwevn 

the English tea and ihq French ‘sjop- 
per. The good-humoUp 
of my young friends, and the prospect 
from tlie windows, whioh was as ex- 
tensive as beautiful, rendftrtd it ifc re- 
freshment peculiarly cheering to. the 
spirits of a traveller. * ■ , f , 

Before the conclusion of if; I had 
another specimen of French tna 
and French benevetehec. A party 6f 
young ladies were announced as visi- 
tors, and followed immediately (he ser- 
vant who conducted them. Speaking 
all at once, they informed Mademoi&flc 
T — , that thfey had learned the arri- 
val of her English friend : (so thtydid 
me the honour to call me,) and know- 
ing her father was at Paris, had hlir- 
ried off to assist her m giving Mon- 
sieur a due welcome. They mentioned 
several other names which were com- 
ing with the same friendly purpose ; a 
piece of information which caused fhe 
young Monsier T — to mako me a 
hasty bow, and leave me with the la- 
dies. He returned in ,a short time, 
and the sound of fiddles tuning be- 
low on the lawn, rendered any expla- 
nation unnecessary. . We immediately 
descended ; the promised ladies and 
their partners, soon made their appear- 
ance ; and the m^rry dance on the 
green began. As the stranger of the 
company, I had of course the honour 
of leading Mademoiselld-T— . Iiffhe 
course of the dance Othh* visitor^ ap- 
peared, who formed themselves into 
cotillions and reels j . and the lawn 
being at length wdl fillid, the eveging 
delightful, and. the moon risen ip afl 
her full glory, the whole formed a £fene 
truly picturesque. . 
j After ari cveriiftg, or rather a night, 
thus protracted to a latte hoar, I ; rcr 
turned to Calais; 

ied to the* immediate adjaoegey fepone 
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of the parties, consisting of two ladies | 

$nd a gentleman. I was assailed by j 
niany kind importunities to repeat my 
visit ; but as I intended to leave Ca- 
lais next day, I made my best possi- 
ble excuses. 


happiest, and the best ? — he answer- 
ed, “ I consider the two former epi- 
thets as entirely superfluous : for if 
we are the best, we must be the hap- 
piest ; and if we are the happiest and 
best, we must be the wisest. 


NATIONAL CHARACTER. 

f 

< * w<ls sitting one day in company 
with a- Frenchman, a Spaniard, an 
Italian, an Englishman, and a Ger- 
man, when a conversation began upon 
the merits of their respective nations. 
As I found the argument growing 
warm, especially on the part of the 
Frenchman, who was pouring a shower 
of small shot upon the Englishman ; 
«id of the Italian, who was near touch- 
ing the ceiling with his hands, in or- 
der to wake the vengence of heaven 
upon the German, I bethought me of 
a method to temper the discussion ; I 
roposed that each should set forth 
is reasons for preferring his own na- 
tion in a continued speech, and that 
I, as an imparti«d hearer, should be 
the judge among them. My proposal 
was soon accepted, but harmony had 
like to. have been again destroyed by 
a dispute who was to begin. The 
Frenchman talked, loud, the German 

muttered, and the Italian spouted. 

Amidst the confusion of their voices 
I could now and then distinguish the 
words, comedie, boulevards, esprit 
empfindungen, genus, bequcmlichkeit, 
contatrice, capo d’opera, casa superba, 
&c. ; only the Spaniard and the Eng- 
lishman looked upon tlic cci/cst with 
seeming indifference and contempt ; at 
last I succeeded in stopping them, and 
prevailed on them to speak in the fol- 
lowing order : 

I addressed myself first to the Span- 
iard, who was by no means a Liberal, 
and said, u Teh me why you consider 
your own nation as the wisest, the 


Now, 1 believe, there is no m*u 
who performs, so well as a Spaniard, 
his duty to God, and to his neighbour, 
lie worships in the most exact, and 
even the most splendid manner, the 
Divine Creator, the Redeemer, the 
Holy Ghost, and the Blessed Virgin, 
and he does not foiget to pray for the 
intercession of the least oi the Saints 
whom the church has admitted ; he is 
loyal to his King, to the utmost stretch 
of Christian patience and submission ; 
he is kind and charitable to his fellow- 
creatures, helping the needy, and feed- 
ing the hungry; he reaps the reward 
of his good services in a perpetual 
cheerfulness. Cheerfulness is the ha- 
bit of the good ; gaiety is but the deli- 
rium of the wicked. Nor let it be sup- 

posed, as declamatory writers have as- 
serted, that the Inquisition has dimi- 
nished the happiness of Spain. It is 
only through the acts of the Inquisi- 
tion.that the Spanish j; coj leliave been 
preserved in an unanimousfaith. Now 
even granting, for argument’s sake, 
that aitho’ religions may be equally 
good for a future life, there is nothing 
which tends so much to union ana 
harmony in the present, as worship at 
the same altar, reliance upon the same 
means of salvation, obligation to the 
same duties, and hope of the same 
final reward. Much has been said* of 
the victims of the Inquisition. The 
care which that holy tribunal employed 
not to hurt the i imputation of families, 
by publishing their proceedings, has 
served to spread a clamour against 
them ; for that which is secret is al- 
ways magnified by report, it is thus 
that fame revenges herself on those 
who wish to keep her out. But, iq 
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reality, are the victims of the Inquisi- 
tion to be compared to those of the 


day of St. Barthelemi, and the revoca- 
tion efr the edict of. Nantx ? — such 
are the effects of admitting the infec- 
tion, and then endeavouring to stop it. 
Or cue they to be compared with the 
thousands who suffered in England 
under Henry VIII., Mary, and Eliza- 
beth? Such are the consequences 
of admitting without controul, the 
preachers of heresy and scliism. 

If we do not want the religious tol- 
eration of England still less do we 
stand in peed of her political liberty. 
The sun which favours our country 
with its propitious influence, gives us 
eujoymept sufficient without seeking 
tq qusy ourselves in the affairs of Go- 
vernment, Liberty is, in fact, a poor 
substitute for a fine climate. The 
people of the South only require the 
presence ojf that power which raises 
the com— ripens the grape, in order 
to be satisfied with their position. — 
To ask if they arc happy, you need 
only ask* if they exist. But the peo- 
ple of the North find it necessary to 
dig mines, to hew forests, to build 
f houses in order to attain, in a small , 
apace of a few feet, that warm com- 
fortable sensation, whiefi a southern 
peasant feels in the large mansion, of 
nature ; they are obliged to look for 
source of pleasure, to ^ 
intoxicate themselves with the poison 
of distilled spirits, or the tumult of 
political contention. We want no 
ages. To those who love 
trouble of governing ; 
and ii lk it as absurd to 

nwg ^ 'lfedn ^ elcctuig deputies, and 
we Ttyve a right 
to cufTt* «?fiPcarry burdens because 
able of stipporting 
4 what is sufficient 
en of sense, I will 
ofour^coyn- 
the splcn- • 


dour of Seville, |be fertility. refi. V)tl#n^ ' 
cia. YoukuowourW**4*and 
ticc to it ! Having *|hus spokttfi the- 
Spaniard folded his arms inh* 
which he always wore ; and I observed- 
that he never listened to a word that 
was spoken afterwards. 

Having put the same question 
the Itahan that I had addressed to 
the Spaniard, he answered to t}r^ fol- 
lowing purport: — That what had just’’ 
been said concerning the pleasure de-' 
rived from climate, applied with e^iiaP 
force to Italy, and set these two-cod#- 1 * : 
tries above all the rest of Europe “ lb- * 
deed,,’ he said, “ the native of Lon- r * 
don, or Harpburgh cannot coriceiv^ 1 
unless he travels to our land, the plea- * 
sure to be derived from the touch oT‘ 
a cisalpine atmosphere. Qor nerved ^ ' 
seem to swell and extend themselves " J J 
to receive the delightful sensation ; odr 
eyes dwell without fatigue or pain up-i m ' 
on the beauties of a rieh and w:lrm 
landscape; even the voice maintains 11 ^ 
its clearness only in the air whiefi the J f 
sun has blessed. But if we had merely 
this advantage,, we should rival and not ‘ J 
precede Spain in happiness. It is ^ 
to another circumstance that Italy 
owes her glory, her occupation, her . 
delight:— to taste. With justice it J 
has been said, that this is the only ^ ; 
pursuit of which the pleasures far out- *1 
balance the pains. *A man miy meetT" 
with an unfaithful mistress, or 1>fe,re? 70 * 
jected by an ungrateful severe?^, 
nothing obliges him to gaze it a°ba4* nc . 
picture, or dwell updn a disprbpoftiOh- ’?* 
ed building. * A great work of ak 1!l “ : '‘ 
may be said to be the mostsueces^ 41 ^; 
result of human effort ; a fifre statue ^ 
requires- as much genius ih the 
option as the most difficult 4 

.qf Newton; it demands as mu elf skill hi' ' 
the execution as the formation of a * 
time-piece, and when finished it af^ t m '* 
I tracts .the admiration, and gratifies the 
senses of thousands of spectators for 
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thbbfeands of yfeftfe It if?, I hope, science-calming puli duality, ftdm 
nttetikm for them to prove that Italy Hamburgh to Ckgenfurt, foere ; ia 
ib this respect excels all other nations, scarcely a village which has not Its 
The sublimity of Michael Angelo, schoolmaster, while the 1 tdpi&l of a 
the gteci m 4 expression of Raphael, province is almost ignorant of the nathe 
hi fihe, the innumerable merits of our of executioner. Our frtrit hrfhgii On die 
great architects, sculptors j and painters, trees by die road -Side, without being 
am not to be insukecb by a comparison touched by any one ; and the streets 
with the smoky buildings of London, of our hugest towns became Still as 
(Be riionuments of the Mu sec Fran- sleep early in the night. Other nations, 
*eaH dr ther tasty goddesses of the indeed, may boast of great discoveries 
Belgian painters, In music too we in science, and of a rapid progress fin 
am without a rival* and for the prize political philosophy, but we forn&hed 
of wisdom 1 think We may lay a fair them with the means. They have 
dhfan The greatest natural philo&o- sown a great part and reaped the 
phefo, the mom skilful nSgociatars, the whole ; but we gave the field and In- 
most gifted : pofcts* own Italy as their vented the plough. It fe to uS that 
bhtfophWeJ The - discovery of the they are indebted for the art 6f prin t - 
kwh of motion, of the resistance of mg, without which knowledge codld 
of the air, of the barometer,' of the not have moved* and for the Refor- 
tefcscope, arid lately of galvanism ; the mation, without which fit would have 
■ knowledge of a fourth quarter of the been arrested in its march. In me- 
1 g^ebe 1 the hietoty of Italy, of Flo- | dem times, too, mtr liforattire has 
renee, of the Council of Trent, and of i taken a for-extended .springing Iriap, 
the Civil Wars of France, the Inferno, j which leaving behind it the k>n& pa£t 
the Goffiredo and the Orlando Furioso, i glories of Italy and France^jScp it 

• fohwapoWtfm of the share which Italy by the side of England in thf r&ofc to- 

civilization of 

* Eifeioj) e* It* Is for yotr, Sir, he con- 
^lccb ,J ttmiiiig to fhfc German, u to 
jafove foaa foe wrivereftfos of Halle 

•tafc»ridrit><*£ have dofte more.” 
v IWteermart, ftofigfcdfe Seemed to 
■ : life apAthy, 

w tar wot insehwWe to mi teprOAch'; 
wndf, like a skilful geWCrhl, immediately 
j ekhnged the field of aerie*.-*--* 1 1 can 
fotd hut one feultwhh your dfeconrae, 

-S igaur” he replied * fifiettaft you hove 

entirely omitted to answer foe printf- 
'■ xM qtseetidu, Uatoely why you tftaAider 
To this mw 

- u i^g dl f d>fls ^ ; cMt fojdf, with a safe 
ub i rtMMta ^ thit^ho Getmans are the 
-•* ‘V6Ui ttttttfee they do not aS- cfonate in Europe th& 

:J oaUnttto seemly, or* tnttrifor opterily; south of Frttiee^ And that, era# in 
riT BteHsO fodyar# hottest in* fhefir dbal- PdriA the Witttet Whs over k hltmif. 
L ' is&df’ ' debfe, whether to j As for the firid Arts, he <|kdfofc Xal- 
Irnitwimr or ihdJvWkptl?, With com- mtde, who had spent eevtml yeaW m 


wards the Apectatbr-girt iaUftl-sun 
rounded goal, which is always i»<ho 
horizon of those br%ht gemtses,- who 
have a heart-coimi-M% sAtoSAjtff ’im- 
mortality. f - - -;y - v! '/i 
These last words 

even foe Frenchman took a pinch of 
snuff, and sneezed twice befbriT he- 
would begin. At last be started With 
su<9i volubility in praise of Ffonc^, 
and of Paris, that I am quite incapable 
of representing his harangue. He 
gave the diet ten mmuttfe to those who 
bad spoken before him, and tried to 
'prove that France excelled* them in 
foe vAry particulars on Which thy# had 
msulcd. He safid that fchtiA'wiw; rib 
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mod wifoisa several volumes upon Italy, tion by D Alembert, ; 

m4 who mentions there is sotbmg to and in paw mathematics OgMflt 
be mm there equal to what is to be for a long time pfoduesdsa mmjb 
found in France. In modem times, j Lagrange. Impartial jadgSfMWWg 
he dmurbt it beyond a question , that . to me) will agree* that to- tm Jritf* 
the fttoieh Painters were the first in I profound and abstract of home* M- 
the World, which however was not to ; ences, the people whom^ttpt,* 
be wondered at, an the English had . frivolous and superficial^ 
not u ah tarried their attentfom to the , beyond you. Yow ntatbfrnmJdlMlim 
fote arte. The wlorki of David, he ! Otford and Cambridge, MS not »»» 
co^Mnd^ a sublimity to acquainted with that form m 

*hieft Raphael, bom iff a barbarous ! cuius which wc nso lbr 
■a never could attain , in music the tiene. If we excel you to 
SwwhtiM for excelled the Italians, j knowledge, there ie still ItadWfot 
■Jha for virtue, whtoh Ms German friend that we aw superior lnpttcticrf MU- 
had introditccd somewhm mal a pra- pine** For happiness entoMto *n 
M iitto the diseUMioti, he, like the I nothing to much as m 
ftoUfund of Madams de Steel, defined ; mind flt*ed for pleasure, hfoi frgM a 
it to consist- irt a s*ctos*ien of genen- j chemical phrase, in having W lf yKjD 
md imputoem And these impulses for enjoyment, A man m 
acted no where with such vigour, win ' himself of this, by travelling the tome 
the eoancrW where to ofifcor Sacrificed road when he is toy, and wbfti Mfc 
• Ms lifrin order to give the alarm to gloomy. In the mat case, the tWSJy 
toe regimtot, and afolhto went cheer- *iU appear to him smiling, MMriM, 
foUy to frustuttool to save the life of or sublime; in the second, n wiB 
Ida son. Hsttog thrown out these appear tame, dull or gavtgbU*. 
teontrka, hepus on a more Socrarie look, Now the disposition of a Frenchman 
m headdraascdhtmotelfto the English- is to s*e every thing agreeably. *»• 
mn. <'6it frith ytmr nation, that Member being m a winched prttoh; 
(due to too*' fit to be compered. In guarded by Spaniards, who, JMW 
Eagtond, and is Frtnce, knowlege in the week, might have tahe Wtoy ^r 
it gWmridty spread like the rays of to cut our throats, yet we tou to pd 
..tod sun ; to other d e w nlric s ft to day, and acted pays m the .wlgljg. 
Mktafed Iik» fiutUs of SgMning— An Enghshumn would have^«pte 
toht it id mors especially in French in the wall, and have been »o*rir «e 
torn sldatoaMiy books id every art attempt to escape. If wS yg-gg} 
•ad ssiellds art) wtittett ; it i* in French to bear adversity, fre also Mtojlj Marg 
tost rim reading of the world profound enjoy prosperity. Wbam®MH*» 

■ or trivial, to carried on. If a tnath- i is so goad afc thd- nuMatirat etg^wW 
tomieton wfaHss to- rSSd the detest 1 the Theatres of PStto? 
booksof Setonfldy he Studies the Me- compare frith Fftuice for iH«to|TO 
towfotM CVftttto; if a Russian noble- dress, for dancing, and for pk y»f_^ 
-i ia»M jgdm to know what to meant You wiB affirm that die te mm wM 
l by the words f&l i*jg dr toitt he teles mid marketable OTjojt»eiifojtotoW**“ 
^t» thr Tragedies of Racine ; Or the test* for difonertfow^itoltod flHff”;}; 

odes of Voltaire, and learns to smile not 80S no people Stt mdre *|ggw 
ilBdSadrr torn h Civiltoed being. — - than the French to their near NOT** 
^Evtot the dtonovertes of yoor great and England cannot easily. ptodOM * 
‘‘Newton have been brought to perfec- mother more to bo commended than 


mm 


not fifo s no pfcopte ire wdrt*^ 
than the French to their near u 
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Madame &e Sevigne. It is the same 
With all the domestic relations ; . and it 
is sufficient to go to the cirmiiere of 
Pete la Chaise ; to he convinced how 
true the auction which the mothers, 
and sons, and sisters of France have 
for each other ! How simple, and yet 
how tender the inscription upon the 
tpjpbs! There the sister goes to re- 
new the tender recollection of her sis- 
ter, and a son to place a garland over 
the .grave of his mother. With you 
the dead are never mentioned, never 
visited, and, I believe, seldom remem- 
bered. With the kindest feelings to 
their relations, the French it is true, 
do not think it inconsistent to mix the 
sociability of a larger circle, and they 
endeavour to be happy through the 
short period of existence allotted them. 

The Englishman began with the 
most diffident air, by refusing any 
comparison with the Spaniards, the 
Italians or the Germans. The first, i 
he said, had no political liberty, the 
.second had not even independence, and 
the Germans could scarcely be said 
to possess a classical literature ; with- 
out every one of these advantages no 
nation could claim the pre-eminence. 
It was now his duty to show that the 
English nation was the wisest, the 
happiest, and the best. 

The only mode of estimating the 
rank of England in science and litera- 
ture, was to enumerate the men she 
bad produced. Whatever claims the 
Parisians (for Paris was France) might 
have to distinction in the annals of 
modem science, they would not dis* 
pute that Bacon was the first theore- 
tical teacher, and Newton the greatest 
practical discoverer of sound philoso- 
ophy. Nor could England be said 
to be inferior to any in the science -of 
the day, namely chemistry ; when 
Priestly and Cavendish made discover- 
ies. Contemporary witjb ^hpse of Lavp^ 


j sier, and Davy had pushed his ' nr 
I searches to a distance, which none of 
his- rivals or fellow labourers had 
reached. 

“ If we turn from physical science/’ 
he continued, “ and look to history* 
which, joining the investigation of fact, 
with the exercise of moral judgement* 
and th%irae of a cultivated style, seems 
to form* the link between the exact 
sciences and polite literature, we shall 
find that Hume is the most profound, 
and Gibbon the most learned of mo- 
dem historians. I will not compare 
them with De Thou or Rapin ; 
D’Amjuetille or Lacretelle ; but I will 
assert, without hesitation, that they 
have far surpassed Davila, Guicciar- 
dini, Mariana, and Schiller. 

“ In the region of poetry we fear 
no comparison with France ; in feet, 
except the Tragedies of Racine, two 
or .three of Voltaire, and some pas- 
I sages of Corneille, France has no poe- 
try of the higher class ; but not even 
in those, have they any thing so sub- 
lime as the conceptions of Milton ? 
or any character so true, or an raven* 
lion so various as that of Shakespeare. 
Every man can with us apeak, think, 
and write as he pleases ; no previous 
censorship of the press prevents the 
general communication of facts and of 
ideas ; truth is not squeezed under tbo 
hat of a Cardinal, or screwed by the 
vice of an officer of police, but carried 
into the broad day-light, and appre- 
ciated by the genet*) judgement of in- 
lightened men. . 'j 

Nor have we stained the cause of 
liberty by innumerable murders and 
prescriptions; our revolution was fruit- 
ful in great qualities and great virtues; 
it produced but few crimes. 

Perhaps of all the advantages our 
constitution has presented to US, none 
is more considerable than the freedom 
of industry.' The consequence is 4 
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perfection in the arts of lift a solidity 
a nd completeness of happy comforts 
unequalled in any other part of the world. 

“ Nor have the English been less 
remarkable in foreign war ; during the 
lata war they .gained by sea the battles 
of Camper^own, St. Vincent, Albou- 
kir, Copenhagen, and Trafalgar.” — 
** Oh, but then” said the Frenchman, 
a your nation are islanders, and can* 
not cope with us on the land.” Tala* 
van, Banrosa, Salamanca, Vittoria, 
and Waterloo are the answers to this 
objection.” 

When all the parties had been 
heard, I said, with the gravest faoe, 
and the most solemn tone I could put 
on, that I would read over my notes, 
and give my judgement another day. 
I did not say, however, that I would 
give the case . another hearing, as 
they do in the English Chancery 
Court, although it might have been 
done, m this case, without putting the 
parties to an hundred pounds expence 
each. 


KEVTEW. 


Napoleon in Exile; or, a Voice from 
VS’f. Helena- * The opinions and 
reflections of Napoleon on the most 
important events of his Life and 
Government, in his own words . — 
By Barry E. O’Mrara, Esq. 
his late Surgeon. 2 Voli .— Con 
tinned. 

Wehayanadoubt that the following 
tartugouy Xathem/erits of our gallant 
countryman, Sir Jfohp .Moore, whose 
miklary. talents* it has for sometime 
beat theM ihievt to undervalue, if we 
art /oerreCtly informed, even among 
some a bf those who misled him by 
filai jufdUgiertee, will he duly appreci- 
ated by tb numerous admirers and 


friends of that mdrt perfect model 
of a soldier. 

He then spoke of some EngKsh officers. 
“Moore,” said he, “ was a brave soldier, 
an excellent officer, and a man of talent,. 
He made a few mistakes, which were pro- 
bably inseparable from die difficulties with 
which he was surrounded, and caused per- 
haps by his information having misted 
him.” This culogium he repeated more 
than once; and observed, that he had? 
commanded the reserve in, Egypt, where t 
he bad behaved very well, ana displayed, 
talent. I remarked, that Moore Was al- 
ways in front of the battle, and was 
rally unfortunate enough to tie wounded, r 
« Ah !” said he, “ it is necessary some., 
times. He died gloriously— he died, like 
a soldier. Menou was a man of courage, 
but no soldier. You ought not to have 
taken Egypt. If Kleber had lived, you 
would never have conquered 'it. An army » 
without artillery or cavalry. .The Turks 
signified nothing. Kleber was an nrre-. 
parable loss to France and to me. He 
was a man of the brightest talents and ; 
the greatest bravery. I have composed* 
the history of my own campaigns in Egypt, 
and of yours, while I was at the Briars.— < 
But 1 want the Moniteurs for the dates. , 

A report having been industriously 
circulated, that Napoleon hated tbi. 
appearance of a British soldier, be*; 
cause it reminded him of the loss of 
Waterloo, he sent for Captain Pop- ‘ 
pleton, the officer on duty at JLong- 
wood, and thus addressed him J— 

“ Well, M. le capitatne ,” said he, ** I 
believe you are the senior captain of the v 
5Sd ?” « I am.” “ I have an esteem for 

the officers and men of the 53d. They are 
brave men, and do their duty. I have 
been informed, that in is said in camp, 
that I do not wish to see the officers. — *. 
Will you be bo good as to ttU thenV that 
whoever asserted this told a falsehood.— 

1 never said or thought so ; I shall bo al- 
ways happy to see them. I have been 
| told also, that they have been prohibited - 
by the governor from visiting, > 

Captain Poppleton replied, that he be*.’. 
Hevcd the information which bi&adreceived- 1 
wU groundless, and that the officers of the 
53d were acquainted with the good opinion 
which he had previously eepresed of them, 
which was highly flattering to their feel- 
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the greatest respect 
for him. Napoleon smiled ana replied, 
“ I love a brave soldier, whatever nation 
ha may beloogto. 

; ftcjtt jHpUlion mu* (jppak for 

« 4/ ft»»ly, M said he, “it requires great 
resolution and strength of mind to support 
sufh ah orfetence as mine in this horrible 1 
abode. Daily he imagines inodes of an- 
noying, insulting; atut making me undergo 
fWih privations. Ho wants to shorten my 
life by daily irritations. By his lost re- 
strictions, I am riot permitted to speak to 
aiff one whom I may meet. To people 
under sentence of death this is not denied. 
A men may be ironed, confined in a cel), 
add kept oil bread and water, but the li- 
berty of speaking is not denied to him. It 
is a piece Of tyfanny unheard of, except in 1 
the tn stance of the man with the iron mask. 
In- toe tribunals of the Inquiwtion, a man 
ia Heard in his own defence ; but I have 
beOh ‘ condemned unheard, and without 
trial, iri violation of all laws divine and 
human ; detained aa a prisoner of war in 
a^rimo of peace ; Separated from my wife 
and child ; violently transported here, I 
where arbitrary arid hitherto-unknown I 
restrictions are imposed upon me, extend- | 
tot^e privation of speech. I am 
ife’ cpnpnued he, “ tljat none of the 
iAmUsi, except Lord Bathurst, would 
gfWt hH rc o nsenttO this last act of tyranny. 
Hi* great desire of secrecy shows that he 
ilftfirfd of kis eondyft bfriftg made known, 
even to thp minivers themselves. Instead 
of oil this fnystery and espionage, they 
Would do better to treat me in such a man- 
nfr aa soft to be*JMd flf any disclosures 
bafogmade. You recoUaet what I said 
to JO* whoa this governor told me, in 
Ptotott* of .tfc*. tobnirsi, that be would 
toltd My complaints wo had to make to 
3xyd»<*t rind gat them published in the 
journal Yoft sea now that he is in fear 
aid tptmhling lest Montoolon’s letter 
should dndittl way to .England* or be known 
tofebt inhabitants here. They profess in 
England? to ffcrniah aB my wants, and in 
iHHbty aydout many things : this man 
tota' femes*!* reduoas every thing, obli* 
gat tit to sett my jplate, in order to pur* 

either denies al together, or supplies in 
q u a ntity* m pnall aatb be insufficient; 
iiqpneH daily near gad ar bitr ar y restric- 
tions 3 iandts mpand my frogmen 3 emu 


tftpy bpd the greatest respect 
apoleon smiled and replied, 


eludes with aUepiptipe to dpny metbe 
faculty of speech ; ana then hi* tbt Impu- 
dence to write, that he baa changedwettring. 
He says, that ff ^Grangers coma virit twr r 
they cpnnqt weak to any of «y and 
m ishes that they may J* W^P^Pf 
If my s<m came to t)ie island, it wetw 
required that he $h°\tid be presented by 
him, I would not see him. Vd^l l k«K>w/ , ' 
continued be, I* that it was mace a trouble 
U;an a -ft* me to receive piqpy of 

the strangers who arrived ; spine 9? whqm 
merely came to gaze at me, aa they w oirfd 
at a curjojis beast ; byt still It was consol- 
ing to have the right to see them if T 
plfglffti. 

We givg neft, a skptch of ch&rpc- 
ter : — 

I a^ked him, whom he thought had bpen 
the best minister of police, 8avary, or 
Fouche ? adding, that both of them had a 
bad reputation ip England. “ Sawy,” 
said be, M is not a bad man ; on toe con- 
trary, Savory is a man of a good befit, 
and a brave soldier. You have fiefn him 
weep. He loves me with toe affection of 
a son. The English, who have beta fin 
France, will spon undeceive yqpr riViYi 
Fouche is a miscreant of all colour?-^ 
deist, a terrorist, and one who took an active 
part in many bloody scenesin the revolution. 
He is a man who cap worm all your se- 
crets out of you with an air of calm and 
pf unconcern. Ha is very rich,** added 
he, “ but his riches were badly acquired. 
There was a tax upon gambling bouses in 
Paris, but, as it was an infamous way of 

^ money, I did not like to profit by 
therefore ordered that the anvwnt 
of the tax should be appropriated to an 
hospital tor toe poor. It amounted to 
some millions 5 but Fouche, who had the 
collection of the tape* pvt many of total 
into Us own poefee* and it was tapoqdbl* 
foijna to diaepver toe real yeqijy ffff* 

The following is his accot^^ttp 
affair of the infernal machine . 

I ashed some questions about fba fafettoT' 
machine transaction. Ntpa h. a u rqfftl fa 
the following manner: iffiito 

Christmas tope, tad greabfeftiritiaa w** 
going on. 1 was much pfcaaad to op to 
the opera. I bad bean gitatjy acctafaf 
with business all top driy, tad id tod avoir' t 
ing found tnysdl# sleepy 'and to f. " F : 
toner myaslfoa a M*1n mf ««**■ fdo 
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are! 'Of asleep. Josephine came down be ascertained. Shortly after, the hickory 
some time after, awoke me, and insisted coachmen, and others of that description* 
th^leMdtilfO to the theatre. . Shewaaao gave a great dinner in the Champs £Uywes 
excellent woman, and wished me to do to Cesar, my coachman, Poking Ibat ho 
every thjpg tq ingratiate myself with the had saved my life by his skill and activity 
people/ Too know, that when women at the" moment of the explosion; which 
tale# a tipng into their heads, they will go was not the case, for be was drunk at the 
throu£i*ri£it, and you must gratify them* time* It was top guard sroftn nfhp saved 
Well, I get tip, much against my indina- it, by knocking the fellow doyn. £pfgi~ 
tion, and went m my carriage, accompanied bly, my coachman may hftve assisted, £y 
by Lasers and Bessieres. I was so drowsy driving furiously round the corner, ft? ho 
that I fell asleep in the coach. I was was drunk, and npt afraid of any tjpftg. 
asleep when the explosion took place, and I He Was so far gone, that he thought the 
recollect, when 1 awoke, experiencing a. report of the explosion was that of a salute 
sefisfttion as if the vehicle had been raised find in honour of my visit to the theatre, 
up, "and was passing through a great body At this dinner, they all took their bottlp 
of water. The contrivers of this were a freely, and drank to Cesar's health*— 
man named St. Regent, Imolan, a reli- One of them, when he was drunk, said, 
gious man, who has since gone to America, * Cesar, 1 know the men who tried to blow 
and turned priest and some others. They the first consul up the other day. ; In such 
got a cart and a barrel, resembling that a street, and such ft hP ua #> (naming them) 
with which water is supplied through the I saw on that day ft cart like .ft watofrCftit 
streets of Paris, with this exception, that coming out of a passage, which attracted 1 
the barrel was put cross- ways. This be my attention, as I never bed seen one 
had filled with gunpowder, and placed it there before. I observed the men and to* 
and himself nearly in the turning of the horse, and should know them agaiq.*~~ 
street through which I was to pass.T— The minister of police was sept tor ; hft 
What saved me was, that my wife’s carriage | was interrogated, and brought them tp the 
was the same in appearance as mine, and house which he had mentioned* where, 


there was a guard of fifteen men to each, they found the measure with which the 
Imalan-did notjenow which 1 was in, and ; conspirators had put the powder into the. 
indeed was not certain that I should be in barrel, with some of the powder stiU ad 
efeh^#fthW*v' Ia order to ascertain this, hering to it. A little also was found 
^ fmwftrd to look into the carriage, scattered abppt* The master of the house, 

ap^ftfsured«imjself of my presence. One on being questioned, said, that there had 
fcgrett, toll, strong fellow, been people there for some time, whom 
impatient and ftngry, at seeing a mpn stop- he took tp be smugglers ; that on the day 
ping .up toe way, and staring into the in questioh they had gone out with the 
carriage, rode up, and gave hun a luck cart, winch 1* supposed to contain a load- 
gjnmtfbypv *rymg* « Gat out of ing of smuggled goods. He ad 
the way 9 'jtf*m, f which, knocked him down, they were Baf Brcloty, pnd that 9»9 fif 
Before he ottold get up, the carriage had them had the appearance of beiflg fp 
Ptotod f liJAlft cy. Ilftolap bflpg confused over too other two. Haring nojvafles- 
l .suppos e by his fall,.andby his intentions, criptiop of their perspn^ ev^y wftf 

not pftrcaningtoat the carriage had passed, made for them ; and St. Regent and C*Tt 
tjj^pftr^ ftad.ftftplotMAis machine bon were taken, tried, and executed. It 
betweeh t^e two cffriftgcs* It killed toe wat a sin g u l ar rir cumstop oa, that aniiv 
horse of pne of my guar^ and wounded specter of police had noticed* the cyrt 
tbiTfMer' loifo «dted sevepu houses, standing at tjie comm of toe street for a 

nadltflM tMwtotodHV^Ati($riy Or f^fty long time, and had ordered the person 
Mh to to jdto to see me pass. wbftWfS adth.it to drivedt away ; buthe 

together all the Tfm- had mads some excuse, and said that toerf. 
and to* machine, and was plenty of m o m , -and toe other feeing. 

whftt,he tlmughkto fa,* Hfc 

miserable hop© « 

r.0pe ttid, I ®ade toi% did suspect 

all ftgrfted that they had ^ v; r.Vc*. 

tft < tjro 1 m£i3* who,by their^accont /, 

were Bn g &vt mt , but nothing more could 
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a*' 


' Mortis. 


Written in September, 1620. 


IMPROMPTU. 

TO A YOUXG POKTZJBTOTH tOlfS PtOWERfc 


A MOONLIGHT VIGIL. 

I gaz'd as I stood oft the pale moon's height 
Rais'd aloft in he t tremulous glory ; 

I look'd till my eyes were bedimm’d with 
her light. 

And my fancy had dwelt oft her story. 

And aye, as the light of her beams 
The heaven's blue zenith illumin'd mare 
dear. 

The clouds sail'd along, while her bright’ n- 
ing booms 

Pierc’d through as the light in a forest drear. 

And ever anon her glory was crost 
By clouds of a misty and sombre hue ; 
And the light of her splendour afar was 
lost 

In the untrod fields of ctherfaJ blue. 

Put she shone through the gloom that at- 
tended her train, 

And scaled the high vault in her queenly 
pride ; 

Till her strength burst forth on the fields 
again 

like lava stream on the dark mountain 
side. 

And oh ! how sweet thus to muse in her 
beams, 

When lightly careering the azure sky, 
While she smiles in the breasts of the dim- 
pling streams, 

And woos their gentle murmuring by. 

Rut mark : and the 'murky drapery veils 
Her silvery glare from mortal eye ; 

And the moaning night- wind mournfully 
wails, 

While she sinks far off in the black'ning 
sky. 

I turn'd from the gloom that portentously 
lowr’d. 

And o'erehadow'd her far glimmering 
..light; 

I sigh’d that the orb which so lately bad 
towr'd, 

Was entomb'd in the blackness of night. 

Air! such aald I then is too often the fate 
Of the hghti which our fond hope uprean; 
And the fabric which rises in loftiest state. 
Hath its cope-stone bedew'd wdth our tears. 

N. 


Accept dear maid* the* Ibw’md far. 
Which friendship's hand hath cnU'd&ryvtt* 
Nor give their boast of crimson'd dy m 
To run, or soil, or nursing skies ; 

But view them as by fancy diest. 

And own her magic flow'rs dm beat; 

Then in thy soft, thy melting lay. 

Ho them a gracious tribute pay ; 

And ne'er may meaner theme inspire 
Thy breathing thoughts, thy words of fit* 

N. 


NOTICES 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

We will always be Iiappy to receive com- 
munications from our esteemed correspond- 
ent Nemo, as those he has already tarnish- 
ed are excellent ; and we tael obliged for 
his advice, and the interest he appeals to 
take in the Melange. The paucity of our 
Poet's comer in the two last numbers, was 
owing to particular circumstances. 

Phocion’s remarks are better fitted fora 
Newspaper than the Melange. We wish 
to keep free from politics. 

Before we insert Jonathan Sharp's first 
letter, we would like* as be promises us a 
series, to see one or two m»re of them, 
that we may be better able to Judge of 
their scope. 
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THE CAMERA OBSCURA. 

No. % 

; JULIA Oe RONCE VALLES. 

' Oft i summer evening while walk- 
ing in one of those beautiful vallies 
which , abound in the mountains of 
SwitzerUnd, I was attracted by a fe- 
male figure sitting on the banks of 
the stream that runs through it. I 
did not observe her till she was close 
upon me ; and perhaps I should have 
-passed her without notice had my cu- 
riosity not been excited by the ele- 
gance of her dress and the extreme 
beauty of her countenance. She was 
gixiog upon the stream with a fixed 
look of contemplative meditation, but 
on my approach die turned Iround and 
fixed her eyes upon nle id curiosity 
and wonder. She seemed to be abotft 
the age of nineteen, and her counte- 
nance was beautiful in a high degree. 
On the first glance, however, it was 
easy to discover that she was the vic- 
tim of mental delusion ; and that, in 
the midst of lovely features, was plant- 
ed an expression which they were i 
never meant to wear. It was impos- 
•bie Ur survey her without * interest, 
jbr in the-mkhgof an illusive thought- 
mamas that was spread over her free 


might be traced the iharks ofadfee}] 
rooted sorrow. Her W6W eye tRoUg 
wild and visionary Was yet be&utf 
Her complexion bad ap ' intcp 
paleness, and her halri of ft light 1 
colour, hung down her *iem[Sf£ fi 
artless ringlets, and shaded her dtjj&tiL 
which to all ? appearance glowed om 
with tht vermilion of health! *;Hfx 
dress and her mein bespoke her ymel 
thing above the vulgar. In her bosoi$ 
she wore a miniature that was Suspends, 
ed round her neck, and her bead w& 
fantastically adorned with bell-heath 
and flowers. As she gazed uportnie sfib 
drew the miniature from He* bosoA 
and kissed it while the tears feD froA 
her eyes. ‘ Are you* said she * A£ 
bert de Navarre who was once the 
pride of this valley? No you are not 
Albert — he never looked on Julia db 
Ronce valles without speaking to Wt 
Albert fought for JuHa m this valfey, 
and died for her. No he did not &&. 
He’has only gone to the wans arid WBl 
return when they arc over/ S tri n g? , 
if you see Albert tell Km fp ma^c 
haste, for the bridal feast yaits *Ju» 
coming/ As she pronounced 
words sbe kissed the little picture, r 
turned it to her bosorfr and tap 
again on the hank. rwfcs sbtickWj 
the affecting simplicity of dtte «CtT<# 
whieh conveyed a pathfis' Or 
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infinitely more profound than I ever ^creased, and in her sixteenth year 
witnessf d before. Hurrying on there- | shone forth in full maturity. Nor was 
fore to the Jitrle inn of the glen where , her mind inferior to her person. — 
I lodged, l learnt the following par- j With all the polish and dignity of 


ticulars of this ill-frited beauty. 


| rank — with nil the unpre&uming dc- 


Her father was one of the first per- | meanour of the humblest life, she pos- 
sess in the canton of Berne, and be - 1 sessed a naivete*, an intelligence, and 
fcre the breaking out of the French an irresistible wimmigncxs of manners 
irruption had been one of the richest, which stamped her far above the or** 
But bring among those who abetted dinary level of her sex. Thus blessed 
the patn ota of La Vendee he became more than others with the most dcsir- 
tn object of destruction to the hirelings able qualities Julia lived happy — the 
of Bonaparte ; and so effectual were only child of her parents. T he world 
their efforts, that, from possessing an and all its concerns were to her as an 


their efforts, that, from possessing an 
opulent fortune, he was reduced to 
great narrowness of circumstances. — 


ideal creation. She held no converse 
save with the few friends whom for- 


S eat narrowness ot circumstances. — | save with the lew tnends whom tor- 
is estate was sieaed and confiscated, i tune placed around her. Nor had she 
and he himself thrown destitute upon j any wish to widen tl e circle of her ac- 
the world. In any situation this quaintanccship. The pomp of cities 
’would have been a great calamity, but and the glare of courts never met her 
xt wa* peculiarly so in his, as it in* I eyes. They were accustomed to nobler 
volved not only himself but his wife objects : to the streams of bar native 
and beautiful daughter in distress. — rocks, and the surrounding Alps whose 
Often was he obliged to beg a night’s clear summits were dipped in the blue 
shelter in the cottagesS of the peasantry; ether of heaven, 
and had R not been for their hospita- Among the youthful fi iends of Jut- 
lity the once opulent and liberal Ron- lia was Albert de Nevarre # the son of 
cevalles might have perished from a gallant officer who was slain while 
want. These distresses he would have lighting in the forces of the republic- 
borne with fortitude had he alone been j The latter had been the friend of Ron- 
the sufferer ; but the thoughts of those ■ cevalles, and iu remembrance of their 
who shared his grief, rung his soul j friendship, he took his son into hisfa- 
with agony, and plunged him into un- j inily and adopted him as his own* — 
fathomable despair. The tender frame I Albert proved every way worthy the 
of his wife sunk a*, length under these ! regard of his foster father, and tiuped 
misfortunes and she died. Ronceval- | out a fine, stately, gallant youth. A& 
les had now only his daughter to claim he lived under the same roof, lie be* 
bis affection. Julia w as the pride of came the constant companion of Julia, 
her father and of the wide valley where He was three years older— they grew 
she lived. W bile a child she was re- up like brother arid sister and were 
marked for her extreme beauty ; and educated together. Julia would wreath 
riper years but confirmed her claim to garlands o» bowers and place them 
the title of the flower of Berne, by upon the head of Albeit. The latter 
which she was universally known. — too might often be seen climbing ; up 
Every month of her existence added the most dangerous precipices in 
fresh charms to her person, and ren- search of falcon’s eggs far his young 
dered her more and more an object of mistress, while she, uneoncioua of hie 
admiration. As the child insensibly danger, was latching and urn using 
bUmded into the woman, her beauty herself far below. 
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In this manner the children were more ambitious scenes tlan his retired 
brought up, and years of mirth and home, and when Julia was a woman 
happiness passed over their heads. — and was taught to look to wealthier 
During these early periods when all is lovers than Albeit. Butin this Ron- 
guilelessness and sincerity, they loved cevallcs erred. As they grew up the 
each other with the fondness of child- latent spark which unknown thjW- 
ren, but this rarly intimacy was the selves had lain within each heart, bu$$t 
foundation of a more deeply rooted forth. As reason began to displace 
feeling in the bosoms of both. Year imagination, and youtn to succeed tip 
after year flew by and saw them ad- reign of childhood, they suspected its 
vancing in beauty and maturity. Their existence. So soon as this because 
hearts expanded with higher feelings, known they were changed to each 
Their eyes mutually met with new de- other. Not that their first fopdness 
light. Yet neither knew they were in abated but that it altered its character, 
love. The passion stole upon them became more rarefied — mote intellec- 
so insensibly that they were ignorant tual — more refined. The u£dlguise£ 
of its approach, and before they sus- display of early fondness which was 
peeled its vicinity, it had planted in ex liibited in the embraces "of diiidlVo^d 
each bosom its fascinating sorcery.— became less and less. Julii np jouger 
There were times however, in which made the garland she was wont % 
had their years permitted, they might Albert; nor did lie riqvv cUqil) the 
have detected the existence of a secret precipice in search of cufipsiti^s f^r 
affection. The absence of one for a Julia; when they parted even for days, 
single day rendered the other unhappy, it was with less appearance of uueasi- 
Nothing could so effectually damp the ness, and when they met again th$h 
ardent mind of Albert as when Julia ioy was not so decided. Tliey were 
was removed for a few days on a visit less frequent in company together, and 
with her mother. He would lose his even then there was pot that free de- 
buoyant lightness of spirit — would velopement of the heart which 
sk disconsolately by the bunks of a wont to characterise them. Jul^i 
stream and wander in cheerless silence would frequently detect Albert gaxing 
into the deep recesses of the neigh- silently upon Iter, and ean » detection 
bouring rocks. Or if he were absent was accompanied on both , sides with 
with Roncevalles in the hunt of the a blush and a sigh. Their former 
chamois, Julia would droop in silence frankness of demeanour wore away, 
and anxiety till his return, and would and a natural distance, not unacCom- 
strive to beguile the heavy hours by parried with awe, took itsplace. These 
weaving a flowery garland for his head, changes came upon both §9 insensp- 
Butif tneir parting was sorrowful their bly iuat they scarcely remarked them, 
meeting was full of joy. The bcauti- They were the clianges of £ love which 
fid youu/j fiery would ru:-h into the had assumed a more elevated form, 
arms of Albert with tip' fondness of a and wove a dccpcT destiny around its 
woman when she has not learnt to con- votaries. As the outward- emblems 
ceal her affections. of affection diminished th« inward in* 

Roncevalles and his lady saw this creased. Their souls became knit 
but they regarded it not. ’Twas but closer togctlicr, and every- idpa width 
the fondness of children which would was denied utterance recoiled hack to 
be obliterated by riper years— when the heart and spoke with double feeV 
Albcrt was a man and panted after ing there. 
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/jvPHIg®® were not unnoticed 
ij, who ^now saw that 
' ' fei\:)Iulii and AI- 
fatt^contmi^d. — 
fo Qf;teper!enca he 

*St ^AjL- , •* ..fft rrnolved to check it 
however much lie loved 
1 Jbe wmr intended that he 
jjreto toe hand of his daugh- 

«"V . , 

fcj* Cfe« ^orning'therefbre he led Al- 
"“‘‘^otit tp the lop pf a neighbouring 
I t yrhich commands a vast prospect 
akle£7 The wiM summits of 
<f Bnmik appealed in 
J£ ^ At ^hefore the eye, rising in 

hinjqg hie sparry columns 
kj^. In other quarters of the 
fctttst rounded protuberances 
ajl sides with the shining 
trfvjiope sheets descending over 
^appeared like seas of ice. 
jlpnypnite, of injury of the loftier 
W * covered wiffi 
clouds, which were per- 
' yjjiovermg on the sides of the 
^ pad investing with a downy 
rufy^efl whatever spot tliey fell 
EjTh» bright rays of the mom- 
jefth^rdypppn the mountains. 
|Pijd^^ih Warty places were il- 
tftiftriritfpd by Iris Iight^ and hung like 
«*19^;y«3a onlheu* sides. Though 
W^rlfebrjWps «tt was silent, yet the 
^M)t rolling of thunder * could he 
* 5 Ufc# the Tpice of the, mountain 
r/--3T>e whole scene was so vi- 
bdibreathed such an tmspeak- 
JMmr . the soul, that it seem- 
irto^olhe land of spirits^-too pure, 
and intellectual to hold 
mortals. 

; 4 1 Albert/ says Roncevalles, laying 
‘ ^ ‘ i$e shoulder of the youtn 
i a ridge of mountains 
ce douds on the brink 
uf the horizon, * Albert do vou behold 
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those hills whose distance almost mocks 
our sight. They are the boundaries 
of another nation ? Within them lfes 
our beloVed Switzerland. Op the 
other side fies the Kingdom bf Italy. 
Have yoti never wished to go beyond 
ihese mountains- to see other nations 
— -understand foreign customs, and 
make yourself a man ? dr do you de- 
sire to dwell for ever a hermit in thfs 
region of rocks and see no other sight 
but the ridges of Brun^ and St. Go- 
thard ?* * 1 wish* said Albert, * io 

view the countries beyond these moun- 
tains. I wish to visit that Italy I have 
heard so much about, and ohnowmjr 
heart beats to join my countrymen m 
the Austrian army.*-^ Your wish shall 
be gratified' said Rbncevafles, present- 
ing him with a commission m the 
Swiss division of the Imperial forces* 
Albert accepted it with astonishment— - 
he could scarce believe m its reality. 
It was nevertheless real, and his ac- 
ceptance made him a soldier. 

The bustle of preparation though 
it Blunted, could not deaden his feel- 
ings. Though he felt himself ricalted 
as it were in the scale of manhood, 
and though his heart beat high at the 
prospect of a military life, yet he 
could noi banish from his mindthe 
idea of Jpllq de Roncevalles.— Ih 
his sleeping and waking hours" she 
was ever present the angei af hfk 
thoughts. Her loveliness appeared 
to his imagination even more lovely*. 
In proportion as the prospect of losing 
her increased, he invested her with 
new graces and charms. On the dajr 
of his departure, he conversed with 
her privately for a short time. Inde* 
spite of the awe which he had long 
felt, he seized upon this, the’ only Op* 
portunity he had, of revealing his heart, 
He avowed his love, she wept and a 
Knowledged ber’s. The days qfcfr 1 
hood jttarted in retrospective’ 
before their etes. Albert pfesi 
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to his bosom. She sobbed and wept I 
in his arms. The ecstacy of love was 
complete, and so was the bitterness 
of grief which bewailed their separa- 
tion. Albert gave to Julia his minia- 
ture, and she in return bestowed on 
him a ringlet of her hair. Having 
given and received these tokens, Julia 
retired to her apartment, and Albert 
with a heavy heart bade adieu to the 
hospitable house of Roncevalles. 

It was exactly three years after his 
departure that Roncevalles was stripped 
of his possessions. The French dy- 
nasty in that deplorable time extending 
to Switzerland carried its usual ruin 
along with it. The opulent lord of 
leagues of territory after many hard- 
ships was reduced to take up his ha- 
bitation in a lowly cottage, and here 
with Julia, he passed a precarious and 
humble life. His daughter as usual, 
was the ornament of her station, and 
shewed herself equally calculated to 
shine in palace or in cottage. Though 
deprived of her former splendour, no- 
thing could deprive her of her elegance. 
Instead of sinking under misfortune, 
she only seemed to rise above it, by 
comforting her father. While the 
ojd man was wrapt in sorrowful me- 
ditation she would snatch up her lute, 
and accompanying it with her voice, 
pour forth the most blythesome airs. 
Though her heart was breaking at the 
misfortunes of her parent, she con- 
stantly wore the aspect of cheerfulness. 
These arts of Julia revived her father’s 
spirits. They made him endure mis- 
fortunes gone by, but they could not 
hide the prospect of those which might 
follow. He trembled for his daugh- 
ter ; for among the lawless banditti by 
which he was surrounded, what se- 
curity had he that so much beauty and 
innocence could escape?— what pledge , 
that there was any sanctuary so sacred < 
they, might not defile — that there was j 
an^enjefty however enormous that they 1 
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would not perpetrate ? He saw before 
him murder and lust daily committed- 
on the innocent. Every day some 
new tale of Gallic brutality rung on 
his ears— every repetition of these en- 
ormities made him tremble the more 
for his beloved daughter. On this 
account he felt a relief when Captain 
Jamot, a respectable French officer, 
who had repeatedly seen his daughter 
offered to take her in marriage. The 
proposal which before he would have 
turned from in disdain, was, in his 
present situation too precious to be 
neglected. That opportunity of saving 
Julia gone, she might be undone for 
ever. Need it be told what wetf her 
thoughts on receiving this proposal : 
what the contest between love, fur, 
and duty, which agitated her boson*. • 
Would Jamot brook refusal from one , 
in her defenceless condition. If she 
dared even to hesitate, what power 
could prevent him from seizing her 
and using her as hundreds had been 
used. If she wed him her lot she 
knew would be unhappiness— tf she 
refused him it would be dishonours- 
In the midst of these conflicting 
thoughts, the image of Albert perpet- 
ually haunted her mind. She wept 
bitterly on account of him— she gazed 
with fondness on his picture which 
hung round her neck. He was so 
beautiful, so kind, so faithful — the 
companion of her early years— could 
she leave him ? no it was impossible. 
But then what could she do ?— she 
could never be his. — He waif a rebel 
Swiss who had fought against the , 
French, and to appear among them 4 
was destruction. She tried to drive , 
away his memory from her breiut, but 
it was in vain. His image glided 
perpetually before her, and would not 
be denied. 

The night before her marriage was to 
be consummated she was sitting alone in 
the cottage. Her father wu at thq. 
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quytdts an allotments 

qrith his future son m law. • As her 
atM* brooded painfully on the de- 
struction of all her hopes, and on the 
new lot that awaited her, «He heard a 
footstep approach the door. The door 
opened gently, and a tall military man 
entered. She shrieked at hta appear- 
ance, and sunk upon the floor. It 
was Albert whose hard lot and ab- 
sence she was bewailing, and who 
through innumerable dangers had 
found his way in disguise to the cottage 
of his mistress. Though only tour 
years had elapsed since she saw him 
bet, he was much altered. The 
sprightly youth was ehanged to the 
vigorous man. His sun-bumt coun- 
tenance was marked with deep sorrow, 
which contributed to make him appear 
older than he really was. He was 
sfanply dressed in a slouched hat and 
feather, a military cloak and sword.— 
He raised Julia from the ground and 
embraced her tenderly. He saw that 
hfer beautiful features were shaded with 
unutterable sorrow, but In the midst 
of every distress he found her true to 
him. Hehad heard of the misfortunes 
of Ronoevalles, and came to remove 
her to some place of safety in the Im- 
perial dominions. He urged her to 
fly with him ou^ of her distracted 
ebuntry. There was no time for re- 
flection. The first thought rung 
Julia’s heart, as she reflected on the 
misery of her solitary parent when she 
was away. But the (ills of love over- 
came those of duty, und the hopes of 
escaping from perpetual misery with a 
husband, not of choice but of neces- 
sity, prevailed . over every prudential 
consideration. Packing up a few ar- 
ticles for her journey, and breathing 
from her heart a blessing on her father 
she supported hereof pn the arm of 
Albert and left the cottage. 

He had provided horses for their 
etevpe In silence and by the light 


of t e moon they pursued their way 
through a deep valley, girded on each 
side by lofty mountains and hating a 
stream of water running through it. 
They held H eir course by the wind* 
ings of the stream : sometimes they 
were lost among the trees which in 
many pieces were growing by its banks. 
At other times they held their way 
on the narrow footpath between the 
water and savage rocks whicl rose up 
hideously almost fiom the borders of 
the stream. The moon shone brightly 
along the whole vista of the glen, and 
the gigantic shadows of the rocks 
were reflected darkly upon one another. 
The huge trunks of trees covered with 
ivy, mignt be seen projecting from the 
precipices in every quarter. As the 
two travellers wound along, a solitary 
bird, scared by their presence, would 
fly off from some bush on whieb it 
had perched, wl ile the hoarse dismal 
screeching of the owl was heard at 
intervals above their heads. The 
w) ole scene was so solemn, so sublime, 
so foil of deep toned feeling, tr at Al- 
bert and Julia paced it in silence, and 
held their way by a sort of mysterious 
and instinctive sympathy. But a 
l ollow voice which burst upon them 
from the solitude shewed that it con- 
tained other beings besides themselves. 

1 In the French language they were 
commanded to halt. Looking to the 
I spot from w hence the voice proceeded, 
they could see the glittering of swords 
and muskets, which shewed that a 
French picquet had been placed even 
f Ore. ‘ Heavens/ cried Julia, 4 we 
are discovered, that is the voice of 
Jemot ; fly Albert and sav* .yourself, 

I cannot be worse than I w as before.' 

4 I can die,’ replied Albert, 4 but I 
cannot leave you m extremity. Let 
us make for yonder tl icket, we may 
escape them yet.' So saying he laid 
hold of Julia’s horse by the rein, and • 
gw the spur to his own. This ac- 
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$ 0 $ l' fidWed by a volley of mus- I 
kefryfroio V opicqutt whicliafsouoded 
-through the solitude, and was re-ech- 
oed from a thousand caverns. Al- 
most at t»-« same moment a party of 
Prenc-i soldiers rushed tp ti t spot. 

4 Spies/ 4 traitors,’ 4 rebels/ were in 
$be mouth of each. Tuey found 
bot>i Jpvers. ljiog .on the ground— 
jUbost* was moauliy wounded, and 
Julia- in -a- deep swoon. Jomot came 
up to witness ti«e scene. He was 
Struck w'p\ surprise whan ho found 
Xhft on* of tim midnight wanderers 
area his , betrothed bnde. She was 
ran rayed home to i>er father’s cottage, 
Iput 1 er reason had fled, and a tide of 
lyyr, ideas occupied i er ofloe-pladd 

^Ufonctvalles is etfll alive. Tl»e le- 
jptimete government of Switzerland is 
pottered, md im iuis resumed Ids for- 
mer possessions. But w hatare wealth 
dud • onours when all uithin is aor- 
jpwfoL Julia resides with Him, but 
fthe world, is to Juar a blank, and a 
jpilod spirit witu whioh she hat no 
mfotionsbtp. S e lives in a world of 
mney, whom wild ideas supply tits 
flics of reality. Her greatest delight 
ft to linger in the glen where Albert 
^jsd-^-to talk about him — to weep 
When a transient ray of reason exhibits 
him dead# and to smile when m her 
imegmatitn he is aMve and hfppy*— 
jOftena the moonlight she may be 
f|SB frkam fairy form g|«isg do wntbe 
way, and singing wild love songs to 
poptl£» T f us is all that is left ef the 
( Mra w edmi^ and stilUovety 4 flower 


tfihtliijfcs ■ 

sentiments a etrsn- 
Hftsy enter Paris, bisfoeliitgs must 
the same with regard to the mon- 
amts of indent magnificence, or of 


modem team, wWeb si odoftfci. *M I 
that the vanity or patriotism of wlteg 
series of Soweigttt etnM dftfr ’# ? 
the embcHkhment ef tht cepfcffhe 
which they resided artitwre iidierihd 
to the eye of the Hunger witiNiftsiM 
fusion which obbteratci ii u i » fcMftr 
prejudice, and stifles the lU 
national emulation in exulfttira-alMr 
greatness of human grttitii. - 
The ordinary buddings of 
every traveller has observed, mi tfij m 
the world knows, are in gehetifrftaftl 
and uncomfortable. The he&ftftfcl 
gloomy aspect of the holmes^ me date* 
rowiMss ef the street* and $**10* 
of pavement for foot peOwngitff Wh 
vey an idea of- iantimroy, WmdhdtafeS 
cords with what tiwimigiflfttdtf jiff 
anticipated of the iftfaf 

the French empire* TtiUslNftiiSfM* 
renders the admfratipn Of ihwepffMhm 
greater when he first comee ftiiglftdf 
its pnblk edifices? when h* 
ducted to the Place Louie 
the Pont Neuf/ from tihaoeerh* has a 
general view of the princfitiil tnf&dfeg* 
of this oelebrated opted , With mbs 
emgit exception oftbe vfewefLoftdttt 
from the terrace of the Ad4pki,ifcera 
is no point in ear own e au tt Oy Hft fto 
the effect of an^teeturai dssMlriO 
great as in the situations whfih tite 
now been mentioned. Themeb'JM* 
the former of them, ramMtias Mm 
oftbenic^ttnkingebie<**whiAP»fH 


of the moat ttrifcngebjecu which {toft 
has to present. To the eaaK/ti* fodf 
front of the TbuideriesrisSe oV * m 
dark rnaas of foliag* wkfch W 1ft 
gardens ; totfa*ao*tl*thra<^^ 
aspect of the town is ^lUtiinbsjmt 
Varied objects which 
mid the fine perspective Of dftHWftfo 
of Pease, terminating 'in- ff&r&fSk 
front of the* pdiaee^dAhbft^dMW 
Body; to the -west, tbt 
of the Elytian Fields 
pillars of a triumphal arch whfr^f jjWft 
poleon had commenced ; while ib th* 
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north, the beautifol ta^de of the Place 
itself leaves the spectator only room to 
discover at a greater distance the foun- 
dlfrion .of the Temple of Glory, which 
he had commenced, and in the execu- j 
tion of which he -was interrupted by 
those ambitious enterprises to which 
hb Subsequent downfrd was owing — 
To a painter’s eye, the effect of the 
'phpl* Scene is increased by the rich 
and varied fore-ground which every- 
where jft&ents itself, composed of the 
shrubs with which the skirts of the 
square are adorned, and the lofty pop- 
lars Which rise amidst the splendour 
of* architectural beauty : while recent 
events a greater Interest to the 
spot from which this beauty is sur- 
veyed, by the remembrance, that it 
wad here that Louis XVI. fell a mar- 
tyr to the revolutionary principles, and 
that it - was here that the Emperor 
Alexander and the other Princes of 
Europe took their station when their 
arnues passed in triumph' through the 
walls of Paris. 

The view from the Pont Neuf, 
thollgh not striking upon the whole, 
embr&ceq objects of greater individual 
beauty. The gay and animated quays 
of the city covered with foot-passen- 
ger$, and, with all the varied exhibi- 
tions of industrious occupation which, 
from the Warmness of the climate, are 
carried on in the open air; — the long 
and Splehdid front of the Louvre, and 
the Thuilleries ; — the bold projections 
of the Palais du Arts, of the Hotel de 
3a Mqnnaie, and the other public build- 
ings on the opposite side of the river ; 
—the beautiful perspective of the 
bridges, adorned by the magnificent 
colonnade which fronts the Palace of 
the Legislative Body ; — and the lofty 
.picturesque buildings of the centre of 
Paris Surrounding the more elevated 
towers of Notre Dame, form a scene, 
which, thotigh less perfect, is more 
striking) and more characteristic than 


the scene from the centre of the 
Place Lewis Quinzc, which has been 
just described. It conveys at once a 
general idea of the French capital ; of 
that mixture of poverty and splendour 
by which it is so remarkably distin- 
guished ; of that grandeur of national 
power, and that degradation of indi- 
vidual importance which marked the 
ancient dynasty of the French nation. 
It marks too, in a historical view, the 
changes of public feeling which the 
people of this country have undergone, 
from the distant period when the 
towers of Notre Dame rose amidst the 
austerity of Gothic taste, and were 
loaded with the riches of Catholic 
superstition, to that boasted arra, when 
the loyalty of the French people ex- 
hausted the wealth and the genius of 
the country, to decorate with classic 
taste the residence of their Sovereigns ; 
and lastly, to those latter days, when 
the names of religion and of loyalty 
have alike been forgotten ; when the 
national exultation reposed only on 
the trophies of military greatness, and 
the iron yoke of imperiil power was 
forgotten in the monuments which re- 
cord the deeds of imperial glory. ' 

To the general observation on the 
infe* iority of the common buildings in 
Paris there are some remarkable ex- 
ceptions. The Boulevards, which are 
the remains of the ancient ramparts 
which surrounded the city at a former 
period, are, in general, beautiful, both 
from the circular form in which they 
are built, which prevents the view from 
being ever too extensive for the ob- 
jects which it contains, and presents 
them in the most picturesque aspect ; 
from the breadth which they every 
where preserve, and which affords 
room for the spectator to observe the 
magnificence of the detached palaces 
with which they abound ; and from 
the rows of trees with which they are 
shaded, and. which combine singularly 
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w # It wftTi ifti* ' ftrcgtilar character of the ] 
1>dildlng which thcV generally present. 1 
Ifif the Sldrfir’ of the town , and more ' 
©specially frt the Fauxbodrg St. Ger- j 
nWin v , "the hcanfV of the streets is ! 
greatly increased hy the detached ho- j 
tote or ; Jwllte, kurrounded by gardens, 1 
which ate t*ve rywhere to be met with, 
jn Whtch’ the litac, the laburnum, the I 
Bofo da Judfce, and the acacia, grow 
la* the iiixuriant manner, and on 
the green foliage of which, the eye re- ( 
pofte* *ith eirtgrilar delight, amidst the 
iklfght add 'daxilrrtg whiteness of the 
tftete witfcVhfch they are surrounded. 

"The Hotel dcs Iilvalides, the Chel- 
'sefc Hospital of France, is one of the 
pbiectt Ort^whieh the Parisians princi- 
pally pride ' themselves, and to which 
ii Stranger is conducted immediately 
afterbis arWval in that capital. The 
instftutteh itself appears to be well con- 
ducted, add to give general satisfaction 
to Wounded men, who have there 
fbririd an fteylum from the miseries of 
waft Wfe Were Informed that these 
men dive in habits pf perfect harmony 
among Wth ' other ; a state of things 
wicMy' different fobra that of our ve- 
terans in 'Greenwich Hospital, and 
whidh fe probably chiefly owing to the 
cheferfijfoess &id equanimity of temper 
whkb fi>rm thO best feature in the 
FOracli character. There is somo- 
thmVin the' style of the architecture 
of this bnifiing, which accords well j 
with the object to which it is devoted, j 
*The' front is^ distinguished by a simple , 
manly pbfticoi : ana a dome of the 
finest proportion rises above its centre, j 
which* fe asible from all parts of the 
isity; ' This dome was gilded hy order 
‘of Boiiaptute: and however much a 
Ihstidfous taste may regret the addition, 
cCrudllfy gave an air of splendour 
to thtf 'Whole, which was in perfect 
-fannon with the feelings of exultation 
'which the sight of this monument of 
‘imlitaryjjfory Was then fitted to awaken 


among the French" peodjh W 
terior pf this edifice WM I formerly, fur- 
rounded by cannon csp£ux$d hy. 
the armies of France at 
riods : and ten thoua^a, sj^d^Vqi, 
the trophies of victory during thf w*rp 
of two centuries, waved ip^^itsqjjiea- 
did dome. t . ; *-a 

If the character of the architfc^i 
of the Hotel des Invalides acoptdfe 
well with the object ta which tfwi 
building is destined ; .the ch§r|c^Wof. 
the Louvre is not less in upiaon : 
the spirit of the fine ^rta^ to wM^ ft; . 
is consecrated* It is 
language to convey any adequate §& 
of the impression wiliest this exqifi^le 
building awakens in the mind of . 
stranger. The beautiful propoitiqti& . 
and the fine symmetry of the great, 
facade, give an air of simplicity to thy 
distant view of this edifice^ which , if 
not diminished, on nearer approach), ; 
by the unrivalled beauty of its onuu* 
ments and detail ; but when you croip 
the threshold of the portico 9 and pass 
under its noble archway into thpjqner- 
court, all considerations are abaprbeA 
in the throb of admiration, whia.& 
excited by the sudden display ot ? ip- 
that is lovely and harmoqioua in Grfcr 
cian architecture. You find yourapgf 
in the midst of the noblest and yet 
chastest display of architectural hcwiffi 
where every ornament, possesses $$ 
character by which the whole ^ is &>. 
tinguished, and where the whole pof- : 
sesses the grace and elegance which j 
every ornament presents Ypu find 
yourself on the spot, where the 
monuments of ancient art are deposited 
— where the greatest exertion^ of mor- 
tal genius are preserved^-and where*, 
palace has at last been raised worthy 
of being the depository of the collected 
genius of the human race.— It been 
a higher character than that of being 
the residence of imperial power ; it 
seems destined to loftier purposes than 
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to l>e the abode of earthly greatness ; 

and the pnly forms by which its halls 
w6uld cot be degraded, are those mo- 
dels of ideal perfection which the ge- 
Yiius of ancient Greece created to exalt 
tRe character of a heathen world. 

*Ffeced m a more elevated spot, and 
destined to a -still higher object, the 
Pantheon bears in its front the traees 
of the noble purpose for which it was 
intended. — ft ‘was intended to be the 
cemetery of all the great men who had 
deserved well of their country. The 
character of its architecture is well 
adapted to the impression it is intend- 
ed to convey, arrd suits the simplicity 
of the inscription which its portico 
presents. Its situation has been se- 
lected with singular taste, to aid the 
effect Which was thus intended. It is 
placed at the top of an eminence, 
which shelves m a declivity on every 
side t and the immediate approach is 
by an immense flight of steps, which 
form the base of the building, and in- 
crease the effect which its magnitude 
produces. Over the entrance is placed 
a portico of lofty pillars, finely pro- 
portioned, supporting a magnificent 
•entablature of the simplest order : and 
the whole terminates m a dome of 
dimensions, forming the highest 
object in the whole city. The impres- 
sion which every one must feel in cros- 
sing its threshold, is that of religious 
awe ; the individual is lost in the 
greatness of the objects with which he 
is surrounded, and he dreads to enter 
what fceems the abode of a greater 
Power, and to have been framed for 
the purposes of more elevated worship. 
The Louvre might have been fitted 
for the cay scenes of ancient sacrifice ; 
It suits the brilliant conceptions of hea- 
then mythology; and seems the fit 
abode of those idea] forms, in which 
the imagination of ancient times em- 
bodied th eir conceptions of divine per- 
fection ; but the Pantheon is adapted 


for a holier worship, and accords with 
th* character of a purer belief ; and 
the vastness and solitude of it* un- 
trodden chandlers, awaken those feel- 
ings of human weakness, and that sen- 
timent of human immortality which 
befit the temple of a spiritual faith. 

We were involuntarily led, by the 
sight of this great monument of sacred 
architecture in the Grecian style, to 
compare it with the Gothic churches 
which we had seen, and in particular, 

| with the Cathedral of Deauv&is, the 
interior of which is finished with great - 
| er delicacy, and in finer proportions, 
than any other edifice of a similar kind 
in France. The impression which lh$ 

( inimitable choir of Beauvais produced, 
was widely different from that which 
we felt on entering the lofty dome of 
the Pantheon at Paris. The light 
pinnacles, the fretted roof, the aspiring 
form of the Gothic edifice, seemed to 
have been framed by the hands of 
aerial beings ; and produced -even from 
a distance, that impression of grace 
and airiness which it was the peculiar 
object of this species of Gothic archi* 
tecturc to excite. On passing the high 
archway which covers the western door, 
and entering the immense aisles of the 
Cathedral, the sanctity of the place 
produces a deeper impression, and the 
grandeur of the forms awakens pro- 
founder feelings. The light of day 
is excluded, the rays of the sun come 
mellowed through the splendid colours 
with which the windows are stained, 
and cast a religious light over the 
marble pavement which covers the 
floor; while the eye reposes on the 
harmonious forms of the lancet win- 
dows, or is bewildered in the profusion 
of ornament with which the roof is 
adorned, or 13 lost in the deep perspec- 
tive of its asles. The impression which 
the whole produces, is that of religious 
emotion* singularly suited to the ge- 
nius of Christianity ; it is seen in that 
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U which; fits the solemnity 
flCvteUgWSfeRuty, «nd a«ak*nB t})oe* 
Mbigt'df fauue delight, Tfhiehpre- 
pM tbit :nri»d , fet th« blgib 
idigfoil* pnitfe >t B«r it »» n»t :Ah«- 
deep AeWg *>f buaility and wtoltnees 
*hidb is ptodweed by the dark cham- 
bers end meaty pilkm of the Pantheon 

# PurU; it is not in the mausoleum of 
d» dlplthat you item to wander, iter 
o* the thoughts of the great that have 
goat before you, that the mind m 
eefree; it is in the scene of thahks- 
jpfing that your admiration is fixed ? 
*fawi A the emblems of Hope that 
y*ur devotion is awakened, and with 
the eitthuriasm of gratitude that the 
safari is tilled* Beneath the gloomy 
raefof she Grecian Temple, the spirit 
it eeuceutrated within itself; it seeks 
the repose Which * solitude affords, and 
meditates on the fete of the immortal 
sbu);butft loves to fellow the multi* 
tudtf into the Gothic Cathedral, to 
jefahtthfcsong of gmtelul praise which 
jfcsie through US lengthened aisles, and 
torinfreinthe enthusiasm which be- 
IMS to the exercise of common de- 

Sjfc > * < •* ' * r 

/• :v’ 

FATAL PRAYER. 

* e vjllagp of Gourock, is situated 


I htood, a little * brfatthing tune toid3£ 
about him in; the ivenutg of but days* 

I er^.tha; cotping -.qf flight., I.Afcr the 
usual sriutationSyWefell ifllbjdfaclQfU^fr 
together, and- 1 fi>und Mh**o > v be..* 
men who had looked wsU aboUt him 
in his- pilgrimage, and masoned 
things and feelings— notliving asthe 
brutes that perish. After a pause in 
i the conversation, he remarked, to my 
i thinking, in a disjointed manner, * Is 
it not strange, Sir, the thoughts that 
sometimes come into' the bnpfl of man 
sleeping or waking— like a , wind that 
blows across his bosom, coming ho 
knows not when ce, and going he know* 
not whither-— leave ; behind them an 
impression aDd » feehng, and hecpnm 
the springy of human . - action, Mf § 
mingle in the thread of human 
‘ Strange indeed,’ said X» * 
say, has more than ooce ;ocoqnjaC /•» 
me ; but being unable : tq reason fatiV' 
fectorily on the subject, ! fet dawn 
altogether sirph idoas as haafeg nq 
better foundation than the'fe|rt : afl4 
superstitions of the jgfloranU. Bu$ ri i$ 
seems to me that your remark, though 
of a general nature, must hayw faseg 
made in mental reference to somspiTf 
ticular thing ; end I would£uu[^f 
to know what it is.* ^ You iuy^igbfe' 
said he ; * I was thinking, at ifa? mp^ 
ment of somethin Which ink jut? % 
some days papt like a roill-st^pe <fl* 
my mind; anil I will fell it to* ye# w^a 
pleasure.’ So ledgeljnysdf dewy 
to him on the atones, vthet 
hear the better: and withaflt 
he began to discourse as follows^* 

4 About six monthsago aweddipgjqcfc 
place in the village, and axppre.cctffl^ 
and better looked -on couple, never cane 
together. Mr. Dougl^ % {ftp 
i son of a poor man, h^b^^r| 5 ^c«f 
| in the army- — an egrign^m thjyW:fr 
| and when his regimentwa^ 
i he came to live here on hit ; 

I and whatever little else he ixugh^uav£» 


1, was taken with the pleasantness of 
tts situation, when one day viewing it 
at a tittle distance on the Greenock 
vpad,apd sa,t myself down on the dyke 
ty the road-ride to enjoy the prospect 

elderly man, of a 
lA^^ i ^ wmUmaritiuie appearance 
fiiMing efewly rimy the road, came 
mi m town near At same place. — 
£ guessed him to he one of the better 
mmxd fishermen, who had purchased, 
with Ae toil tof his vottth and his man- 
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Jeanie, Stuart at the tine was staying | ‘ One day, about, two weeksago,- 


with an uncle, one of our folk— her she appeared dull and dispirited,* and 
parents bad bean taken away from her; complained of a touch of the head-ach; 
and xnadorUp as for, a? she could for on which Mr* Douglas advised bar ter 
her bofifd, by going ip the summer goto bed and rest herself awhile, which 
seafK.nto spw, in tbe iaguhee that come she said she would do ; and having 
9^ from the h olas an d comers oft h e gr e at some business in the village, be wen* 


tpjynMo wash . themselves m tire sea. out. On coining back, however in 
gentle >lre was, and so calm in her the forenoon, he found her just on the 


deportment, and so fair to look on withal, same spot, leaning her head on her 
that even these nobility of the loom hand ; but she told him site waabet* 
and. sugar hogshead, thought it no ter, and that it was nothing at alL— 
dishonour to liave her among them : He then began to get his nets ready, 


^^unjtnowin gly f; as it were, they saying he was 
toyl^d her jp#t as jf she had .been lads of the vj; 


ing out with some 

ge, to the deep-sea 


mould wjth them- fishing, and would be back the np$ 
VX*j|J f tbey soon got acquainted day. She looked at him, but said 

e * pptigla*^-and notliing ; she looked at .him long and 
dl&tpgetber ; apd the end of strangely, as if wondering at what he 
yarded* They lived waa doing, and understanding not any 
fftj* there, just beyond the point thing that was goin^ on. Rut finally, 
qptoua.raay see forms the opposite when he came to kiss her and bid her 
gf tlie bay nor far bom a place good bye, she threw her agna round 
j^empock; apd Mr, Douglas him, and when he would , have gone, 
jjuM employed lumself like any of the she held him fast, and bar bosom 
; jje*t of . ps, m fishing and daundering heaved as if herbeart. would break— but 
about, and mending his nets, and such still she said nothing. * What can 
like*: Jennie was the happy woman be the matter withypu, Jeanie ?! said 
qo.w*for ^he had^y® a mind above the Mr. Douglas. * otay with me to- 


qogpnoty ; and, I gtn bold to say, day,' said she at last ; 
tft^tgbtW stay long enough among this night, just this one night — it is 
these would-be gentry, where she sat not much to ask — to-morrow you 
rnany a, wearisome day for no use, and may go where you will, and I will not 
would &iq have retired from their fool- be your hindrance a moment.* But 
tthpess upto the swength and green- Mr. Douglas was vexed at such folly, ' 
qflss off her own, soul. JJut now she and she could answer nothing to us 
bad*, companion and 3 n equal, and questions, than that a thought had 
ipdftd, ft -superior; for Mr. Douglas come into her head and she could not 
jjftd spen-ihe world, and had r£ail both help it. So he was resolved to go, 1 
books and and could' wile *way and he kissed her and threw his nets 
the pine in discoursing of what be on his shoulder,, and went away.— 
.hpdseen ; , and heard tell of in foreign For some minutes after, Jeanie stood * 
fondfe, among strange people and -un- just on $he same spot, lookipg at . the 
bnowp tongues. And J eanie listened, door where he had gone out,; and, theft 
ftpd listened, and thought her husband began to .trtfnbfo all oyer Uk^pthq leaf 
the first of mankind, She clung to of a tret ; ftt length coming vto hersfcK 
him as the honey-suckle clings to the with a start, she knelt down on both . 
tree,; his pleasure was her pleasure — knees, and throwing back her haixqvtr j 
his tforxow was her sorrr.v* - nod his Ixrr forehead, turned her f%oo Up.torr 

ban \' or»t was hrr law. 


* depart not 
nignt — it is 
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Wa*ds heaven, and prayed with a loud 
trbice to the Almighty, ‘that she might 
have her husband m her arms that 
night,’" For some moments she re- 
mairied jhbtionless and silent in the 
Ittme attitude, tiH dt length a sort of 
; brightness, resembling a calm smile, 

' passed over her countenance like a 
'yearn of sunshine on the smooth sea, 
and bending her head low and reve- 
Ventl^/sbe rose up. She then went 
aa USual about her household affairs, and 
appeared not any thing discomposed, 
iM W trahqufl and happy as if nothing 
1SBP fjfi’pptfied. Now the weather 
^Flfrfine aTid cahn fn the morning, but 
towards the afternoon it came on to 
blow— and indeed the air had been so 
* sultry all day, that the sea-farera might 
easily teH there would be a racket of 
die : elements befdre long. As the 
VmA, however, had been rather con- 
trary, S was supposed that the boats 
cbulfl not hare got far enough out to 
fife in the mischief, but would put 
when they saw the signs in the 
iifcy.'/ But in the mean time the wind 
increased, dll towards night it blew' as 
hard a gale as we have seen in these 
ftkrts fot a long time ; the ships otit 
there, at the mil of the bank, were 
driven' from their moorings, and two 
iflfthein 1 stranded on their beam ends 
^ the 5 dthdr side'; evervstiet'afid 
‘tfiteh btr ijie Sea made for apy port 
jftley Could find; and as the night came 
in Saikinm and thunder, rt whs a 
ifcene that might cow even the hearts 
ftit had been brought up on tfofe water 
is if ft Wafc their proper element, and 
1>een familiar' wmt the voice of the 
tehpest foam their young day^.— 
and lamenting and mur- 
imong the 1 women folk 
them that were kith Or 
■FlFfm^Sids 'bn the sea; and they 
ymttb bife^btherV houses in the 
wdsHtrf the S tbr tn and the rain, and 
put in their pale faces through the 


darkness, as if searching for hofk/S4nd 
comfort/ and drawing bldsc tb ohe 
anothei 1 ldte a fibtik bfmglitetied fcheep 
in their fellowship of grief aftd foar.— 
But there was ante ' wfr<£ stiVted not 
from her home, and who^ftlt *nb terrier 
at the shrieking of the niifht-stbnn, 
and sought for no cOmfort*hi the coori- 
tenance of ‘man— and that Wto tfie 
wife of Mr.' Douglas; ’ She sorbet rttwk, 
indeed, listened’ to the howling of the 
! sea that came by fits dr# her eardifte 
I the voice of the* Water kelpie, 'and 
/starting, would lay doWn her wofk 
for a moment, but then she ferneta- 
bered the prayer she hkd tiraybl "to 
Him who Wds the'rrins of thb tfcm- 
pdst in hii hands/ and- who isdyi<ttrthe 
roaring waters, ‘ Be stftV and Wh 
are still — and the glbrtbusr' Mtn v slfe 
had felt to sink into her heart aft ‘tlttlt 
moment of high arichhbly cbrtrmuhffdh 
even like the deW of ; hdhren 
parched land. So het $dul t^oa com- 
forted, and she sard tb herself, • Odd 
is not a mart' that* hb f iWftl 

she rested on hfs UfesUr&bfo' as^prt^a 
rock, and laughed to scorft the tt^lfi- 
Miogs 'of her wtmrnbVteidin^ftr 
Why ? the anthbr rtf her^mf w^ii 
heaven/ and What CUrtWy 
might}' as td remove 
got up and put the H^btrtfw’brdef^lnid 
placed her htRban^^ sfr<& ’fd ’H&r kt 
thd’fhe^e /‘ 5 kridetii¥^^ dip'thtfl&l, 
atid drew iii the aVrt v chfch* fer;%tfr 
weary and storm-hetiten mftrirferM- 
Then would she listen at the" 
and look out into fhunight^for }m 
coining;' but could hfcair w sothWf, 
save foie voice bfothe waters, and life 
footstep of the Tempefct a& he^rtiShed 
along the deep. She fovdfP 
again, and walked to and fro J lft thfc 
room with a reedeafc>s*ep bift : ab hflftf- 
blanched cheek. At last 
bourn came to her house; 
that her husband was one Adf &gff( 
that had gone out that dav. .arid H$1 
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her that they were going to walk down 
towards the Clough, even in the mirk 
hour, to try if they could not hear 
some news of the boats. So she 
went with them, and we walked alto- 
gether along the road, some women 
and some men. It might be 20 or 30 
trfufl} but it was remarked, thattheugh 
she came not hurriedly nor in fear, yet 
skwbad hot even thrown her cloak on 
her shoulders, to defend her from the 
flight air, but came forth with her head 
uncovered, and in her usual raiment 
white, like a bride to the altar— 
. And ^as we passed along, it must have 
, ^Aaatraftge sight to see so many 
. red glare of the torches 

. f^*ai*iedra»d to hear so many hu- 
iJiOge filliftg.un the pauses of 
; but at the head- of our 
hMdMdMdy k procession there was a 
Wtiriicaw and a firm step> and they 
Jtame’s. Sometimes, indeed, 
4hc would look back, as some cry of 
womanish fcreboding from behind 
frouttstnite on her ear, and strange 
ll^glwtf afcld crowd into her mind ; 
SUkLoncrsfac was heard to • mutter — 
.if her prayer had but saved her bus- 
*ai? hind some other innocent 
J iAupathe mysterious altar of wrath! 
jjiJllu Stepped for a moment, os if 

m amfgyhh^t the wild imagination. — 
Jkdpi(*<dk- mp drew' nearer the rocks 
ynfahfixm id built, sounds 
cm re beard distinctly .on the shore, and 
jmf matc ik the ‘SOrches -in the air and 
jjtardagptst shout, which v^as answered 
jm kpswrn voice t— for they were some 
^sur o mt people, and cur journey 
and. 1 A number of us then 
‘teut on before,- and groped our way 
among thatocks as well *s tve could 
lor tbe darkness \ hut a woeful tale 
iDei ou f t fononeof the boats had 

kwenshsttersd to pieces while endow- 
»qq ripe ta bod them, and -when we 
mmn apna they, were just dragging 
fbe body of a comrade, stiff and stark 


from the sea. W hen the women be* 
hind heard it there was a terrible cry 
of dismay, for no one knew but it 
might be her own brother or son ; 
and some who carried lights dropped 
them with fear, and others held them 
trembling to have 4he terrors of their 
heart confirmed. There was one* 
however, who stood calm and unmoved 
by the side of the dead. body. She 
spoke some words , of holy comfort to 
tne women, and they were silent at her 
voice. She then stepped lightly for* 
ward and took a torch from the trett* 
bling bang that held it* and bent down 
with it beside* the corpse. As the 
light fell one moment on her own fair 
face, k showed no signs of womanish 
, feeling at the sight and touch of mor- 
tality ; a bright and lovely bloom 
glowed on her cheek, and a heavenly 
lustre burned in her eye ; and as site 
knelt then, her white garments and 
long dark hair floating far on the storm, 
there was that in her look which drew 
the gaze even of that terrified group 
from the object of their doubt and 
dread. The next moment the light 
fell on the face of the 'dead— the torch 
dropped from her hand, and Ae fell 
on the body of ■ her hnsband. Her 
'prayer wjs granted. She held ter 
husband in ter arms that night, arid 
although no struggles of parting life 
were h&rd'or sm,:''A6 /> draJte ifijs 
breast.’ 

W hen the fisherman had corichr&efl 
his story— and after some observations 
were maileby us both, touching the 
mysterious warning, joined with a 
grateful acknowledgement that the 
stioke of death might be a s often dealt 
in mercy as in Wrath— wc shook hands, 
and asking one another’s names, as k 
might so fortune that w* should one* 
more, in the course of our eWtlflypA 
grimsge, be within **&'cf C*xes*oth<*, 
Ac old mam aid I pact ed* gotDg*H& 
his- severe! Way; • ' /■* . * 
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We subjoin a specimen <-f t**e wan- 
ner in wi ich the Scriuium is written* 
selected rather on account of tucir 
Convenient length, than for any su- 
periority it appears to have over toe 
rest of tr>e work : — 

T1IE ELOPEMENT. 

Among the many imprudent things 
which young inexperienced females 
are sometimes induced to do* there 
is none so baneful in its consequences 
as an elopement* in as much as they 
influence the whole of the subsequent 
lives of those who thus deviate from 
the rules of decency and decorum. — 
Nothing can be more evident than 
ihat a man is aware of the impropriety 
of what he proposes ; for it is obvious 
that he never would attempt to per- 
suade ^ young lady to elope, unless 
he were convinced that either his own 
friends or hers would object to a mar- 
riage in the respectable and honourable 
manner in which such connexions 
ought to be formed : and the very first 
step of compliance to which a young 
lh&y yields, degrades her in the eyes 
of him for whom she thus lays aside 
duty* obedience, and discretion. In 
some instances I have known him the 
first to reproach her with the indeco- 
rous fault she has committed. In no 
instance have I every knowji it pro- 
ductive of happiness : hut in some 
instances it brings on calumnies of 
such deep aggravation* that it becomes 
the instigator of crimes for which there 
ia no atonement. In proof of what I 
•By* '(..wifi recount an ewnt which 
occurred in Radnorshire many years 
before I was bom, nay, before my fa- 
ther and mother were bom : but it 


r REG ISTER. 

happened in a family with winch w.c 
-were ail acquainted, and in which the 
direful misfortune was handed down 
from father to f sou* through.. nil. the 
generations which .ruy*. passed away 
since that .lima ; and, it vcs.itold to 
me by one of the descendants, u ’ 
A gentleman in the neighbourhood 
of Prcstefgn had among otner children 
a daughter whom the son of another 
Welch gentleman requested in mar* 
riage. There was every reason U) 
justify her lather in refusing his conr 
sent to the alliance : but the greatest 
objections were the licentious riot in 
which the young man wasted his days 
and the dissipated idleness tthich de- 
stroyed all hope of domestic happi- 
ness. He however . continued his 
visits and attentions to the young 
lady, on whose affection, notwithstandi- 
ng her father’s remonstrances, he had 
a powerful sway. He was .at length 
peremptorily forbidden the house: yet, 
though the girl was watched, she con- 
trived to correspond with him, and 
they agreed that on a certain night he 
should come, attended by some of his 
friends, and carry her off, . ij*; ^ 
When the time arrived, the youth 
with his assistants came according, to 
appointment, determined that nothing 
should prevent the accomplishment of 
their scheme* The signal was given, 
and heard, not ouly hy the young lady, 
but by the family. * She came forth 
at the gate of her father’s mansion 
whence it had. teen Settled that she 
should escape and the young wan re- 
ceived her. They, were immediately 
followed by the- Sitter and his eldest 
son, attended by several servant*^— 
When there appeared to be ho chance 
of bearing away his prize,, he-turnoi 
upon his pqrsueia, and saying*: lam 
armed, and none shall make a rescue** 
tired. Thu vie lira of his rashness was 

her father*. He foil and instantly -ex* 
pired. A dfetMnd flfcttdl front ha *66 
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and the wild exclamation, ‘ O he liaS j Ttie stars their curtain'd haunts forsake. 


killed my lather,’ compelled them air! *^ n< ] *J IC £noon uproars her crescent high, 

.. «*/ q»ini» g *. i y^ssss^sstes^ 

cause of all his woes, whom m> had 

taken in his arms the moment after he wl, lte cloud rests upon the bill, 
fired, the desperate young man left sp ™ dl dim 

her alone to Wtp for ever over the ( y\ nd av( ji, c ] u || c f ,|, c mountain rill, 
ashes of a parent whom her folly had j Mine car doth catch, nor voice, nor *ound. 

brought to an untimely grave. She I c 4 ~ . . , . , . 

h , , t i u i 1 oweet O lake; is tliv calm repose. 

Was taken home by her brother. , while the bright boon nestles in thy breasf, 
TtlOitgn the cause, not the perpetrator And deep In thy bosom doth disclose, 

'of the fatal act, it may well be sup- A sphere serene as the home of the blest, 
posed that remorse embittered all her Swect 0 leko , ilt strand to me> 
nays, and that she must ever have con- And sweet arc the hilU that shadow thy 
sidered herself to be a parricide. To breast : 

add to the anmiish of her mind, and Long years have roll'd, but still to thee, 
increase the piognancy of her suffer- Sick ' U{mo '7 lurn » foriu h * Uow ’ d »“*■ 
Ings, the hapless youth was pursued 

and overtaken ; confined, tried, con- . 

demned, and executed ; and according NOTICES 

lo the barbarous custom then in prac- To l ONCENTS 

tic*, hung m chains near the spot „ , - . , . . 

tvhere he committed the rash deed.— , ®* vcr#l . commumcuons have 

, , . * . , , . , been received which are under consider** 

•He perished piecemeal, and his bones d on . Some c f them will shortly appear. 

whitened in the blast ; a hideous spec- . . . 

. „ , , n A . The article transmitted by A gri cola pos- 

tacle to all around, and chiefly to his ^ considerabI<f merit , but not of a de- 

mistress. To her aching and weeping scription to render it admissible to the 
eyes he was a perpetual remembrancer Melange. 

(>f despair and grief ; and to her ter- The advice of a well-wisher shall be at* 
-rifled ears the rattling chains sounded tended to. 
fc perpetual knell. 


NOTICES 

TO COAKl. i ONE ENTS 

Several Poetical communications have 
been received which are under consider*- 


|?ortr|). 


LINES. 

TO A SCENE OF CHILDHOOD. 


The infant eve hath cull'd her dewa ; 
The lowing herd sunk down on the lea ; 
When freed from care I fly to rouse. 
Lake of my heart ! to muse on thee. 

Wide nature sinks to sweet repose. 

The leaf hangs still on the stirless tree ; 
Lake of my heart ! I fain would lose 
My earth-born cares to think of thee. 
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THE DAYS OF MY HAPPINESS. 

The recollection of past pleasure, 
as well as the anticipation of future , is 
sweet and soothing to every mind. — 
We dwell on the feelings and pursuits 
of childhood with lingering fondness ; 
and recount our * schoolday exploits 
With boyish exultation. The scene of 
our youthful frolics is, thro’ life, the 
root dearest to the heart. The won- 
derful deeds achieved there, the daily 
sports engaged in there, and even the 
petty distresses endured there, are 
written on memory's brightest page : 
and, in after life, frequently perused 
with delight. I yet feel my heart 
tremble when i recollect how I dar- 
ingly skimmed, the first, over the deep 
pool, while the newly-formed ice bent 
and crackled beneath my feet. Every 
one loves to tell what a sad dog he 
was in those days. I too have per- 1 
formed most memorable actions. It 
was I who undauntedly set at defiance 
the skill and strength of a mighty black- \ 
smiths boy, whose father’s forge was 
a notable object in our school’s neigh- 
bourhood. 1 well recollect how the 
field <if battle was marked out, and the 
tiniufgf watat deliberately discussed 
to. I can yet picture to ( 
myself tlks^pxious looks, arid, in fancy, 
hear hfustoring vaunts , of cither j 


party as they formed, the awful ring. 
Every one applauded the prowess of 
the champion whose cause he espoused. 

I smile now to think Jiow my wrath 
kindled and my courage grew hot, 
while, amid the vociferations of my 
comrades, I stripped off my jacket 
and dashed my cap to the ground ; 
and how, after all was ready and the 
tumult hushed to silence, every eye 
looked eagerly on, while we advanced 
into the dread area, and projected the 
knee, and drew back the body, and 
raised the hostile fist. Can I help 
laughing at the consternation which 
siezed us, when suddenly the intrusion 
of the elder Vulcan broke up the 
meeting, putting the whole gang, 
fighting men and spectators, to inglo- 
rious flight? Great was my fome, 
and great my pride, in consequence of 
this doughty attempt. At every meet- 
ing, for months, the little bellows- ( 
blower and I regarded each other with 
lofty and sneering looks, which, being 
interpreted, might mean, how I would 
have drubbed you had we not been in- 
terrupted — yet to speak truth, neithn^ 
of us ever display courage enough to. 
renew the combat. 

Well — the busy happy 
life fleets rapidly The bc^fSOOp * 

assumes the man. But there 
one brief hour of enjoyment — onc &o-; 
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liday of, happiness ere he launch for when next evening, if the moon shone 
life iuto that troubled ocean — the clear, I doubted not that Anna would 
world. Of all the periods of life it comply with my solicitation, and meet 
will ever afford the sweetest subject for me in the arbour at the foot of her 
lonely musing. My little Anna! she father’s garden walk ? Manyabluti- 
was the morning star of my happiness der did 1 commit, and many a laugh 
— too soon banished by the more ob- was raised at my expence during tn$ 
trusive beams ofadvancing day. When day — for my mind was absent and 
I first knew her she was considered by busy contriving how I should make 
her mother to be still a child; — tho’ my entree , and how I should first ad- 
I for iny part thought otherwise. It dress her, and what we should talk 
cost me a world of pains to get ac- about, and (in short) how I might best 
quainted with her, and it was long, gain her favor and insinuate myself 
long, — a month or so — before I ac- into her heart. Considerably befo e 
comphshed it. Her lather’s house the appointed hour — having leapt the 
was twcftinfiles or more from mine. — garden wall— I approached the spot 
Many a time did I watch her, and fol- in what I thought a very smart and 
low hefr irtd ^ay-lay her — to no pur- striking manner— my hat cocked on 
pose. When we met, 1 1 gazed — nay one side a la bladguaid — a green 
once p? twfed hidffic cohrageto smile, green twig with a few leaves on the 
but Ahi& smiled ribt'irr return. An end in my hand, and a prefatory smile 
acqualri&Hcc with whom I one morn- on my countenance. By the light of 
ing happened to be walking spoke to j the moon I could perceive through 
her— but confusion scaled my lips. I the leaves the fluttering of white dra- 
Oh how I^onld have cursed my sheep- j pery — all my fears were laid aside. — 
ishness when I saw her lightly turn j I stepped briskly up and beheld — not 
about and trip away. Yet bashfulness l Anna — but — but — her mother 1 My 
was not my foible. I had set my half-pronounced salutation ceased at 
heart Upon the* lively little creature, once. — I stood not a moment. — I said 
and to Be acquainted with her I was not a word. — Never did I run with 
determined— whether she liked it or half the rapidity from a bean-field with 
riot. 1 art all my wits to work, but the farmer’s dog at my heels. — I clear-, 
could conceive no better plan than the ed the wall — flew over the field — and 
common one of writing a card. It not till I had gained the highway would 
UWT 5 written after hours of painful study. I venture to stand still, and give vent 
How unlike the blotching and ragged- to my vexation in a laugh, which was 
riess of the present scrawl ! An ac- most * heartily re-echoed by my friend 
quaintance (then famous for his whish- with the whiskers, who waited there, 
ers and his impudence) undertook to to learn the issue of my perilous ad- 
give it into her own hand. He pro- venture. This was a grievous disap- 
rtiised to meet her as she returned from pointment no doubt ; but my grief did 
school, but another whim entered his not last long. Just two days after, 
Brain. '* In the evening he boldly accident brought us together in the 
vfalkfed trp' to the house, rapped at the house of a mutual friend. I could 
<^oor,askedfor Anna, and politely bow- perceive that during the whole of our 
ct!P iffhe* astonished her with his be- interview Anna had a great propensity 
fe-ptfhtted* sand be-flourished to laugli in my face ; and truly, every 
commission. I felt Jittle inclination to jitfre that our eyes met, I felt it diffi- 
slecp dfr*th#“ flight/ 1 ^dV^co’Cftd c^.toxesiS^Bie Same iff-Ured incline* 

.‘w. ..-w rv . »• 
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tion. The affair however was pretty a propensity for this* unaccouxtfaUef 
well managed ; I succeeded in detain- stray ranging habit, is a question; o£ 
ing her till the moon rose, and that which I shall leave the decision to; 
was not the last time that we walked those who are better versed* in tW 
farther and talked longer than the oc- doctrine of principles of action snd ( 
casion absolutely required. the mysteries of habiyacquiring, than 

Tfius far I love to tell my story.— I at all pretend to be. Certain it ifc* 
The rest is between Anna and my- that ever since I can remember^ and, 
self. — Who it was that interfered, and my remembrance carries me back tp, 
what it was that caused us to differ the time when I was M scarce a head* 
i:r opinion it is not wovth my while to spike high,” I have not failed to put < 
relate. ?Jy little love! we were happy into frequent practice my sleep-walk* 
while we walked together ; and tho' iug functions. Many and_ many Jrf 
we p.rted, it w t :s perhaps because we time have I risen a-nights, and stalked: 
loved too sincerely. about the house to the infinite terror, 

of all ghost-fanciers and robbery-fear* 

1 era. Indeed, I have occasionally- 

I can't forget thee-tho' no more met Mcidents ? f 1,0 very pleasing, 

We raeet upon the green sward here,— complexion : sometimes I have beeiiu 
Thy voice, that nightly charmed before, roused to a sense oi being by appl ying . 
Now never never greets mine ear. my fingers to the onlyhalf-extinguish^ 

I can’t forget thee, Anna, dear !— nf the Vitnhmix fin. . muL'l 



Thy voice, that nightly charmed before, roused to a sense of beijlgby appl jyw . 
Now never never greets mine ear. my fingers to the onlyhalf-extinguish^ 

I can't forget thee, Anna, dear !_ _ embers rf the ^hen fire ; once I 
The soft kind looks thine eyes have given i 1 . i*e v e n* 

My lonely heart no longer cheer, cooled to life by feUtng, during a WU*; 

Yet will not from my heart be driven. * er nl g ht perambulation, into a large. 

We both, when first we chanced to meet, ‘“f— j[ '"It?* ^ * 

Were young-yet not too young to feel, at an ° ther ““!> * t “ mb k d «“** ‘ 
Th« moonlight walk together— .,weet, ence down a mg™ of Stairs, a p a W ge» f * 

The kiss half stolen sweeter still. by-the-bye, which I would rawer par* 

In sighs and vows we did not deal — form on my heels than my head any 

Our wooing all was smiles and glee J ay 0 f tbe we J t . Qf all. the * 

To clasp thy little hand, and steal «• r i 

Down iheburaside was bliss to me. walk,n g performances, however, that, j 

ever were done, what I and now gomm 

That blisS to me returns not now, — t0 narrate j S the i M Byt >v * 

. “ I he»t you exchitn, Mr. Edity, . * 

Rememh rest, but regard s me not of what importance is all this to tA* 4 

My Ups were fooUsh, — well I wot — to the public— or indeed to ajiy irir 

My heart another tale could tell ; — dividual on the face of the earth *’ 

’Tb over— Blessed be thy lot Why, *ti s of no importance to any 

And-tae.more_Anna-Fare-thee.well. body, but the recital may, -notwith- 
lSth Sfpt. 182& P. standing, afford some persons a little 

n , _ amusement ; and if it should happen 

? . * to meet with a Tender possessing a 

' THE SLEEP WALKER • little more than ordinar y curiosity, it 

^ ^ _ perhaps might induce him to bestow 

• *t . J , thoug .. a little attention upon the ouriou$, and 

I amoAe* ofthose personages, Mr. o hitherto unaccounted-for, fact of walk-* 
Editor, whose unlucky doings Save" ing while asleep, 
obtained for *h$m the n£me qS^Sleep It was about'- the middle o f la# 
Walkers.” How, or when I acquired JMmry. The weather Was vciVbpis* 

■ • i • v.f ‘a-* ■ k- •> \ - 
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tewnis, and 1 was extremely tired; for j home, my astonishment increased, i 
I had been walking about) amidst the could only account for my situation 
wind and the rain, from eight o’clock by supposing thht I had walked thither 
ih the morning. Just as I passed the in my sleep — but a walk of six miles, 
Tron Church it struck seven— I hur- in the open fields, and in a cold night 
ried on for I was anxious to get home, —it Was incredible ! 

As I turned the corner of the Salt- But though I was unable to solve 
market, I came right against an old the mystery, yet I was not so confound- 
crony, Sandy Bain. “ Hech, man !” ed as not to perceive that the best 
eXclaimed h6, M whar ye gaun ?” — way to proceed in — was the way to 
“ I’m just gauti hame,” returned I. — Glasgow. I accordingly turned my 
“ Arid what for are ye in sic a hurry?” head towards home, an d ■ I felt 

u Troth,” said I, “ I’m just weary an’ something strike my face ; it Was, as 

hungered— I’ve been fashed wi’ a I soon discovered, the bar of the Toll 
hantfc o* messages the-day, an’ I'm at Particle , against which I had run : 
gaun to rest mysel* an' get my kail.” But, good heavens ! the place I had 
u Come awa, man, come awa, ye’se just left was full three miles from Par- 
tak' a stoup o’ yill an’ a spelding wi’ tick ! How was it possible that I 

me at the Boot.” I thought the of- could have passed over such a space, 

fer too good to be refused. We went in a length of time which to me ap- 
up stairs, and got a cosey seat by the peared not to have exceeded a minute? 
fire-side. Scarcely, however, were we After some little cogitation, I con- 
seated before Sandy, as usual, got eluded, from the knowledge of my un- 
headlong into one of his long stories ; fortunate propensity, that I had, won- 
and I, as usual, even when not so derful to relate, again slept while 
tired as I then was, began to nod. — walking on the road. The wind con- 
The clack of his tongue, as he told tinued to blow very coldly, and, upon 
the story, continued, the ale was that putting my hand to my head, I discover- 
night uncommonly composing, the nod ed that I had lost my hat — where I knew 

sunk into a profound sleep. 1 not. I was certain however, that I 

felt a pain at my elbow — I had run had it on when I first awoke on the 
against a wall. I looked up— the road, and it must of course have drop- 
stars were dimly shining about my ped off during the last walk. The 
head, ami the coldness of the wind, hat was too good a one to he lost, and 
which “ blew hallowly by,” quickly I determined to regain it if possible ; 
reminded me-that I was in the open accordingly, cold and weary as I was, 
air ! How I got there was a mystery I bent, in no very complacent humour 
—a minute before I had laid my head I confess, my steps once more to- 
down upon a table in the Saltmarket, wards Dalmuir . I walked on, and 
and just then I had knocked it against this time, I walked without sleeping, 
a wall in the country. Upon looking But my journey was labour in vain, 
round a little, as well as the darkness for I came to the well-known wall 
would permit me, I found myself to without seeing anything of my hat. — 
he within two miles of Dalmuir! I I was vexed at this mischance, hut 
should not have known my situation situated as I was, I could do nothing 
so easily, but Mr. Collins* Paper Mill, but make the best of my way back to 
at Dalmuir was one of the places to town. 

which I had been in the morning. — I came again' to Partick Toll-bar , 
At finding- myself tri be so far from and upon going to the other side, I 
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found my hat — my unfortunate hat, Booty till the moment Sandy V - why 
lying at my feet. It appeared that don't you drink man” caught . my ear; 
when my head had knocked against did not take piece, ; I had never 
the gate, the jolt (of the two blocks, stirred from my Seat —that seitt anon 
confound them) had thrown the hat which I had bfeeh sitting ; scarce^ a 
over the opposite side ; and I had quarter of an hour. During stf short 
turned about and walked six miles in a period what dangers had I net im» 
vain search for what lay within arms dergone? what a perilous joome^rfaui 
reach. I could not however but be I not taken ? — and— all iii a dmanl 
glad at finding it, and clapping it up* How curiously does Eincy gather tom* 
on my head, I proceeded towards home, gether the odds-and-enda of men's 
with all the speed I was able. ideas, forming thereof a barrier agauirt 

. I had to go down the Saltmarket reason l How qtriek hr thought! — 
in the way to my house, and just as I What an active, out-of-the-wa^, ktajr; 
was passing the Booty who should I meddling, dyvil is the, iirfgihrtfofe& V- 
see, standing at the end of the clow, ^ :T Ka 

but Sandy . I was on the opposite ^ r vhjl 

side of the way, and he beckoned to 

me to come across, which I, did ; in- ^ - WiUhl > in- 

deed, I was anxious to know exactly PA&I&-ITS PUBLlC BVHfDWOS 
by what means the events of the awn- r ^ ‘ *1/ S •* v "’ ^ : " 

ing bad been brought about. When {Continued.} 

I had crossed, he, without saying a The Cathedral of Notre Darned 
word, proceeded up stairs, and I fol- the only Gothic buildidg of nrte in 
lowed him : the seats in which we had Paris, and it is by no means eaualto 
before sat were vacant, and we simul- the expectations we had been led te • 
taneously resumed our places. I im- form of it. The style of itsardhitee^ 
mediately began to question him, ture is not that of the (inert Gothic ; 
concerning the circumstances of my it has neither the exquisite tightness 
departure while asleep ; instead of of ornament which disttngsssht the 
answering me, he began to drink the summit of Gloucester Cdthedrid, n#r>: 
ale ; I again questioned him——— the fine lancet windows which^ilreab 
Whu dont you drink , man f ex- unrivalled a beauty to the* interior of f 
claimed he. The voice roused me. Beauvais, nor the richness of roof 1 
I started up— clenched my hand, and which covers the tombt.ht Westnrin*^ 
(as I was afterwards told) looked wildly ster Abbey. Its character it that of t 
round. “ Good God!” said I, “ is it massy greatness ; its’ ornaments isyrj 
only a dream, then?” “ Dream Man?” rich rather than elegant, and. its xh*S 
—why you’ve been deepin’ like a top tenor striking nknrfe from its immense, j 
fqr these ten minutes.” “ Ten mi- sise than the beauty of the proportiarf > 
nutes !— why— haven’t I been— been in which it is formed. In spite . of 4Ar : 
— to Dalmuir to-night ?” And I these circumstances, however, the Ca- i 
rubbed my eyes as I spoke, doubting thedra) of Notre Dame produces a deep^ 
whether I was asleep or awake. Sandy impression on the mind of thebehald* 
bunt into a loud laugh. The clock er : its towers rise to a Stupejhbur t) 
caught my eye— it was half-past seven* height above aB the bt)fldii%Spxdfich 'i 
Breeder, ml the circumstances which I surround them ; white the MoAe of I 
have narrated as having taken plaqe, every other edifice is df a light, eoknxt, 
from. the time I went to sleep in the they alene are> black with the smofce 
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o fe p y lii w ;-aad exhibit a venerable 
flpeet of aiicient greatness in the 
jai4& of the brilliancy of modern de- 
certorion yrith which the city is filled. 
Emt the crowd of ornaments with 
whpph^h^rwe loaded, and the heavy 
wmfmAm in which they are built, are 
wgoHen in the effect that their mag- 
difclde products ; they suit the gloomy 
dhander-of the -bdildmg they adorn, 
aad accord with the expression of an- 
Oqntled. power by which its aged forms 


ToUaceerwhohave been accustom - 
eA to tbefbrfn of worship Which is 
retdhiiahed in Protestant countries, 
thfre is nothing so striking in the Ca- 
tholic churches as the complete obli- 
vion of rank, or. any of the distinctions 
of established society which there uni- 
vyraaHy prevails. There are no divi- 
sions of seats* oor any places fixed for 
any particular Classes ot society. All, 
ofriWOrtArnnk or station, kneel alike 
upon :the marble pavement ; and the 
vabciBuCBtantofitne church is open for 
tho (Mrtkmbfjdl classes of the peo- 
ple * Yxnr frequently see the poorest 
qtuens Whh il heir children kneeling 
o»*be stone dose to those Of the 
highest rank, or the most extensive 
fhdWQds; This emstom may appear 
jlhoee who • have been ha- 
Mtatip£toi the fohos of devotion in 
thdBny slrchurchea ; but it produces 
aa impression oathemind of the spec- 
tatorwinoh nothing in our service is 
cqabhvS effecting. To see the in- 
disadual form lost in tho immensity of 
Urn objects with which he is surround- 
ed ptasee all ranks and ages blended 
inliheeaerpiae^f common devotion ; 
la tee all distinction forgotten' in the 
seqselof ^common infirmity, suits the 
spirit *Af< that veHgion which was ad* 
flreasrid to the- poor as W8lL as to the 
rich* > and fits the ^edbcO of that 
xaflksare equal. 

/iuric*i J v> . i - 


Nor is it without a good effect up- 
on the feelings of mankind, that this 
custom has formed a part of the Ca- 
tholic service. Amidst that degrada- 
tion of the great body of the people, 
which marks the greater part of the 
Catholic countries-^-amidst the irtso 
lence of aristocratic power, which the 
doctrines of the Catholic faith are so 
well suited to support, it is fitting that 
there should be some occasions on 
whibh the distinctions of the world 
should he forgotten ; some moments 
in which the rich as well is the poor 
should be humbled before a greater 
power — in which they should be re- 
minded of the common faith in which 
they have been baptized, of the com- 
mon duties to which the)* are called, 
and the common hopes which they 
have been permitted to form. 1 , 

We had the good fortun^ 
high mass performed in Notre Dame,; 
with all the pomp of the Catholic ser- 
vice, for the souls df 'Louis XVI. Ma-. 
rie Antoinette and the Dauphin.— 
The Cathedral was hung v\ ith black 
in every part ; the brilliancy of day 
wholly excluded, and it was lighted 
only by double rows of wax tapers, 

1 which burned Toundriie coffins, placed 
in the centre of the choiT. It was 
I crowded to excess in ever}* pait ; alt 
1 the Marshals, Peers and dignitaries of 
! France were stationed with the Koval 
Family near the centre of the Cathe-" 
dral, and all the principal officers 6f the 
allied armies attended at the celebra- 
tion of the service. The King was 
present, though, without being per- 
ceived by the vast assembly by whom 
he was surrounded ; and the Duchess 
d’ Angouleme exhibited, m this itpiTaq- 
choly duty, that mixture of firmpess 
and sensibility by which her character 
has always been distinguished. 

'It was said, that there were several 
persons present at this solemn service 
vho had voted the death of the 
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King ; and many of those assembled 
must doubtless have been conscious, 
that they had been instrumental in the 
death of those for whose souk this 
solemn service was now performing. 
f The greater part, however, of those 
smhom we had an opportunity of ob- 
serving, exhibited the symptoms of 
genuine sorrow, and seemed to parti- 
cipate In the solemnity with unfeigned 
devotion. The Catholic worship was 
^here displayed in its utmost splendour ; 

. all the highest prelates of France were 
.assembled to give dignity to the spec- 
tacle ; and all that art could devise 
was exhausted to render the scene im- 
pressive in the eyes of the people. — 
To us, however, who had been habit- 
uated to the simplicity of the English 
form, the variety of unmeaning cere- 
mony, the endless gestures and un- 
ceasing bows of the clergy who offici- 
ated, destroyed the impression which 
.the solemnity of the service would 
utherwkehave produced. But though 
the service itself appeared ridiculous, 
She effect of the whole scene was sub- 
lime in the greatest degree. The 
black tapestry hung in heavy folds 
round the sides of the Cathedral, and 
magnified the impression which its 
vastness produced. The tapers which 
surrounded the coffins threw a red 
and gloomy light over the innumerable 
multitude which thronged the floor; 
their receding rays faintly illuminated 
the farther recesses, or strained to 
pieroe the obscure gloom in which the 
summits of the pillars were lost ; while 
die sacred music pealed through the 
distast aisles, and deepened the effect 
of the thousands of voices which joined 
in the strains of repentant prayer. 

- Though the streets in Paris have 
an aged and uncomfortable appearance, 
the form of the houses is sucK, as, at 
S distance, to present a picturesque as- 
pect. Their height, their shaip and 
irregular tops, the vast variety of forms 


which they assume whei) s$en* 
different quarters, all combine t.o ren- 
der a distant view of them more strik- 
ing than the long rows of jmifoxm 
houses of which T^dndonls/cpmpossji* 
The domes and steeples QrJParif* 
however, arc gVoatly inTerior, jjjn 
number amf lt&grtificence, to those pf 
the English capital. 

The gardens of the Thuilleries acjd 
the Luxembourg, of which the Pari- 
sians think so highly, an<J wjjupb 
constantly filled with all ranks. pT citi- 
zens, are laid out with a 'singularity 
of taste, of which, in this country, we 
can scarcely form any epneeption*-*- 
The straight walks — the dipt trpes-r- 
the marble fountains are fast wearing 
out in all parts of England ; they aip 
to be met with only round Uni-man- 
sions of ancient families, and, even 
there are kept rather' from Uie.influ- 
ence of ancient prejudice, or from tip 
affection to hereditary forms than frojp 
their coincidence with the presept 
taste of the English people^ v They 
are seldom, accordingly, disagreeable, 
with us, to the eye 6? (he most culti- 
vated taste ; their srngularitylbrms p 
pleasing variety to the continued suc- 
cession of lawns and shrubberies wKicfi 
are every where to be met w^h ; and 
they are regarded rather, as the vener- 
able marks of ancient spfei)(Iour,.,thap 
as the barbarous affectation pf modem 
distinction. In France, # the native de- 
formity of tbis taste appeals ip ifs real 
light, without the colouring o£ any 
such adventitious circumstances, as 
conceal it in this country, tt^doe^ 
not appear there under, the softenipg 
veil of ancient manners; its ayenuts 
do not conduct to the decaying abode 
of hereditary greatness — its gardens 
do not mark the scenes of. former fjy- 
tlvity — its fountains are not covered 
with the moss which has grown for 
centuries. It appears as the model 
1 of present taste ; it is considered as 
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th^ indication of exiting splendour; aim at singularity of manners, . rotted-: 
and sought after, as the form in which that they may be different from the go* 
th^ beauty of Nature is now to be ad- nemiity of mankind : it is hence that 
n mei . All that as s ociat i on accord* many persons, even of m cultivated 
inglyhad blended in our minds with mind, shift their eye to the charms ef 
the style of ancient gardening in our beauty ia. every 'department of tauten 

rt 1 »n AAiintaw — a -1 1 1 __ ,1 A . 1* 1 .1 • • 


fWWfttiy, was instantly divested i merely that theymay dnpkylhcsrom . 
by 4t«r appearance in Trance and we i wretched vanity in criticising itaflhpert- ' 


than the whole importance of that fecticmax it is hence thatpainlers select 
ckang® in the . national taste, the moment of passion: or exertion, for 


^ri$$y has been made to sue- no other reason than for the dispky of 
cefd to uniformity, and tlie imitation their anatomical knowledge, or their 
°* nature- to come in the place of the skill in the delineation of extraordinary 


exhibition pf arU 


emotion ; and that poets hare so often 


In every country, and in every de« neglected what is ready pathrtcc in tho 
pertinent of taste, the fits! object of spenea, either of natuce;or afouM^ to- 
art is,, the display of the power of the present the artificial conceptions of. 
artist; and it is in the last period of their learning or foncy. j Inall theses 
its akpae, that this mis* instances, the degradation' of t taste r 

erable" Propensity is ^vecoqme. ' It . is arises from the yam anxiety of into: to 
hence Jrnat the imitation of nature: : is display the . power .of the artist, and 
not .what it at first attemped; that the their utter forgetfulness pf-the-'eadiof 
AepiUBcnts are uniformly the Aik J .v: ^ 


n^cpted, and tlie merit q£ the artist The. remarkable charabterirtici of- 
consist ih: such artificial the. taste, of France is, rtheti tfaisdmto 
the most unequivocal of aitifreial: beauty eonhimeBl^radi «uk 
T W fei^f ohis individual dexterity. — chmiaiahedforod, 4o*jpettdd wimpa*? 
Thg feiwipf nature are everywhere other nations^ foclfoscgihehrpfane toito 
ta , bftil^j^nfhttt^hey are open: to* the mono igemdnejlone for, Aeuhosuty df» 
ydl^W jCapocity ; the .power of n«tom. Iiyth<kav^ 

ft M at first thought, of refinement hw; led fretto ftm hoofer, 
rdio^ql vtn rtla^cafxiqplete aufaju* radbn>a£ i theoastoof 4mita*ian^toTbe 
gfiito f^f instund fonaq v oribe >com* lode df the oeb^ts inlftattd. la 
plqt^ alfttjdtomcnt! of natural beauty. Frapee^fhis nearly pr^udice oontinuea 
he»te( tbat^ flpnMslutLifonaBly take in its pristine nsigderiateJhe p r e sent 
delict m do uhk ftoifer* and tnonsto, neimental THeyu never doae : tight: pf 
wbicjl are. the, farthest removed i from UaemfSartiof tthe artist); etbek) admwnw 
the. farms bf nature ;dahd it is hence tioqdsufixed notion Sh# quality or oh* 
that ga*dtnerri al\BdyaievincQ 6& gfoat ject ob nature^ bq toa aha artificial re* 
an .anxiety to conduct straagert to cdih pcearatonaai «f‘ifc$ not on: Aha thing 
most 1 xidicUlou^ coitortum of natural signified, sbnt . the sign* -> <It is hence 
form, Which their domains cap exhibit , tk^fc 'they / bavei >auch»exrdled ideas of 
There is nothing unnatural or vulgar j the perfoction of Abe® artist Davxfo 
in this propensity; it pervades all ! whose paintings are nothing more than 
branches of taste at a certain stage of a representyticnxof the hummfrgum 
its progress, and all ranks of society, in its most exftnamgant and frensieck 
to whom a limited capacity of mind is attitudes ;. that they nee insensible in 
granted. It is hence that every society the simple display .of seal emotion, b%| 
exhibits examples of individuals, who dwell with delight upon the vehement 
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representation of it which their stage 
exhibits ; and that, leaving the charm- 
ing heights of Belleville, or the se- 
questered banks of the Seine almost 
wholly deserted, they crowd to the 
stiff alleys of the Elysaan Fields, or the 
artificial beauties of the gardens of 
VersdBes. 

In the midst of Piaris this artificial 
style of gardening is not altogether 
unpleastng ; it is m unison, in some 
measure, with the regular character of 
the buddings with which it is surround- 
ed ; and the profusion of statues and 
-marble vases continues the impression 
which the character of their palaoes is 
fitted to produce. But at Versailles, 
at St Cloud, and Fontainbleau, amidst 
the luxuriance of vegetation, and sur- 
rounded by the majesty of finest sce- 
nery, it destroys altogether the effect 
which arises from the irregularity of 
naturalbeauty. Every one feels straight 
borders* and square porticoes and broad 
al leys* to be in unison with the imme- 
diate neighbourhood of an antiquated 
i— nswrt it but they become painful 
when extended to those remoter parts 
of the grounds, when the character of 
the scene is determined by the rude- 
ness of uncultivated nature. 
w There are some occasions, neverthe* 
less, on which the gardens of the 
Thuilleries present a beautiful spec- 
tacle, in spite of the artificial taste in 
which they are formed. From the 
warmth of -the climate, the Parisians, 
of all classes* live much in the open 
ah* and firequetit the public gardens in 
great numbers during the continuance 
qf the fine weather. In the evening 
especially, they are filled with dtixens, 
who repose themselves under the shade 
of the lofty trees, after the heat and 
fatiguee of the day; and they there pre- 
sent a spectacle of more than ordinary 
interest and beauty. The disporirion 
ft the French suits the character of 
She scene, and harmonists with the 


impression which the stillness of the 
evening produoes on the mind. There 
is none of that rioting, or confusion 
by which an assembly of the middling 
classes in England is too often dis- 
graced ; no quarrelling or intoxication 
even amongst the poorest ranks, nor 
any appearance of that degrading want 
which destroys the pleasing idea of % 
public happiness. The people appear 
all to enjoy a certain sh*re of individ- 
ual prosperity; their intercourse ip 
conducted with unbroken harmony, 
and they seem to resign themselves to 
those delightful feelings which steal 
over the mind during the stillness and 
serenity of a summer evening. It 
would seem as if all the aitgry passions 
of the breast were soothed by the 
voice of reporing natwre-^-as if the 
sounds of labour were stiUed, lest they 
should break the harmony of the scene 
— as if vice itself had coneeded its de- 
formity from the overpowering Influ- 
ence of natural beauty. Thb fttenery 
itself assumes a finer cfcorkelfer : 4he 
artificial taste in which the gardens 
are formed, is -concealed by Che ob- 
scure gloom which twifight'ptoducea ; 
the rich and Varied outline o£ih£ trees 
is clearly defined on the fading colour* 
of the westpm sky ; 'white thftfepcres 
of the city appear refletted^fn ‘deep 
shadow on the surface^ of t'ttaf* titter, 
whose mmtffied waters still boat the 
lingering light of the dqtettltig day. » 
Still more beaatitbl, pt itiap$ is the 
appearance of this aorirve during the 
stillness of rite night, when the moon 
throws her dubious rays over the ob- 
jects of native. The gardens of the 
Thuilleries remain crowded ^ithtpeo? 
pie, who seem to to enjoy the* repose 
which universally prevails, pnd : from 
whom no sound is to be heard' which 
can break the stillness or Che serenity 
of the scene. The regularity of the 
forms is wholly lost in the masses of 
fight and shadow that are there dis- 
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played ; the foliage throws a chequer- 
ed shade over the ground beneath, 
while the distant jvistas of the Elysian 
fields are seen in that soft and mellow 
Jight by which the radiance of the 
moon is so peculiarly distinguished. 
After passing through the scenes of 
£a$ety and -festivity which mark these 
^vourite scenes of the French people, 
we- frequently came to small encamp- 
ments of the allied troops in the re- 
mote parts of the grounds. The ap- 
pearance of these bivouacks, composed 
<»f Cossac squadrons, Hungarian hus- 
sars, and Prussian artillery, in tire ob- 
-scurity of moonlight, and surrounded 
fry the gloom of forest scenery, was 
freyond measure striking. The pic- 
turesque forms of the soldiers, sleeping 
on their arms under the shade ot the 
trees, or half hid by the rude huts 
which they had erected for their shel- 
ter ; the varied attitudes of the horses 
standing amidst the waggons by which 
the camp was followed, or sleeping be- 
side the veterans whom they had borne 
through all the fortunes of war ; the 
dark masses of the artillery, dimly 
discerned in the shades of night, or 
fetntiy reflecting the pale light of the 
tndori, presented a scene of the most 
beautiftd description, in which the 
rude features of war were softened by 
the tranquility of peaceful life : and 
the interest of present repose was 
enhanced by the remembrance of 
the wintry storms and bloody fields 
through which these brave men had 
passed, during the memorable cam- 
paign^ in whibn they had been engaged. 
The effect of the whole w r as increased 
by thb perfect stillness which every- 
where prevailed, broken only at inter- 
vals fry the alow step of the sentinel, 
ms he paced his rounds, or the sweeter 
Sounds of those beautiful airs, which, 
k) a fer distant country, recalled to the 
ftuman soldier the joys and the bap- 
plnefe of hifl native land. 


IRRESOLUTION. 

- 

Francliesemont is the m^v of my 
acquaintance who has the greatest 
quantity of English spirij, and French 
esprit: his opinions 'are always liberal, 
his intentions always upright, and his 
wishes always humane. As he joins 
to the possession of .these qualities 
high rank and an immense fortune, it 
is no wonder that JhT is p$ipjetually 
incited by his friends to enter into pub- 
lic life, to serve his country in the 
field, or his fcllow-citiz^ns iu the .se- 
nate. His own ardour seconds, their 
advice ; but after ten years* delibera- 
tion he has not yet determined whether 
he shall pursue the career of arms, or 
whether ne shall join himself to a, party 
of patriots, and. make himself the_dread 
of an encroaching court ; nor is he en- 
tirely divided between these . pursuits. 
I found him one day eagerly, perusing 
Euler ; when he declared with em- 
phasis, th&t the abstract sciences were 
the occupation best adapted to make 
man happy, to engage, his mind with- 
out irritation, to offer obstacles without 
any great danger of defeat,, #nd tp 
point out results which contained no 
disappointment. On another occasion, 
he was examining Yarro and Columel- 
la ; and when he informed me that be 
had fully determined to abandon pub- 
lic life, and to make hinqself useful to 
mankind by the improvement of agri- 
culture, an occupation which was of 
certain benefit to the public, and gave 
a zest to domestic enjoyment,! endea- 
voured, with eagerness, to deter him 
from this resolution; but the i&or6 I 
argued the more he persisted in ^salt- 
ing the charms of retirement. Two 
hours afterwards he burst into my 
room, and informed me of the landing 
of Bonaparte* After the first surprise 
I asked him “ What do you mean to 
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do ?” — “ Oh ! as for that, my reso- 
lution is taken : the success of Napo* 
leon would put an end to the peace of 
Europe, and the liberty of France : 
whatever faults I find with the present 
overnment may bo repaired : it is my 
uty as a citizen to arm. I shall offer 
to put myself at the head of the Na- 
tional Guard of my province, in which 
the enemy has landed, and if the King 
will allow me to be iudependant of his 
Generals, we may have a very speedy 
success ; — tA prosperous event will 
convince the court that the friends of 
liberty are not the enemies of royalty.” 
I approved warmly of his intention, 
and advised him to go instantly to the 
Thuilleries. But before doing so lie 
thought proper to consult his friends. 
The first he went to was a virtuous, 
but somewhat fanatical Constitutiona- 
list. On hearing his friend’s intention, 
tc What,” said He, “ will you leave 
Earis ' till you have assured to your 
country the observation of the charter ? 
The present is a moment of alarm to 
the court, and they will grant any 
thing ; but if this movement is repres- 
sed, the cowl and the censorship will 
be more active than ever. It you 
Value France, go to the Chamber, and 
ask for the appointment of a con- 
stitutional ministry/’ Franchemont, 
somewhat shaken, went to his next 
friend, who, being a Republican, said 
to him, “ It is all over with the Bour- 
bons: the whole country will be in 
fkvour of Napoleon ; and, besides, 
their bad faith is too notorious to make 
any concession valuable: wait in Paris, 
and we may bind ‘down Napoleon to 
4 real charter.” — “ Perhaps,” said 
J^$P9hemont, “ the country, as you 
_ say, is ready to pronounce the abdica- 
tion of the Bourbons: if so, I am 
/quiet; but even then I never can fa- 
vour the causejQf Napoleon. TheAis- 
sistance of a military chief has always 
|voughi on the downfall of real pa- 


triots. Recollect the example df Ci- 
cero — with what fatal imprudence he 
lent himself to the policy of Pompey, 
and consented to prolong the command 
of Caesar, till at length, aware of his 
folly, he exclaimed to his friend, on 
entering' upon the civil war, .S* victus 
eri s, prose/ ibare ; 4 viceris tnmen 
Servian ; so it will be with the adhe- 
rents of Napoleon.” Notwithstanding 
my friend’s speech, his ardour in the 
Bourbon cause was somewhat cooled 
by his friend’s ridicule, and, he endea- 
voured to blow it again into a flame, 
by the help of a royalist bellows. His 
loyal friend, however, who was a 
staunch courtier, said, “ Franchemont, 
your spirit is excellent, but you must 
not anticipate the King’s counsels ; it 
would be wrong to show any jedou^y 
of his orders at this time :—- go tp tHe 
Throne, and declare yourself ready to 
serve, under any General his /VJajesty 
may appoint.” . 

Detracted by such opposite. counsel 
—unwilling to turn his back op liber- 
ty— ^suspicious of the sovereign yvas 

about to scrye-—too prGud jip a$k_a 
favour where he meant, 4, ^service, 
Franchemont returned tp opin- 
ion. M. dt* Lasnes, a f $»ap of gr$at 
experience, who was witji 14$, hpard 
his doubts, and addrest him in; ^-de- 
cisive tone: — “ Avoid perils, of 
this crisis ; you wil| lose ypj^r own 
life, and plunge your ; chitdj^ jnto 
poverty and R^tixp, with 

them and your ,wifo ; tp. ypyr .cppntrj- 
seat.” To my great astompbin^fc 
Franchemont seemed pieced, and even 
grateful for thi&adyiw 4 J J^e went away 
to prepare his family for tlje jopmey. 
When he yvas goite v I remonstrated 
with de kasnes^thomjs<^^^ 
done, both to Fnmcherapnt and the 
public. — r“ You are mistaken,” said 
he, a man of his undecided' temper 
cannot be of real use to any cause : 
before he has finally determined, the 


Digitized by L^ooQle 


220 


THE LITERARY MELANGE, 


first moment, which is almost the most 
fa v ou! able, will be lost ; when he has 
determined, hr will iimnedi&fely repent 
bis choice, and contrast the difficulties 
W encounters ^th a fandful picture 
of the advantages attending an oppo- 
site condbct; too keen of sight not 
to pecQciye,the4bsurdity of his adhe- 
ie its— too' Impartial to subscribe en- 
tirely to any Creed— too anxious to be 
right* to bear the idea of being wrong, 
and too ingenuous and too sensitive to 
be blind to his own mistakes, be will 
often err, and always regret: his be- 
havour will be a tissue of rash action 
And mord fatal ' inactivity ; he will 
padiihlly lose his own confidence, and 
inspire the eontempt of others. \Vhen 
applied , to conduct, the work of [a too 
subtle mihd resembles the effects of a 
mean; spirit, and the world are better 
satisfied wiUi a solution which furnishes 
a gratification to malevolence, thah one 
wtiiqh Supposes, a refinement of intel- 
lect# They, conceive themselves en- 
titled: ;t6 distrust him who does not 
seem uqsusjdcious of himseHj whilst 
they' respect the undeviating line of 
fttlttUg stupidity, and suppose reasons 
for. a .behaviour which proceeds from 
the want bfkhem. What then shall 
withstand the man, who, to a tolerable 
understanding. and a sagacious percep- 
tion, joins boldness of decision? He 
repair chore, whilst it man of 
nicer itic*, bub lest fimmesfe, is content 
to gvoidf them ; ■ and having once fixed 
hjs own plant he will leave the rest to 
fortune* 



' BOULOGNE. . 

About a' mfle from Calais, is a 
bcau^d aveniiO <of the finest walnot 
and chprtppt trees! have ever tetn in 
France. They stand upon cpmraon 
land, and pfcourje, are public property, 
ft' pn^per lessor: of tfm veer, the 


people of Calais repair hither for their 
evening dance ; and such is the force 
of custom, the fruit remains untouched* 
and reserved for these occasions. — * 
Every one then takes what he pleases, 
but carries nothing home beyond what 
may suffice for his consumption on the 
way. 

In my walk thither I passed several 
cottages, and entered some, The in- 
habitants seemed happy, and to possess 
some substantial comforts. The greater 
part of these cottages had a walnut 
or chestnut tree before them, around 
which was a rustic seat, and which, 
as overshadowed by the broad branches 
and luxuriant foliage, composed a very 
pleasing image. The manner in which 
the sod was partially worn under moot 
of them, explained their nightly pur^ 
pose; or if there yet could be any 
doubt, the flute and fiddle, pendant 
in almost every house, spoke a still 
more intelligible language. 

I entered no house so poor, and. 
met with no inhabitant so inhospitable, 
as not to receive the offer either of 
milk, or some sort of wine ; and every 
one seemed to take a refusal as if they, 
had solicited, and had not obtained, 
an act of kindness. If the French are 
not the most hospitable people in the 
world, they have at least the art of ap-‘ 
pearing so. I speak here only of the 
peasantry, and from first impressions. 

The rent of one of these cottages*, 
of two floors and two rooms on each, 
is tliirtyrfive livres. They have gene- 
rally a small garden, and about one 
hundred yards of common land be- 
tween the roadand thehouse, on which . 
grows the indiapensthle walnut or- 
Chestnut tree. The windowsare glazed, 
but the glass is usually taken out in 
summer. The walls are generally/ 
sea-stone* but are' clothed with grape* . 
vines, br other shrubs, which, curling 
around the casements, render them - 
shsdy and picturesque. The bread" 
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is made of wheat meal, but in some ! 
cottages consisted of thin cakes without i 
leven, and made of buck-wheat. Their 
ooxmnon beverage is a weak wine, 
sweet and pleasant to the taste. In 
some houses it very nearly resembled 
the good metbeglin, very common in 
the northern counties of England. — 
Eggs, bacon, poultry, and vegetables, 
seemed in great plenty ; and, as I un- 
derstood, composed the dinners of the 
peasantry twice a week at leasts I 
was surprised at this evident abund- 
ance in a class in which I should not 
have expected it. Something of it, I 
fear, must be imputed to the extraor- 
dinary profits of the smuggling which 
is carried on along the coast. 

After a ligh t dmner, in which with' 
some difficulty I procured fish, and 
with still more had it dressed in the 
English mode, I mounted my horse 
and proceeded on my journey on the 
itond to Boulogne. I had now my 
first trial of my Norman horse ; he 
fully answered my expectations, and 
almost my wishes. He had a leisurely 
lounging walk, which seemed well 
suited to an observant traveller. It is 
well known of Erasmus, that he wrote 
the best of his works, and made a 
whole course of the Classics* o* horse- 
back ; and I have no doubt but that* 
I codld have both read and written on 
the back of my Norman. To make , 
up, however, for this tardiness, he was 
a good-humoured, patient, and sure- 
footed beast ; but would stretch out 
his neck uow and then to get a passing 
bite of the wheat which grew by the 
roadside. I wished to / getboiL tot 
Boulogne to sleep, ancUkenforW tried' 
all his paces ; arid foundhistrottmg 
scarcely tolerable by huhian feeling. 

The main purpose of my journey 
being rather to. see the manners eftbe 
people* than tber* brick and mortar of 
the towns, I had formed the resolution 
-to seek the necessary refreshment as 


! Seldom as possible at inns, and as often 
i as possible in thehouscs of the humble* 
farhiers, and the better kind of peas- 
antry. About fifteen miles from Ca- 
lais my horse and 'myself were looking 
out for something of this kind, ana 
one shortly appeared about 300 yards 
on the left side of the road. It was 
a Cottage in the midst of a garden, 
and the whole surrounded by a hedge, 
which looked delightfully green , and 
refreshing. The garden was all in 
flower and bloobi. The walls of the 
cottage were robed in the sank livery 
of Nature. J had "seen bueh cottages 
in Kent' and ‘in Devonshire, but in no 
other part of the world* iTbe inhabi- 
tants were simple people, email far- 
mers, having about tpn ‘X*' fifteen acjres 
of land. Some grass was immediately 
cut for my home, and the i coffee which 
I produced from my pocket Was speed- 
ily set before vne, vrithckkes^^Wirte, 
some meat, and chsese^tfctt Ftorich 
peasantry having ho ide* of [what we 
call tea. Throwing the> windows dp, 
so as to enjoy the scenery kid ifitoan- 
ness of the garden ; sitting' upon HJfte 
chair and testing a kg upolcdte othcr ; 
alternately pouring out my cpflbe^ ahd 
reading a pocket -editiomaf; THodistm's 
Seasons, T eayoybd one < of 
mfents which Jgive a iesfcto'ifffi?*Tfelr 
happy, and in r peace, ;and in lovfe with 
alL around. mew > l ^ f 

1 leached Boulogne >abouta4#-6«JI, 
and. wramuohpkattd^witfc&s riWnlty^ 
On ei<forak^^foe jD8dpadfihit'dffi-' 
feTent . distances, ! from I ^ awdred * 

yards to a mile, were groves oT trues, > 
in which were situated some ancient 
chateaux. ManyofThem were indeed 
in ruins from |He Revo- 

lution. Upon entering the town,, I 
enquired the way tb the Hotel d*An- , 
gktene, which a kept by on English- 
man of theirsnne <rf Parker, ; B » ha ft<rte 1 
having specify em§nlpted‘‘him ff^ 5 
the edicts respecting alien*; ' n I* had a * 
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good supper, htft au indifferent bed ? 
and tBe close situation rpndcred the 
heat of the night still more oppressive. 
Mr. Parker himself was absent, and 
had left the management with a young 
Frenchwoman, who would not suffer 
md tp write. uninterrupted, and seemed 
to take muph offence that I did not 
invite her to. take her seat at the sup- 
per-table. I believe I was the only 
male traveller In the inn ; and flattery, 
and even substantial gallantry, is so 
natural to French women, that they 
look to it as their^ due, and conceive 
themselves injured when it is with- 



Kapolconln £wk; or, a Voice from 
yklei&oa* 'Hie opinions and 
te/tottoHs of A opal eon on the most 
jmjjorftirit , events of his ] ife and 
tJjflV er/jfliept., hi fiis oiui t voids.— 

BjTt&WlfcsX. Cl'MeAKArEsq. 
iUSi IpteoStageOn . 2 Vols < — Con 

&Me&* * : *- 
m r v ’-v hi- -r. : ; ** 

i^Had it not -been fot that fatal sus- 
peasioirdfiarmv in 1813, to which 1 was 
incfcgfclutrttacfcent by Austria, I should j 
havetUiOcttdscL The victories of Lutzen | 
an& Wriotatn had restored confidence in ! 
theJ3mehj&rc<§§* The King of Saxony ! 
wa M j tti ^l ^eBi l yrlwdu gfat frack to&is cap. 
itjdrfc>id*e ( a&lb4' corps, of tbeFiench army 
wa^afeUh^8(MmnDd Bcrlm^aad the enemy 
had tete*drixen faom i Hamburgh. The 
Russian Prussian armies preparing to 
pasarife tfi^la^twhettthecidvnet of Aus- 
triiUf with He characteristic perfidy, 
adyfttfc ihoi nsgtaaiqp ofbosti dries, at a 
tim m uh f 4i had already cn taxed into en- 
terwkinmiengagwneqta with Russia and 
FhttWf She armistice was only & defusion 
to gaiil^ ^hd^ritnr'aecessary to make pre- 
perjrift^ *i% . faring* s Intended to declare 
agaiUptjjRenre io May.' The unexpected 
tuefeetses. obliged iUta act with more cir- 
cumspection. It was necessary to gain 
more time, and negoeiations went on at 


the congress of Prague. MettCrnich * ln- 
i sisted that Austria should have the half of 
Italy, and made other exorbitant conditions^ 
which were only demanded in order to bo 
refused. As soon as she had got her army 
ready, A ustria declared against France.*— 
After the victory of Dresden. I was supe- 
rior, and had formed the prCj „-ct to deceive 
the enemy by inarching towards Magdeburg* 
then to cross the Elbe, at Wittenberg, and 
march upon Berlin. Several divisions of 
the army were occupied in these maoeuvres* 
when a letter was brought to me from the 
King of W'irtemberg, announcing that the 
Bavarian army had joined the Austrians* 
and to the amount of eighty thousand men* 
were marching towards the Rhine, under' 
the command of Wrede ; that he, being 
compelled by the presence of that army, 
was obliged to join his contingeut to it* 
and that Mentz would soon be invested by 
a hundred thousand men.** 

“ This unexpected defection entirely, 
changed the plan of tue campaign, and all 
the preparations made to fix the war be- 
tween the Elbe and the Oder/ became 
useless. At Lei{»ic, afterwards, I waa . 
victorious on the 16th, and should have 
succeeded on the 18th, had not the 
whole of the Saxon army, which occupied 
one of the most important positions in the 
line, deserted to the enemy, with a train of 
sixty pieces of cannon, which were imtnet> 
diately turned against the French. Not- 
withstanding this, tire field of battle re- 
mained in possession of the French, and 
the allies made a retrogade movement tin * 
the same day. During the night I ordered 
the army to retire upon our supplies behind 
the Ister. The defection of some other 
German corps afterw ards, and the prema- 
ture blowing up of the bridge at Lcipsic, 
caused the most disastrous effects. When 
the army had passed the Saale, it should 
have rested to recover from its fatigues, 
and receive ammunition and other supplies 
from Erfurth. Intelligence, however, ar- 
rived, that the Austro- Bavarian army under 
Wrede, bad arrived on the Mein by forced 
marches, and it was necessary to march 
against it. Wrede vfas driven from his 
position at Hanaw, completely beaten, and 
himself w ounded. Conferences afterwards 
took place at Francfort, and proposals for 
peace were offered on condition that I 
should renounce the protectorate of the 
confederation of the Rhine, Poland* arid 
the departments of the Elbe ; but that . 
France should be preserved in her Efnits 4 
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x>f the Alps and the Rhine. These con- 
ditions were accepted as bases. This con- 
gress, however, like the others, turned out 
to be o delusion, as at the moment that 
those pacific . proposals were made, the 
allies violated tbe neutrality of Switzerland, 
which they entered in lafge force. At 
Chatillon, afterwards, they presented their 
ultimatum , in which they demanded that 
France should be reduced to the limits she 
'had previous to 1792, which I rejected.— 
Had it not been for the subsequent treach- 
ery of Talleyrand, Marmont, and Augerau 
the allien would not have succeeded in 
forcing upon the throne a detested family 
against whom , for twenty-five years, tbe 
nation has combated ; and France would 
not have been degraded by the spectacle of 
a king upon the throne, who had the 
baseness publicly to declare that he owed 
it to the Prince Regent of England." 

He spoke of Sir Sydney Smith. “ Syd- 
ney Smith," said he, “ is a brave officer. 
He displayed considerable ability in the 
treaty for the evacuation of Egypt by the 
French. He took advantage of the dis- 
content which he found to prevail amongst 
the French troops, at being so long away 
from France, and other circumstances. — 
He also manifestedgreat honour in sending 
immediate'/ to Kleber the refusal of Lord 
Keith to ratify the treaty, which saved the 
French ermy ; if he had kept it a secret 
for seven or eight days longer, Cairo would 
have been given up to the Turks, and the 
French army necessarily obliged to surren- 
der to the English. He also showed great 
humanity and honour in all his proceedings 
towards the French who fell into his hands. 
He landed at Havre, for some sottise of a 
bet he had made, according to some, to go 
to the theatre ; others said it was for es- 
poniage ; however that may be, he was 
arrested and confined in the Temple as a 
spy ; and at one time it was intended to 
try and execute him. Shortly after I re- 
turned ^from Italy, he wrote to me from 
his prison, to request that I would intercede 
for him ; but under the circumstances in 
which he was taken, I could do nothing for 
him. He is active, intelligent, intriguing, 
and indefatigable. 

I asked if Sir Sydney had not displayed 
great talent and bravery at Acre? Napoleon 
replied, Yes, tbe chief cause of the failure 
there was, that he took all my battering 
train, which was onboard of several vessels. 
Had it not been for that, I would have 
taken Acre in spite of him. He behaved 


very bravely, and was well seconded 
Phillipeaux, a Frenchman of talent, who * 
had studied with me as an engineer.— 
There was a Major Douglas also who be- 
haved very gallantly. The acquisition of 
of five or six hundred seamen as cannon*' 
iers, was a great advantage to the Turks, 
whose spirits the)’ revived, and whom they 
shewed how to defend the fortress. But 
he committed a great fault in making so 
ties, which cost the lives of two or threes 
hundred brave fellows, without the pos- 
sibility of success. For it was impossible 
be could succeed against the number ot 
French who were before Acre. I would 
lay a wager that he lost half of his crew 
in them. He dispersed proclamations a- 
mongst my troops, which certainly shook 
some of them, and I in consequence pub* 
lished an order, stating that he was ma4 * 
and forbidding all communication with 
him. Some days after, he sent, by me a nt 
of a flag of truce, a lieutenant or a mid* 
shipman with a letter containing a challenge 
to me to meet him at some place he pointed 
out, in order to fight a duel. I laughed 
at this, and sent him back an inthnalieit 
that when he brought Marlborough to fipht 
me, I would meet him. Notwithstanding 
this, I like the character of the man.** . 

Longwood is situated on a plain, formed 
on the summit of a mountain about eight* 
een hundred feet above the .level of the 
sea ; and including Deadwood, comprises 
fourteen or fifteen hundred acres of land, 
a great part of which is planted with aq 
indigenous tree called gumwood. Its ap- 
pearance is sombre and unpromising.-** 
Napoleon, how ever, said that be should be 
more contented to fix his residence there, 
than to remain in the town as a mark far 
the prying curiosity of importunate spec- 
tators. Unfortunately the house only con- 
sisted of five rooms oft * ground-door, which 
had been built one after the other, according 
to the wants of tbe family, and without 
any regard to other order or convenience, 
and were totally inadequate for the dceekn- 
raodation of himself mid hfamtie. S eve ra l 
additions were consequently *MMvy, 
which it was evident could net hr teeotn* 
p li&hed for some weeks, even voder the 
superintendance of so actios an edlos r ie ’ 
Sir George CoAburn. Upon his r et u rn 
from Longwood, Napoleon pro cee d e d la- 
the Brian, and intimated to Sr George' 
that he should prefer remaining there, until 
ithe necessary additions were made to Lortg- 
wood, to returning to town, provided the 


Digitized by L^ooQle 





billow. 


Oh 7“ t£e 

iMeV 


' Xt;so ojH|u5 roixcywitb books!?™ 

MessrOilun^r, 23, South HanoveiJ 
Edinburgh ^ — •John'" Hi*l6pT GrtJ 
John Dick, Ayr ; Thomas Picked 
llobeir ffatRns Kilmarnock ; IMS 
.Currie, Port- Glasgow ; - DrCdnd#! -I 
say; J aijfrcs Thomson, IlgHulfcto ; 
Dick, Irvin e/^/ar ready money only* 


Digitized by 




proprietor’s consent could be obtained.— 
This Tcquest was immediately granted.— 
The Briars is the name of an estate roman* 
ticaly situated about a mile and a half from 
James Town, comprising a few acres of 
highly cultivated land, excellent fruit and 
kitchen gardens plentifully supplied with 
water, adorned with many delightful walks, 
nnd long celebrated for the genuine old 
English hospitality of the proprietor, Mr. 
Bnlcombe. About twenty yards from the 
dwelling house stood a little pavilion, con- 
sisting of one good room on the ground- 
floor, and two garrets, which Napoleon, 
not willing to cause any inconvenience to 
the family of his host, selected for his abode. 
In the lower room his camp-bed was put 
up, and in this room he eat, slept, read 
and dictated a portion of his eventful life. 
Las Cases and his son were accommodated 
in one of the garrets above, and Napoleon’s 
premier valet de ebambre, and others of 
his household, slept in the other, and upon 
the floor in the little hall opposite the en- 
trance of the lower room. At first his 
dinner was sent ready cooked from the 
town ; but afterwards, Mr. Balcombe 
found means to get a kitchen fitted up for 
his use. The accommodations were so 
insufficient that Napoleon frequently walked 
out after he had finished his dinner, in or- 
der to allow his domestics an opportunity 
of eating theirs in the room which he had 
just quitted. 

[To be Continued .] 




THE BEACON. 

The scene was more beautiful far, to my 
eye, 

Than if day in its pride had array’d it ; 
The land breeze blew mild, and the azure 
, ^ - arch’d sky * 

Look’d pure as the spirit that made it. 

t. .J \ • - 

The murmur arose, as I silently gazed 
On the shadoWy waves’ playful motion, 
•JYoih the dim t distant isle, till the beacon 
light l>la7ui 

Like a star in the midst of the ocean. 


No longer 4bcj75y*of the saiio^oy’s breast 
Was hea^d iuHhtj wfldly brithed num- 
bers : __ h - ^ 41 

The sea-bird had flown ioJaer^tave girded 

PSSk"— - * Y. ^4 

~The fish erman-ssTTf" foT3s slumbers. 

I sigh’ll as ITOoked from the frill's gentle 

^ slop.®-?---- 

•• AU hush’d vCast^iaJUUepA ad^tnotion- 
And 1 Thought ‘Vt' tj|l** fl^im look’d 
lovely artlop 
The $tar of lift 

The time is longest, awliefie scene U 

Yet* wjben 

Wiy . ierhory JbmetimW'J 
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T&a^ bUp.’d-oa.tfee' 
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dieted to laugh at almost every body 
I meet with, especially if they possess 
any thing absurd in their temperament. 
There were two or three such charac- 
ters present, in particular a country 
lad named Butter, newly imported 
from the turnip fields of Mid-Lothian. 
He was a respectable farmer’s son- 
very simple — very good natured — but 
possessing that kind of feeling incident 
to those who have seen little of the 
world, viz . a suspicion that when the 
company laughed, it was at him. This 
invariably put him in a passion, for he 
knew very well he could not defend 
himself against raillery. In fact, he 
was a proper country bumpkin, and I 
baptized him Johnny Raw, a name 
which he went by, all the time he was 
in the Highlands. There was another 

named L- , a little man about five 

feet high, somewhat advanced in years, 
and withal a very eccentric being— 
He had picked up, somehow or other, 
a smattering of Geometry, Logarithms, 
Mathematics, and Astronomy, which 
he was everlastingly sporting forth ia 
every company ; but his harangues were 
so unconscionably long, that he con-> 
sidered himself well off if any person 
had patience enough to hear him 
through the half of one. It was quit© 
common to interrupt him in the midst 
of his learned displays, by drinking his 


Digitized by L^ooQle 


226 


THE LITERARY MELANGE ; 


health, singing songs, and other kinds 
of annoyance. He had a watch which 
he roundly matched against any time- 
piece in the kingdom. Thw famous 
watch he regulated by an enormotis 
sun dial, which be had erected in. the 
garden ; and the countrywide was in- 
debted to him foe keeping them .to 
true time, as there was neither orlage 
nor clock in; the parish. With 
Johnny Raw> and Mr* L- — who 
went by the name of $he philosopher, 
we enjoyed .capital sport. Johnny, in 
particular, was an admirable butt for 
tidumlq^aud I was buttering him in 

proper style at the very moment S 

'ldaideJbi^i«^ke 4 ran ce . I changed my 
battery, however* A and commenced a 
simile: mm against him. But it is 
<10*17 blockhead, who can be laughed 
.aW’fwd/$yen with a blockhead there 
» josfc if* be discovers that he is 
phiyed, upon. When I reflect upon 
myifnpude«c$» in ridiculing, before his 
face, & person whom I never saw before, 
I cannot help wondering how he kept 
.his temper. But, as I have told you, 
he was a knowing blade, and took 
nothiug.m earnest which was given in 
Joke. However, his acuteness aud 
drollery reudered all attacks in vain. 
Instead of retorting, as a duller head 
^ould 1 Have done, he entirely agreed 
'tttith;me in all that was said to his 
.disadvantage, and exhibited such 
.boundless complacency, humour, and 
fellowship, that I was compelled to 
desist. We then associated ourselves 
together against poor Johnny Raw, 
and so dumbfounded him, that even 
the inspiring steams of John Barley- 
corn could not elevate his (alien crest. 
From this happy hour I dated my ac- 
quaintanceship with S — — . 

It wquld be impossible to relate all 
the mad pranks we played together. 

S took a particular pleasure in 

malting people drunk ; and as he pos- 
sessed a light stomach, he could safely 


hoUTout till nineteen twentieths were 
laid below, the Jable. In hut, he wa-s 
considered a sober fellow in the High- 
)and?*ju HfrifW al*P as fend as possi- 
ble of ridiculous characters; and had 
fti.ttWRg lW*ptioM o£ human nature, 
especially when diversified with any 
thing pddj.,1 P#,a, certain occasion w e 

fell in with the Rev, Mr. B , one 

of our , npixisters. ' lie was one of 
tbosp dull, heavy, metaphysical heads, 
who gp^amoug the vulgar, for wise 
and foamed men-rr-jvhose dullness, of 
expression passes for sanctity ; aud 
whose general beavyhefldedv^ss is con- 
sidered an infallible mark of a correct, 
pious demeanour. While at the Col- 
lege, of Aberdeen he went by the ri- 
diculous nickname of the ‘ Boiled 
Fowl,’ in consequence of some resem- 
blance his pale -marbled physiognomy 
was thought to bear to that object* — 
Notwithstanding the gravity of the 
worthy divine, we resolved to . make 
him a butt. One evening, therefore, 
while at supper, I took notice of a 
drink very common in some parts of 
America ; to wit, a comppsitipn of 
porter and sweet milk, which was used 
as a bitter for removing ague and cur- 
ing weakness of the stomach. $ , 

who immediately smelt game, put on 
all his gravity, and asserted that it 
was a highly pleasant, wholesome, and 
nutritious composition. I resolved to 
put it to the test. Having filled a 
tumbler, therefore, witlj an equal 
quantity of the two remedies mixed 
together, I managed with infinite 
difficulty to swallow about a tea- 
spoonful of the mixture. Encour- 
aged by my commcncciueut, the mi- 
nister, with his characteristic dullness, 
took up the tumbler, and spying he 
was subject to weakness pf tlie sto- 
mach, he fairly cleared the whole 
compound, Mercy pn us 1 he cleared 
every drop at a single draught. I 
know not, in the name of lniuule. 


Digitized by LjOOQ le 


OR, WEEKLY REGISTER. 


*27 


how i preserved my gravity at this ri- 
diculous scene. It was too much for 

S ,who immediately left the room , 

and gave vent to his merriment in an 
micontrou liable fit of laughter. He 
afterwards told me that, if necessity had 
compelled him to contain his feelings 
on that occasion, he must have perish- 
ed in the attempt. 

I cannot say that I gained much 
the esteem of the clergy and more 
pious folks, while 1 dwelt there; and 
the reason was, I very seldom went to 
church. In the country, any neglect 
of religion is far more seriously noticed 
than in a town, and a sort of disrepute 
is attached to the neglect. However, 
I had a very good reason for my ab- 
sence, as the church was many miles 
off, and my particular employment 
occupied my time as much on one 
day as on another. However, if I 
was deficient in this respect, I cannot 
plead guilty to any want of spiritual 
exertion while at home. 1 was often 
obliged to officiate, even for weeks, as 
landlord ; and it was very frequently 
toy lot ip have Mr. B— — as my 
guest for days' together. In such times, 
I always endeavoured to make up for 
my ordinary neglect ; and the follow- 
ing is a sample of the discipline I kept 
in the family. Psalms and prayers be- 
fore breakfast— -a short sermon in the 
forenoon — Psalms and prayers before 
supper-— and prayers after supper.— 
To this was Constantly joined a long 
grace before and after each meal, and 
an almost incessant feast of spiritual 
conversation between the minister and 
myself. Mr. B- — , honest man, 
was in no respect loath to do whatever 
I requested on this score — he did it 
readily and pleasantly. I should be 
most unwilling to treat sacred matters 
tfith levity, or ridicule the preacher of 
the Gospel. I am merely stating facts 
as they did occur, with every hope 
that no one can imagine, that what I 


then did is to be approved of— or that 
what I now* mention, is to be laid down 
as a model for them. This unex- 
pected piety struck Mr. B— — with 
admiration, and the whole house with 
amassement. He considered me * 
strayed sheep recovered to the fold. As 
for the neighbours, they knew not what 
to imagine. Some thought, I had 
turned inethodist— others, that my 
head was disordered— but the greater 
part regarded it as a piece of mere 
waggery carried on against the worthy 
parson. However, I gave the house 
trouble enough, for I made a point of 
making every individual attend prayers 
punctually, and called upon each by 
name before the minister, as i knew 
tfiey would not disoblige him by «ji»- 
f u sal. This conceit, however, w» 
like to turn every thing topsy turvey. 
Was the dinner or breakfast ill pre- 
pared, the blame lay with me ; I had 
called the servants to prayers. Were 
the cows not milked in time — the 
dairy maid was attending prayers. — 
Once, the pot containing fish that 
were boiling for supper, fell into the 
fire — scalded a dog, and - destroyed 
with dust a fine sago pudding which 
was tostrng hard by. I was dreadfully 
mortified at this event, and scolded the 
cook with all the powers of rhetoric. 
The only answer I got was, * O Sir, 
I could na help it, ye ken I was at 
prayers.* On one occasion, a child 
fell into a pot of boiling porridge, 
which had been shortly before lifted 
off the fire, and was nearly burned to 
death. I was firmly bent on turning 
off the cook for this other instance of 
carelessness — but lo ! what is her de- 
fence. She Canna baith pray and cook. 
Every fault was committed while we 
were at prayers. In short prayers, 
rayers, prayers resounded through the 
ouse. AU misdemeanours were laid 
to the account of prayers, and I Was 
compelled, by the uuiversal voice, to* 
banish prayers altogether. 
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On one occasion, S— * — *. arid I 
laid oor heads together to terrify the 
fcountry-sidfe ; and this we did very 
easily, byplacing field turnips, hallow- 
ed out, ami lighted with a candle, in 
fcequmered parts of the road* Some- 
times, we would steal into the Church - 
(yard, and dressed in white sheets, 
walk like spectres among the grave 
atones. •’* At other times, we would se- 
crete ourselves in retired places, and 
moan and howl most dolefully. On 
haMowe en we played fifty pranks, and 
among others, set off a balloon with a 
lighted candle attached to it. The 
Speculations of the people on the latter 
phenomenon were verycurious. Some 
considered it a comet ; others, a burp- 
ing star-< — some imagined the world 
was near an end, and that this was 
r>ne of the signs of the times ; others, 
that it whs the dvil spirit, in a bodily 
dhape, seeking whom he may devour. 
In fket, this and other contrivances 
threw the whole codntry-side into per- 
turbation. No person would venture 
oxk alorte at night— the stoutest heart- 
ed’ trembled at their shadows. The 
people, seated aremnd their fires in the 
evening, would listen to the most dole- 
fed takrs of ghosts, wraiths, flying stars, 
copsfe candles, deVfls, and rtr.natnral 
bowlings. In shtfrt, the whole parish 
Was In a state of alarm — the minister 
was plagued to death with their fool- 
ish terrors— the elders Wld meetings 
at which some qriaked, some doubted, 
and some affected to disbelieve the 
tales altogether ; but every otic, whfct- 
etcr I Wfcrt their expressions, felt great 
fear dome upon them. The couritty- 
side wks never so thoroughly terrified 
in five memory of man. 

As S-^-V occupation and mine 
were fhe same, we were frequently to- 
gether in ‘otir peregrinations through 
the country • and we heVer failed to 
bletid qfrBfit and amusement. We 
dreveoiir 'horses through thick and 


thin — cleared dykes and ditches 

bolted into the cottages — kissed the 
lasses, and cfrtvbrd away with the oki 
folks, with all the good humour in the 
world. Then came the whiskey bottle* 
and the Uebbuek of ewe milk, and the 
barmocks of bflfrley Wal. What al- 
though the peat fire blazed in the 
middle of the morrt, and the rafters 
Were black and sooty. What although 
the fire was surrounded by half-a-dozen 
of collies, and the ground was neither 
floored nor flagged. These defects 
passed unregarded. Our object was 
to give and receive merriment— to re- 
ceive the hospitable welcome of an 
honest worthy people, and to repay 
them with mirth and with thanks. — 

I think I hear some of our town-bred, 
milk and water dandies, and some of 
our refined female pieces of sensibility, 
tossing up their offended heads at this 
recital, and Raying, ‘ What a low, tip- 
pling^ unmannerly fellow, to sit and 
drink with peasants on a footing of 
equality. Stop a little my dear deli- 
cate creatures, be not too rash in ymir 
judgments. Remember, a smoky 
city, and the mountains of Scotland 
are different things. Remember, there 
is a difference between walking on the 
light fantastic toe alottg the Trtmgate, 
with a redicule in your hand, if yon 
are a woman ; or with a silver cane, 
high-heeled boots, and ornamental 
spurs which never scratched a horse’s 
side, if you are a man. Remember, 
there is a difference between this, and 
riding thirty, forty, or fifty miles 
through the keen pure air of the hills, 
exposed perhaps to the bitter biting 
frost, and all the sharpness of the ele- 
ments. Remembet this, my dear little, 
slfcndcr-waisted creatures, and do not 
toss your pretty heads so high. To 
be sure, to be obliged to stoop a foot 
or so before you can enter the cottage, 
ifc not quite so pleasant to a laced and 
collared coxcomb, tis to enter a seven 
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loot parlour door without stooping— 
and it is rather more agreeable to loU 
on stuffed bottom chairs, with high 
backs, than to sit on chairs with wooden 
bottoms and scarcely any back at alL 
All this, my dear misses and dandies, 
is verily true ; but then we rough boys 
don’t look with squeamish eyes on the 
worst part of the picture— we look to 
the glorious scene of old hospitality 
w hich breathes in such uncomely tene- 
ments ; and though your sensations are 
a thousand times more refined and 
more pure than ours, yet they are not 
more joyful or delicious. 

Mercy on us ! what drinkers these 
Highlaudmen are ! Give them snuff 
and whiskey, and they will do any 
thing for you. They absolutely drink 
more spirits than auy people in the 
nation, and are after all the soberest 
in it. If you see a Highlandman drunk 
upon his hills, you may sing 4 woe to 
the gallon of whiskey.’ It is -quite 
common for two fellow's to manage 
a Scots pint between them of a day, 
without ever feeling it, and very often 
a great deal more. We never meet 
with any of these tun-bellied, blear- 
eyed, fuming, bloated, disgusting ob- 
jects which abound in towns — the 
monuments of dissipation. The spirit, 
in truth, is so good— the air so pure, 
and the constitutions of the people so 
light, that the whiskey dies off as soon 
as taken in. I shall never forget ho- 
nest Sgobassa — what a hospitable 
hearty old cook* His real name is 
Falconer; but Sgobassa is the Gothic 
for drink it off. He got the name in 
consequence of his kindness. If Fal- 
coner presented you with a glass, and 
if you declined it, he cried out Sgo- 
bn$M 7, Sgobassa , and kept standing 
with the glass held up to your nose 
till you cleared every drop like a gen- 
tleman. Sgobassa lives high up among 
the hills, and deals in sheep and black 
cattle. S , Johnny Raw, and I 


paid him a visit, Q that 1 could de- 
pict, with any thing in nature, this 
happy day 1^ We were literally mad 
with merriment. He called his sou, 
his daughter, (a beautiful girl by-the- 
bye) and half a score of the better sort 
of neighbours. Ham and eggs, cheese, 
bannocks, and whiskey, were sported 
in grand style. Then came the piper, 
and gave us Lord knows how many 
strathspeys and pibrochs. L— 
laughed— Johnny Raw sung his fa- 
vourite 4 Lumps o’ piidding— I quiz- 
zed and jocked — the lasses nearly lost 
their senses with laughing, and the very 
cows in the byre lowed with mirth. At 
last, nothing would serve us but reels in 
the bam. No sooner said than done. 
Away to the barn we went, and danced 
to the enlivening strains of the bag- 
pipe till we could dance no longer**** 
Our host made the whiskey fly about 
with unabated activity, and set us aH 
together by the ears. If any one re-* 
fused his glass — Sgobassa , Sgobassa . 
resounded till compliance was enforced. 
Mirth and folly seemed to have reach- 
ed their zenith, but— -they rose a step 
higher than ever. What did they da, 
gentle reader — guess? why, they whis- 
pered, 4 Run a race.’ Sgobassa 
mounted an old shelty, his son another, 

while Johnny Raw, S- s~, and I gofcf 

upon our own cattle. Away we went 
like march horses, driving through bog, r 
moss, and ditch, at full spee4i-ffei 
— being soberest, managed his 
horse to most advantage, and kept the b 
lead. I was next, and Sgobassa fol-: 
lowed. Here, however, an accident 
occurred. The pride of Johnny Raw 
was hurt that his beast should be out- 
run by a Highland shelty. So on he 
drove — spurred, kicked, and lashed 
his poney, aud came with such force 
on Sgobassa' s leg, that they were both 
pitched f the saddle in thetwink- 
bnff Sgobassa fell flat and 

u® heath ; but poor u 
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Johnny measured his length in a ditch lot d'Herbois, being sent to Lyons as 
fuD of water, and there he kept kick- one of the Jacobin Commiri on er*. by 
ing and bawling till his rival helped one and the same decree condemned 
him out. So much for Sgobassa and the houses to be rased to the ground, 
his entertainment. : ami their possessors to be guillotined. 

L'ivu’1 ' cr. .rlt '»•>:*: »--»t ton blur/) A century will pass before Lyons wrili 
t- fit i du ■« i . -b vr Mr recover itself from this Jacobin purga- 

tion. In this square was formerly an 
LYON S. equestrian statue of Louis the Four- 

teenth, adorned on the sidflfl I I I 

We reached Lyons in the evening pcdt*al> with bronze figures of the 
p£ the third day after we left Moulins. lUione and the Saone. This statue 
Wc remained there two Jays, and cm- j s destroyed, but the bronze figures 
ployed nearly the yvhole of the time in remain. 

walks over the city and environs. I The town-hall of Lyons is in every 
adopted this practice as the invariable respect worthy of the city. It is tu 
rule ill the whole course of iny tour— t h e form ofaparalleloL'r.un, with wings 
to have certain points where we might on each side oi thv front, each wdfag 
repose, aud tlienee taken view both of l>ei|]^r nearly one hundred anti fifty 
,W e place itsefc and a retrospect of yard* in length. The middle of the 
.jyhatwpM passed., 

wings are crowned with cupolas, and 
^ Nothing can be more delightful to the gates have all Ionic pillars. The 
blm 6 *ke situation of Lyons. wallsandceilingsarecovered with paint - 

Bituatcd ph the confluence of two of fogs. There are several inscriptions 
the most lovely rivers in the world, the in honour of the Emperor Napufeett ; 
Rhone and tlic Saoue, and distributed, b u t as these have been already noted 
* W* wWbgq hill? an <l dales, with lawn, i n other books of travels, I deem it 
W 9°4 S vineyards inter- unnecessary to say more of them. But 
posed, and gardens, trees, &c. inter- the best praise of Lyons is in ita in- 
mixed with the houses, it has a live- stitutions for charity, in its hospitals, 
wumatiqu, an air of clean- and in its schools. In no city in the 
ne^ at^rurality, which seldom belong wor ld have they so great a proportion 
- i »P9P^ 0U . S WE'. distant Alps, to the actual population arid magnitude 

^imoreqy^r, rising in the bqck-ground of the town. They are equal to the 
add magnificence tp beauty. Beyond support of oue-eigkth part of ihp inha- 
all possibility of doubt, Lyons is un- bitants. The Hotel de Dieu is in foot 
rivaled fn, the loveliness of its situation. a palace built for the sick poor. The 
The approach to it ip ljke the avenue rooms are lofty, with cupolas, and all 
l3tf9 fairy-land. of them very carefully ventilated. The 

, i horrible ravage of the Revo- beds are clean to an extreme degree, 
lution has much defaced this town, as was likewise every .utensil in the 
La Place de Belle Cour w as once the kitchen, and the kitchen itself. The 
finest square which any provincial nursing, feeding, & c. of the flick is 
town in Europe could boast. It was performed by a religious society of 
composed of the most magnificent about one hundred men, and the same 
houses, the habitations of such of the of women, who devote themselves to 
pobility as were accustomed to make that purpose. The men are habited 
Lyons their whiter or summer residence . in black; the women in the dress of 
1 hat demon, in the human shape, Col- nuns. This charity is open to all ua- 
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tioiiH; to foe an admissible bUjofeti, j white bread, meal bread, 

nothing further is neeessarv than* t© ami black or rye bread* 'The latter is 


stand in need of its assistances This 

b true charity, h 0**1 od nS h^uoH sdi j 

The cathedral is beautifully situated 
t> y t heriver :>it ia^edicaUtbtcrS*. Johh, 
anci is built in 1 the dneient Oodiie^tTfe. 
1'ht clock is a great favourite \vith the 
inhabitants. It tit ornamented bv a 
cock, which is Contrived so as to crow 
every hour. ^ Before the Revolution, 


Sn tadst use aniotig dm wetvferew - it 
it very cheap ;bdt the measures diflei 
so much in this partrof Fianco^tihatfl 
could not reduce them to English 
pounds, except ky-w rough estimate. 
The best wheaten bread is about one- 
third or rather mote the price that 
is in England ; beef and mutton in 
great plenty, mid propottf tlrtfcf cly’cfleap ; 


the church of Lyons waif the richest in a very large turkey for about twb $Hil- 
France, or Eurtpei ’ All the canons lings and sixpence, English triobey.— 


were counts, and were not admissible, 
til) they- had proved sixteen quarters 
of nobility. They wore a gold cross 
of eight rays. Since the Revolution, 
the cathedml has fallen into decay ; 
but it is to be hoped, that, for the hon- 
our of ‘.the ‘towny it will be repaired. 

Lyons has two theatres, Le Grand 
and Le< Petit -Spectacle. Neither of 
them deserve any more than a bare 
mention. The performers had so 
little reputation, that we had no wish 
16 ' visit cither of them. ' ' • 
m The manufactories of Lyons, being 
confined ‘in'tthevr supply to the home 
market, are notin the same flourishing 
state**' formerly. J r Tfoev still continue, 
however * to work kp * vast quantity 
of iailkrqaflidnMi> the return of peace, 
would' doubdea* t?e«wwr somewhat of 
their lhrpienproiipciity^]’" 80 ine ; years 
dneodthe fctfk stockings alone worked 
op aVilLTp<^^iwtefo>idBtifnated sk 1609 
pkir dadv. iota *il nil diud 90£i q a ■' 
»^3io^twvtfonwn* are unhappily not 
paid ln^ proportion' to their industry. 
Tfceb commence theif^ay’s labour' at 
aln 'Unusual foonrr in tfoe morning, and 
cbntiiiu* ft wi the bight; yet are unable 
td mix Plough to kvw m pkaoty. 1 1 » « 

f Jycms <w)rvfKMred ^>tcv < from ' the 
tws^dwhirmaMiin which l‘cdtild ob- 
taini,'*o >be as cheap as any town in 
Piancej- Provisions of all kinds were 
m great plenty, and were the best of 
their kind. Thera are three kinds of 


Pit-coal is in tcfmihon use in ‘almost 
every bouse in Lyons: it fa drtg'fn 
the immediate neighbourhbod, and is 
very cheap. The best land in the 
province may be had for abbot fifteen 
pounds (English) per acre in purchasb. 
In the neighbourhood of Lyons, the 
land lets high, and therefore 
poTtionately. Vegetables art of i£>urse 
in the greatest possible plenty'; rj aidd 
fruit so cheap and’ so abundaht,’ Aifto 
he sold only bv ffoe poorest p^dhty'-T— 
Whoever ia particularly fond df a As- 
sert, let him SCek it in France : for a 
Livre he may set odt 'fe tabic, which in 
London, would take hith 1 ' at least* a 
Lonis. * 1 c>f * J diiw boxun 

Lyons has given birth to many ce- 
lebrated men, • Amongst them Was 
De L*n«y. thk celebrated tnBfhetiihti- 
cian, atid'fri^foH Wf Mai/peHufsi He 
livid to fetbflf an tyHo 

surtirt hri memory rind facilities ; 1 hut 
when ‘so hr^ensible as lb knbw nh one 
about hih^’Wi^pertdi^ suddenly asked 
him what was the sogfffSWCTS, and 
he readily re plied, Iw^nnd died, as 
if is said, tfhtifost'in the samb mbthqbt. 
ThisilhbrtribUS gen hi $ was - as simple 
as he Was learned His character, ns 
given amongst the history of tttfe*F?Mlch 
literati; ?s very amiable — of great learn- 
ing, of extreme industry, simple and 
amiable to Vtfdgrtr, 'aM invariably 
benevolent and gobd-tcib pored. He 
was rttore 1 dirtiHgtmWff J tty 1 his 
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charities than by his learning. — The 
learned Than likewise was a native of 
this town. 

The society at Lyons very much 
resembles that of Paris ; it is divided 
into two classes— those in trade, u e. 
merchants : and those out of trade ; 
the military, gentry, &c. The mili- 
tary, though many of them are cer- 
tainly of rather an humble origin, are 
characterized by elegant manners, by 
great politeness, and by a gallantry 
towards the ladies which would have 
done honour to the old court. It 
gave me great satisfaction to hear this 
character of them. I should put no 
value on any society in which the la- 
dies did not hold their due place, and 
perform their due parts ; and this is 
never the case, except where they are 
properly respected. Gallantry has the 
same effect upon the manners, which 
Ovid attributes to learning — “ Emol « 
lit mores , nee sink esse JerosV 

A stranger at Lyons, who makes 
the city his temporary residence is re- 
ceived with the greatest hospitality 
into all the parties of the town ; he 
requires nothing but an introduction 
to one of them ; and even if he should 
be without that, an unequivocal ap- 
pearance of respectability w r ould an- 
swer the same end?* The fashionable 
world at Lyons, however, are not ac- 
customed to give dinnerfc ; they have 
no notion of that substantial hospita- 
lity which characterizes England. — 
Their suppers, however, are very ele- 
gant i they have always fish, and 
sometimes soup, roasted poultry, and, 
in the proper season, game, pease, 
cauliflowers, and asparagus, almost the 
whole year round. The sparkling 
Champagne then goes round, and 
French wit, French vivacity, and French 
gallantry, are seen in perfection. — 
There is certainly nothing in England 
equal to the French supper. It is 
usually served in a saloon; but the 


company make' no hesitation in the 
intervals of conversation and of eating, 
to visit every room in the how-sw. — 
Every room is accordingly lighted ami 
prepared for this purpose ; the beds 
tlirust into cupboards and comers, 
and the whole. house rendered a splen- 
did promenade, most brilliantly lighten! 

with glass chandeliers and lustres 

This blaze of light is further increased 
by reflection from the large glasses and 
mirrors which are found in every room. 
In England, the glasses are pitiful to 
a degree, in France, even in the 
inns, they reach in one undivided plate 
from the top of the room to the bot- 
tom. The French furniture moreover 
is infinitely more magnificent than in 
England. Curtains, chair-covers, &c. 
are all of silk, and the chairs fashioned 
according to the designs of artists. — 
The French music too, such as attends 
on their parties, exceeds that of Eng- 
land : In a few words, a party in 
France is a spectacle ; it is arranged 
with art ; and where there is much art, 
there will always be some taste. 

In the neighbourhood of Lyons are 
numerous chateaus, most delightfully 
situated, with lawns, pleasure-grounds, 
gardens, and green-houses, in the Eng- 
lish taste. In the summer season, 
public breakfasts are almost daily given 
by one or other of the possessors*— 
Marquees are then erected on the 
lawn, and all the military bands in the 
town attend. The day is consumed 
in dancing, which is oftefi protracted 
so late in the night, as almost to tress- 
pass cm the day following.: These 
kind of parties are perhaps too favour* 
able for intrigue, to suit English or 
American manners ; but they are cer- 
tainly delightful in a degree, and recall 
to one’s fancy the images of poetry. 

The French ladies frequently visit 
die farmers incog* and hire themselves 
for the day. Though the farmer 
knows them, it is the established cur-* 
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tom that 'hetaherild fovOuiirtbeaport 
by pr et c hding igno ma oeyqprih hearing 
thgm-k 'every rmeetxm if>theywerei 
what thtfy ;86^Tnaoj- ®Hfi rir>*nvtheri 
mMdsittt : mduAgpigG rthal fgenqesij 
ajiapcaitiortto. grfttaatfy whsh: cbm*eld 
(mh« 8 Frerich wuMMi^loTheyaaniwt- 
hour krvm tf afl ’^egreriu ind q^aliJ 
ti«e^ >tonvabiityv»'iai)»tfa^) hnttbmiof 
thwaaaumadthmnality. i t i\r.id 4 H‘ 
Ledgidg atLyartSyrin.whichl *w' 
ehade^boavdyid'flstrfeBiely sheapcofor 
afc*>ut:thirtyn pounds peri dwnum too! 
nutjr board m tbefiret houses r ead I 
um^irifahinririt&lwteTEiytoac in: wei* 
C 4t nfe ijUt< itakaot. -ufTha kWnch have 

houarit Lyons* may likewise be hired 
very cheap) ^The -pleasantest houses, 
h ou f tff f im<i situated Out of the 
tewnatyi-andr) Injurrd no doubt, but 
dtoftsgfesek d house as would cost in 
I^g fcd d lode hnndved -per annum, 
migbtrribe ' hiebd > «n the environs of 
ljpj»as?iin4ihe loveliest country in the 
die sides x>f die Rhone and 
the Saetta^ sad with a view of the 
JtimftcAi ybbM tMet*j-&fc Louis 
^d n is Hvdnh. rndthrery house has a gar* 
dsh^awcfcmnybf them awlberry or* 
rfrpsdnr/dr woesk and fdeasilre^gronnds. 

, rrMfce d efefiiyoBS otttbd momiag of 
ihgri^iirtt flsywftfoourarfriral, much 
pleased? wiiirf oai* ttayy ian<ih with the 
gebeitd^ijjpearnncwwfthe tity and the 
idebitafats^i yArijjitoarfwris the neat 
knwymnt?nf^bur<i destination. Am 
flatiislaigulwiiwnii Lydns and) Arig- 
w a niaj sUu u l i I Rft mdm,wwdntnbuted 
• wHJ&mugyib a ri 'dhrtd dw fe io ni , and 
—t— 1)i dtya^i- fir>q r i :»• •< i" f m • I 

loBhal^mtbyJTtiHlea fraw Lyons* the 
mad mait uriit d decyvaaioua, occaaiorf* 
hosddredby hedges, 
in .whkk[ laese^dowevft and howering 
^gw^ tha^ydrhHited thetair'very de- 
MglttiftyiJi itiia eot nneommoe to 
hwdidvoid er ad gB^ t htes ia tth© 1 open 
the country 


seetihed'. idihhtoit ffani mj) flhftttigH 
dhiehi 'In had^iieferfir *> pdsttdlT ®befd 
were many of the fields planHd°tir(vU - 
idolbwrpti^esT^ 
tfedserimedta tictftisktosdMifctWms’ 
thing dbe^oeld grd w m e w htdnyJtfrid 
pahetty hoibu^ Thib itdeed Mmdww 
be then tfcbmnmh extettenceofttutid 
berry and itbevihe, that they^ifey 
both ookiv&tdd on lands whith wcbW 
otherwise' be tarrem 1 vf 1 »v*rjt >m r h 
We 1 passed' i aerw^deorinwds^oit. 
the river Oere^ a beautiful stfcath; >oin> 
afcionttty verythrfckly^ wooded, 'and 1 
padring in a dmnriel whidip as: stfcttt 
from the load, hks any afjpJaran^e hub 
that of a level. The emitter pTOem bt^ 
France, like the >by44aiiefe, nabs 
mtely m ore beatirifo V tHair thb bngbq 
the water, -parsing over admbdf <g»n 
vel, is Hmpsd and trabspiwfiifctdwngeui 
gree, and the grouhdrtbgod^tt whndr 
they roll, being 1 left ) hr rirefr tnaitrtdP 
rudeness, have a eh&scter'of rrikhi©s££ 
romance, and pRtartsqne^vtkachis/hot 
to be found m th* gmatfer -daWgabtt 
streams. An eteniag*d#olllalmi^their 
banks, would' fotrour th*f iadttgmtutnr 


of a poet. ir I foeh'srime abntrise/itlpftr 
a greater ptoportidmof thaMitenpell 
France anr oot their dtadrir*m(pW9t»d 

rr Vi' Tl [ to DOnmr>or] 

) i •(d’MlW OTfr.^ f)dt vyrtz 

' r ' f -yy'-'T^ j WoyJ ir Miow 

•) ‘ > ^ # : ,Ai of in*oi 

To thobctwhede altertibn ihridkecm 
long fited bn^the gneafef'po&idd red 
vtthnoit wkflchi had bfoii^rthe lirahP 
dering tribea of itho>vWolgaiand trim 
Don mtd tb^ heart jrf J^raoxre^ amk 
whose mmde hati beesnia ysatndyi 
occupied for maop eimthsi jp n h i waa 
to the time of hrhichraro^pod^ (akthe 
ariads of almost n ^)1 iRdgiiahmprrhtd 
beenh twitk wmbes/dc thc^kticeerisy and 
ad mi rat ieri of the expksta^iof thtshririra 
taoops thewbeoupwi d jF aria v it may 

natarally' ht suppose^ that eveh aU 
tbr wooers of ^ecqatbkmr,vdk-.riic 
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first liwUpoe^ 4fa^lPWxiaiskaMte^t^e^^^ the Bou- 

hfcardei^awdhi she midst jrfakwii^ 
ayiititij h&b mi!a*Wm >y Jbmm#* disdri wkiw^dmkmMe^mm^^^ 
«fi4ho Mpfscn^irainfiM thaJhulrft 

«£> ^UuHjpfli^ wfantim* efikk/ imrmannrl lilikuki mil 

4tont)Bh*#*i«id *m)t MaUmo^xqrfj ^tdefMfld^aia^rirbtf aiaisJloyal 
thn liu69UiL>aad Prtisstan fifficeneastd /was crowded, « irtaniitigr i nmmj < • and 
soldjenu > am we considered a feir spiv 4igbt, JUlssia* ‘mdjfkmmw 

oimcn ihn whole armies, that.we otfk-erBvHi falhunifbrnvdcoar*thd with 
tfduMbJuujL , Uuiai to /appreciate) the orders, whose noisy roerrinraU, cor- 
; l>eiwties, even . b'fj the. l£ polio tandutke dialflibnnnra,i>tn4d)iciBriile£s pvdfitsioxi, 
>y enu8 i "••'»*■' * y ■ ri'> • wflr^i>«trAihgJy,icaM*pai»tcd with the 

.. .iJlk. ifltreota< of Fasig aie always silence . and naUenhess of the French 
iajiuiaij^juuLintere^»g v f^m tlmiu)in- officers*. > : ,ii u 
hers and varieties joS> costumes and k is fortunately ^u^tikiutm£oc > us 
^cliaracttrs; which they present: but at to enlarge ion the. appea saao et, or >on 
thft tkne nf: which w® apeak, they the chuE&ttcsoFtbc^ 
miglit. he c»n&ifiarod as exhibiting an den We we?* struck rwitk tbewiW- 
vcphome of; thte prater port of Europe, pheitv of the style in ' which <he lived. 
Fiuiieeof ttusstanjcuraSHiers, Prussian He inhabited only one or *Wx»//apar«>- 
Janccre^ and (Hungarian hussars ; Cos- manta in a wing of the splendid lEiyaee 
^acW* eddrond; yuupg, from/those whose Bourbon— -slept oiva loathes Jwattsm 
(benrdflirwetf grey with age, to those which h».h»d uacd 
jwhfc<:j»vc«B , yet ^beardless, cantering rose at four in ti» morning to Srausaet 
aUwg \fcfWi their angular fashion — business— ^oretlm-unifoitWiof a,R«s- 
t pieis long lances, poised an their stir- sian General, with only tlie inedali#f 
^lups^jand loosely fastened to their 1812, {the seme as is. worm hy eveay 

orfght/arma vibrating over their heads ; soldier wh twed. in thnt f rfcirmaign^ 

^ files/ / id ;niv«ssian. pnd Prussian with the inscription,! in.Bjum&ijSm 
-fafaagBts^ifln^ laagi itrainsxrf Austrian nabi§Med Ubi £hmi^\ hhUdStanh 
baggage-waggons, winding slowly goard nubia i doah^donti w^ iada 
gdibkr^hiheqpnikd <9 /iriWr la^iaiWof all ohms* and pair* wtitlw a^diitglb sprvpot, 
\(S«fe\ T H«M Frdnoh ^BiwaUaa/aihtd^dtingt and no guards, and was veri^etgukr 
ojhgnsbautri iip/thaw loosnVgrtahooat* its kwattfodabteuk 
i lanAldompoHjiariftftjr hong hooked pipes whefethedervkwotf'thfe fihninilirfuli 
-j fa a gih frfifrate thetf.ukoadhsi;> patriSles mepetiotmo^m uWonhafi adeedwto 

di ms, wary gocribifbr^ttefbo^ 

odommfcsedfhatf dBJUssuUi gneriactiec^ and the4poautttiwhiehiwemMved4of 
icaihlaialfjof Panyan aklional guards ; 1m character «vsri bxceedod hoop arife- 
'iJksasfau ooacheo wnc) faur r pnsWe*iag Hpariun* i HkhtnnamtyTiathxrflnhad 
rj& itlul i description of; ton Clarka, the to usias^osttiivipaMlWeAch^ 
rwpbstiliond)Hdingionitheof^htnwesyttf)4 pCateAy i led hCtitmj iinri ihoihariflttdg 
1 1 dressed almost like 1 beggw^ ; f Russian with thd theimddkwl 

I jrarts^idrawn by^fnliE homes ^breast, meir of .his ^Own staff, W I dress ike 
ori^ «(nieu4)y>pehsdut9ip'tlie national wounds » of the Fran«h>dokyorti«ffaoni 
: rOoetuhifl^)Balwh Jewi>,wkb kmgbkck he passed on the waye atu^itiwas a 
v Feards, ^diiessed k bldck Jobss like the standing order of his, to his hospital 
nafcsacl& of > English; olorgymen, with staff, to treat \wMtndod * 'Rvmiadd and 
lM0adlcdtheni4;cits--M*all xniugled with French < eMhctly fldike-i iuji 
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: ablkdimsflioiM^kt* of>tuj>bwer *rot 

Cham prinoiss, > &w < diyw befohs^tW 

€aptum%fiFi^of^ii^h>^^tol A aftniwd v«iQfittrt ■hsm^fchJW' m» 
■Maun from* eyeH*itnbsW,imay>gwe ffisHually hsdwffifeotiagitM odtiW 
no. idea xrftoca— bd wbis wknshe tie** mi list 
armies* -Thd iFrends Wbrnm* am* pretend; tm speak wkh/afasoHite. ;*& 
*i*ting«of-ab<nit6<MX) tinlurtry^ with aainte^tttit «we- had bcuMmipthnod^ 
esse aitilWy, waaattdckedby the ail- that the geuer^ opinion' in tbellu#* 
v&iredguardoftheallifce; coiuwfcifcg wxvasmy wa^that th® prietipie mow 
of canh^ wilh some hc tte aitilleiT, inenta were, pot merely eubjeoted^to bis 
under has Httmedisteordaravltniaile ohnttoul bull guided * by hisadwicei; 
• desperate misfeaaoe, and its* capture and he was certainly looked u pony by 
Wing tan- i object o£> greet importer**, officers who had long seitaedtinder him, 
he sent away all his guards, even ihe as ; one of the ablest' commanders i is 
andLgapnsW<himaelfitOithe the allied armies. v.i. f. •. < . >'i 
6ma£ jaushatoyffora longtime, di- He was much disconcert^ it. was 
mctmg the moetmcbUof the troops, said, by the loss of the battle o£ A ub- 
When: the vFaench squares were at terlito ; but his. subsequent experience 
length ibodken/ by the repeated charges in. war hod given him the trae>miliUpy 
e£ cavalry i and Corneas, W threw obstinacy, and he bone thti loss <£ the 
himself ) into the middle of them, at a battles ofLutaen and. •Beatzen with 
gm* personal <rwk, that he might re- perfect equanimity ; often sayings the 
eUain^be.fcity of the-Soldiess, exas- French can still be at > us, bottlwy-will 
ipeiafted by the obstinacy of the rests- teach us how/to beat i them j end< iwe 
lariiei; j^fuelahhough he could not will conquer them by oar pertinacity. 
Jprtsbafcjtheftdlole French officers and Hie attachment of thrHiissuui army, 
yawn frem.being completely pillaged, and especially of the guardsi^o^iia, 
,«Upap«f jtbtfk awed t their Wes to his slraostapproachcpito idoiatsy,^and4he 
viwibitwwadD.niXheFjpoo^ effect; of hiapresBBOtton the iboeijaods 

d w aa iH iw dght m>hW^Andoffeeed him and icdndocl of , higirbc^iUwtgsdBi- 
shiaaMrdbashiohWbefaBsdjtp accept, fah , ^\\itvn 
< w ymg. dhitnhoi Wth defepdsd himself AsatpecWto pf the gaWrUfbeWg 
ilhctsae^Y *sw mm t Abu,v^ ..m •».*«• in thfelRiawianiaimy dMbeltane/tbey 
«hqidarihatmed ako^thabtthe«wi& an4 imrmdad <Fraooe^ we; diay i mention^, the 
l iohi l dra i b edi General^ who had Wen guhetantaof grodndsiaadons /which ian 
oWhEihe Jnrtnek/ariny*. a«*B. brought officer qf itW.Russmb staff tg^d^ttiho 
.mihba^rawd ithat W p hi c o d a guard had held wath kpnaate'ofthcrillutaiaii 
which iwaBioeerpowered in ^uaod on ithe^sRrdb 'Wdti>jafigr«the 
-Wa eonfUWaw ^TW aoffistctn^ wo- mrasieikn The aaidW bataplaihfduof 
bairn whs owe waoti . Whtd of, > bid he the Emperors pnecknialiini / 1 dastrlhg 
-U w sfefadeff jhi J iu s omring . ithe^children, them to conaidenasenetpies only ltlieSc 
hadabed* maielfbe ihem in his -own whom they met in the fithk : < iK-The 
idmfcnMdi Wptiithemmilh him, until Fwndiv’ eaid he^ ^ canrclkito our 
jhe mtished ffana^t when ihe -oudwred country, bfmgingiiosts dfi^rsrbarlsaad 
^•tMpih^dbioWimttcld forwroe. of her PoW along. wim thepv Hahey ^hm- 
a§tktioti4>‘to whose site he ooflaunktcd derd our propertiet, burntlaunhouses, 
WhpSI^ nf '.-.I , ? and murdered our ffirailibs^iueedrv 

i^lie ,waa* uniformly represented to ikissian > was* their entrityj We have 
^ man not merely of the most ami- driven them out of Rossuf ide^have 
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folkm^dthwh Mo Poland * intoeGel* Erases, iht Ho weigtti fdaoodthcm- 
rtaity, »id r iwtpnPtiBwte } "b ad d h p m stfveSnndarA tree* -within * fcw yard* 
We go we are tor find of tfc* spot where Louis XVI. and 

friends. Thfa/* be added^ 4 *t hivmtj itaay other Tfotftn#< of the refotetioa 
wbll 'foriw Guards, -whoknoWdMit had perished; andtber daw the Iasi 
ptthge 'is anworth^df tkst bat^rtba mittreftithaw^ amiee wile past the 
common; nokHdfrs and Qoaa^eks dbwbt town,; arid proceed to take a jXMQttan 
'tmdemfand It r they renittnbw hcnf beyoOdit before they entered itthem- 
ttoeir* 'friends' rad* retotiocwhare bed® sebrOs* ■ • 

treated fry* the' Fkenchy and 1 that ?e Atthis tkoe, theretolkotioa ofthe 

membtwk* lite at tk*ir> hmrt**” > * fate of Moscow mm no strong in the 

i I 1 Wo woe' ehowivthe projecting part Russiasranby, and the desire of re* 
Of t>^ heists of Btlteviile, ini raediatehr vehge war so generally ddftissd,! not 
es^tlookmg’ tbe Pauxbourgh > St. merely among she soldiers* bnt ewen 
Mmrtln^ tvhich 'thb Esnpefor Alexan- among the superior aMe™, that; they 
der reached, With the King ofPmssia, them&ehres. said, nothing oouki have 
thh lVk)Me BohWeHMid)Uig r sndthe restrained them but &e - presence nf 
wholegetw^fdsfl^ botheevening ef the Czar; nor could any other infln* 
the Sfrfb of March; It was here that enoe hove maintained tbit (adtmtabk 
h# Mtddd (he deputation from Mar- diaripKne in the Russian arrays doting 
shtfa Makmwe and Mortiery who had its stay hi Fraaoe, which me heat to 
fobgltf *11' day against a vabt superiority often heard the theme of panegytss; 
tyf fchoe,’ aiid hfeSti fairly overpowered, even among their moat iiwetetnte! eaa* 
laMwitie ft di ng} Paws to the generosity mice* •> 

utf'the attta*. i.* Thirty’ howitzers were h is not hi the eohnsna of.neM* 
phtfhd in ‘thif height, and S few shells papers, nor in theperishabkptwasraf 
W*H0 i thiwwn 1 Irtto the tcmh , one or such a Journal aa thif, that the dorim* 
two of which** aw nrrwsnitedy reached cihle determhntieo^ thaepltttdid 
a^ffar adthVEglM de St; Etistace; achievements, and lha magnaimaasiy 
it; W avowed wall* handsthat they fall forbearance of the Broparetrof RwwdH^ 
\hthhf tbe B(Wl^raitls, The heights and his brave army, during 
ofJ4M ffllfrt M r were, artbesime time, War, can* be duly noonded^ bHtimw 
sW^med^ by' fhfe f <8HWiarv army; and they shmll have passed into hietoefinnsf 
cMmm wferfc ^|Haoad f Onfd^ likewise^ think we Shall bht andapaSe thh sobeTi 
IhfrfaMafe thefraPhil mercy. After a judgment of posterity, by 'sayings that 
yeefendh half Wf ardhousicontest, rt< the foreign nftnsk os nb< wthermetita^ 
waif at 'length Sn hfaf power to take S ancient -oriraoflfem, wilkpieatdt, in am 
bteddy^rdt^^ifaHthe miberfer Which equal pewbd'af time; a ra p ae ta tlc )nf- 
hfa^We«tsf'nild r ;^ during the equal moral gwndsu^ wrr orli >o <vm 
unprovchtti ii^asion of Russia.— He The Kmg ef Proapa wh sl s tik ni ten 

ohl^et^ A(^ firfng t^ ecise ; Ssimred be seen at> the ftridapehadtri saliB S mdu 
the R-Sli^T^depti&ion of his intefltiort m plain clothes, had wsaamhanifaloMy 
to r JWOtM^doi dty? nhdflssiiedordere by his- son dnd nephMuRPlRedftrik 1 
prepare 7 to match in time we sawdihWnherey faesraasnlfaihg 
the r hdKt ittomhvg, to -jhmide btdw^^ some enquires of 'te mangDrrno^ fthd 
He pttt hltu&elf their head, in com- Iheaterdci^^ faix 

piny%itll«tfteffGttgof Pi^Asiai Wididli the lobby and the etodekfy^o^fsm^ ' 
thogtflertlle^e^gh^k; Aftetpa«K baewsimbtas jpf hm wmant^Mer m6 mti tf 
ii%alowgthtfibiSei^iio^eCM^ With the confident i S y s cdy 
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and officious courtesy of the .French- efoft* eesvibe in tobkh ho had been 
man. He is kaownto be abreed mgi y ta gagt d dwafing t be ca hrpeigft of 1814, 
averse to publie exhibitions, cvw* in be ^expressed ^ greatest regret, at its 
his own country. He hfed gone through absupt tenxfinCtieni ;t abdwas anxious 
mil the hardships and privations offend todbHow tip his suoeettest until' the 
.campaign, bad exposed hhnielf with a retnahnf of the Frerieh army should be 
gallantry bordering on rashness irt wholly dispersed, and their leader un- 
erery engagement 5 his soh abd ne* sondittofcafiy ' surrendered. * Art Ea- 
phew always by bis side ; his cooindas glish gentleman who saw him atr tbs 
in action was die subject of universal time ©fttheactkm , ki which h part of 
admiration: andit was not without rea- his troops war© engaged at Soutane* 
mmt that he had acquired the name of * few days previous to the great battle 
the first aoWier in hw annyk His at Labn* gave a striking SccoUut hf 
brother who are hnedookmg men, hie cool oolketedi appearance Ontbat 
took tho commjtt^of brigad^ in the eoesskrti. He arts tying irt 'prafouiid 
Silesian army, add did the duty of silence, wrapped up in hi* dock, ah 
brigadieiv to the<s*iisfectioii of the the snow on thrskferof a hilhoseffcok^ 
whole army. itag the town, dmokitighfep^ 

% We had the good fortune of seeing CBsionalty loolabg through '*> totettopfe 
the Duke of Wellington at the opera, at the scene of actkral At feftgth bet 
the first time that he appeared in rose up , saying Hi Wafc not worth toolring 
public at Paris, He was received at, ana would come i tor nothings It* 
wish loud applause ;' and the modesty feet, the mam body o£tkd>Erq*oh iff 
of his demeanour, while h accorded my was marching o* Rtabie, and ha 
with the unpresStons of Ins character, was obliged to retweTtfnd eoftceottnatn 
derived from his whole conduct, and his forces, first on Critfcn, and tofte#- 
the stylo of his public writings, suffi- wards on Loan, heforerhe. could t bring 
dently showed, that his time had been on a genefcal engagements U '><•> 
s pans mate iro campfc than in courts. He bore the^fetigtieS of- the eahw 
We wbfre much pleased to find, that paign Without any irioenyeSwot^ but 
fed! jjus&e was done to his merits as tall sick on the fry after* he, 
an .'Offices by all rank* of the allied Pans, and rerignedhie command* re*, 
arovicn Ondie day that he entered questingonly of Cftnerd Satktapitho? 
Rferfs? thfe wutchwword m the whole governor df the toh^^fhatr he would 
almW: m tbej neighbourhood was aHothhn ladings ftdm wWthhtfcoHld 
Wellington) and the countersign Tala*- look out upon Mwtmftftrd, /the scene 
▼emi ; We h«re often heard Russian of his last tfiwnpbJ HbwVerap-r 
and Ikirtripn offieem say* he is the peered in pubkcaltFaHfti rbuiwe*had 
hero of the war :-**wbh«ve conquered the pleasure df seeing Khitnin* very ' 
the Prehch s b y main^fbrbe, buVhurfri- investing stfciarton. Wb f had gopa 
uhmhs (are theresal* of Superior skill# to virit the Hotel des JriyaUdedt attd 
bad reported^ that, on entenng thechotTA uodcrfthtgteet 
Maithidl fBlusbelri *>wa*> held du the dome, wfeibuhd dais <*lebd*tfd com- 
hj^bfet Tertnaarionrin 1 ifee- fitted array, mahder* accompanied onlyjbyhia w>n, 
chrtftyon account of the promptitude and avfothe*. office#, leaning? on itho- 
and deoiadn of his, judgment, and the rails which fendrelei the monMlbe«t of; 
wmmlfun&el) dsteimihatiopv of his Tnrtarav Wet fcBpWidoWnp(?iinto * 
>Wwmen «miraU ihatoo*- 1 'smailap.rtrofnt ftff-the tthw>biwber& 
•'••hiteuding' th# -Jengtb ‘tad .aowTHy, thr bodies of Minlitbftiwrw and 
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Duroc, and the hearts of Generals La- 
fobyiwsiere and Barraguay D'Hilliers 
lay euij>aluiv<l wider a riph canopy of 
blaLl, \ civet, in iiiA L >hili( cm cuiin is which 
were strewed with flowers every mom- 
imr l>v the Dutchess of Istria, the 
v* iduw of Bossiers, who came thither 
regutyfly after mass. This room was 
hung with black, ainl lighted only by 
a smull lamp, which burnt under the 
canopy, and threw its light in the 
uinM striking manner on the grey hairs 
;.i.d expiesMve countenance of the old 
Marshal, a.s he stood over the remains 
ofbishtfc antagonists in arms. He 
heard the name of each with a slight 
inc lination of his head, gazed on the 
moments in silence, 
;:1, d the n turned about, and, as if to 
; »hew tiut lie was not to be moved by 
jhftf ifccrilleetion.s, he strode out of the 
c hapc l liumimng a tune, 

-qc vtfi he^rdL.lhat he Iiad vowed to 
recover possession of the sword of the 
great l Yodei ic, whieli used to hang in 
^ thfe‘ LO, 000 Standards of 
all nations, that waved under the lofty 
iflMW rf^building; but on the day 
/that lice allies entered Paris, the stand- 
aids wen* taken dow n and burnt, ami 
Tli&'thbcfrd as broken to i pieces, by an 
c^du . as was said, from Maria Louisa. 

; L is right to notice here, that the 
d&nu>us Milesian army which lie com- 
lUamUd, consisted originally of many 
idohe Russian troops than Prussian — 
in die pioportiuii, we were told, of 
i-ur to one, although the proportion of 
die latter was afterwards increased. — 
Indeed it was at first the intention of 
thp Emperor of Russia to put himself 
at the head of this army ; lmt ho af- 
tr.iw.nds gave up that idea, saving, 
that he knew the Russians and Prus- 
fctarf^ would fight well, and act cor- 
togetLetg/biU that the presence 
of the soveieigns would he more use- 
ful in keeping together the hcU 
-ueoiifr materials composing .the army 


then forming in Bohemia, which af- 
terwards had the name of tiie grand 
army. 


REVIEW. 

Napoleon in Exile ; or, a Voire from 
St. Helena, The opinions and 
refactions of Napoleon on the most 
important events of his Life nnd 
Government^ in his oiv/t xvowds ^. — 
By Barky E. O’Meara, E«p 
his late Surgeon. 2 Vols. — Con- 
tinued. 

Mr. Balcombe’s family consisted of hfs 
wife, two daughters, one about twelve, and 
the other fifteen years of age, and two boys 
of five or six. The young ladies spoke 
French fluently, and Napoleon frequently 
ch-opt in to play a rubber of whist, or hold 
a little conversation. On one occasion he 
indulged them by participating in a game 
of blindman’s-bufF, very much to flic 
amusement of the young ladies. Nothing 
was left undone by this worthy family tl«t 
could contribute to lessen thei n cot i ven i> rites 
of bis situation. A captain of the artillery 
resided at the Briars as orderly office*-; 
and at first a Serjeant and some soldiers 
were also stationed them as nn additional 
security ; but upon a remdnstraote being 
made to Sir George Cockbum, the Tarter, 
convinced of their inutility, ordered them 
to be removed, ("mints Bertrand arttl 
Mokltholon, with their respective ladies 
and children, General Gdiirgaud, and my- 
self, lived together at Mr. Port rouses, where 
a suitable table in the Frertch style, was 
provided by Mr. Balcombe. Whe« arty 
of them were desirous of jrnying a Vish to 
the Briars, or of going* but of the Marti 
elsewhere, no farther restriction was im- 
posed upoti them than causing them to be 
accompanied by myself or some other 
British officer, or followed by a soldier.— 

In this manner, they were permitted to 
visit any part of the island they pleased, 
except the forts and batteries. They were 
visited by Colonel and Mrs. Wilks, Lieu- 
tenant-colonel and Mrs. Skelton, the mem- 
bers of council, and by most of the re- 
spcctahle inhabitants, and the officers, both 
military utul naval, belonging to the gar- 
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tison and squadron, and by their wive* 
and families. Little eveuing parties were 
ooea_siunal!y given by the French tb theif 
visitors, and matters were managed inSuCh 
* manner that tliere was not much appear- 
ance of constfai lit. Sometimes the Count* 
esses Bertrand and Montholou accompanied 
by one or two casual islatiU visitors, passed 
an hour or two in viewing, and occasionally 
purchasing some of the productions of the 
Kast and of Europe, exhibited in the shop* 
of the tradesmen ; which, though far from 
offering the variety or |hc magnificence of 
those of the Rue Vivienne, tended never- 
theless to divert them a fhtfh the 

tedious aoartMyrf t Heitea fesi- 
dence. ' •> i , . i >. . , i 

Sir Georgo Cockbrnp, gave spveral well : 
attended bolls, to all of which they were 
invited ; and where, with the exception of 
Napoleon, tliey frequently went, ; Atten- 
tion w*a paid to their feelings; and upon 
the wholf, jnattcrf, if pot entirely latufac- 
tory to Ijbem upon aos^e points, were at 
least, pieced upon s^ch a footing m to 
rpo^er tfcfor •******£, fofombte* had not 
th^j^damlin 4felf>pra9aote4«» many local 
want* and mi pa It wpnUL perhaps, 
have been ipueh better, and more conns- 
feat with propriety, h ad Napoleon been 
accommodated af. Plantation House, until 
the tyipaim Md additions .making to Long- 
wood wetf fiufohed, instead of being to 
iadtffcrepfly* prpvioed for m point of lodg- 
ing*** tfr« Effort- Ifiiwt, however, do 
tho ffltowd tim jnsticn to m> that upon 
thfo.pqta I* 4am WfW to believe ha was 
Uot^t Jdferty tOiWTy fcfo pwnwisbea into 
fs9orMi')4Fi.M>g)mvw. two, W wrtions 
b/ilRf . peorga Cock bum to 
enfojge,*od upproxs tlw old building, so 
as tq ; *ep<fof _ M capable of containing so 
grwd an inrraapn !of inmates. For this 
jpurpoipo, aU not only of the 

wjuadrooy but, in tbp island, were put in 
requisition ; ,sn4 Longwopd, f<* yearly two 
mouthy, presented ns busy a scan© gs has 
eypr beep wjVteffe4 4**nng the war, in 
any (tfJfojpigfortyX whilst a 

fla^ was fitppg out under tin? personal 
direqdooso^smna of pur, first naval cona- 
mawfont- ,< admiral, , indefatigable \n 

Ms.fiSfl for* i^gt i rj^qugpdy scan to ar- 
rive ptii jLongwpnd shortly after sun-rise, 
pngm&tfo St- Helena 
fPfaljrfofygndindofoi^ 
behfod W>tKart°i>ithinaut ^dispat ch and 
arttvilgt nf A trw^Lwar aucceed to the 
«hamrtaristic idleness wbkb, yjiul then, 


they had been > accustomed both to witnam 
andttcjpwtise,. , 

Every cay bodies of two or tliree hun- 
fred44hteh‘W*rt ifttrpTbyW In cartylhg 
npifWaw Jamt* '{*#*; * timber and other 
mn tw i a Wifsf buttdiO&r together with fun- 
W re « ffWf»V, ,thw*, )W^I (H Wt 

chased, at an enormous expense^ w^tptur 
It could be procured, was paltry and ola- 
ftshiofied. 80 deficient 1 Was the Island 
tkbvhdtebof transport, that atex^t <*cry 
thing, ^ven the vtrystetoes for building, 
were carried up^pt^aiffo-patJ^^n.^o 

heads and shoulders of the seamen, occa- 
sionally assisted "by fatigue parties of the 

fifty^tftilrd n^ i tothfc. 1 1 By tnhdnk of iifrtfe- 

sant labour, LongwbseLHowtowaa enlarged 

sons to admit, iou the>tWuof Ddc«nlw«v 
Napoleon and part qf hU (yPto# 

aud Countess lyidntholop and cluMreub 
Count and young f*4s (jfesesl f ^ J ‘ 
Napoleon himself had a snifiH fiWi 
bed-roam on Uw grdurtddUof, a WUidw tf 
room of the samp tfcfp JM& w*S* 
of small <£$ 

was put up. The writing room ropened 
into a dark anfldW 

converted intom mnitt^Ut>dti£ v, *'niw op- 
postte wingeomdbtMl af> ab ed b mpnq ityr 
than that of Nnp4«W^ t Jl'Wlh«' Ktej15|» 
ante-chamber 

commodation Fyr Count , and Countess 
Monthokm mud ‘totil N From* dfdira- 

motn a door hd tda^d^ln^iWWi^aboBt 
eighteen fitofctoy ififtmoato fa»|hDk>hg*ftihb 
ofthia, one 

airy„waa btult a»f wt^ ter 
Cockbprn, tjtfh three, windows on each 
side, and a vihuida, landing to th^ gimfod. 
Thi^mkbough it kbbnrfedrkjukr thi in- 
convenience , 4 f becoming injohrrably i hik 
towards die evening, ; llw im* 1 

shone forth in tropicpl ppl^dqu^j b/ tfje 
rays penetrating the wood of which it was 
composed, wai the only ^odd fdoni'in the 
building. Las Catos luil m room nett the 
kitchen, which bad fomlcrly beeis occiipiad 
by tome of 

through the ceiling of which, an opening 
was cut, so as to admit a very narrow stair, 
leading to a sort of Cock-hoft rt>o4e, WhWe 
his son reposed. ' 'fhn garmta ovrtr' the old 
budding wem fiooivd, jitidvowsieptW: into 
apartment* for_ ^c^nd, ; .pm^aoi. St. 

stand upHgltt fti 1 thoto biflms^lm 

the oentae, and the snwy peneomftng thrdmgh 
the slating, WKie^ UieteRC^uQiMyip* 
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supportably boL Additional roans wwrv resided upon the premises ; the two fanner 
constructing for them, and far Gcnaral gtoderan old studding nil, which had faaa 
Goiirgaud, tha orderly officer, and myself, Converted into a tent. A very liberal 
mho, iu die mean time, were accommodated table, (consideriDg St. Hskoa,) wm f o usi 
with tents. Lieutenant Blood, and Mr. by order of Sir George Cockburn, for lbs 
Cooper, carpenter of the Northumberland, orderly officer and myself, 
with several artificers from, the ship, ako 




STANZAS WRITTEN AT SEA. 


© Thou, wkfebwbt thsar oftan sir— ns 

Their primal bounds and limits keep ; 
Who lay ’it Thy temple's starry beams 
- Usshaksnonthe onghty deep ; 
Conduct us o'er the trackless waste 
That spurns die print of human feet. 
But where Thy presence may be traced. 
In every wind and wave we meet ! 

And as these liquid plains we rove. 
Should stormy winds resistless blow, 

0 wve us from the flash above ! 

O spare us from the gulph below ! 

And m these soul -appalling hours, 

When death rides high on every wave, 
demist, O Lord ! our feeble powers. 

And sava^wben Xhou alone cans! save ! 
j^jid an those plains of early day. 

Where first the star-light was unfurl'd. 
That died salvation from its ray. 

And splendour o'er a nighted world ; 
<Hhrond as from the scorching beam, 

? »on life's diminished spring, 
I¥om fever's wild delirious dream, 
lira tiger's wrath, the serpent’s sting. 
But teach os, — more than all the rest, — 
To bow submissive to thy will ; ' 

IA all tby tender mercies blest, 

Td all thy judgments patient still ! 


lliat Thou, life's weary voyage past, 

By favouring gales or tempests driven. 
Our steadfast barks may gain at hast 
Their wishecLfar port ■ ■their port fa 
heaven. 


TO A DYING BOSE. 

— 

Sweet flower, adieu ! now Autumn ptrews 
tby sweets. 

And pale decay completes her sickly work ; 
Although thy scatter'd leaves, like jsd 
man's dsed^ 

Smell sweetly ev'n indust; for thou dost hold 
'Within the foldings of thy roseate breast. 
An incense sweeter far than all the stores 
Exhal’d in fcummer’b most acknowledg'd 
charms, 

With beauty bursting : ■ n o w, aka i bereft 
Of all thy blushing kindred, thou alone 
Stand's! lovelier in tby parted loneliness 
Sweet flower, for thee the Autumn blasts 
have nought 

Of Friendship, or the genial symp at h y 
Which bids thy bhisbsa speak, and gives 
unsought. 

The full fraught-odour of thy ttfgk 
charms; 

To thee their breath is bitter, and the daws 
Which chilly eve unconsciously distils. 
Though sweat to ea r th , are thy fttueswal 
tears. N. 
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TO THE PUBLIC. 
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Pt inter!, published and sold, every Wednesday, by GEORGE PC7RVI8 & Co. Successors to W Tait, 
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LITERATURE AND THE ARTS. 


“8RRIA MIXTA JOCIR.* 


No. 16. WEDNESDAY, 16th OCT. 1822. PkicU 3£d. 


THE CAMERA OBSCUltA. 

No. 4. 

THE ORPHAN. 

It was a beautiful afternoon in July, 
when the old minister and I were sit- 
ting on one of the grave stones of the 
little church-yard of Glentorly. The 
sun, which had burned intensely dur- 
ing the day, was steeped and cooled 
in the dews of the evening : nature, 
which had sickened under his sultry 
beams, began to revive ; and there was 
a freshness and almost a satisfaction, 
when his vast burning orb sunk be- 
neath the sea, trailing a mighty volume 
of burnished clouds along with it. — 
Tlie declining luminary hid his golden 
visage in the deep ; but, in his fall, he 
was not less glorious than when he 
arose, in majesty, at the dawn of that 
day. As he sunk downwards from 
his elevation, the clouds, which had 
fled to the uttermost parts of the sky, 
appeared, and decked the mighty azure 
of heaven with a thousand fantastic 
shapes but they could not shade 
the majestic ball from the eyes of man 
— they could not, like the vapours that 
pass before the moon, obscure his bril- 
. want face, and cast a dim vail between 
it, and the inhabitants of the earth. — 
he made them subservient to his 


j glory — he pierced them with his irre- 
I sistable beams — and, as they rose 
around him on every side, they were 
a bright investiture of shining veils, 
through which his majestic visage shone. 
It was a noble sight to witness that 
luminary fall into the deep, making 
himself every moment more beautiful, 
— investing himself with a prouder 
livery, — and sinking from mortal sighi 
with undiminished grandeur. 

The minister was a pious man, of 
a fine imagination, and did not fail 
to enjoy the splendour of such a scene. 
But he was an aged man, and I was 
young. I had met with no sorrows ; 
and he was a man of many woes. I 
had dwelt in the house of feasting and 
mirth; but he had been long conver- 
sant with the house of mourning.— 
What wonder then, that we surveyed 
the setting sun with different eyes? 
I gazed upon it with the maddening 
poetical enthusiasm of youth ; I liken- 
ed it to the glorious empire of romance. 
The clouds that rolled along, were so 
many shining chariots moving, through 
space, by some magician’s wand — the 
beings who basked in the celestial glow 
were the inhabitants of fairy land. I 
figured, in imagination, their vaulted 
bowers — their plains of burnished gos- 
samer — their dance and melodious 
music in this strange region— and I 
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wished I could transform myself to 1 to the memory or 

one of these light forms, and see the HENRY WILLIAMSON. 

secrets of a place so wonderfully hid ^ 

from human eyes. But the minister AND MAR0AR ^ t ^ Wira * AGKD * 

looked on with sublimer feelings. He < Thcse are young pe^ns,’ said l^_ 

saw nothing but an image of the Eter- < tbey ^ to bave die(] t y e 

nal above him; and, as that image fell i « Th are in vear?> * 

beneath the horizon, he sighed deeply, ' Ued the old mall) . butI wish that 

but not sadly, and said ‘ O Lord ! man three time8 oWer) were equally 

what must thou thyself be, when even fit to dic . Hen whose name TOU 

thme emblems are so majestic. see on tbe rtone; was my ^ Mar-. 

Hie place of tombs, where we sat, ^ h ; 8 wife) wafi anorp ban? who 
appeared more lonely in the dusk of , ived house . j sha „ relatc their 
twilight. 1 he rows of elm and alder st it ; s gWt but affcc ting.’ - When 
trees, that shaded the avenue, nodded j thjnk on mv dca r Margaret Harvey, 
silently as the soft sweet breeze of bcart war j ns within me> and j fcc j 
evening came among their branches— again> all the cnt husiasm of youth— 
and the melancholy cuckoo continued j took hcr ; nto ln bouse %vhcn eight 
his plaintive and incessant cry. On old) for shc was kft an orpban 

every side were planted the sepulchres . the deatb of h(jr father and mother , 
of the dead. Some were railed in, who departed witbin six months c f 
and adorned with a marble slab to tell each otbcr- j kncw her nts wcl) . 
wholaythere. Some were simply flag- They were a genteel but broken family 
ged ; and others had a head-stone at _ p k , wdtbout gI ,ile_f e arers of 
the top of the mound, with the ordinary God> and ]()vers of all mankind . j 
inscription cut out upon it. Some of remelnber well , wben I made my last 
thedead had neither rading.normarblc, vjsit ber d j tnother . Poor, good 
nor stone of any kind, to shield their womalli sbc fe j t no ret in dyingt 
remains. The green turf, raised a foot b „ t that of i cavin „ ber orpbalI ^ 
above the yard, was the only memorial the wide world . she told Im , tbat 
that underneath reposed their ashes. sbe wisbcd to dic . if ; t were (ft 
‘ This is a lovely place; said the old , ittle Margaret . but wbat woldd tbe 
man, ‘ but it is a place I love to sit orpban do wbeT1 sbe was aWay ? 
in, for it nunds me that I must soon lie It would havc melted a heart 6 f stone 
down here ; ami prepares me for that tQ , |avc ^ tbe little child weep ; ng 
last rest— come when it will. But bv bcr mo ther’s bed at this moment— 
there are those beneath that green sod sobl)in „ bitterly> and hoWin , r herdy- 
whom I once called my own, and whom • nt b t ,, e band . Sbc was ^ 

I loved more than life, lhere are bea „ tifut) so fu „ 0 f in)locene e, » 
those who, when alive, made me bcl less . My heart could not bear it. 
happy— too happy; but they are dead j took U)e sweet cbcrub oh’ m j 
now, and have left me an hermit.— kneeR> blcssed bCT) told b ^ fto . 
My wife, my daughter, and two of tbeT tbat( wbik l ij ved , sbe ^otild 
my fair sons, he m yonder grave, to never „ ant a t . Thls 

the right hand; and before us, beneath the dying Christian’s heart. Shestttvfe 
that stone, lie two others equally dear t0 8peak> and tbank me> bllt she coijM 
to - me. I turned to the stone to not> for thc dim sbadow of death ^ 
which he pointed, and read : already over her. She could onlV 
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hold out her hand, press mine, and 
fehed upon both of us a benignant smile 
before her pure spirit departed. 

€ When I took little Margaret into 
my house* my family consisted only of 
my wife and one surviving son*— 
Though I had lost three of my chil- 
dren I was still very happy. Their 
remembrance, no doubt, brought, at 
times, a tide of melancholy recollec- 
tions over my soul ; yet a sense of re- 
ligion mellowed all these griefs, and I 
blessed God that he had not taken 
away all my house. I was truly happy, 
and my happiness was augmented when 
1 found, m this poor orphan, a new 
daughter to solace my approaching age. 
My wife was as happy as I was, and 
so was my son ; tor, although only 
12 years old, he was a feeling boy, 
and pitied her because she was a help- 
less orphan. Indeed who would not 
love such a bonny flower ? You are 
a young man, and it may better fit 
your lips to speak of beauty than mine 
—Nevertheless, she was a lovely be- 
ing, and as I looked upon her, she 
seemed a child of heaven — a seraph 
sent down to bless my grey, hairs. 
Experience and age have taught me 
to lay earthly charms to small account ; 
but, in this sweet orphan, there was 
something so bewitching, that she won 
evejry ; eye, and there was a magic in 
her expression — an innocence — a puri- 
ty — a single heartedness — and an affec- 
tion that thawed thq frosts of age, and 
Made the blood of feeling circulate in 
channels it had long fled from and 
kfr dry. Well do I remember her 
J^Hqw, sunny hair, which hung, in 
.graceful ripglets, down her noble fore- 
^cfc&herswee^ temples, and her snow- 
neck* i Well dp I remember the 
:VwJrtfyM>lu£ of that soft winning ex- 
pre^i^p eye, which so often was tum- 
cd ip prayer to its God— or steeped 
ip pity, qr lighted up in mirth. I 
•hall never forget these, nor the ra- 
ni*nt while of her ruby lips, nor the 
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exquisite blending of the lily apd rpsa 
m her countenance. As she was my 
adopted child, I looked on her witU a 
compassion I never felt for my own 
children ; and I loved her at last^ as 
well as it was possible for father to 
love his child. And how could it be 
otherwise, for her mind was even more 
beautiful than her body, and 
seemed to me a being pure as the 
mountain snow. I half regretted that 
she was so lovely, and many an hopr 
have I sighed to think, that so mudr 
beauty should ever decay — that the 
grave should ever close upon such a 
form — but I was comforted, because 
I knew that her better portion would 
inherit a country, where neither 
death, nor the grave can enter/ 

Here the ola man wept. . 

* Young man, if you had seen i#y 
Margaret, you would forgive this teaf, 
or rather you would blame me, if jt 
could have spoken of her withogt 
weeping. She was lovely, but it was 
not her loveliness I so much admire#* 
It was her pure spiritual heart— her 
benevolence — her love of every thjpg 
virtuous, religious, apd holy, tl^t 
drew my heart irresistibly towards,]^. 
I taught her young lips to lisp [ thp 
name of her Maker. I taught her tp 
fall down morning and evenipg before 
him, and pray, that through the bloqd 
of the Redeemer, he would wipeawpy 
her sins. Pious and virtuous as 
was, I taught her that she wqs but p 
sinner. She believed it, and profited 
by it. In the spring and summer 
mornings, I led her out to the fiela^ 
and showed her the goodness of Gq£ 
in clothing them with verdure; then 
I would take her to this spot— tp 
very spot, and show her the tombs 'jpfi 
the dead — and tell her, that qnejtpy 
she would lie there, alo^g with /lujr 
sainted mother — aye, sleep there tip 
the last trumpet pierce 'the dull earn 
of the lumberers, and make them lie* 
ten and obey. And I would tell her, 
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that I hoped I would deliver her up 
— the child of my adoption — to God 
as a pure spirit* And she would lis- 
ten with trembling awe to these dread- 
ful mysteries, and she would weep, 
but her tears were those of hope and 
joy — not of bitterness. 

4 Do not think that my child was un- 
happy. Religion — true religiou leads 
to pleasant fields, and not to woe. 
let the scoffer talk of the gloom and 
melancholy which shrowds the spirit 
of the religious, and say, that it is 
dark as the shadow of death. It is not 
so — it is bright as yonder golden sun, 
that lately shone upon us, and all its 
ways are pleasantness and peace. So 
Margaret found them. There was 
not a happier heart than her’s in the 
country side. Though her demeanour 
w r as shaded with a native and beauti- 
ful contemplation, she laughed with 
the blythest — she romped about with 
her playmates, and sung, and danced, 
and tripped the dew, with a step as 
graceful and joyful, as elegance and 
happiness could give. 

4 Years passed over the head of my 
Margaret, and she became a beauti- 
ful young woman. There was not 
the like of her for leagues around; 
and indeed, without undue partiality, 
I never saw her equal. She was al- 
together, so blooming, so sweet, so 
polished, and affectionate, that she 
seemed a being from another sphere. 
To me, she was all in all. Although 
I was old, I loved her with such affec- 
tion, I could have died for her, and 
the worst of human calamities that 
could befal me would have been to lose 
this sweet flower from my arms. 

4 Years after adopting Margaret, 

I lost my wife — an event which plung- 
ed me into deep affliction. I laid her 
in the grave beside the rest of my fa- 
mily who were all now departed from 
me, except an only son. I never rais- 
ed my head, after this bereavement, 
so lightly as before; but I loved 


the sweet orphan, if possible, better 
than ever, and she was the only beam 
to the bainful and insupportable me- 
lancholy that perpetually clouded me 
oyer. I had taught her the lessons 
of religion, and these she now poured 
out to me as if she had been my in- 
structress, and I received at her hands 
that consolation which I had been the 
means of instilling into her heart. 

4 My eldest son, who had been in- 
tended for the ministry, was dead — 
so w'as the next ; but Henry, my beau- 
tiful Henry, still survived, and got a 
commission in the army. He was 
my pride and the stay of my grey hairs. 
I never thought of him but with joy ; 
and indeed every one who knew him 
can tell how f dearly he was respected. 
Well, he loved Margaret, and I was 
highly pleased. He had loved her 
from the moment his young eyes saw 
her first ; and every day of her exist- 
ence she wove the mysterious web of 
feeling deeper and deeper around his 
heart. And w’hat wonder, for this 
beautiful being had been his early and 
constant playmate. They bad crossed 
the moors a thousand times together. 
He had as often pulled the wild ap- 
ple, and the blaeberry, and the rasp. , 
and given them to Margaret. He had . 
no pleasure in any amusement in which 
she was not a sharer, and happily could 
he have lived in the most desert parts 
of the earth, if his eyes had been bles- 
sed by that lovely phantom. 

[To be continued .] 

Mr. KNIGHT. 

The printed accounts ofMr. Knight’s , 
biography, give no information re 
ing the place or date of his nativity ; ; 
hut it appears that, very early in life, 
he forsook his studies as an artist, in , 
which he probably never very warmly ■ 
endeavoured to succeed, and com- : 
mcnced actor. The first flame of [ 
theatrical enthusiasm was lighted in 
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his bosom, we are told, while & boy, 
at the representation of ‘ Hob in the 
Well,* by some stroller company in 
the North of England; in consequence 
of which, he some years after, offered 
his yet untried services to the manager 
of a similar concern, who visited the 
town of Newcastle under Line ; and, 
equally tp his joy and surprise, his 
offer was accepted. The part of Hob, 
wh&h'had originally kindled his de- 
sire to be an actor, was selected for 
the trial, of his powers, which, it seems, 
so completely Med him, that he could 
not utter one syllable, and in spite 
of the pitying encouragement of the 
audience, and the intreaties of his 
companions, he fairly took to his heels, 
tad made his escape from the scene 
of teifor and confusion. 

A year elapsed before he ventured 
to renew his attempt, when the love 
of the stage prevailing, he again joined 
an obscure and petty company of 
strollers, at Raither, in North Wales, 
therein following, as he informs us, the 
advice of some London theatrical 
foetid, who had counselled him to be- 
gih 1 * fey placing his foot upon the low- 
est Stone he could find.* In such a 
Btftnitittii fear was out of the question, 
arid hf r. Knight succeeded in his fa- 
vdtltfte part of Hob so triumphantly 
thit his performance was announced 
for a second representation. 

In this wretehkd fcdncem, were six 
candles stuck into the bare earth which 
formed the stage, were all that illumi- 
nated the baip^hffy Knight remained 
aboutatwelvemonth, nothowever with- 
er attempts natural to a su- 

p^lstatl ‘krtbftious mind, to amend 
aha aggraridize the eharac- 
taPm ffte'-tafhblfenrnent. Under his 
dftktfoifej fife companions were exalted 
frdnrithd'fffodhd to th eappropriate dig- 
nii^df a wdbdta £tage, formed by plac- 
ing a tailor Vshipboai-d crpssway upon 
♦ wxnfead, to the sides of which, steps 


were affixed to.aceommOdifce the ladies 
with an easier access. TTie profits Of 
the company appear to have beep htj* 
proved by this ingenious contrivarita 
of Mi. Knight, who, at the same tithe, 
added to his own private resources 
by the occasional exercise of hiribrigi- 
nal employment as an artist. * ^ 1 
Mr. Nunns, * the manager cif ttye 
Stafford company, saw and admfrefl 
the young actor in this obscurify ? apd 
offered him an engagement at twelyb 
shillings per week : this was a pro- 
posal the magnificence of which ,tran$- 
orted him. He was introduced td 
is new situation as Frank Odtlandfc 
in ‘ The Cure for the Heart Achfe,* 
and succeeded. His prospect no# 
began to open more clearly upon hfe 
view : by dint of unwearied industry, 
attention, and propriety* he gradually 
rose into notice ana esteem, and short- 
ly afterwards married the daughter df 
a wine merchant, in Stafford. ' 
During his continuance in this 
cuit, his first communication witli Tate 
Wilkinson of York, took place, 'in a. 
manner unpromising enough ta me: 
actor, but highly characteristic ofthar 
celebrated humorist and manager .j— * 
While the Stafford company wete pet-" 
forming at Uttoxeter, a sort Of practi- 
cal jocker, inclined to laugh atpoor 1 
Knight’s expense, sent for hM l afteW 
the play to an inn adjoining tfJetnfeatr^ 
and after complimenting" him Mghly^ 
on his performance, wtfd, vriih a graVe 1 
and earnest face of friendship ^Sfi^ 
my name is Philips, I ant mtftHaWy * 
acquainted with Mr. Tate WiftinsOn,^ 
the manager of the Ybrk theatlre^-1 1 
Now, Sir, you have only to make use 
of my name> which F folly autfioitfie* 
you to db, and you may retyOn befttf ? 
well received. Say that F fttfVfr &ep 1 
you on the stage aitd flerilafriiT riiy 
satisfaction at your perfoffmanc^.^-i-^ 11 
Mr. Knight, fluttered* with this S^H2e, 9 
and delighted at the premised #lvance oe 
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in his condition, wrote accordingly to | 
Tate, making the most of the name of 
Philips, whose influence was to be so 
powerful in his favour. He received 
tlje following answer : 

“ Siu, 

“ I am not acquainted with any Mr. 

+ tfgii qu*kfr,,and he h 
M the last man m the world to recommend 
^fcriactbr to tny theatre. I don't want 
tfjnML , 

r-rjftt “ Tate Wilkinson;” 

v Disappointed and mortified, Mr. 
fcaight implied with similar quaintness 
and brstoty : 
v i " Sin, 

■ " I Should as soon tliink of applying to 
“ a hietbodist parson to preach for my be- 
“ nefit, as to a quaker to recommend me to 
u .Mr. Wilkinson. I don't want to come. 

“ E. Knight.’* 
^This reply met the humour of Tate, 
who treasured it in his remembrance ; 
foi^ more than a year after, Mr Knight 
was agreeably surprised by the follow- 
ing specimen of the * wandering paten- 
tee 8 oddity and kindness ; 

«V Mr. Methodist Parson, 

“ I have a living that produces twenty- 
*'five shillings per week, will you hold 
^Fortfc? 

“ Tate Wilkinson.” 
C; It Was to supply the place of Mr, 
Miitthfcws, then on the eve of quitting 
York for the little theatre in the Hay- 
iharket, that Mr. Knight had been 
AwiS remembered, and invited by Mr. 
Wilkinson. He accepted the invita- 
tiqttj ) and succeeded in establishing 
Min&lfin the favour, both of the ma- 
nger and the audience of York, 
v This was in the year 1803; shortly 
riftertvkrds he lost his wife, and being 
left with the care of a small family, he, 
abdut a twelvemonth after, married 
a^iti; His second wife was Miss 
Smith, theh the heroine of the York 
'and daughter of an actress for- 
ihmfy df aotne celebrity in the Bath 
TKeeife. * 

111’’ .! ! .1 ■ 


After remaining seven years at York, 
be received proposals from Mr. 
Wroughton, manager at Dnirv Lane, 
which he eagerly accepted, and made 
his first appearance, with the Drury- 
lanc company, at the Lyceum, as 
Robin Roughead, in ‘ Fortune’s Frolic,* 
OU the 14t A* of Opfcobciy lQOfH* 

Mr. Knight baa profited byevery op- 
portunity which hais been afforded him 
of establishing himself m the favour 
of die London audience. His prin- 
ciple department is the representation 
of country boys, in which, his maimer 
is peculiar and original. His person 
is very small ; his countenance hand- 
some, expressive and arch ; his vbice 
sharp, but well adapted by him 1 to 
comic effects ; and his action is a 
curious compound of quietude and 
restlessness. He is alternately ex- 
pressively still or ludicrously in mo- 
tion. There is always oddity, and 
sometimes pathos in liis acting; though 
the utterance of a sentiment the critics 
have remarked, is now and then aptto 
betray him out of the general truth tb 
nature which he observes. Pleasant] 
lively, and ever attentive to the bad- 
ness of the scene, minutely exact to 
the proprieties of costume, anxious, 
ardent, and industrious in his jriofcs* 
sion, Mr. Knight, in his best efforts, 
ranks, among the favourites 6f die day, 
as a clever little actor. 

COUNTRY LIFE. 

A SKETCH. 

* Far from the busy •cent* where commcrce^w&k.' 

Every one pants for the country* 
The statesman toils; the iqejxiaat 
risks his all, in the expectation that 
he may, one day or pthbt, ajtyfcs a 
sufficiency to allow him tp retire ^co® 
the smoky town, and dirty, afreet, Uj 
the silent, the retired, and the pc 
I ful villa, , 
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- i The bubbling stream ; the than- the rye, white and hoary, as ft were, wfth 
dering cascade the towering 1 tttotih- age, wares its bearded billows, and givei 
t£n; mid the extensive forest, bre ob* k <Jrjr Husky’ rustle before thdbteeiei 
jedar df the meet inteuseinterest'to The wheat, laden with plenty, aria 
ercry lover U)f } ltiral f life ; ho beautifully brown, hangs fts heavy 

them? levee - them, arid Objoys them \ head, end' invited, by ifs bentKh^mps- 
they are -to him rife greatest of bfl turej the ’ reaper’^ hand." HeWs of 
s^rthly pfeesareo ; they are enbugh to barley and acres of oats, stand white**, 
nuddhim imagine himself transported ing in the sun, upright, and perfectly 
intolhe' fairy regions. With What even, as though the gardener’s shears 
iainite hitisfactkm and delight does had dipped them at' the top; they 
he take a malk into Are country, and gratify the spectators eye, and gladddk 
there > enjoy himself for a few hours the farmers heart. Some of the grain 
a&er toiling the whole day in the busy lies flat, in regular rows, on the new 
thwn; it' is to him an intrim end of made stubble. Some are erected in 
ali his toils and pains. graceful shocks, along the bristly ridges^ 

i : In iriie cbtmtry we are charmed with Some is carrying homeward pri the 
the (finest views', lulled with the softest loaded waggon, nodding over the gtow- 
founds, and treated with the richest ing circle. 

odoud «n nature ; what can be want- This is the most joyful period of 
mgtto complete our delight? Here the countryman’s life; the long-ex- 
ta every entertainment for the eye; pected season of all his labours; for 
die> most refined gratification for the this he broke the stubborn glebe, and 
esc? and* a perpetual banquet for the manured the impoverished soil; for this 
finish without any insidious decay for he bore the sultry beams of summer, 
thei integrity of our conduct, or even and shrunk not from the piuqhmg 
ft»iihei purity of oUr fancy. blast of winter; for this, He toned away 

-t/Sdesibry is not the only attraction the year in a round of ceaseless, bii 
■hiefa^the country possesses. To a willing activity, 
person who has long resided in town, Spring, summer, and winter, l|lso 
andwhohaahad no other society but bring along with them their own pe* 
the dfterestrid sycophant, his heart must culiar pleasures. ( 

bodnd With joy at the thought of re- How often have patriots and heroes 
tiring to the neighbourhood of a laid aside the burden pf power, and 
people * whose brgjg is the real index stole away finpm the glaip of grandeur/ 
of the temple, and whose speech is the to enjoy themselves among the coran 
genuine mtarpfetCr of the heart,* It posed retreats of the blooming walk* 
is to him, as if he were about to enter and flowery lawns, surrounded with 
iota, ,, the society of superior beings, dewy landscapes. On the tno&y 
there are few fawning for power; there, couches, and fragrant bowers, skirted 
f<ri4*{hdtfceth£nts to sue, that he might with cooling cascades, how manyilhjtM 
4hribft J diclkifn, with a certain hermit, trious personages, after all their jgloh; 

\ "* ^ .n Tico, tmtwm are, «<*« ‘oil f or public good comflito 

'Agipm ii&pan t and youth no MAre.’ an C nd, have sought an honojlfthte 
J 1 l J An ' aiftlirrin spent in the country and welcome repose on thefr ,downy, 
Seasons of the year, the laps. Who can number the sqge# touch 
frWitiost frdtight with objects for the saints who have devoted the 
exercise of the philosophic eye and con- study, and resigned the vacant hour 
templative mind. Dicing this season, to healthy exercise, beneath the sulvaa 
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porticos ©ftha gigantic oak and solcten 
grovta, far- frbim the duji impertinence i 
ofmaivtnd listened to the instructive 
vqk» d£ Ood^ and coritem plated diet 
wcmdcite ©f lirts adorable hand amidst ; 
thfc mo^£fQittn celltend cocky shades? . 
Howi ibelegant, fr-hotat insensible is 
thenpind which has no awakened lively 
relish; for these « sweet moesse% and 
theih ejxqukde beauties L i 

Almoal all the beauties of poetry 
hate bean drawn from the country. Our 
Tbojdteni our Burns, our Hogg, and 
inde$d»! aU >ottr: best poets were bred 
h«tot;tbefy ; received the rudiments of 
tbair , poetic education from the pic- 
tumaqua toeatery which surrounded 
thatnQ theirwritings breathe, as it were, 
the idouatry air ; their minds were 
fdnafed* aaiit were, by the ground they 
trtfdtian ; .and their growing passions 
iifQuerietd by the surrounding scenery. 

oMaay/of the most important dis- 
coveries i m aattonomy were made by 
peopb joweUSrig> in the country. Dur- 
ing'the bpg[ winter nights, ‘ when deep 
slprp fell etb upon men,' the shepherd, 
attended 6nly by; ins ikithful dog, tra- 
voltes the mcAmtain to tend his dock, 
he , bps thetefrxae every opportunity to 
obterve&b appbarimeds of die heavens. 
Bergusin was & Soottish shepherd, and 
hemddoattronpmical discoveries which 
w&rirnnKwtaKze his nknke while astro* 
nomy id a. science* 

, I: fihalltjanblude this short sketch 
by 'merely observing, that the country 
is*<iiLin4x*y respects, preferable to the 
townu* Here we have the best of men 
tfekonrcerse with, and the exquisite 
Bteautiesof nature to behold and ad- 
mired -. 

1 i.rr.iM, > ' ■ RUSTICUS. 



CIIERTSEY M&A&OWS. 

'While Chert sey Abbby stood, these 
meadows were the favourite resort of 
the fairies ; the turf for miles around 


Was thickly i spangled i Withv ootoslips* 
and each oowsitp enutied^ a spirit ,’ that* j 
at the, Sound of the cUrfcw-bell* mould t 
start from i her daydight sleep to< jam 
her Sisters in the fairy gamM&o The + 
isara&beRirtill bangs inrtbei new dwtob* 
and its: Saxon inacriptioivtells, Aha* it>» 
is the same. i But inowj it.speak* 
another languagem-the language of thw 
bridal or the grave { > and thdugh .ite 
sound often breaks thr stillness* of the: 
evening,, no fairy lines at its nutmnonfc ? > * 
either the elves like no* its altered totas** 
or they sleep in fe toartner moonlight* 
But ray tale k of other times# i > When c 
the curfe w-bed tolled, and the iakies v 
danced, and thd monka beewod jthdr . 
wine from the grapes thrtt clustered 
around the Abbey; • ." > ; . .• t *>;<* 

It was a lovely evening ^the teeth / 
was bright and the skies ware brighter* • 
when, at the usual summons* -oath 
spirit started from her cowslip! to. iaift 
in the fairy revels# Some bathed ® / 
the liquid moon-beams, some » played! 
with the shooting stars, others du n n hi 
the humming beetle wfth speatetfrdpo 
the thorns ot roses, and . othern i again » 
danced about their df-quden, iwfao wteT 
seated on a throne of gosaoiboft dthatc 
was tinged by the moonrheamb<iittk>hUd 
the colours of the rainbow*^ BattthPyj 
had scarcely revelled it arvhon** wbanv 
their: sports were interrupted the t 
tread of human feet, and tbe^dundWfr 
human 1 voices. In an instant *|/h*d 
vanished to their cowslip -bciW* 
the elf-queen and her • fhvomitev rtvhfl#/ 
hid in the gossamer, listened, Withdotel 
patient anger to the teutoof/4hii<Simo 
terruption ; but the voiced spokeuiir; 
sorrow, and the aikger 1 of t tke.t gontld) 
elf-queen was quickly changed ritoi f i if# 

* T ulip,’ she exclaimed toy hen tete* 1 *- 
dant — O Tulip it grieves* rtie i far tbesei 
human mortals; this earth has! atthou*’ 
sand forms of. life* and every 'found efi 
life haa its happhiess; man-^onlyoanl 
—seems destined to unchanging inis* 
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eryw • Butgd, Tulipi and dry up chow 
tears, 1 if theyarethetears ©fmnacence. 
lliirtakurtart wdhhow you their hearts 
without disguise, bud at the fifctme rfri» 
wilt 1 give yew power to doallthat 
nui^ be reeonite Jfor their weUhr*.— 
B# wary, however, m its use ; » for 
omo gfeert) thetfiitaaUnot.be recalled, 
and it is no dignt task to make nian 
happy': that, which not to have is his 
mmery,too often become* indifferent 
to him when obtained.’— -With these 
words* the eMla-queenr floated away on 
the moonbeams ! * while Tulip, rocked 
on w blade of gnu» that waved back- 
words* 4nd forwards hi the night- wind, 
anxiously washed the business of the 
intruders. To ' the human sight she 
was nothing more than a gossamer 
wdnad about the grass, and moving 
with' ho motion. 

; ‘The mortals approached ; — a young 
matty and* a 1 maiden in her seventeenth 
year, who had ode arm twined about 
hhr lover, while her head was drooped 
tO*eardi lika a tuhp heavy with the 
night^dewsv Her form was so deli- 
cato)andyetso beautiful in its delicacy! 
The auburn locks bowed about a neck 
sdadrhifteF so dasxlmg white! Oh, 
shth loveliness is not often looked on 
either 'by sun or moon !— And the 
youdv was wortliyof such a maid; 
though ‘sorrow lay pole on hit cheek, 
aod no hghtiwasin his eyes. 
bJiflVIariay’ sighed the lom* * I hear 
yoo we«rp ; I fed the palpitation of 
yaubbosOotl < Alas ! is there no hope 
left ?iio.No hope P— Till now you 
coidd Ohvaysdmd some consolation for 
yourpoqr William !— And the time 
ftkenoi feta) too ! Thoogh I cannot 
seey hewtbe moments tramp— tnunp 
— Mrompobyome with the speed of a 
hond$ and then I stretch out my arms 
teimdpitbedieottiiainutc that is coming 
8y but tkat minute passes kike the 
farare Kiaa W ould that I were dead !’ 

'iLIlt & [ji •_ r , - r . : - , __ 


Mafia arwvfefeil sratf : wHtfTOOrttefq 
but her teara' spoke foe* hiiy Walwrn 
lifted up her lovely hesdaiidbgaza&oti^ 1 
the heavens) with a look that told the>' 
piety aa well is sdrro#' of hbt hekrtu v ^ 
It wab a'look’sointkn so'beseeefcfag'H* 
so-iuHbf anguish -H— f Thefeiryfelratf ^ 
the force of the appeal add 
relieve her suffering*; but her nutates# 
had warned her against* ia* hasty Jjndgui 1 
ment, and consulting her talisman) wie 
read the history of the loversb as if dff d 
a written volioae. Will ism badbeedl 
blind from his birth) and^oocbidibgtfou 
the astrologer who bad casth&raftM 
vity, would either recover hfeisight 
the age of twenty, or be Wind fonpfwwJ 
For years every remedy ofart*and witch* f ♦ 
craft had been tried, butneitherhitcbnorii 
mineral, neither prayernor oharniy^ had d 
power to remove his darkies*. ; n8tlll)^ 
even in his dark state, he Ichvd ari&u 
was beloved by Maria: she waalfhe 
playfellow of the child)- thecconpaniow; 
of the boy, the mistresr of t&b youths { 
but their love was without* hojta t'Wflpi 
father of Maria would opt ctmseht \ to *. 
her union with the blind and kelplesB> 
William, who* so far from beiujg able r 
to protect a wife, was woaWe to prow! 
tect himselfl He had, andeed/^tbi> 
gift of poesy in no ordinary degree^ 
and could touch the harp: asrfewt have t 
have touched it before o# sjoco ; b«t * 
these qualities alone werbuaefessntou 
the knight of those !ftakbiikiitc tints, 
when each man was socurd only ashtpf 
could secure hiiqself, and eaohtbaiioit ' 
being a sort of king) of oodrke ecosrw; 
cised the royal prerogative ofimmlec) 
and rapine, under the; usual name r *sff 
honourable warfare. A poet, thoniat 
fore, was a, touch more useless animal 
in those days, thai^ he is even in the 
present ; and. accordingly, ^he^jon 
rejected the poetical affiance, except 
under the oondittbh of WilUhnkif^mg 
able to see his enemioa— a -tCffdhfcvi 7 
that was JwWverydkriy 
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7 *^ liour oif twelve the next day would 
bring, him to the fatal age of twenty, 
when, if the astrologer might be be- 
KcVcil, aB hope of recovery was fruit- 
less. Put whether lie spoke truth, or pot. 
wfli ti#Jp t 9 the. purpose, for theBaron 
would grant sp long, and not an in- 
stant longer. 

^ r As the pioon waxed paler and paler, 
$e dcspair of the lovers became wilder 
i\\\dr wider, till at last it swelled to 
dip utmost endurance of human na- 
ture, 1 and they resolved, since they 
ijdtildnot live together, that they would 
ijj^ together, „ This was a pleasure no 
could deprive them of ; accord- 
ingly* they exchanged the first and 
lAst kiss, twined their arms closely 
tbuhd ejach other, and thus united Were 
a^opt, to spck death iu his cold dwel- 
ling; >aMbe bottom of the stream, when 
they^erii held back by the fairy, who 
suddenly stood beside them in the form 
dfa 'feyu-.lp warrior, 

^^pfbppi:!’. she exclaimed to the 
q&cnished lovers ; 4 no flowers spring 
on die girave of the suicide ; no hope 
i# tboie who abandon hope, — 
Bijt pome ^p ^ave, and not to chide; 
ip ( jpy.bapu is the talisman that will 
U^tore your sight.’— Maria dung m ore 
cJofeelyjW) her lover, and her cheeks 
g^OWpd^kc the crimson evening. — 
‘ 'todk op Ups vial ; it is of purest 
4}ipupnffe,b.ufctbe water it contains is 
still pttrCr,^-pn you, Maria, it depends 
whether William shall continue in his 
Wihdrifcss* ’ , T 

; j Oji rpy?— O then he sees already.’ 
n .‘, f -me and then decide. — 
Yours he shall be at all events, for 
ray art can work greater wonders than 
that w^ your father — but as to his 
sfght, pause, yet a moment; much — 
on your choioe. The blind 
tViBiam will always love you— to your 
sigfetleea littsbartd you never will be 
dWcjy fbr age is to tlie eyes, and not 
to the tar or mind. You will be every 


thing to him* and when the last sick.— 
ness touches you> death will be rear- 
dered gentler by the thought of jpnat 
happiness,; for you will never bave^ 
felt thq pains of neglect, the madoeww . 
of jealousy, or the venom of ingrati- 
tude !’ c J : 

4 But William A— will he toa 
happier?' ; - 

4 No; the sight is the noblest oF 
the human senses. But you frill be 
most happy — 

4 Enough !’ exclaimed WilEam, 

* enough 1 benevolent being whom I 
see even in my blindness, take not 
from me, the spell with which her hap- 
piness is bound. Unite our hands, as 
our hearts have long been united*— 

1 care not for other joys 5 for what 
joys can be greater — what joys so gr oat 
— as to rest on her bosom— to near 
her voice break forth in love to me t* 

I know no other happiness— I wish 
to know no other.’ 

Maria’s eyes were east to earth aa 
she murmured in accents that . were 
broken by fear, and hope, and doubt 
— 4 But can you not open his eyes,, 
and yet preserve him faithful tome?* 

4 How !’ replied the fairy *— 1 1 Dai 
you not know the fickleness of man?* 
The whqle round of creation •» ast 
sufficient to thair wishes*. All theyi 
sec they desire ; all they obtain t^ay) 
despise; and thus they go oa fitmw 
wish to wish, till desire itself; iarex-) 
liausted, and they grow weary .of lifity 
without losing the innate apprehesakax 
of the grave. How then can your, 
hope to fetter such a being ?’ 

4 Altai’ said Maria — 1 if WiUfaan 
continues blind, his haopme^s must' 
rest solely upon an d then if any 
ill-starred hour should soatchu^ftW 
him, he would be left on the e$rt)iri 
helpless and hopeless. No, benevolent 
spirit— I will not buy his love at the 
rice of his feiicity-r— I .will not wikh*i 
old from the sight of this beautiful 
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woff3^ "ariftfie frehrgS tfrat are ori it; 
Ldt thfc veil ‘ fell from his eyes— let 
them be opened to the sim, and all 
that the sun gives life to’ 

* Never-never!* interrupted Wil- 
1km— ( BtmdneSsl — litter unalterable 
blindness 1— ifr right is to make me 
forget Maria !* 

A; War- — a heavenly tear was in the 
fairy’s eye, as she joined their hands. 
i Mbro your loVe/ she said, *be always 
m it iiMrt this hour— *as pure, as glow- 
ing ! — >But I must be quick, for the 
lastuttiar is Hiding in the heavens, and 
the fbrekth of trioming comes drowsily 
orvmy honses.’ ' 

Thrice the fairy touched his closed 
eyes with the talisman, and thrice every 
nervto trembled with a feeling of plea- 
sure so acute as to border on pain. — 
Aft the last thrill ceased to vibrate, 
his eyes opened on the fair form of 
Maria. For a moment he gazed on 
her in hilence ; his heart swelled in 
his bosom, and his whole form trem- 
tried with expectation. 

‘ > William 1* exclaimed the maiden, 
jftt ’Tistthe l-t-t-’tis Maria!* — and he 
folded her to his breast as if eternity 
were <in> the embrace, while the benign 
faity bestowed on them her parting 
bicssnigl ere she melted into air. — 
Nor vms that blessing fruitless ; when 
tlfottndbii, which was then young, had 
completed her monthly course, the lo- 
ws yme united in the chapel of 
Ghertsey Abbey ; and the torch that 
slume on their nuptial couch, was lit 
by>the hand* of the Elfin Queen her- 
self$ and when they died, after an 
union of thirty years, it was inscribed 
•atheif tomb— Here rests the remains 
qftwojaithfid lovers. G. S. 

y hi; ii u * .1 r 

J. MACPHERSON, 

TrfE^^WClimT FREEBOOTER and musician. 
*'• theNew Monthly Magazine. 
tJlSfr. Editor,— Ymr art, nd doubt, ac- 
qudktcd with many traits of character pe- 

ub'r^ f ■ 


cliHar to the Gael ; and it is believed the 
following account of a gipsey freebooter 
will show, how much the forodty and 
meanness of his maternal tribe wtre -cor* 
rected by occasionally associating with the 
generous mountaineers who cpuntenanced: 
him, for the sake of his' father. James 
t Macpherson, the subject of ouf memoir^ 
was bom of a beautiful; gipsey, whO' at Si 
great wedding attracted the noth* of %> 
half-intoxicated highland gentleman* He 
acknowledged the child, and had him reared 
in his house, until he lost his life in bravply' 
pursuing a hostile clan, to recover a spraitir 
of cattle taken from Badenoch. The gipi-' 
sey woman, hearing of this disaster, in her: 
rambles the following summer, come and, 
took away her boy ; but she ofteq returned 
with him, to wait Upon his relations and* 
clansmen, who never foiled to cloathe hint! 
well, besides giving money to his mother, i 
He grew up in strength, stature, apd. 
beauty, seldom equalled. His swofd ia 
still preserved at Duff-house, a residence of 
the Earl of Fife, and few men in our day 
could carry, far less weild, it hs a weapon 1 
of war > and if it must be owned his prow- ) 
ess was debased by the exploits of a free- 
booter, it is certain no act of cruelty, np 
robbery of the widow, the fatherless, or' 
dis treked, and no murder was! ever perpe- 
trated under his command. He Often 
gave tlie spoils of the rich to relieve! the. 
poor; and all his tribe were restrained from, 
many attrocities of rapine by their awe ofj 
his mighty arm. Indeed, if is said that a 
dispute with an aspiring and savage ttiah 
of bis tribe, who washed to rob a gentleman's 1 
house while his wife and two children lay, 
on the bier for interment, was the cause of 
his being betrayed to the vepgance of tJ^e 
law. The magistrates of Aberdeen were 
exasperated at Macpherson'i escap^tohert 1 
they bribed a girl in that city to 
deliver him into their bands. : There! is *i 
platform before the jail, at the top ©f.p? 
stair, and a door below. When Macnhpr- 
son’s capture was made* known to his 
comrades by the frantic gfrV#ho hfl<i been 
so credulous as to believe the magistrate^ 
only wanted to hear the wonderful perfo n*< 
mance on the violin, hie cousin, Donald; 
Macpherson, a gentleman of Herculiaii 
powers, did not disdaiiftO cottiC ’ fWfe tS - 5 
denock, and to join a gipsey, P e te r i f ro w iu r 
in liberating the prisoner. 1 Ob m maakeu 
day they brought several assistants jj ;ahd 
swift horses were stationed at a CQRyeniqpt, 

distance. Donald Macpherson ana Peter, 

tt * i i j‘,‘ i 
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Brown forced the jail, and while Peter 
Brown went to help the heavily-fettered 
James Macpherson in moving away, 
Donald Macpherson guarded the jail-door 
wnn a drawn sword. Many persons as- 
sembled at the market, had experienced 
Janus Macpherson’* humanity, or h;ul 
shared his bounty ; and tiiey crowded round 
the j^il as in mere curiosity, but, in fact, 
to obstruct the civil authorities from pre- 
venting a rescue. A butcher, however, 
w-a* resolved, if possible, to detain Mac- 
I»hersoo, expecting a large recompence from 
the magistrates : he sprang up the stairs, 
and leaped from the platform upon Don- 
ald Macpherson, w hom be dashed to the 
ground hv the force and weight of his body. 
Donald Macplierson soon recovered, to 
make a desperate resistance ; and the com- 
batants tore off each others clothes. The 
butcher got a glimpse of his dog upon the 
platform, and called him to his aid ; but 
Macpherson, with admirable presence of 

mind, snatched lip his own plaid which lay 

neap^ red threw it ovar the butcher, thus 
n^sJ^Lpg the ipstinct of this canine ad- 
versary. r!JThe.dpg clarted w ith fury upon 
tlu^ plaift, and terribly lacerated his mas- 
tetN J ttilbh. ; In tlie mean time, James 
Mabt^rwotf had been carried out by Peter 
BftPWt . jiTid tfassoon joined by Donald 
M^cpfyp^vyho was quickly covered by 
aomp tn^ndiy spectator with a hat and 
gr^atcpafl The magistrates ordered webs 
froth* 'tM' shops to be drawn across the 
GkttdwrgMi* ; but Donald Macpherson out 
thfliui a4hoddr with his sword, and Jamea, 
tlig bdc priM^er, got off on horseback. — 
He has so^ne time after betrayed by a 
man of f hJs ‘own tiibe ; and w as the last 
peHbh* eiertttcd stt Banff, previous to the 
abolition ■.» of heritable jurisdiction. He 
wap >a« admirable performer on the violin; 
and hfs talen} for cqmpoMtion is still in evi- 
dence in * Magpherson’s Rant,' * Macphcr- 
sod*s’ PJbVocb,’ and 4 Macpherson ’s Fare- 
well.* ■ He performed those tones at the 
foot ofithe fetal tree; and then asked if 
hclfeid nuyfriend in d*e crpwd to whom a 
las^ gjftqf bjs instrument would be accept, 
able. No man had hardihood to claim 
friendfeliip Him ''a delinquent, in whose 
crimes the acknowledgment might im- 

As no 
the 

gteomy hours should 
.breaking th* violin 
ovpr his knee, Tie threw away the fragments. 
Donald Macpherson picked up the neck 


of the violin, which to this day is preserved 
as a valuable memento, by the family of 
Cluny, chieftain of the Macphersons. 

B. G. 

REVIEW. 

Paramythia ; or , Mental Pastimes . 

London, 1822. 

We accompany our announcement 
of this volume with a wish that one 
half of what wc peruse, in our critical 
capacity, were but half as entertaining 
as this little collection of original anec* 
dotes. 

We learn as we proceed ip the vo* 
lume, that the author is an engraver, 
who resided at St. Petersburgh some 
time during the reigns of Catherine 

and Paul. Under the title of ‘ Scraps* 
with introductory paragraphs, he giveSL 
us a number of amusing particulars, * 
which have occurred under his owm 
observation. ' 

The first two * Scraps* that occur 
will suffice to give our readers, 
idea of the contents > — , m w i,>*h 

A German of the name of Kibtchya’M 
very worthy man, was cook and mailre 
hotel to the empress Catherine. Trough' 
old, he was a court beau, land 4ery spruce 
about the head; and, being a favourite with 
her imperial majesty, used to hand some, 
particular dishes to her on great occasions.. 
One of the torments in high northern iat>^ 
itudes, where tlie summer Is so short and 
hot, is the innumerable hosts of' flies tbit 1 
teake you. Some wags, aware ofthia, got. >"* 
the old gentleman's b^tt bag*vrig, 4 ud... 
powdered it with the finest pujyefian- )V 
double-refined white sugar ; so tbit, w&fi 
he waited at table, he was beset, 'like Pna- 
raoh, with the worst Of his plaiguds^ ;» fWr f 
beat with his bands, blew, puffed, rreddd®<4r^ 
in the face, and at . last, no Joqgersbjc, ty >n , 
bear silently the tonnent he endpr^lmrst j 
out suddenly with the £xdlqfbaftoir r, 6r >fl 
* Donder and blits vasisdatf forWfly'SUfci^ * 
mer ! Her ' majesty, aware trf' tile bfckkpx * 
soothe^ him, and affected to wood*? rWbt 
flies should exclusively level all their stings 
at him, advised him to pull off his wig. 
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■actually finished his attendance in a full 
dress suit of embroidered pjothes, with his 
naked shaved hea^, U> *hs “Wf 

ment of the company present. 

The cook just mentioned, though able 
to please the palateaa^all his friends, and 
admitted into very respectable society, had 
unfortunately, tfnUbfed his - it udies rather 
in the kitchen than the library, and could 

npt .neadUt H» mb*ma^ a 

jeweller, who had like him, studied the 
setting of precious stones with more ap- 
plication than the setting of types, also 
could not read, at Toast manuscript. This 
misfortune/ though known to most of their 
friend^ was not acknowledged by either ; 
and they were appointed; rather maliciously, 
to defivar, as stewards, the invitations to a 
great ball and supper. They seated tliem- 
aelves ip tlieir carriage, with their hands 
Aill of earth | the coachman's enquiry of 
whew h* should drive teas a thunder-bolt 
to each ; our friend, the cook, to ease his 
embarrassment, said he had forgot his 
spectacles. The jeweller had his on ! — 
Still it would not do. They stared at 
each other, then at the superscriptions, 
but aU in Tain. The coachman still look- 
iqg'Touad for orders. At last, each find- 
ing out the other's secret, they shook hands, 
swore eternal friendship ; and very philo- 
sophically concluded, though learning was 
*ii excellent thing, a court cook and court 
jeweller might pass through this best of all 
possible wojlds tolerably happy without it. 

Tke LoHarcU ; a Tale. In 3 Vols. 

: , London; 1822. 

*i]tri8’ft great pleasure to us, both as 
<a Utktteft 1 patriotism and of taste, to 
the attention of our readers to a 
Tale founded on events in English 
history ; • having Engfcsh personages 
foMnoet of its principal characters, and 
vnjfttfen pore well of English 

urideftled/ . 

The tide of the work sufficiently 
explains botfc the nature of the story, 
«ncNhbttnx&’ hf action. A narrative 
that chb'cdirnS Ac * Lollards’ can only 
be^hg .$> the fifteenth, century, and 
caMum .only *>U incidents of persecu- 
tion' and sniping. The author has 
adhdfed’ 1 tO 'histofy, chronology, and i 


to his ptetart* ' thougn alotieo! slavistof 
as, to destroy J th^ spirit ^f 1 ^ 
theless, fbt whatbver’ d’etiafcibira h£ 
mpke from them, hq 
explapat)oh iu A prefW?e, tl)e 
of which -sufficiently indtnhp>the readeb 
I to look on thepi^ 1 thabfo)lciWj r 1 w4th’* 

1 an anticipation of pleasure whfbhthe^ 
arc well calculated jto fujffij,an<l to t^-, 
stow on them the meet} of admiration- 
which they will be found over y> way 1 
to deserve. J ^ “ ' {t 

The story opens with thb hra^kijd' 
conscientious Sir John Old caslfe 
ter known by the title of Lord iCobn 
ham, being -summoned before tho coU-i 
vocation at St. Paul s, t^ ad^er ftyr 1 
tlie heresies of which he i^,kccLis^t t i' J 
he maintains his opinions t^i^ 1 
constancy which a conviction of tjieUM 
truth and importance alone &>UM iw- ' 
spire, and which makesliirti hlab'bsten 1 
with unshaken fortitude tp l tl\e aen - ' 
tence passed on him by tke pi;ouiau4 ! 
arbitrary Arundel, Archbishop of Lfui+r 
terbury. He is sent to the toweiy'to ; » 
wait the time fixed for bi^ ekcci^ibrt ^ 
but Henry, reluctant to coinmit iofye* 
flames one so brave, so accoippl^ied* ?t 
so justly beloved by the peppl^/ftftidi) 
whom he had k>n^ hondured iwith his* 11 
particular favour, grants h?trk 
of fifty days, arid unknown to hWjcp^ ; 
nives at a plan which bis fr^n^scou*; 
trive for his escape; The ijre»dctV 
interest here begins to he’ ; stfreigly > " 

1 excited : he sytnpatftiateS hi 1 CdfehSm s : ' 

J hopes and fears, plunges wftfi mmmfo. ’ 
the moat, and arrives, fairly brep|nlesa m 
on the opposite side; where waving * 
torches assure the heroic defended ri* 1 
Kberty of conscience, tin# hfei§ Waited J 
for by those who are prepaid tpstyp- ,J 
cor and defend him A-*-*,,, ilL . . J( ; ; , v -m» 

Tower Hill wafc then hut * wild neglect- 1 ' * 
ed field, to whfdh few persons reptutwktfer ’ 1 
hight-fafl. The friend* of Lord CdWMiW, 
accompanied by Ms tbh Edward, hkd 1 f 
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him from the ditch, without danger of en- 
countering the observation of curious pas- 
sengers) and mounted him on a fleet horse, 
before any attempt to interrupt their ope? 
rations, could be made on the part of Sir 
Robert , Morley. The moment Cobbam 
was lifted from the moat the torches wee 
extinguished, and the parties separated.— 
The late captive passed by the then new 
Abbey, called Bastminster, anil on to Aid- 
gate. Turning to the right, be took, his 
road through Bow and Stratford, to a cot- 
tage on the borders of Ejjping Forrest, — 
Here lie was provided with a change of 
clothes, and with refreshments, of which he I 
stood much in need, and his happy libera- 1 
tion was celebrated by pious thanksgiving!) 
and prayer. 

\ §tul ap*ious to serve the cause of 
truth) ’ Cobliam frequently leaves his 
place of concealment under the cover 
of night, to attend the meetings of the 
Lollards, who look up to him as their 
guide and head. These meetings are 
represented to the king as connected 
with traiterous designs against govern- 
ment, and at last he is prevailed ijpon 
to attack the unfortunate sectarists when 
they are peaceably assembled in St. 
Giles’ Fields, then called Thicket 
Fidds ; and to the disgrace of the fu- 
ture conqueror at Aginconrt, numbers 
of these, ms harmless subjects, are put 
to the sword, and others taken prison- 
ers, to expiate their imaginary crimes 
by a mode of death still more terrific 
and revolting. Lord Cobham . as their 
supposed leader, is again the object of 
clerical hate and royal displeasure, and 
a regard of 1,000 marks is offered for 
his apprehension ; at the same time 
that & Dill of attainder is framed against 
him, and laws of the greatest severity 
fere passed respecting the Lollard’s 
generally. Lord! Cobham, who now 
seeks ,cpncedment in a retired spot in 
Wales, though careless of rank and 
forttme fot himself, yet feels the loss 
of them keenly on account of his 
children, Edward and Alice. Ed- 
wwdfQldcastJe has been from infancy 
destined, by the wishes of both fami- 


lies, as the husband of the beautiful 
Matilda, only daughter and aole heir-* 
ess of Sir Thomas Venable*, an opfm* 
lent knight of aneient lineage, residing 
in ‘ the. village of Charing.’ S ho cke d 
however, at wbat he deems the jzkxw 
atepus heresies- of Lord Cobham, -and 
perhaps not less influenced fry htfelo» 
of power, and consequence at court, 
the alliance no longer appears desirable 
to Sir Thomas; who, strengthened 
by the aiguments of Henry Cbioholey, 
then Bishop of St. DaridW* nJtme 
celebrated in the annals of the church 
— makes known to Edward that he 
must relinquish his aifienced bride; 
and Matilda is at the same trine give* 
to understand, that she must Tebefre 
as a suitor in his place, Octavius, the 
son of Earl Powis, a gallant young 
soldier, who, though slightly tinctured 
with the libcrtism of his profession, 
yet possesses too generous a spirit to 
rejoice over the fallen fortunes of his 
rival, whose fellow student he had been 
at Oxford ; and the first advance he 
makes towards the esteem of the de- 
jected Matilda, is gained by his vindi- 
cation of Edward Oldcastle against-tne 
aspersions of Chicheley, who would 

« impute to the son 

eged crimes and heresies qfth$ 
father. When Lord CflUhari* JS& 
into Wales, Edward Oldcastle^ 
an asylum for his sister, the> genicW 
and lovely Alice, just ripening jnfc 
womanhood, at Lutterworth iljkil^ 
cestershire, to which < place- they am 
invited by Mr. Whittington, 
of the famous Sir 1R ichard,;rif b$r 
ringing memory. This worthy^ -£*0- 
tleman has been for many year&m 
habits of intimacy with Lonr O^h^, 
and is as devoted to the doctimeaef 
Wickliffe ; insomuch thfe^he^^uS&ti 
up his abode at 
satisfaction of being near 
where the remains of 
man reposed* Here, 
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persecution, chastened by sorrow, yet 
•cheered by hope, the young people 
wait pate tartly for the dispersion of 
that Btornt, which bigotry and tyranny 
here raised over their heads : — 

One evening towards the decline of the 
^ear, stated with their host after supper, 
Edward indulged him with the dear prohi- 
bited delight of hearing a few chapters read 
from the Scriptures. Lord Cobham had 
obtained a copy of Wickfiffe's translation 
Irina WickKfife himself. This was con- 
sidered by him of greater value than all he 
possessed in the world beside. Edward 
had made a copy from that which belonged 
4o his father ; and he had executed it with 
such persevering care and exquisite ability, 
that it was a perfect foc-siroile of the origi- 
nal. It was, indeed, so like, that to guard 
against its ever being forgotten which had 
Actually come from the venerable transla- 
tor's hands, a mark had been put on the 
rude iron-edged binding which had been 
supplied to protect it from injury. Ed- 
ward, in compliance with the wish of Mr. 
Whittington, was engaged in reading the 


first chapter of the third gospel, and was 
proceeding with the following verses : — - 

* And it befH that wfaanne Zacarye 
schould do the office of presthod, in the or- 
dir of Ms course to fore GotL 

* After the custom of the priesthod, he 
waste forth by lot, and entride into the 
temple to enceneen. 

* And al the multitude of the pupel was 
without forth, and preyede in the our of 
encensving. 

* And an anngel of the Lordupperide to 
him, and stood on the right half of the auter 
of encense. 

1 Methougbt,* said Edward, offering to 
close the book, 4 that I heard a knocking 
without.* 

* No,* cried Mr. Whittington,’ mo such 

noise have I heard. Close not thy hook, 
but proceed.* ‘ ; r 

Edward complied. . , r<> . 

‘ And Zacarye seying was afrayed ; 
drede fel upon him. ^ 

1 And the anngel sayde to him, Zacarye 
drede thou not.’ 

[To be continued .] 

* a 
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COUNTRY WEDDING. 

^Tis sweet, upon a summer's eve, to stray. 

• ’Moo* arihd Arabs, and flower enamerd plains, 
To see the warblers hop from spray to spray, 

O* II *t to cheerful Philomela's strains. 

^TIs sweat to mark the sun's declining ray. 

Call, from the smiling fields, the rural swains. 
To hepT their little offspring lisp, and fkwn 
f n all the innocence of nature's dawn. 

Oweet tfnto Chloe was the shady bower, 

That MJtiysoreeti’d from the intruding eye. 
When Phillis came, at the appointed hour, 

Tq whisper lore; or stUI the rising sigh ; 

•But sweeter, dearer, is the ballew’dpow’r, 
Tbatthe desir'd connubial knot doth tie, 

They. sweet enjoyment spreads her swelling sails. 
And* launches into bliss with pleasing gales, 
awaettiawfc’d the tarn of the eventful day 
Tfc^saw at Hymen's altar this young pair t 
Ptin. shone conspicuous In his best array, 

AKd she, ’tang rural nymphs, was passing fair. 
The Welcom’d guests, the bidden time obey, 

The rttcarto witness, and the sports to share j 
The fiuthfol parson soon performs his work, 

And blonds rodr interest* by a mutual joke. 
TheMstyritumi they throng the festive hoard. 
Where soups and surlolns, roast and boil’d invite*, 
(And After notates* dainties, which aflbrd 

# troop of CarmeHtes.— 
we need not so far roam, 
iy find Catmdites at home. 

.-put*— Wk<ud\ v , l «n.i<>uhl atm ataaid. 
And shield her rural cot from all alarms j 


That prooft or mutual love might aye be fptpd* 1 
In yearly 6cions in her lovely arms : ‘ 

The husband smiling' roll'd askance hiseyo. 

And seem'd to say, 'tis now no sin to tiy. 

Old Hab, an orator of reputation; 

Han, with elastic speed, o’er feats of yore; • « 

Each circling cup gave birth to variation. 

Each variation to a fresh encode, • ; , * n» 

Till, by a nice and seeming just gradation. . 

PhiL was the subject of his musty Jort? ; ' % * 

Do not, says Hah, like some un Hedg’d baboot!, * - 
Sj*end all your prowess In the hooey-moon. 
Young Hodge, a man of senatorial power, , 

Well verst in court and cabinet cabal; 


While tyrant’s prostrate s* fate feet did Ofl ; i 
Each groaning state felt quick emancipation, r 
Prom bis alUapient admliristratton. 1 

Sly Dick, reclin’d in rousing attitude; 

Some brooding cares seem’d to o’ercloud his Joy * 
But now, emergtag from htepensiv* mood, * 
He shouts, yo bo, you piper, come my box. 
Mirth has not half nw^/tte Wfttudc; rry,( 1 j 
Life is enjoyment, let us care dostfoy i, i > 

Come, give us bobbin John, or fcota suen thing, ‘ 
But hark’d, let it be a merry spring. , / 

Hark ! now the music heaves it* *p flie# strains 'i 
Each bosom beats witha responiivvmeti” 1 ! 
Each blooming nymph ia coupled ujthtaT tValhd 
They drop a curbey, t’other a congee ; f . , 
Ydep’d, what ibufmng, setting, dh2 in waift^ In ri 
Deacription is to high a task for mpa 
Those tired, thd fWbrwas tan repltal Whkvi 
And each eclipses those that wart bvfurfc. <]\ rj jj 
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But O, Illusive Joy, twaa but a dream. 

The fklae aocoticher of a moments mirth, 

To Audi the features with a transient beam j 
To be. then bid for aye adue to earth. 

Just emblem of the worm whose lift’s a gleam, 
Aurora la the herald of its birth; 

It fleets in life while day doth ambient blase. 
But sinks to endless rest as Tight decays. 

A truce to metaphors. With satUfhctlon 
I’ll quickly five the sequel of ray song ; 
Imprimis then, fell Ate, in reaction. 


Imprimis then, fell Ate, la rt 
Now waxed her vangefiri pinions o'er the throng : 1 
Young Hodge inglorious left the scone of action, 
While Dick, with hasty steps, did brush along ; 
Old Hab did grin, and prove by length of face 
That woe was not confin’d to time or place. 

But, as my reader's patience Is worn out, 

I now will draw to an abrupt coocluMon. 
Overwhelming qualms pervades the merry group, 


The soup had been emba’d with scene Mate] 
In scorch of 1— *■ each took a separate roast. 

All stir within, and all without cenfuricm ; 

Say, how shall I, the cause of this devekipe, 

P.x take scholastic terms, *twaa simply J- - - -ys 

A Dead 

FltOM THE ARABIC OF TOGRAL 
Thhu sleep’ll, while the eyas of the plamrta are 

watching. 

Regardless or love and of me 
I sleep, but my dreams at thy li neam ents iatthk^ 
Present me with nothing but Use, 

Thou art chang'd, while the colour of night 
changes not. 

Like the fading allurements of day; 

1 am chang'd, for all beauty to mr isriss ■ hiat. 
While the joy of my heart is away. 


V ARIETI ES. 


Conflict with a Tiger. — The follow- 
ing curious account of a personal conflict 
with a tiger, is given in the Asiatic Jour- 
nal -Lieut. Collet, of the Bombay aiyny, 
fefring heard thdt a very large tiger had 
destroyed seven inhabitants of an adjacent 
' village, resolved, with another officer, to 
attempt the destruction of the monster. — 
Having ordered seven elephants, they went 
in quest oC the animal, which they found 
aleeping beneath a bush. Roused by the 
noise of the clcpiumts, he made a furious 
charge on them, and Lieut. C’s. elephant 
received him on her shoulder, the other six 
having turned about and run off, notwith- 
standing the exertions of the riders. The 
eieptont shook off the tiger, and Lieut. C. 
having fired two balls at him, he fell ; but 
again recovering himself, he made a spring 
at Lieut. C. Having missed his object, 
he seized the elephant by her hind leg, and 
having received a kick from her, and 
another ball, lie let go his hold, and fell a 
second time. Supposing that he was now 
disabled, Lieut. C. very rashly dismounted, 
with the resolution of killing him with his 
jdetolt ; but the tiger, who had only been 
cfouching to take another spring, flew on 
Ueoft. C. and caught him in his mouth. 
The atrength and intrepidity of the Lieut. 


however, did not forsake him : he imme- 
diately fired his pistol into the tiger’s body ; 
and finding that this had no effect, be dis- 
engaged his arm with all his force, and di- 
recting the other pistol to his heart, he a£ 
last destroyed him, after receiving 25 se- 
vere wounds. 

Mayors of Galway. — Extracts from 
the Council Books of Galway, in Ireland : 

‘ James Lynch, Mayor of Galway , budt 
the choir of St. Nicholas’s Church, and 
hanged his own son out of his window, for 
killing and defrauding strangers, without 
martial or common law, to show a good 
example to posterity. 

< Edmund Deane, Esq. Mayor ; emmm 
from England to Galway in the year 1500, 
and brought his pedigree with him, draw- 
ing his being of the ancient family of the 
Deanes, of the forest of Deane. 

* Stephen Lynch, Esq. Mayor, 1523; 
ordered that none be made free of the cor- 
poration unless he shaves his upper fip and 
speaks English. 

< Dominink French, Esq. Mayor, loGBf. 
an Italian traveller, saw out of a window 
m a house in Galway, the blessed Sacrat- 
ment— boats coming and going on tba ri- 
ven— a ship coming in AtH sail — a sahnom 
speared — and hunters pursuing a deer- 
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THE ORPHAN. 

* At eighteen he joined the array, 
and ii^ ei -wns there a parting more 
bittCr-^more agonizing — more affect- 
ing, than between Margaret and he. 
I am old, and cannot now describe it, 
but it i« as deeply graven in ray heart, 
us. if it happened yesterday. I was 
old then, but I wept with a mingled 
emotion of grief and joy, on seeing 
, tvyo such fair and affectionate crea- 
. tyres, clasped in each other’s arras, to 
, undergo lor the first time the pains of 
separation. 

f He left us, and went to the West 
Indies. I thought the orphan would 
r never have recovered from the shock ; 


but thedesSons I had taught her en- 
abled her to triumph over despair, and 
to look forward to a delightful futuri- 
ty. £h e now lived only for Henry. 
He was perpetually present in her 
dreams, and dwelt in the empire of 
her httaginktiop, as a pure spirit in 
whose society she was hereafter to 
dwell and be blessed. • I need not tell 



ly days we passed to- 
[fnry was away. Un- 


my manifold bereavements, it was 


impossible 1 could be completely 


happy ; but she smoothed' the rugged 
front of care, and made me'relishiife* 
She looked over my house, and sup- 
plied my wants with the love of a 
daughter. She would sing to me in 
the evening, and play upon yon harp- 
sichord in the parlour, the moSTen- 
livening airs — for religion is not the 
austere, gloomy thing, the worldly- 
minded think; but abounds in a 'thou- 
sand unspeakable delights* wWrff itd 
votaries only can know. Every nfcmth 
we had letters from Henry, and every 
one increased my joy ; for I found bitn 
to be the affectionate, manly boy I 
always believed. I still found th*t he 
thought tenderly on mine agffcTHfe, 
and on my beautiful orphan, and that 
he had not been corrupted by a mili- 
tary life. Five years bad elapsed since 
we beheld his lace; and tftisj althdtagh 
perhaps brief, compared SyithAthe 
absence of many, was an age to a dpat- 
ingfather, and to a faithful, affectionate 
girl. But the day of meeting •entae, 
and I was happy. Margaret and I 
were seated in our little parlour. , She 
took up the haipsfchora, and;l*okihg 
with angelic sweetness in my face, 
* Father, what tune shall I give' you? 
Positively I shall play no more of these 
blythe Irish airs. - My heart is sick— 
I have a gobd mind to pUy oheof the 
Highland ooftmachs.’ Sbe: rakF fhia 
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in a mood between jest and earnest, 
and looked in my lace for an answer. 

‘ Please yourself, my love, and give 
us then a Highland tune/ She threw 
her fingers, carelessly, confusedly, and 
with a delicate tremor, over the notes, 
but commenced no air. She turned 
: her face to me again. I saw it was 1 
suffused with a Hush. ‘ No,' said 
«he, ‘ I will not play one of these. — 
There is a beautiful one of Bums’ I 
prefer to them all, i The Soldier’s 
Return/ You know Henry is a sol- 
dier. The young rogue, he will never 
come back to us; but I shall sing him 
a song/ She accordingly commenced 

' When wild war’s deadly blast was bbtwn,* 

•and sung it with inexpressible sweet- 
ness, but with a tremor in her voice, 
^occasioned hy the images and allusions 
•of that exquisite poem. She had 
scarcely finished when the dooropened, 
and a ypupg military officer, in full 
uniforin, entered. Before I could ac- 
count for this intrusion, Margaret 
screamqd, threw down the instrument, 
•and rushed into his arms. * My! 
Henry, my dear Henry, have you come 
at last?’ It was my son, a noble, stately 
youth. It was my son — my dear 
Henry, that lies beneath this clod. I 
cannot tell you the unspeakable joy of 
that day. It was enough to throw into 
the shade a whole life of misery. I 
kissed him Qn the cheek — I seized his 
powerful yoilng hand in mine, and 
shook it with such gladness.- O ! 

I would give an age of ordinary 
life, to have such another day. I 
wished to die; and gladly would I 
have yielded my life to its giver, for 
such a feast of pure delight. How- 
ever, my hour has not yet come. I ! 
am doomed to see the whole of my 
race pass by me like shadows, while 
I remain and monument of childless, 
solitary loneliness. My children were 
married. I joined them together; and, 
as my lips blessed them, 1 felt my soul 


expand, and triumph within me, in the 
ecstasies of happiness. My inward eye 
was lighted up with the torch of joy- 
ful anticipation ; and, as it pierced 
through the dim veil of futurity, it 
saw visions of bliss, and revelled in tHe 
delicious scenes of imagined felicity.* 

Here the clock of the steeple struck 
the hour. 

* Aye,’ continued he, i that sound 
is melancholy. It subdues the soul 
to grief in such a lonely place as this ; 
and while it fills on my ear, it shall 
ever seem to me k knell of death, .fit 
ushered the whole of my family, xo 
their graves; but they heard it not, for 
they were beyond the pale of human 
feeling; in a land which the notes of 
earth cannot reach, unless they be 
those of prayer! O that I was in such 
a land, in the midst of my kindred ! 

You anticipate the catastrophe of 
my story. Scarcely had the bridal 
music ceased to play, — scarcely had the 
smile left the lips of the bridemaids, — 
scarcely had the marriage garments 
been laid aside, and the husband pres- 
sed the wife to his bosom and called 
her his own, — scarcely had they looked 
upon each other with that unutterable 
fondness which looks alone can ex- 
press, than they were doomed to be 
no more, — to sleep in each other’s 
embrace the sleep of eternity. Only 
three weeks after marriage Henry was 
seized with a contagious fever, and he 
died. Margaret, in waiting upon him, 
caught the infection, and died also. 
This is the whole of their story, I need 
say no more — it speaks for itself. — 
They were laid together in that grave ; 
and never slept together greater beau- 
ty, love, and virtue. I have now no 
chain to hold me to earth : every link 
has been broken. Those whom I 
knew in my youth have passed away 
like a dream, and I feel myself a pil- 
I grim in a strange land — among strange 
' faces. My enfeebled mind is filling 
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With strange fancies — I am drooping 
into, second childhood. The moon is 
up, and throws the long shadows of 
the elms over thfe church-yard. In 
nights like this, when there is nothing 
to disturb my meditations, I love to sit 
here. Visions frequently pass before 
my dim eyes, like the shadows of my 
family. I often think I see Margaret 
and Henry standing before me, and 
waving on me to follow them : they 
shall not linger long upon me. My 
Bjbnt longs to burst its tenement and 
be united to theirs. But these strange 
forms are only the moon-beams dan • 
cing before a disturbed imagination. — 
I know they are but delusive phan- 
toms; for the veil of the invisible world 
cannot be thrown aside to expose its 
mysteries to human eyes. But there 
is one relief to my sorrows, and that 
is in heaven. 


ON THE STANDARD OF TASTE. 

If by a standard of taste we were to un- 
derstand flpme test to which all men appeal- 
ed, and By which they were guided, in all 
their decisions respecting the beauties and 
sublimities of nature and of art, we could 
have no hesitation in asserting, most decid- 
edly, that no such standard ever existed ; 
but this definition would circumscribe it 
within too narrow limits. We are willing 
to grant, that Considerable diversity of 
opinion always has existed, and still does 
exist, on this subject, among different na- 
tions and individuals: for example, the 
Asiatics, and all the nations of the east, 
have ever delighted in exaggerated descrip- 
tion, swollen imagery, and bombastic lan- 
guage ; while the inhabitants of the west 
have more generally preferred a simpler 
style, chaster figures, and more unaffected 
description. We grant, that the nations of 
the west differ from one another in the pre- 
ference which they give to particular works 
of taste. Shakespeare is, in general, al- 
most the god of an Englishman’s idolatry ; 
the French have politely honoured him 
with the name of a barbarian, and have 
scarcely refrained from paying the nation, 
which awarded that mighty soul such ho- 


nours, the same handsome compliment,— 
There are, of our own country again, who 
do not scruple, sacrilegiously, to tear the 
laurels from the brows of Corndle, Racine, 
and Voltaire, representing them as frigid 
pedants, totally destitute of truth and na- 
ture, who, without any taste or genius, at- 
tempted to work themselves up into fame 
by a blind submission to arbitrary rules.— 
Did not our countrymen, in the days both 
of Spencer and Milton, form their taste On 
Italian models ? are not these, at present, 
greatly neglected, and French ones raised 
to that eminence? Does not Horace com- 
mand, most dictatorially, that a play should 
contain neither more nor less than five acts; 
and do not most of Metastasio’s operas con- 
tain only three; while an old Spanish wri- 
ter, setting the Roman critic at noble de- 
fiance, prolonged one of his plays to seven 
and twenty ? Does not the same nation, 
at different periods, undergo as great re* 
volutions in its literary opinions as in its 
political constitution ? 

It appears passing strange, to the men 
of the present day, how Cowley should have 
been caressed and adored, while Milton 
was passed by with cold neglect. And the 
literary history of every country present* 
us with similar examples of characters, who 
have dazzled, for a short time, and then, 
meteor-like, have passed away, scarce * leav- 
ing a wreck behind.* Although we grant 
that this diversity of opinion has prevailed 
w ith regard to works of taste, we do not 
think the conclusion, tlrat there is no stand- 
ard of taste can be legitimately drawn from 
this admission ; for it must be remembered 
tliat taste, though uniform in its decisions, 
is only so, when duly cultivated and ar- 
rived at maturity. Although we can most 
of us tell, wath considerable accuracy, the 
distance of objects by the sense of sight, 
yet tliis was not originally the case with 
us. The cliild, at first, can discern colour 
alone by means of tliis sense ; the subse- 
quent uses which he makes of seeing, are 
tiie effects of habit. Now taste is a faculty 
of the same description, with this addition, 
that being of a delicate and sickly nature, 
it requires much nurture to bring it to per- 
fection, and may easily be destroyed. If 
all the eastern nations have ever delighted 
in fantastic ornaments, they have never 
emerged from barbarism. This is the case 
with other nations as well as with those of 
the east The Scandinavians, the Lapland- 
ers, and the savages of America, from spe- 
cimens that have been given of their wri- 
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tings, evince exactly the same predilection tween them. As to some of the examples 
for bombast. We are aware there was a of differences of taste, we imagine, we will 
time when Europe was plunged in ignor- not be reckoned over sceptical if we should 
ance, so gross, as to have given to it the be disposed to question their truth, seeing 
emphatic name of the ‘ dark ages:* that li- some of them are founded upon the li- 
terature, the arts and sciences, flourished sertions of travellers overfoild oF the won- 
on the ban\s of the Ganges ; but all those derful and marvellous. Who has been suf- 
who there toiled for immortality, not even ficiently master of the language of barbar- 
the names are preserved to Us, and so we ous nations, has been admitted to suck 
can pronounce no judgment. familiarities, or remained long enough with 

Taste is a matter ot reasoning, and not the inhabitants of savage countries, as to 
mere sentiment ; and he who would assert be able to give us a correct account of their 
that there is no standard of taste, because manners, much less of so concealed a sob- 
all are not agreed with regard to works of jcct as their taste ? Facts are the best of 
taste, might as well assert that there was all tilings, I grant, but let us barve mcdl- 
no system of the universe ; but that the substantiated ones, supported, at lea sflff 
followers of Ptolemy, of Capemicus, of probable evidence. We are willing to ad- 
Des Cartes, and of Newton, were equally mit that all these accounts may not be 
in the right. But taste may be vitiated false ; but, what then, is there no standard 
as well as not improved ; and if it is, does of taste because of a few differences ? We 
this afford us any good and substantial know very well, that there have been na- 
grounds for believing there is no proper tions who have exposed sickly infants to 
standard. Let us take an analogy from the perish, and put to death their infirm pa- 
sense from which this intellectual faculty rents. Hie Spartans taught tbeir youth 
borrows its name. Some persons, we know to steal. Shall we say these actions, on this 
by disease, have lost the sense of taste al- account, are not crimes, or deny tlic dfc- 
togetber. Now, shall we imagine that tinctions between virtue and vice ? But 
sugar is not sweet, and vinegar sour, and we grant, that, even among cultivated and 
wormwood bitter, merely because there refined nations, differences of opinion havs 
may be individuals who never receive these prevailed with regard to works of taste; 
sensations ? Shall we imagine that the li- but, here I may observe with the same pro* 
very of nature is not, green, merely because priety, that, even in the most refined and 
a jaundiced eye perceives it to be yellow ? polished nations, there are taen whose 
Some metaphysicians, indeed, have assert- minds remain in their original rudeness; 
ed, that what appears red to us may ap- whose taste has never received a polish; and 
pear green, or any other colour, to any it would be contrary to all rules of Icgiti- 
other person. True, we hare no means of mate reasoning, to draw any conclusion 
making experiments, to ascertain whether from such examples s besides, how many 
the same objects appear in the same colours causes, foreign from taste, lead men to 
to different individuals ; but, In the good- form judgments of an author. Who, in the 
ness and wisdom of Deity, we have good time of Charles 1 1. would have ventulfed 
moral evidence that the senses of all men to declare their admiration of the bid re- 
give exactly the same reports : the unifor- republican, John Milton, Cromwell's se- 
mity of human nature, in all these respects, cretary ? Would the courtiers, who in 
renders thisopinion highly probable. Now, general lead the taste of a nation, be likely 
these remarks apply, with precisely the same to pronounce eulogiums on a character 
force, to the power of taste. If differences hated and despised by their licentious mas- 
in the external senses be pronounced devi- ter? We cannot think that Milton's merit 
ations from a common standard, why not was overlooked even then, only no one 
differences in taste ? Tl»e only plausible cared to blazon it. Have not faction and 
objection against this mode of reasoning cabcl often given an author a temporary 
is, that the differences are more numerous reputation, who in reality did not deserve 
in the faculty of taste. But are not the it, and kept others in obscurity, who burst 
objects about winch the external senses are forth, at length, in full splendour ? But 
employed, more limited in number than these deviations and exceptions are, in re* 
those about which taste is employed. Con- ality, proofs that there is a standard of taste ; 
frequently the latter will admit of a greater for they show, clearly, that however ex- 
variety of exceptions and deviations, with- trinsical circumstances may, fpr a time, 
out infringing on the ratio established be- axalt a dunce or depress a genius, the com- 
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mon and correct taste of men never foils 
to place each in his proper situation. — 
Sometimes, too, the overpowering splen- 
dour of genius may dim men’s intellectual 
vision, to the perception of its faults, or at 
least make them be forgot amid the blaze 
of other excellence, 

Shakespeare is an instance of an author 
of gigantic geniqs, with many faults ; his 
countrymen fcrgive the latter, while they 
are delighted withthe former. The French, 
who see only bis faults, and probably do 
not understand our language sufficiently 
to relish his beauties, represent him as a 
barbarian. Now, while they are thus pro- 
nouncing directly contrary opinions con- 
cerning the same author, their tastes may 
be exactly the same. Ia. it not very ob- 
servable that most people prefer the classics 
of their own country before those of any 
other? 'Hie reason may be discovered with- 
out supposing any difference of taste; they 
understand them better, and to this source 
we may trace many of the diversities 
of opinion entertained concerning foreign 
authors. We cannot say that a man’s taste 
differs from ours though he despises the 
author we esteem, if he does not understand 
him so well. We are well aware, however, 
that different persons often prefer different 
authors, while they have -the most perfect 
understanding of the works they contrast. 
Surely it will be thought these persons 
evince tastes diametrically opposite; we 
see no reason, however, of such a conclu- 
sion. If all the objects about which taste 
is conversant, were of one kind, then would 
this inference be just ; but this is not the 
case. Who will say whether the beauties 
or sublimities of nature deserve a prefer- 
ence? Perhaps one man may delight most 
in the one, another in the other: these 
men’s tastes are the same, but directed to 
different qualities of nature. One man is 
charmed with the melting tenderness of 
Virgil, another delighted with the daring 
sublimity of Homer ; one is pleased with 
the simple style of Addison, another with 
the laboured diction of Johnson : but this 
is not a difference of taste, but taste direct- 
ed to different qualities. If one man were 
to tell me that he actually disliked Homer, 
that he thought him totally destitute of 
poetic beauty, this we would reckon a 
difference; but none who understood Ho- 
mer has made such an assertion ; and if 
there were such a being, the surprise his 
sentiments would excite, would prove him. 
to be art anomaly. Perhaps we will not ' 


26 * 


get a great number of persons who will 
agree about the preference to be given to a 
particular woman ; but of how many in- 
gredients is female beauty made up? One 
[ regards a fine shape, another a beautiful 
face, a third is set on fire by mental charms. 

| Can these persons be said to disagree when 
they were struck with qualities so totally 
different ? 

We shall only draw one corollary from 
the opinion that there is no standard of 
taste; which is, we think, sufficient to 
show its utter falsehood. It is, that if there 
is no standard of taste, the tastes o£ all men 
must be equally good. If this be the case, 
he who prefers some miserable ditty on the 
bagpipe, to the oratorio of the creation, has 
as good a taste, in music, as Handel ; he 
who prefers the wretched daubing on a 
sign-post, to the works of tbe greatest mas- 
ters, as good a taste, in painting, as Ra- 
phael ; he who reckons the wretched ex- 
tempore doggrels of our balled singers, as 
good as Homer or Tasso, has as good a 
taste, in poetry, o Addison or Blair.— 
These positions are abundantly ridiculous, 
but absolutely just, on the supposition that 
there is no standard of taste ; for if we once 
grant that some of these tastes aife better 
than others, the point is given: up, and a 
tacit confession made, that there is some 
standard of taste*. But if there is a stand- 
ard of taste, what is it? By what means 
do we estimate the different degrees of this 
quality, in different individuals ? Why do 
we pronounce this man to have a cultiva- 
ted and refined taste, that- a bad and viti- 
ated, or perhaps no taste at all?- If we 
assert so pertinaciously, that all tastes are 
not equally good, it would be convenient 
to have some test, by the application of 
which we might determine whether we our- 
selves are possessed of this enviable faculty, 
and by which we may distinguish a taste 
that is genuine from one that is spurious. 
This we confess is a matter of no small 
difficulty. However, as we are not in the 
least disposed to imagine, that there is no 
standard of morality, because different the- 
ories of morals have been formed; so we 
are not disposed to adopt the maxim — De 
frusiibu* turn dtiputandum, that- there is no 
disputing- about tastes, because it is diffi- 
cult to say what that standard is. How- 
ever, we tbfrik, we may, without entang- 
ling ourselves in the. maze of metaphysics, 
assert that, in all the works of taste, the 
standard by which we decide their excel-* 
lencies, is by considering whether they bo 
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exact mutations of nature. This is a test er can meet with applause: he must show- 
of no ambiguous application ; it may be the most minute shadings of passion, aa 
understood by all, and in no instance will they are exhibited in the human counten- 
it be found to fait Try, by this standard, ance, if he would secure universal esteem, 
all the works that have ever delighted the Perhaps no picture ever drew more general 
sons of men; all the works which the uni- admiration than the crucifixion, by Michael 
versal consent of mankind pronounce to be Angelo, where all die extremes of corporeal 
the beat; which lead their readers by some agony are represented with horrible and 
tacit spell, some magi a attraction ; they will sublime exactness ; now, he merely copied 
all be found to contain the most exact imi- the agonies ef a wretch whom he had tor- 
tations of nature. Try Homer by this men ted for the purpose. The sphere of 1 
standard, and we will not require the united imitation, in music, is more various ; but 
applause of all men, for thousands of years, every man of taste must more admire those 
to prove that he is worthy of admiration, simple, touching melodies, which raise. 
His imagery, so agreeable to the country emotions of joy and sorrow', cheerfulness 
where his fiibie is laid ; his battle scenes ; and melancholy. In statuary, every one 
his pictures of the dangers of the deep; his knows that an exact copy from nature 
similes, taken, sometimes, from rural and its only merit ; and that statue which eru 
tranquil life, sometimes from the more tur- chants the world, the •* Venus de Medicis,* 
bulent scenes of nature; put a mirror in which has always commanded the admira- 
every bosom, because every one feels that tion of men of taste, likewise excites the 
they are genuine and faithful copies of an applause of the lowest vulgar. Perhaps it 
ever-during original. Try Shakespeare may be thought tills standard is of uncer- 
by this standard, and who will not approve tain application, and that it is difficult td 
the admiration of his most devoted and en- gay what is an exact imitation of nature ; 
thnsiastic worshipers. His matchless in- that what one might be apt to consider as a 
sight into human nature ; his nice balanc- close adherence to nature might be regarded 
ing of contending passions; the various by another as a gross deviation from it. We 
motives he assigns for the conduct of his think we may say, with safety, this is im- 
characters; and the consistency of their possible. Is it a matter of such difficulty 
conduct, with the influence of the motives to perceive whether an author follows or 
assigned ; are all copied from nature, and outrages nature ? Should a dramatic writ- 
copied with such wonderful exactness, with er make one of his characters a native of 
such masterly skill, as we can scarce ex- the cast, and make him talk of snows and 
pect to see rivalled. And hence, notwith- frosts, would not every one see as great ^ 
standing the petulant flippancies of Voltaire, deviation from nature, as if he should re- 
hs will elicit the tear of compassion, swell present Socrates, on the day of his death, 
the breast with indignation, and bear away confuting the sceptical systems of Hobbes 
every faculty of the soul ; while the lan- and Mandeville ? What makes modem 
guage in which he wrote, remains, and pastorals so totally overlooked ? what, but 
Ins works are enough to make any language that they present us with pictures no longer 
endure for ever. I might go on to men- to be seen? If Kean, in the character of 
tion a number of other examples, as Vir- Hamlet, when the ghost makes his appear - 
gil, Tasso, and Milton, who have excited ance on the stage, instead of showing emo- 
the. admiration of m a nk i n d, more or less, tions of mingled terror and curiosity, were 
According as their adherence to nature has to clench his feet, to roar with the voice of 
been tnore or less strict. . The same obser- a stentor, and td follow the shade, in a 
rations, we thinly will apply, with equal threatening attitude, across the stage, who, 
propriety, to the other fine arts. That the would not turn from him with disgust, as 
merit of painting consists in its close uni- a violator of the rules of nature ? I have 
tation of nature, is too obvious to require taken it for granted, that all are delighted 
illustration. Horace’s remark, that if a with nature’s charms, whether she appears 
painter were to join a fish’s tail to the fo the beauty of an Italian landscape, or in 
body of a beautiful woman, it would excite the sublimity of Alpine horrors : different 
laughter, serves to illustrate our position, persons may prefer different scenes, still it 
l>oth with regard to painting and poetry. j 9 nature they admire in all. 

Nor is it merely by according the more 
gross deviations from nature, tliat the paint- 
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THE SAILOR. 

During an excursion which I made 
through a few of the northern coun- 
ties of Scotland, in the summer of 
1818, I remained for a few days at 
Lr— , a small fishing village on the 
coast. 

Not fkr from the inn where I re- 
sided, yet removed from the noise and 
tumult of the village, stands a lonely 
church-yard, the burial-place of the 
surrounding parish. Thither I once 
.went, with the intention of viewing the 
place, and soon arrived, thoughtful and 
solitary, before this last earthly abode 
of the children of Adam. Anxious 
to enter the consecrated spot, I mounted 
the steps that conduct the footpath 
into this solitary mansion ! when lo ! 
a scene truly afflicting and humiliating 
presented itself. The ground rose in 
many a grassy hillock, and imagination 
readily suggested, that the dust below 
was tne remains of men who were once 
olive and active : 

* Kept the world awnke. 

With. lufctre and with nolle.’ 

Here, in this vast recepticlc of 
mouldering bones, and putrifying flesh, 
the remains of persons of all denomi- 
nations and descriptions, without re- 
gard to distinction or rank, or age, or 
$ex, lie huddled together ; and what 
must be humiliating in the extreme, to 
the sons and daughters of pride, there 
being no bounds of separation below 
ground, these corruptible bodies mix in 
their progress of dissolution. 

Here, the lofty looks of the proud 
are br ought down, not merely to a level, 
but to a, rank beneath the dust we 
tread on. Here, in the grave, the 
great and mighty potentate, whose dread 
frown was folio wedby immediate death 
to his subject, lies equally humbled 
with the slave that supported his train. 
Here, the bitter, ill-natured, and conr 
tentious, are brought to agree in the 
dust at last. Here, the sons of envy 


and covetousness, are robbed of their 
goods ; — and here, the afflicted tossed 
with tempest, and not comforted, after 
the storms of life are past, find a peaceful 
haven. 

During these reflections, my eye by 
chance caught aglimpeeof ahead -etone, 
ornamented with the figure of a 
ship, and immediately below it the 
names ‘ William and Mary.’ Upon 
a close inspection, I found, that under 
this stone actually lay the remains of 
a sea-faring man and his wife. I was 
beginning to reflect upon it, when the 
sexton entered the burying ground, 
whom I requested to give me an ac- 
count of the persons whose remains 
this stone covered. We sail down 
upon a grave, and he told me a most 
pathetic and interesting story, the sub* 
stance of which follows 

‘ William was a youngfisherman bom 
in tills village ; he was brought up by 
his industrious parents, m the constant 
employment ofinis laborious avocation, 
and while a boy, if any intermission 
took place in the fishing, through the 
rigour of the season, the opportunity 
was embraced by his father, of sending 
him to school, that h* might get in-'* 
struction. When William grew up, 
his personal acomplishments surpassed 
those of almost all the young men of 
the village. He was handsome and 
robust, and possessed a vigorous un- 
derstanding. 

‘ Whilst he was living in this happy 
and Contented ^ situation, he married, 
at the age of twenty two, Mary, 
a young villager who had been his 
intimate friend from his infancy, and 
who shone, no less than he* in hei* 
beauty of person, And excellence of; 
character. They loved each other, 
passionately, and knew each other 80 » 
well before their union, that, that cir- 
cumstance made nO change on theiY 
affections, but rendered their happiness*; 
still more complete than before*. 1 
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‘ The young couple had been bles- in a few days, he expired exclaiming- 
sed in the possession of each other 4 my Mary T 

four months, when one day William ‘ The whole village attended him to- 
was engaged to pilot a ship to a neigh- the grave, where he was laid *by the 
bouring port. The day was fine, and side of his dear wife, 
the wind fair.— Mary had, with her ‘ That grave contains them, where 
usual attention, a refreshing supper they sweetly slumber.’ 


prepared for her husband, who she 
expected to arrive in the evening, fa- 
tigued with the labours of the day ; 
and to be as usual cheered with her 
kindness, and her simple song^— He 


Rusticus. 


THE TWO COFFINS. 

In a village of Magdeburg lived a^ 


never arrived, he was impressed and old peasant and bis older wife, who,- 
sent on board a man-of-war ; sadly from whim, or simple weariness ?f life, 
did Mary sigh, sadly did she weep, took it into their heads to have their 
and bitterly did she lament the cruel coffins made, beforehand, that they 
fate that tore her William from her, might be ready when they w$re wanted, 
and thruw him into bondage ; but ua- In the lack of other room they were: 
availing were her sighs, and unheard set in a store-chamber, winch hence 
were her . complaints, and those of got the name pf the coffin-chamber ; 
many a widowed wife, helpless child, and $o much were the old people re-, 
and comfortless parent in that thriving epuciled by use to their last noiyes, 
village. The prime of the place, the that they actually looked upon them, 
noble youths were all borne away — as common cupboards, and employed 
perhaps never to return. them as such, to hoard up clothes, 

. ‘ Her cup of sorrow was not yet and even eatables, 
frill, for in a few weeks she heard it read At length, the aged house-mother 

from the newspapers, that the ship in died, or rather slept away into the other 
which her husband was, had foundered world, without pain or sickness, from 
at sea, and not a soul had been saved : absolute decay ; leaving her solitary 
at this she feinted and fell into a fever, partner to mourn her loss, and with an 
but recovered only to relapse again, unfeigned longing to join her in the 
when she expired. grave. So sincere, indeed, was his 

4 When the war was ended, William grief, that he "took to his bed, and was 
came back, to the astonishment of the Forced to leave the management of the 
whole village ; he informed them that burial to his friends and neighbours, 
ho bad been appointed to serve on who were nothing loathe to thetask, no 
hoard apgthpr ship than the one less from a love of meddling than from 
that foundered, and so was preserved, humanity. They emptied the coffin, 
It was tried to keep his wife's death a of the deceased, of the eatables which 
secret from him for sometime, and so had been stored m it, and laid the 
prepare him to bear the fetal disclosure, old woman decently arid quietly, in the 
He was impatient for her, and they last home she was likely to inhabits — 
were obliged to tell him the melan- When evening came, they bore the cof- 
$holy truth, which, when he heard, he fin to the gravtej with few ceremonies, 
sunk back on his chair, and fell into a but perhaps with more sincere tears 
swoon, and when he recovered, he than are ever dropped on the marble 
became mad and outrageous, which monuments of the rich and powerful, 
threw frim into a burning fever, and The. last bell tblledr— the lastearth was 
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scattered— and the green sod was 
bound over her resting-place, from 
which she was never again to rise, till 
the call to the day of judgment. 

However mucli the old man might 
grieve for the departure of his wife, 
yethis natural good spirits soon brought 
nim on his legs again ; and, not to be 
alone, he took home to him a couple 
pf his grandchildren — two lively boys, 
well calculated to break up the sdlitude 
pf his house • One morning he sent 
the eldest, Peter, with the key of the 
coffin-room, to get out some baked 
fruit for the next approaching pinner, 
saying to him , < You will find the bak- 
ed plumbs in one end of my coffin^ and 
the pears in the other.* The boy, 
who had no fear of coffins that contain- 
ed plumbs and pears, set off willingly 
on nis errand ; but he was soon back 
agaip, and without the fruit, trembling 
from head to foot, and pale as any 
spectre. 

Peter. — Grandmother is here I 
grandmother is here ! 

The Grandfather , — Are you in 
yoursenses, boy? What nonsense are 
you chattering now ? 

Peter. — No nonsense, father! — 
There she, is — in the coffin — her eyes 
wide open — paler then her own wind- 
ing-sheet. 

The Grandfather — In my coffin ! 
Why it is full of the fruit you are to 
fetch. 

Peter . — May-be — may-be— But 
there, however, is grandmother, wrap- 
ped up in her shroud. 

At first, the old man thought that 
his grandson was half asleep, bat Peter 
faithfully protested that he was never 
more awake in his life, and persisted 
in having really seen the spirit. In 
the rapan time, the little lickerish 
Christian, the younger brother, who 
knew nothing of all this, had observed 
that the door of the coffin -room was 
^penr-a place which, by-the-bye, al- 


ways bore with him the more honour- 
able name of the store-room ; the fact 
is, that Peter in his fear had forgotten, 
or indeed had found no time, to lock 
it — an omission, of which the other 
little rogue was not slow to take ad- 
vantage. In an instant he was in the 
room ; but, instead of seizing a pear, 
he grasped the ice-cold hand of his 
grandmother, who stood before him 
as if newly risen from her grave. — 
The child gave a fearful shriek, and 
hurried back to the old man, who was 
already coming to meet him, and to 
whose inquiries he could only answer, 

‘ My grandmother ! My grandmother !* 
This wasonly making the mystery more 
mysterious, and he therefore hastened 
to the room himself, to clear it up if 
possible; when scarcely had he cross- 
ed the threshold, than he also paused 
with terror : there, sure enough, was 
his own wife — his buried wife — lying 
stretched out in her coffin as if ready 
for her grave ! If before he doubted 
the children, he could now just as little 
trust to the testimony of his own 
eyes: he stood rooted to the spot, 
without even daring to venture on a 
closer examination into this unaccount- 
able appearance. But fortunately, the 
outcry of the children had alarmed the 
neighbours, who came in crowds to 
learn the reason of it ; many of these 
had followed the coffin to her grave, 
and at first all were so overpowered 
by terror, that they too were afraid to 
stir a step in the way of explanation. 
They had, however, numbers and day- 
light on their side — two circumstances 
which at last gave them so much cour- 
age, that they ventured to the coffin ; 
where they found — not a spirit — but 
the very corpse of the old man’s wife. 
A little consideration was sufficient to 
solve this wonder. Both the coffins 
were covered with their lids, and both 
those lids, were fastened ; when, there- 
fore, they meant to bear out the coffin 
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with the dead, by a very easy mistake 
they had carried off its neighbour to 
the grave — and thus they had buried 
the fruit instead of the old woman, 
who, by this simple oversight, seemed 
to reappear in the character of a spectre. 


THE HARP, A TALE. 

JFrom the German of the Poet Komer. 

The; secretary Sellner had begun to 
to taste the first spring of happiness 
with his youthful bride. Their union 
was not founded on that vague and 
evanescent passion which often lives 
and dies almost in the same moment; — 
sympathy and esteem form the basis of 
attachment. Time and experience, 
without diminishing the ardour, had 
confirmed the permanence, of their 
mutual sentiments. It was long since 
they had discovered that they were 
formed ibr each other, but want of 
fortune imposed the necessity of a te- 
dious probation; tiH Sellner, by ob- 
taining the patent for a place, found 
himself in possessson of an easy com- 
etence, and on the following Sunday 
rought home in triumph his long- 
betrothed bride. A succession of 
ceremonious visits for some weeks en- 
grossed many of those hours that the 
young couple would have devoted to 
each other. But no sooner was this 
onerous duty fulfilled, than they eag- 
erly escapee! from the intrusion of so- 
ciety to their delicious solitude ; and 
the fine summer evenings were but 
too short for plans and anticipations 
of future felicity. Sellner’s flute and 
Josephine’s harp filled up the intervals 
of conversation, and with their har- 
monious unison seemed to sound the 
prelude to many succeeding years of 
bliss and concord. One evening, when 
Josephine had played longer than usu- 
al, she suddenly complained of a head- 
ache ; she had, in reality, risen with 


this symptom of indisposition, baft 
concealed it from her anxious husband ; 
naturally susceptible of nervous com- 
plaints, the attention which die bad 
lent to the music, and the emotions 
it excited in her delicate frame, had 
increased a slight indisposition to fever, 
and she was now evidently ill- A 
physician was called in, who so little 
anticipated danger that he promised a 
cure on the morrow. But after a 
night spent in delirium, her disorder 
was pronounced a nervous fever* 
which completely baffled the efforts of 
medical skill, and on the ninth day 
was confessedly mortal. Josephine 
herself was perfectly sensible of her 
approaching dissolution, and with mild 
resignation submitted to her fete* 
Addressing her husband, for the last 
time, she exclaimed : — * My dear 
Edward, Heaven can witness it is with 
unutterable regret that I depart from 
this fair world, where I have found 
with thee a state of supreme felicity i 
but though I am no longer permitted, 
to live in those arms, doubt not thy 
faithful Josephine shall still hover 
round thee, and as a guardian-angel 
encircle thee till we meet again.’ — 
She had scarcely uttered these words 
when she sunk on her pillow, and 
soon fell into a slumber, from which, 
she awoke no more ; and when the 
clock was striking nine, it was observed 
that she had breathed her last. The- 
agonies of Sellner may be more easily 
conceived than described: during 
some days it appeared doubtful whe- 
ther he would survive ; and. when K 
after a confinement of some weeks* 
he was at length permitted to leave, 
his chamber, the powers of youth* 
seemed paralysed, bis limbs were en-. 
feeblcd, his frame emaciated, and he 
sunk into a state of stupor, from which 
he was only to be roused by the bit- 
terness of grief. To this poignant 
anguish succeeded a fixed melan- 
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choly ; a deep sorrow consecrated the 
memory of his beloved: her apartment 
remained precisely in the state inwliich 
ft had been left previous to her death ; 

■ — on the work-table lay her unfinish- 
ed task ; the harp stood in its accus- 
tomed nook, untouched and silent ; 
every night Sellner went in a sort of 
pilgrimage to the sanctuary of his love, 
and taking his flute, breathed forth, 
in deep plaintive tones, his fervent 
aspirations for the cherished shade. 
He was thus standing in Josephine's 
apartment, lost in thought, when a 
broad gleam of moonlight , fell on the 
open window, and from the neigh- 
bouring tower the watchman proclaim- 
ed the ninth hour ; at this moment, 
as if touched by some invisible spirit, 
the harp was heard to respond to his 
flute in perfect unison. Thunder- 
Struck at this prodigy, Sellner sus- 
pended his flute, and the harp became 
silent ; he then began, with deep emo- 
tion, Josephine’s favourite air, when 
the harp resumed its melodious vibra- 
tions, thrilling with ecstasy. At this 
confirmation of his hopes he sunk on 
the ground, no logger doubting the 
presence of the beloved spirit ; and 
whilst he opened his arms to clasp her 
to his breast, he seemed to drink in 
the breath of spring, and a pale glim- 
mering light flitted before his eyes. 
‘ I know thee, blessed spirit,’ ex- 
claimed the bewildered Sellner ; ‘thou 
didst promise to hover round my 
steps, to encircle me with thy immor- 
tal love. Thou hast redeemed thy 
word ; it is thy breath that glows on 
my bps ; I feel myself surrounded by 
thy presence.’ With rapturous emo- 
tion he snatched the flute, and the 
harp again responded, but gradually 
its tones became softer, till the melo- 
dious murmurs ceased, and all again 
was silent. Sellner’s feeble frame was 
completely disordered by these tu- 
multuous emotions; when he threw 


himself on his bed it was only to rave 
deliriously of the harp ; after a sleep- 
less night he rose only to anticipate 
the renewal of his emotions; with 
unspeakable impatience he awaited the 
return of evening, when he again 
repaired to Josephine’s apartment, 
where, as before, when the dock 
struck nine, the harp began to play, 
in concert with the flute, and pro- 
longed its melodious accompaniment 
till the tones gradually subsided to a 
faint and tremulous vibration, and all 
again was silent. Exhausted by this 
second trial, it was with difficulty that 
Sellner tottered to his chamber, where 
tho visible alteration in his appear- 
ance excited so much alarm, that the 
physician was again called in, who, 
with sorrow and dismay, detected ag- 
gravated symptoms of the fever which 
had proved so fatal to Josephine; and 
so rapid was its progress, that in two 
days the patient’s fate appeared inevit- 
able. Sellner became more compos- 
ed, and revealed to the physician the 
secret of his late mysterious commu- 
nications, avowing his belief that he 
should not survive the approaching 
evening. No arguments could re- 
move from his mind this fatal presage; 
as the day declined, it gained strength ; 
and he earnestly entreated, as a last 
request, to be conveyed to Josephine’s 
apartment. The prayer was granted. 
Sellner no sooner reached the well- 
known spot, than he gazed with in- 
effable satisfaction on every object 
endeared by affectionate remembrance. 

The evening hour advanced; be 
dismissed his attendants, the physician 
alone remaining m the apartments 
When the clock struck nine Sellner’s 
countenance was suddenly illumined^ 
the glow of hope and pleasure flushed 
his wan cheeks, and he passionately 
exclaimed—* Josephine, greet * me 
once more at parting, that I may 
overcome the pangs of death.’ At 
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these words the harp breathed forth a 
strain of jubilee, a sudden gleam of 
light waved round the dying man, 
who, on beholding die sign, exclaim- 
ed — ‘ I come, I come, to thee/ and 
sunk senseless on the couch. It was 
in vain that the astonished physician 
hastened to his assistance, and he too 
late discovered that life had yielded in 
the conflict. It was long before he 
could bring himself to divulge the 
mysterious circumstances which had 
preceded Sellner's dissohrtion ; but 
once, in a moment of confidence, he 
was insensibly led to make the detail 
to a few intimate friends, and finally 
. produced the harp, which lie had ap- 
propriated to himself as a legacy from 
the death 

REVIEW. 

The Lollards ; a Tale. In three 
Yols. London, 1822. — f Continued ) 

Hcrealoudknockingwasheard. Alarm- 
ed lest the spies, whom he had but toe 
much reason to believe followed his steps, 
had discovered his retreat, and the manner 
In which he was occupied, he hastily shut 
the volume, and removing a panhel in the 
wainscoat, which disclosed a small closet 
prep a red by himself, and appropriated^ the 
reception of this valued book, he there de- 
posited it with all expedition. Mr. Whit- 
tington shared the apprehensions of his 
£uest ; for the knocking was at the back 
, part of the house, to which, for safety, he 
had been’accustomed to retire, whenever he 
meditated a violation of the law by reading 
the Bible. In the fear of the moment, he 
iould not but tremble for the heavy penal- 
ly which might fall on him. He had 
iet bis heart on a higher treasure than the 
earth contains ; yet be could not but con- 
template with pain the probable forfeiture 
of all his worldly goods. 

* ' Endeavouring to conceal his emotion, 
' he demanded' in an authoritative tone, who 
, it - was that disturbed his family so long af- 
ter the usual hour of retiring to rest, it 
being then nine o'clock. 

He was answered in an unknow n voice. 


with the wards which Edward had lat 
read : 

* Drede thou noU' 

It was now quite plain, that whoever 
the party without might be, the reading 
had been overheard. Edward and Mr. 
Whittington exchanged looks of surprise 
and uneasiness, when the voice was again 
heard : — 

‘ Drede thou not, for they preier is 
herd.' 

Their apprehension, though not their 
surprise, was somewhat diminished by this. 
The stranger, in continuing the verse, had 
proved that he possessed an intimate know- 
ledge of the prohibited work, which was 
hardly to be expected in one who came 
ss an enemy. 

* What wantest thou?* demanded Whit- 
tington. 

‘ Y am sent to thee, to speke, and to 
evangelise to thee,' was the reply ; the 
stranger still continuing to quote from 
that chapter of the English translation of 
the Testament which Edward had been 
reading. He added, * I am a friend to 
thee and to thy house ; therefore admit 
me straight.' Vol. I. p. 92 . 

The stranger is at length cautiously* 
admitted, and proves to be the vener- 
able Bohemian Reformer, John Huss. 
He is. received with the greatest trans- 
port, and informs th^m that having 
come to England in the hope of pro- 
curing certain writings of Wickliffe’s, 
in which his own colUction was defi- 
cient. Lord Cobham, who had cul- 
tivated his friendship with great assi- 
duity when on the continent, and 
who was made acquainted with hi* 
intention, had intrusted him with the 
secret of his ow n retirement, and that 
of his children; at the same time 
earnestly entreating him to L take. Alice 
back with him into Bohemia; where 
the esteem in which he is held by his 
countrymen is certain to secure her a 
safe and honourable asylum. . He 
adds, that if Edward Also will accom- 
pany them, though for only a short 
time, he may he enabled to commu- 
nicate to him the means of essentially 
serving his father. This argument 
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suffices, and it is agreed that he shall 
accompany the venerable Bohemian, 
to see Lord Cobham. Previous to 
their departure we must introduce our 
readers into the interior of Mr. Whit- 
tington’s establishment, before his 

guests leave him : — 

Huss rose early in the morning, and 
appeared refreshed in body and in mind. 

The day was wet and chilly, and in con- 
sequence, a fire was lighted. It was made 
of wood and coals, which were supplied 
from time to time with the aid of tongs, 
or tangs, as they were then called, and 
which were occasionally made to perform 
the office of a poker. The wood and coals 
were not deposited in a grate or stove, 
such articles not being then in use, but laid 
on the hearth. Whittington thought it 
necessary to offer sometliing like an apo- 
logy for the introduction of so effeminate a 
piece of luxury, as a chimney was thought 
to be by the admirers of old English habits, 
at the commencement of the fifteenth cen- 
tury. . 

* It may be, learned sir/ he began, ‘that 
you suspect, because I admit into common 
use the fire-place, which some do think 
ridiculous refinement, that I give into all 
the affected follies which mark the spark- 
' some gallants of this inglorious age. In 
that you will do me wrong; I like not 
' their fantastic way9. I still dine at the 
good old-fashioned hour of ten, that I may 
have wherewithal to sustain my frame 
through the day ; while others think it a 
.goodly and polished thing not to eat their 
dinner till high noon, when half their toil 
is over, and others even put it off an hour 
beyond : so that workmen, and people of 
the common sort, now actually dine before 
their masters, and those of superior con- 
dition, which no man ever could have 
thought he should live to see. You find 
Tiot in my house a gay display of splendid 
pewter platters, as some have ; — hollowed 
too, they say, is now fast becoming the 
mode, so that, that off which men eat, in 
some sort resembles the cups from wliich 
they drink. I still adhere to the treene, 
nor think my meat retains its proper fla- 
vour, but when I eat it from the wood ; 
and for my beds, yourself can testify, you 
have not found a pillow stuffed with feath- 
ers, which some voluptuaries claim to revel 
on, but a true log of honest English oak, 
on which the head that is sound within, I 
know, prefers to rest/ 
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« Your fore,’ said IIuss 4 hospitable, 
is good, and is not chargable with the 
phantasies which you justly condemn.* 

« But for the chimney,* Whittington re- 
turned, ‘ since I became advancedin years 
I have been afflicted wjth an asthma, and 
ill endure the fumes of smoke, which al- 
beit some say it removes many complaints 
and maladies, is no good doctor for a 
cough, and therefore I indulge me in the 
luxury of a chimney, as you remark ; by 
which means I breathe so much more at my 
ease, and trust me, I should not be vastly 
surprised, though you may smile at the 
idea, if (in the course of years I mean) 
they should become common in the houses 
of aged men affected as I am/. • .* * 

The conversation was interrupted by die 
introduction of breakfast. A flagon of 
wine was placed near John IIuss ; a quart 
of home-brewed ale by the master of the 
house ; a bowl of milk occupied the cen- 
tre of the table ; and a cup or boro was 
placed for each person to help himself to 
that which he preferred to drink. Brown 
bread was supplied ; and salt fish, and 
part of a chine of beef, boiled, completed 
the preparations for the morning’s repast. 

This dejeune a la fonrehette is 
seasoned by a dissertation on politics, 
which detains them at table so late in 
the morning as seven o’clock :• and in 
the course of it they declaim against 
the times like modern politicians, for- 
tell the irretrievable min of the king- 
dom, and express their astonishment 
that it has kept together so long, 
burdened as it is with a debt of 
£ 100 , 000 !!! 

Lord Cobham’s retreat is near Holy- 
well, — thither Edward and the Bohe- 
mian repair, and on their road en- 
counter a notorious murderer, or Red - 
hand, as thp mistaken courtesy of the 
times chose to eall those who fled from 
justice, to the protection of some 
powerful family. To this mah "Ed- 
ward expresses his abhorrence of his 
crimes with an imprudent indignation, 
which inspires the deadliest hate in the 
bosom of Roderick the Red-hand; 
and tlie effects of his resentment con- 
stitute some of the most important 
incidents in the story. 
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Our limits oblige us to pass over 
the meeting with Lord Cobham, and 
all the interesting conversations con- 
nected with it — as also over the 
journey back to Lutterworth, with 
sundry incidents between the clan of 
Ap Gruffyd and the Chester men, in 
which Roderick the Red-hand acts a 
conspicuous part ; and the author, in 
his delineation of the sudden execu- 
tion of the Mayor of Chester, by the 
lawless Welsh-men, has endeavoured, 
and not unsuccessfully, to break a 
lance with the far-famed writer of the 
c Tales of my Landlord.’ More 
gladly would we linger over the re- 
nesliing picture which ancient London 
exhibits to the imagination ; though 
it is difficult to repress a smile — a 
melancholy one— when we contrast 
the present vice and misery of Saff- 
ron -hill, with the fairness and salubrity, 
the gay and smiling aspect, imparted 
to it by Whittington, who strongly 
urges his friends to take up their abode 
there during their stay in London, in 
preference to the close and crowded 
city ; as ‘ a walk through the meadows 
of the Old-burne,’ will at any time 
speedily take them thither : — 

‘ Is not this,* says Whittington, < a de- 
lightful scene, and doth it not command 
a view of many pleasing objects ? Lower 
down, these tall e litis mark the spot where 
the Skinner’s Well is found, where that 
craft do repair to enact at times mysteries 
of their own, after the manner of the pa- 
rish clerks. Hqw noble looketh the vast 
square tower of Paul’s, which seemeth 
lord over all the neighbouring churches, 
whose tops are now seen. How gay is 
this hill which we now stand upon, and 
what a beauteous verdure decketh, late as 
is the season, that which holds the Priory 
on its summit! Then, further south, 
mark you another noble building ? That 
is the hospital of St, John of Jerusalem ; 
and leading from it, city-wards, behold the 
mills which belong to the fraternity, and 
which are worked by means of that brook 
which winds along in the valley ? Turn- 
mill brook is it called, and you may almost 
see it join the river of Wells ; while the 


A 

Oldbourne is hastening from the west to 
meet and unite with it. Then, near the 
place of their junction, ye must observe a 
mighty edifice adorned with much modem 
workmanship and cunning, that standeth 
hard by the Oldbourne, and is the palace 
of the Bishop of Ely. It was thus hand- , 
somely set forth by Bishop Arundel, when 
he did fill that see. Looking at so costly 
a pile, and its spacious garden*, and at the 
other objects which I have turned your 
eyes to, and contemplate these shady re- 
treats, while ye survey at no small distance 
the whole extent Of London : say, have ye 
often seen an eminence commanding in its 
prospect so much of the gallant magnifi- 
cence of art, and possessing in itself so 
largely the marvellous beauties of nature^ 
as this same right famous Saffron-hill ? 

The place on which they stood, at that 
period merited the praises which it received 
from the admiring Whittington, and the 
smiling village of Holborn, or Oldbourne, 
as seen from it, built irregularly but beau- 
tifully diversified with gardens attached to 
the houses-— adorned with arbours. May- 
poles, and grottos — was most interesting. 
The meadows appropriated to the exercise 
of archery, provided with butts and scats 
for the umpires, heightened the variety, 
and compelled Huss to admire, not less 
than his friend did, the surrounding scene- 
ry. VoL i. p. 2 56. 

Who is there that may have just 
returned from a hot and dusty walk, 
through the crowded streets which 
now occupy the site of both the village 
of Holborn, and its surrounding mea- 
dows — jostled from side to side, panting 
for air, inhaling only the pulverized 
refuse of the coach stands, his ears 
stunned with the noise of carriages, 
his eyes dazzled with the burning re- 
flection of brick-walls, and seeking in 
vain for the refreshing hue in which 
nature has wisely clad the earth, ex- 
cepting for a passing moment, when a 
piece of green baize luckily hangs out 
at the door of a carpet warehouse ; 
who that is labouring under this town- 
bred calenture, and aH the cares, and 
anxieties, and fatigues belonging to it, 
should he chance to recreate himself 
by reading this description, but must 
wish for the arbours, and May -poles, 
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and grottos of Holbom as it was, in 
place of the dram-shops, and their 
miserable Companions the pawn -brok- 
ers’ shops, of Holbom as it is? — Who 
that can forbear to moralise on the 
vicissitudes of time, and on the doubt- 
ful good of that degree of civilization 
which crowds more than an eighth part 
of the population of a whole country 
into its capital! We will however 
leave London altogether for a time, 
and accompany the venerable John 
Hubs and his young companions to 
Prague, where he puts Edward into 
possession of the secret he had pro- 
mised him, and which is no less than 
the art of printing, or at least of mid- 
iiyAying facsimile copies by means of 
plates of wood and metal, invented 
and carried on with the utmost secrecy 
by Hodman, a disciple of John Huss. 
His attachment to the doctrines of 
Wickliffe leads him to devote his in- 
genious discovery solely to the more 
rapid circulation of that great man’s 
writings, and of the holy scriptures, 
among his followers. Hence is he 
actuated by a double motive to the 
strictest secrecy in his operations. — 
The first, lest ignorance should sus- 

E him of having recourse to magic 
m invention so wonderful as this 
was likely to appear ; the next, least 
bigotry should accuse him of a damn- 
able heresyin circulating the scriptures 
in the mother tongue. In sharing the 
benefits of Hoffman’s discovery, Ed- 
ward shares its dangers also. The 
history of theworld presents not a more 
remarkable contrast in the policy of 
the same government, at different pe- 
riods, than has been exhibited in our 
own country witli respect to the Bible. 
At the opening of the 15th century, 
reading the Bible in England was a 
crime whiebthe law visited with the most 
severe vengeance ; and reproach even 
attached to those who learned to read, 
irora a suspicion that they did so for 


the purpose of perusing the sacred 
volume. In 1492, Nicholas Belward, 
of South Elmham, in Suffolk, was 
accused of having in his possession a 
New Testament, which he had bought 
for 4 marks and 40 pence, 2 L 16s. &d. 
a sum equivalent to more than 40/. 
at present-r-an astonishing price to be 
paid by a labouring man ; for such 
Belward appears to have been. Ami 
many must have been the privations 
which enabled him to pay it : but it is 
likely that the treasure thus acquired 
was more sincerely prized than it is at 
the present day, when we boast so much 
of the number of Bibles we can con- 
trive, by a variety of ingenious methods, 
to give away in the course of the yeay, 
that it should seem as if the kindness 
and condescension were on the part of 
those who may be kind enough to 
accept. How differently circumstanced 
are those who, in the time of which 
our author treats, desired to ‘ search tbc 
scriptures,’ and seek after eternal life. 
The sacred writings themselves could 
only be had by transcription ; and to 
transcribe them entire required so 
much time and labour, that in England 
few could possess more than a portion 
of them. Among the Lollards, the 
four gospels were in constant demand ; 
and those who could not obtain all 
the books of the Evangelists, sought 
most eagerly after the gospel of Saint 
Luke, on account of its being longer* 
than the others. With reason, then, 
is Edward Oklcastle represented to be 
Tejoicing as over a mine of wealth, in 
the secret which will enable him to 
supply the demands of those who long 
for the sacred writings as quickly as 
they are made : and natural it is that 
he should willingly take the solemn 
oath administered to him by Hoffman 
himself, never to reveal the means by 
which he executes with so much fa- 
cility, labours, apparently of so slow 
and tedious a nature. 
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whose remains lie within it. Its height | 
within, from the floor to the top of 
the high arched roof, is 40 feet, 8 
inches — length 68 feet ; and though 
here and there a little delapidated, it 
is far from being in a ruinous state. 
One would have thought that such a 
piece of exquisitely hewn -out work- 
manship would have insured universal 
respect ; yet we find that, in 1688, it 
did not escape the fury of a mob, (sup- 
posed lo be chiefty of RosKn’s own 
tfenante,) who demolished and defac- 
ed certain parts of it, after having 
plundered thecastle of Roslin ; whether 
'iii this wicked outrage they were mad- 
dened 1 by religious or political enthu- 
siasm, I cannot say. The situation 
die chapel is truly romanti c, enclosed 
fo, woods Of the richest and most va- 
ried thrift of fbilage, Waving their shaggy 
fops over its stable turrets, which cir- 
cumstance, it* is probable, gave origin 
tft the dld : appellation of the € Chapel 
Jftaift tWe wxjkJd.* The chapel was 
boift'fcf' the private accommodation 
^irfthdtklrrily Who inhabited the castle; 
’*tnd it is not unlikely that the founder, 
^from’feelings of a pious nature, lavish- 
ed] pdrt ft all the profusion of art, that 
it mighty inks own scale, correspond 
as nearly as possible with the magni- 
ficence of the surrounding scenery amid 
which' it is situated. In this seques- 
tered temple, aloof from tire vanities of 
the world, the devout family, pouring 
out the humble offerings of their hearts 
Wore the sacred altar, would form a 
holy and captivating group, over which 
Deity Would linger with complacency. 

The day had so far advanced in its 
j ptogreS3, a$ to favour me with a rea- 
lization of the picture - 


lizatiotl of the picture _ 

• True the west, the sun near settin,’^f 
flamed on Xoslin's towers vae hie.^ 

It is not certainly known when the 
castle of Roslin was built ; but it is 
supposed that, about the year 1100, 
William de Santo Claro, son of W 4- 


demus, Compte de St. Clare, who 
came to England with William die 
Conqueror, obtained, from Mai com 
Canmore, a grant of the lands and 
barony of Roslin. The situation of 
the castle is, at a very, short distance 
from the chapeL It is apparently buik 
on a rock ; the entrance is by a bridge 
of one arch, over a deep chasm ; the 
abutment of the arch, on one side, is 
formed from the rock upon which the 
castle is built. The present aspect of 
the castle, is that of a majestic ruin, 
with part of the outer walls standing, 
so as to give us some idea of its ori- 
ginal form and extent. The interior 
of it is filled with masses of stone and 
rubbish, the memorials of its gradual 
decay. I entered along, vaulted avenue, 
the only entire specimen of this onca- 
towering fabric, in which are a number 
of dismal and horrifying cells, branch- 
ing off at short distances from each 
other, on the left side. There, smd 
the guide, pointing to a cell, is a Azturi- 
ed one . In the sullfen gloom of a 
subterraneous arch -way, encompassed 
by walls glazed with chilling damps, 
and where every tread rebounds hollow 
to the ear ; at such information, not- 
withstanding all our philosophy, we 
have a shudder to spare. It may be 
curious to the antiquary to know 
something of the ancient grandeur of 
the castle, as it will afford data upon 
which to judge of the splendour dis- 
played by Royalty in our own day*— 
'* Here/ says a historian, * William 
St. Clare kept a great court, and was 
royally served at his own table in ves- 
sels of gold and silver ; Lord Derieton 
being his master of the household* 
Lord Borthwick his cup-bearer, and 
Lord Fleming his carver, in whose 
phsence they had deputies to attend, 
viz. Stewart, Laird of Drumlanrig* 
Tweedie, Laird of Dumferline, and 
Sandiknds, Laird of Calder. He had 
his halls, and other apartments,, richly 
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•domed with embroidered hangings. 
He flourished in the reigns of James 
I» and II. His princess, Elizabeth 
Douglas, was served by 75 gentlewo- 
men, whereof 53 were daughters of 
noblemen, all clothed in velvet and 
silk, with their chains of gold and other 
ornaments ; and was attended by 200 
riding gentlemen in all her journeys. 
If it happened to be dark when she 
went to Edinburgh, where her lodg- 
ings were at the foot of Blackfriars* 
Wynd, 80 lighted torches were car- 
ried before her. She was next in dig- 
nity to the Queen.' But alas, now 
how changed ! These golden days are 
flown, ana the splendid tapestried halls 

• Where steel-clad warriors won the hearts 
Of jesa tie dames — — ■■■>/ 

and tripped it joyously, to music's 
witchery, till daybreak, have fallen 
into ruin*, or, perchance, if time has 
spared the .remnant of a tottering wall, 
'tia that through its disjointed fabric 
the galea of heaven may sigh the lul- 
laby of departed grandeur. This is, 
in truth, a fairy land for the lover of 
romance. Here the poet may foil 
asleep in the lap of nature, and dream- 
ing on the by-gone days, awake and 
string his lyre to a melody that will 
touch the heart. The scenery at the 
castle is quite what we would wish to 
find about such a place. Where, in 
the. whole range of nature is any thing 
ntore characteristic than the aged ven- 
erable yew, that had it voice would 
tdl.ps tales? Inc the depth below, 
the Eek ; flown placidly, embowered 
by the interweaving branches of the 
spreading trees lining its margin ; or 
rustles among the brushwood; or 
drives an impetuous current, confined 
between the rocky precipices ; and 
from this, rise the chapel hill and castle 
steep, gratifying us with the most en- 
chanting survey conceivable. It is no 
wonder that these hanks have often 
been selected as a retreat for the dis- 


play jof reciprocal lo*e ; fdr, thferOfo, in 
the garb with which nature has invest- 
ed them, something so soft' and in- 
spiring, as to render them appropriate 
seclusions for giving verlt to thfe delfc 
cate sensibilities of the heart. Blit 
the sun is fast sinking in the horizon, 
I must leavd 

‘ Rtwftn’i to**r*ah‘ br*« sae bohnte, 

Cndg* an’ wAtarg* wood* w gleo j 
Realm’s banks, unpeer ’a by onie 
Save the muses Hawtbomdfn/ 

The walk from Rostta castle to Haw* 
thoroden, along the margin of the Esfe, 

! may extend about 3 miles. It i* quite 
impossible for any pen to convey ade- 
quate ideas of the soeriery which ithift 
walk comprehends; indeed theca is 
no description or quality of it, (with 
the exception of. the waterfall,) ibut 
Comes under the notice of the stouigtr 
during his pogiess. Theadaurerwf 
nature will find here, enough to gra- 
tify his taste, let it be ever so enlarged, 
—-ever so epicurean. The Esk ran* 
a spiral course in a deep and wide, ra- 
vine or glen, both sides of whiottjyio 
covered, to a prodigious >hei^ht, with 
trees of all sizes, ami verdure of eveiy 
kind. We have numerous i n s ta nc es 
of the beautiful and picturesque, in dp 
regular ascent of charming variegated 
woods, with the sound of purling 
streamlets below*,— of the romantic, in 
stunted trees foreing an existence 
through the crevice, or sending their 
creeping branches over the fanes of 
the huge, unshapely ivy-dad rocks, 
studding with green and withered foil- 
age their raultiforious fantastic projec- 
tions ; — of the fearfully sublime, 

* Rock* piled on rocks In feotrttgnadeeti* 
Craigs rent and shattered, on whose 
lofty tops overhang broken maaees pt 
the rock, seemingly supported on the 
critical balance o? a hairs-breadth. — 
There are no feelings in thehumaft 
soul that can resist being called up 
among these, the awful and genuine 
exhibitions of nature* r 
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Hawthorden is an olfl, respectable 
Jnansion, seated on a rocky eminence, 
washed at the bottom by the Esk.— 
The speneryjiere, in its general feature, 
has a .great resemblance to that which 
we have attended, to give an outline; 
however, the view from Hawthoraden 
must overlook a considerable tract of 
beautiful and interesting country. The 
epithet; given by the poet * Muses’ 
Hawthomden’ is indeed, in every re- 
spect, well applied; for a more poetical 
spot cannot b? imagined, as it embraces 
every object favourable to cherish the 
spirit of poesy. If ever the Muses are 
to be invoked, it iB in such an element 
as this, where all is peace, and har- 
mony, and purity, that we should ex- 
pect them tp be hovering. The Dry- 
ades neyer inhabited woods where the 
mellifluous notes of the feathered song- 
sters souqd more shrill. If Apollo 
cannot preside in this paradise, he can 
no where upon the earth. 

,%ht had now involved all creation 
in gloom. The rattling of carriages 
bespoke my near approach to the high- 
way. and broke in upon the abstraction 
of the mind, which, for a time, had 
been lifeless to the commerce of the 
Woiid* N. 



MR. MARTAfljN’S PICTURES AND 
THE BONASSUS. 

A Litter from Mrs, Wmtfted Uoyd, to 
t her friend Mrs. Price, at the parsonage - 
House at ' ■ - , in Monmouthshire, 

My dear Mrs. Price, — This is to 
let you know that me and Becky and 
little Humphry are safe arrived in Lon- 
don where we have been since Monday. 
My dkrter is quite inchanted with the 
mettapttlus and longs to be intraduced 
to its satiety which please God she shall 
be as soon as things are ready to make 
her debtttf in. It is high time now she 
should be brought into the world, be- 
ing twenty years old cum Midsummer 


and very big for her size. You knows, 
Mrs. Price, that with her figure and 
accumplishraents she was quite berried 
in Wales, but I hopes when the coun- 
try is scofrered off she will shine as 
bright as the best, and make a rare 
havoc among the mail sex. She has 
lamed the pmaforte, and to draw, and 
does flowers and shells, as Mr. Owen 
says, to a mirikle, for I spares no 
munny on her to make her fit for any 
gentleman’s wife, when he shall please 
to ax her. I took her the other day 
Bullock’s museum to see Mr. Martain’s 
expedition of picters because she has 
such a pretty notion of painting her- 
self, and a Very nice site it was, tbof 
it cost half-a- crown. I tried to get 
the children in for half-price but the 
man said that Becky was a foil -grown 
lady and so she is sure enuff, so I 
could only beat him down to take a 
sixpence off little Humphry. 

The picters are hung in a parkr 
up stairs (Becky calls it a drawing* 
room) and you see about a dozen tor 
your munny, which brings it to about 
apenny a piece and that is not dear. 
The first on the left hand as you go 
in, and on foe right coming out is call- 
ed Revenge. It represents a man 
and woman with fire breaking out at 
their backs-^— Becky thought it was the 
fire of London — but the show gentle- 
man said it was Troy that was burned 
out of revenge, so that was a very good 
thought to paint. Then there was 
Bellsnazzer’s Feast as you read of it in 
the Bible with Daniel interrupting the 
handwriting on the wall — with the 
cunning men, and the king, and all the 
nobility. Becky said she never saw 
such bewtiful painting, and sure enuff 
they were the finest cullers I ever set 
eyes on, blcws, and pinks, and purples, 
and greens, all as bright as fresh sattin 
and velvet, and no doubt they bad 
court sutesoll span new for foe banket. 

I As for Humphry there was no getting- 
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Kim from a picter of the Welsh Bard, burnt fnto holes ! Oh Mrs. Price 
because he knew the Ballat about it whajt a Providence we was not bom 
and saw the whole core of Captain in Vesuvus, and there are no burning 
Edwards’s sodgers coming down the mountings in Wales ! — Only think ip 
hill with their waggin train and all, be holding our sheelds over our heads 
quite natural. To be sure their cullers to keep off the hot sinders, and almost 
were very bewtifiil, but there was so suffercated to death with brimstun.— 
many mountings piled atop of one It puts one in a shever to think of it. 
another, and some going out of sight There is another picter of a bum- 
into heaven, that it made my neck ake ing mounting with Zadok Hanging 
to look after them. Next to that upon a rock — Becky knows the story 
there was a storm in Babylon but and shall tell it you— but it looked 
not half so well painted, Becky said, nothing after the other, though the 
as the rest. There was none hardly of criketal gentlemen you knows , of, said 
those smart, bright cullers, only a bunch it was a mueh better painting. But 
pf flowers in a garden, that Becky said there is no saying for people $ tastes 
would look bewtiful on a chaney tea- as Mr. Owen says, the world does not 
cup. Howsomever some gentlemen dine upon one dinner — but I Have for- 
looked at it a long while and called it got one more and that is Macbeth and 
clever, and said that they prefeared the three Whiches, with such a ligi- 
his arehitectre work to his painting, ment of Hilanders that I wonder hoy 
and he makes very handsome bildings they got into one picter. Beqky says 
for sartain. They said too that this the band ought to be playing bagpipep 
Picter was quieter than all the rest, instead of kitile drums, but no doubt 
but how that can be God he knows Mr. Martin knows better than Becky, 
for I could not hear a pin’s difference and I am sure, from what. I have heprq 
betwixt them — and besides, that it in the North, that either kittles oj* 
was in better keeping which I suppose drums would sound better t}iani 
means it is sold to a Lord — The next pipes. ^ ? , ,1/ ; n 

was’ only a lady very well dressed, a We are going' to-mqrrow lo tfte play 
walking in a lundskip, but oh Mrs. and any otner sites we may see you 
Price how shall I tdl you about the shall hear. Till then give my respec- 
buming of herculeum ! Beeky said it tive complements to Mr. Prjce with a 
put her iu mind of what is written in kiss from Becky ai^d Humphry, arid 
Kevealations, about the sky being turn- remane 

ed to blood, and indeed it seemed to Your faithful, humble sarvant, 
take all the culler out of her face when Winifred JLloyd. 

she looked at it. It looked as if all , 

the world was going to be burnt to P. S. I forgot to say that after we 
death with a shower of live coals! — had* seen Mr. Martin’s expedition, we 
Oh dear ! to see the poor things run- went from the Bullock's to th^ fjp- 
ning about in sich. an earthquack as na$$us, as it is but a step from wan to 
threw the pillers off their legs ! and the other. The man say^ifiis a per- 
all the meh of war iti distress, beating feet picter, and so it is, for sartain, and 
their bottoms, and going to rack and ought to be painted. It is like a bull, 
ruin in the arbour! It is a shocking site only quite different, and cums from the 
to see only in a picter, with so many Appellation Mountings. My Hum- 
people in silks, and sattins, and velvets, phry thought it must nave been cateht 
having their things so scorched and in a pond, and I wunder the child could 
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make sich a nateral id ear, but he is a 
sweet boy, and very foreward in his 
laming. He was evely delited at the 
site you maybe sure; but Becky, being 
timorsome, shut her eyes all the time 
she was seeing it. But saving his 
pushing him now and then, the anymil 
is no way veracious, and eats nothing 
but vegeatables. The man showed 
us some outlandish sort of pees that 
it lives upon, but lie gave it two hole 
ales of rare carrots besides. It must 
e a handsum customer to the green 
Grocer And a pretty penny I warrant 
it costs for vittles. But it is a won- 
derfull work of imtpr, and ought to 
make man to look to his wavs as Mr. 
Lloyd says. Which of our infiddles 
could make a Bona^sus, let them tell 
me that, Mrs. Price ! I would have 
carried him home in my eye to discribe 
to you & Mr. Price, but we met Mrs. 
Striker the butcher’s lady, and she 
drove him quite out of my head. — 
Howsomever as you likes curosities, I 
shall send his playbill that knows more 
about him than I do, though there’s 
nothing like seeing him with wan’s 
own eyes. I think if the man would 
take him down to Moumouth in a 
carryvan he would get a good many 
hapence by showing him. Till then 
I remane once more 

Y6ur faithful humble sarvan^ 

Winifred Lloyd. 



THE MISANTHROPE. 

From my youth upwards 
My mint walk*!! not with I he sons of men. 

Nor look’d upon the earth with human eye*. 

«y Joy, my Krief. my passions, and my powers, 
Made me a stranger ; though I wore the form, 

I bad no sympathy with breathing flesh. 

itr n'fl U »•» J MANFRED. 

Man *was riot made to be alone. There 
are few 0 f his pleasures that are not social; 

fhere U a spring in his soul which one 
of his own species alone can move. He 
has a heart to love, and there is a blank in 
his existence when it is not brought into 
play. If there be Such a tiling as Misan- 


thropy, it must be a revulsion of the frame- 
work of his mental economy, — a shriveling 
and shrinking of his affections,— the drying 
up of that milk of human kindness w hich 
should flow in his bosom, and wliich is the 
pride of his nature. Cold, barren ^aiul dead 
must be his soul if be can say, Stand aloof, 
I hold no sympathy with my fellow; — 
I hate the beings stamped by the same 
image, and who glow with the same emo- 
tions. My heart is dark ; — let no one com 
mune with the secret of its meditations — 
let no one listen to the harsh gratings pro- 
duced upon its chords by the world’s inter- 
course. I have no sympathy with the woe 
of humanity ; its joy is my bane ; and I de- 
light not in tlie accents of its mirth, but 
when uttering the wild laugh of despair- 
The Misanthrope is a being whose ex- 
istence perhaps is only to be found in the re- 
gions of fiction; and an idea of whose cha- 
racter has been formed more from the 
dream ings of poetry tlian from the facts of 
experience. If he is to be met with in tht 
haunts of real life, the workings of his 
mind are concealed, and the indulgence of 
Ills innate propensities is thwarted by a con- 
formity to the ways of the more amiabk 
dealings of man. He is, perhaps, like the 
Atheist, willing to coil himself up within 
the labyrinth of his own communings, and 
be fearful to acknowledge what he is fear- 
less to indulge. But the one has a greater 
bias to concealment than the other. The 
daring disbelief of a God may be accom- 
panied with much that is amiable in lift, 
as well as sound in philosophy ; and it may 
be hard, by its open acknowledgment, to 
deprive oneself of 6uch a rallying point of 
sympathy with many loved members of 
our race. Even this may be sufficient to 
explain the fancied non-existence of avowed 
Atheism. Few have had the hardihood to 
avow such a ghastly daw in their creed ; 
and few'er still have dared to display the 
dark misanthropy of their hearts, — to let 
the nakedness of their character, and the 
unseemly features of their di>jointed soul, 
stand exposed to the scrutiny of the world** 
observation. They may hate mankiud ; but 
they shrink from an exposure, to that iso- 
lation from sympathy, which a knowledge 
of their character would produce. As mhis 
as it was known that they bestowed upwo 
no one their love, they would aspect that 
all would make them the object of their 
hate. As long as they live in the world, 
and transact dealings with the sons of men, 

> this is too hard to bear. The lute w hick 
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they cherish sweetly in their own hearts to- duct, and. Selfishness is too often allowed 
wands others, sears and scorches when re- an undue and arrogant pr edom inance* It 
fleeted back upon themselves. They wrap requires but the total aggrandisement of this 
themselves round with the veil of hypocrisy, principle,— the giving it a cuwptetit 0 *d 
and glory in the* art by which they make universal sway in our minds, and the peek- 
mankind their dupes. ing its indulgence with an utter' reckleSs- 

The absolute Misanthrope, though a ness of evfcry other consideration, *o induce 
Ti re, istherefbre by no means an impossi- upon the mind a state, of deliberate Mis- 
Me existence. Rarer, perhaps, in appear- an th ropy. JLet bqt seUiHbfieas t ^«>groaa; a 
ance than in reality. The pictures of a monopoly of our feelings— let its ’dictates 
Black Dwarf, and of a Manfred, and of a be the rule of our conduct, immoveable by 
Timon, show bow well the character may the dint of pity, or the whisperings Of con- 
accord -with the general lineaments of hu- science, and ail love is banished biftwhat 
inanity ; and were we admitted to a more centres in the point whencet itariianatfis, 
intimate acquaintance with human nature, and no good is sought for ^bU^that-oChkn 
wfe might discover how much its moral by whose hand it is perfprm^dt ? Nqt£hsg 
qualities tend to the formation of the cha- but power is requisite for the fuli.cofnpBo- 
racter. When the veil is withdrawn that tion of the moral monster, togluthiS/affe- 
concCals the workings of mind from all, tite for cruelty, by the extermination tflfis 
eavethe gaze of omniscience,— when can- race, and to wring the /drop#, of hious^m 
tion and reserve have been thrown aside, pleasure from the blood (apd .thq^gqopflqpf 
and we are admitted an unknown spectator those be has injured, jtt is bqt Boldp^thfit 
of the secret machinery of the mental move- the world is visited by such a direful oint- 
ments, we are often astonished at the black breaking; and yet it is an ii&mct&Lble 
and unseemly appearance that is presented, miscliief that is done by< * • daotianerfrig 
In the madness of intoxication, and the selfishness, even before AlidiafiOTemiluhtf In 
ravings of lunacy,- we often discover the the characteristics of a decided Misanthropy, 
annihilation of all that seemed amiable, and There are a race of beings/trhp Cftn undar- 
lovely, and fair, — the rottenness of all that mine, and wheedle, and cajole you over to 
' seemed pure, substantial, and lasting, and their interests, or be all itbe while endea- 
the exercise of inclinations so malignant, youring to work yoaiirttto^hWttaltftttkig 
that detestation and abhorrence would be you with die ar^ur ^.predtfrboo<)<aod 
excited were it not for the unwarranted de- professing the utmost , attadppjtgt, ,>|id 
rtogement that has taken place. It is only esteem. There are many that ^eabpjrtjn 
in these moments Of deprivation of reason, the world, bustling vpid au the Imm oaT a 
wBdn the faculties of the soul have become jovial sociality, whose face ri ( tlOtbe& 
’^eiVWIfed,' Chat the cold corses of Misan- a perpetual sarilfV and tbcfo HpS twittering 
4l#bpy are vented, and Che heart breathes with an eternal simper) wbfli hufr nor die 
‘Outvfce accents of hate. Yet there is as simpletons with whonr tfigy in the 
fnhch Ceasott to think that it may arise, loud laugh of merriment) as the stepping- 
>J taOreTrom the mental malady than from a stones of their own ‘aggrandizement. Such 
Taller development of the usual workings beings find it ncce ffi pry to conceal their 
ofthe thind. 1 We must, however, hold it Misanthropy for the accomplishment of 
'Wuethat^ when tVom the derangement of their purposes, as well as ftm a moral 
•rfeakbn, the passions arc Sllowed unshackled dread of the horror which a knowled^ of 
seo^C/uiiawed by its dictates, that the heart their Hachaevalian policy would etriia. — ■ 
is displayed torn of disgnise, and exhibits But tiiere are many who wmjtld eYfctf h£ate 
-'ifatelf itt'tf nakedness which judgment, in a the storm, and, as they xefuseaU^ympalby, 
Cool calculation of consequences, would demand nothing but hatred te return, did 
hSvfc fferbiddCn. It may be inferred then, they not find a concealment of the ma- 
them may be more Misanthropy in the chinery of their cppdpct necessary to fta 
world- thati ft known*— that it seldom ap- final success. • - 

pfitihs trtiniitigated and undisguised, and Inordinate pride is ofWn!the accompaqi- 
tHktdta Indulgence inky often be cherished ment, if not also one the^ sources 
*in the heart under the show of Otffward Misanthropy. Indeed, pride and selfiab- 
affectiotl^ and warm sensibility. hess generally walk hand in hand. , Sel- 

Man is certainly, upon the whole, a sel- fishness unrestrained by morality, and fot- 
fidi ’ being. Disinterested benevolence is tered by an ignorance of philosophy, file a 
hut seldom the uhbiased motive of his con- man for becoming the instrument of re- 
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venge, cruelty, and injustice. It but re- 
quires an overweening pride of himself, 
and a contempt for others, to make him 
turn his back upon the world, and declare 
himself its foe. Wrapped up in the soli- 
tary idea of self-consequence, he can but 
ill brook the rules of fortune, and he is 
inclined . tq set down as the product of 
malice, what is the result of chance, or of 
the natural course of events. As his 
hand is against every man, he thinks every 
man's hand is against him. The world is 
tutwilling to pay him the tribute he de- 
mands, and hte repays !ts unkindness with 
hia bate. Disappointment goads him on ; 
ha fa fretted and galled, — nothing accords 
wMf bis wishes ; the sanctuary of his soul 
becafc n c d 'the sfcat of cdnftisioh, and pain, 
and TUiaery ^ he fa corroded by heart-burn- 
ings wmMtigdted and unquenchable. He 
dwell* amid darkness, and a gleam of de- 
light sMdteti flashes upon his countenance, 
bat wheh all fs f desolation around him. 
Natutto has no Charms for him, but when 
in her gloomiest mood — -when her elements 
areii* commotion, and she seems pregnant 
with destruction ; wrapped in his own 
gloominess, his bbsom reverberates the 
moaning of the wind that harbingers the 
coming StorttN— when all fa dark, and 
dread* and lonely— when the thunder is 
arwakecdtg'ft'om' its sleep, and die window’s 
d heaven ate Opened, the lightning for a 
n—to sllhaadnes die surrounding gloom ; 
but itabetfa no ray into the darkened soul 
of^haxMMArmmOPK. . i • 

^ •'>< A. W. 

i O fa t gs W y' gatf October. 

nr - -o m- * •+ .♦ - ♦ • * 

BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH OF 

n«- v t . t< t * h *MA’NT A ©CINI , ‘ 

•pH« TAMt)C8 CHARLATAN of PARIS. 

A, young man, of good family, hav- 
ii^ a few yeacssquanuered u large estate, 

. and reduced himself to absolute want, 
feltthat he rTitrst e*erdse his ingenuity, 

• or Starve: In this state of mind he 
cas^'bis.eyps pound the. various devices 
we from indigence, and are 
mott favoured by fortune. He sopn 
perceived that charlatanism was that 
Ort vvhich this blind benefactress la- 
vished her favours with most pleasure, 
and in the greatest abundance. An 
adroit and loquacious domestic was 


the only remaining article of all hfe 
former grandeur; he dressed him up 
in a gold -laced livery, mounted asplen- 
did chariot, and started on the town 
under the name, style, and title of * the 
celebrated Dr. Mautaccini, who cures 
all diseases with a simple touch or a 
single look.’ This precious art was 
possessed by too many of his brethren 
to draw after him the whole town ; he 
therefore undertook a country excur- 
sion, and modestly announced himself 
at Lyons as the ‘ celebrated Dr. Man- 
taccini, who revives the dead at will.’ 
To remove all doubt, he declared that 
in fifteen days be would go to the 
common church-yard> and restore Mu 
life its inhabitants, though buried for 
ten years. 

This declaration excited a general 
rumour and violent murmurs against 
the doctor, who, not in the least dis- 
concerted, applied to the magistrate, 
and requested that he might be put 
under a guard to prevent his escape, 
until he should perform hfe undertak- 
ing. The proposition iuspited the 
greatest confidence, and the whole city 
came to consult Dr. Mantaccmi, and 
purchase his baume de vfe- Dis con- 
sultations, always well paid* WBW 
numerous, th$t be had scarcely j time 
to eat or drink. At length the famous 
day approached, apd the doctor’s valet, 
fearing for his shoulders, began to, show 
signs of uneasiness. ‘ You Jknow W* 
thing of mankind, ' said the doctor to 
him ; ‘ be quiet.’ Scarcely bad he 
spoken these words, when the follow* 
ing letter was printed to him hum 
a rich citizen : — , ,> , . j * 

‘ The great operation, doctor, 
which you are going to perform# has 
broken my rest. I have a wife boried 
for ^ome time, who was^ fwy, mid 1 
am unhappy enough already witlmuther 
resurrection. In the name of 
do not make the experiment .1 willgitp 
fifty louis to keep your secret tojpift - 
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#elf.’ In an instant after, two dashing 
beaux arrived, who, with the most 
earnest supplications, entreated him not 
to revive their old father, formerly the 
greatest miser in the city, as, in such 
an event, , they would be reduced to 
the most deplorable indigence. They 
bffered him a fee of sixty louis, but 
the doctor shook his head in doubtful 
compliance. 

Scarcely had they retired when a 
young widow, mVthe eve of matrimony, 
threw hferself at 'the feet of the doctor, 
and, with sobs and sighs, implored his 
mercy : in short, from morn till night, 
the doctor received letters, visits, pre- 
sents, fees, to an excess that absolutely 
overwhelmed hitft. The minds of the 
citizens were so differently and violently 
agitated, some by fear, and others by 
curiosity, that the chief magistrate of 
the city waited upon the doctor, and 
said, * Sir, I have not the least doubt, 
from my experience, of your rare ta- 
lents, that you will be able to accom- 
plish 'the resurrection in our church- 
yard the day after to-morrow, accord- 
ing to ybur promise ; but I pray you 
to observe, that qut city is in the ut- 
most uproar and confusion, and to 
consider the dreadful revolution the 
wseeetw ’of your experiment must 
j^rodtlbe 'iit every 'family. I entreat 
yoU therefore hot to attempt it, but to 
go away/and thus restore the tranquil- 
lity of the city. In justice, however, 
to yriwr rare and divine talents, I shall 
give you ah attestation in due form 
under our seal, that you can revive the 
dead, and that it was our fault we were 
not eye-witnesses of your power/ 
This certificate wafc'duly signed and 
delivered, tthd Dr. Mantaceini went to 
jvork new miracles in some other city. 
In a short time he returned to Paris 
loaded ’ With grild, where he laughed 
at popular credulity, ’ and spent ira- 
mehsef sums in luxury and extravagan ce. 
A lady who was a downright charlatan 


in love, assisted in reducing him to 
want, but he set out again on a pro- 
vincial tour, and returned with a new 
fortune. 



THE FALLS OF 6HIOPYLE. 

On the west of the Alleghany mountains 
rise the branches of the Youghiogeny river. 
The surrounding country is fertile and 
w oody, and presents strong attractions for 
the sportsman, as does also the river, which 
abounds in fish. These were *he principal 
considerations which induced me, in the 
autumn of the year 1812, to rsu&blei forth 
with my dog and gun,, amidst uninhabited 
solitudes almost unknown to human foot- 
steps, and where nothing it, .heard -but the 
rush of winds and the roar, of wtatefc*4» 
On the second day after my departure frent 
home, pursuing my amusement , oa the 
banks of the river, I chanced to behold a. 
small boat, fastened by a rope of twitted 
grass to the bank of the stream* L.exa? 
mined it, and finding it in good condition,! 
determined to embrace the opportunity that 
presented itself of extending * my sporvand 
my fishing tackle was put in requisition^*— •- 
1 entered the diminutive vessel, .notwith- 
standing the remonstrances of it»y, ibswv 
footed companion, who, by his, . barking, 
whining, and delay, in coming**^ baud, 
seemed to entertmu manifold, objections to 
the conveyance by watcry^-oxdmutnatlinae 
which somewhat surprised me. At last, 
however, his scruples ibriqj^ymeoqM* he 
entered into the boat, and we rowed off. 

My success Aill^quJdled my expecta- 
tions, and evening ; overtook totf ihtfort I 
thought of desisting irorpr my Employment. 
But there were attracting to a loyer of na- 
ture which forbade my leaving the element 
»on which I was gliding kldn^. : I have 
mentioned that it was antuunr; (mfhepse 
masses of trees, whose fading loaves hung 
trembling from the branches, ready, to be 
borne away by the next gust, spreul,. their 
dark brown boundary on every' side. To 
me this time of year is indescf&hUy 
tiful. I love to dwell upon those Wdadfl 
melancholy associations that suggest them- 
sdlves to the mind, when, nat&rpr 
garb of decay presents herself ^ j the eyej 
it reminds us, that human pride, ana. human 
happiness, like the perishmg'thrng aibund 
us, are hastening rapidly on lb their de- 
cline ; that the spring of life files ; that the 
[summer of manhood passeth away, and 
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that the autumn of our existence lingers however, I attributed to a rather strong 
but a moment for the winter of death which breeze that had sprung up. My dog, who 
.shall close it for ever. The light winds had since his entrance into the boat lain 
that blew over the waters curled its surface pretty quiet, began to disturb me with bis 
in waves, that, breaking as they fell, dashed renewed barkings, fawnings, and suppli- 
tkeir sparkling foam in -Showers around.— eating gestures. I imagined that be wished 
The sun was sinking behind the mountains to land, and as the air was becoming chill, 
in die west, and shone from amidst the I felt no objection to comply with his 
surrounding clouds. His last rays glit- wishes. On looking around, however, and 
tcred on the waters, and tinged with a seeing no fit place of landing, I continued 
mellow sombre lustre the umbered foliage my course, hoping shortly to find some 
of the trees. The whole scene spoke of mere commodious spot. Very great, how- 
peace and tranquility ; and I envy- not the ever, was the dissatisfiMtfenr of Carlo at 
bosom of that man who could gaze upon it this arrangement? but in spite of bis un- 
with one unholy thought, or let one evil willingness he was obliged to submit, and 
feeHng intrude trpon his meditations. As we sailed on. 

1 proceeded, the beauty of the surrounding Shortly, however, my ears were Muled 
objects increased. Immense oaks twisted by a distant rum Ming noise, and the agita- 
about their gigantic branches cohered with tion of my companion redoubled. Far 
moss; lofty evergreens expanded their dark some time he kept up an int er r up t ed bowl* 
and gloomy tops, and smaller trees, and ing, seemingly under the influence of great 
thick shrubs, filled up the spaces between fear cr of bodily pain. I now remarked, 
the/ larger trunks, so as to form an almost that though the wind had subsided, the in- 
impervious mass of wood and foliage.— pidity of the boat’s course was not abated. 
As the evening advanced, imagination took Seriously alarmed by these .circumstances, 
a wider range, and added to the natural I determined to quit the river as soon ms 
embellishments. The obscure outline of possible, and sought, with considerable 
the surrounding forests assumed grotesque anxiety, for a place where I might by any 
forms, knd fancy was busy in inventing means land. It was in vain ; high banks 
improbabilities, and clothing each ill-defined of clay met my view on both sides of the 
object In her own fiury guises. The blasted stream, and the accelerated motion of the 
end leiiflCss trunk of a lightning-scathed boat presented an obstacle to my tritiog 
. pine would assume the form of some him- advantageof any irregularities in them, by 
3 red-headed giant about to hurl destruction which I might Otherwise have clambered 
dp tbdVeafcor fashioning* of nature. As up to land. In a short time, my dog 
the motion of the boat varied the point of sprang over the ride of -the befit jwdlav 
view, thebhjects wOuldchsngethcir figure ; him with considerable ‘drifidtrtty 1 obtria a 
which again, from the same cause, would safe landing. Still be looked, at-' nra wisl- 
give way to another, and another, in all fully, and seemed undecided whether iom* 
the endlCss variety of lights trad distances, tain his secure situation or return to Ida 
Distant castles, chivairic knights, captive master. 

dflh)fie}*,artd attendants, dwarfs and squires, Terror had now obtofaed* complete do- 
vrithr thfeir concomitant monsters, griffins, minion over tne. The rush’ of the straws 
dragons, and aH the creation sof romance, was tremendous, and I ftowdrriaed too well 
were conjured up by the fatty wand of the meaning of the nois* which 1 have be* 
phantasy. On a sudden, the moon burst fore mentioned. Tt was no longer an »- 
forth in all hersiiveCy lustre, and the sight distinct murmUr; it was the mar of a 
of' the reality effectually banished all less cataract, fin d I shuddered, and grew* raid 
Substantial viriotrm. Thm transparent Clouds, to think of the fete to which i wma hervysag 
so I%htiaild fragile that they seemed scarce without hope or fittticour? -or. a twig to 
to afford a resting place for the motm-beams catch at to save meftom destruction. |o 
that trembled on them, glided along the a few moments, I should in' all piobsMIilJf 
sky ; the denser mashes that skirted the be dashed to atomson the rocks, or whelmed 
horizon Wdre -fringed with the same ra- amid the boiling waves Of «he watorfslL l 
dience ; while,' rising above them, the even- sickened at the thought of It. • 1 Ttisd hrardt 
ing star twinkled with its solitary rays. of death. I had seen hftnitt various forma* 
In the meautinte the best sailed rapidly I had been in camps whore he rages; but 
onwaMs, with a velocity so much increased never till now- did he seem so terrible-— 
that it awakened my attention. Ibis, Still the beautiful face of nature which had 
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tempted me "to my fate was ' the same.— 
The dear sky, tlia moon, the silvery and 
fleecy clouds were above me, and Uigli in 
Che heaven, with the same dialling bright- 
ness, shone the star of evening, and in their 
tranquillity seemed to deride my misery. — 
My brain was oppressed with an unusual 
weight, and a clammy moisture burst out 
over my limbs. I lost all sense of sur- 
rounding objects; a mist was over my eyes 
—but the sound of the waterfall roared in 
my ears, and seemed to penetrate through 
my brain.* Then strange fancies took pos- 
aeasion of my mind. Things, of , whose 
shape I could form no idea, would seize 
me, and whirl me around dll sight and 
hearing fled. Then I would start from 
the sUdaaion as bom 1 a drsaai, and again 
the noarofthecataract would nag through 
my ear*. These feeing* succeeded each 
ptber ’with : indefinite rapidity; for a very 
few minutes only could have elapsed from 
the time I became insensible, to the time 
pf my reaching the waterfall. Suddenly 
1 seemed rapt along with inconceivable 
swiftness; and, in a moment, I felt that I 
was descending, or rather driven headlong, 
with amazing violence and rapidity. Then 
a shock as if my frame had been rent into 
atoms succeeded, and all thought or re- 
collection was annihilated. I recovered, 
in some degree* to find myself dashed into 
a watery .abyss, from which I was again 
vomited forth to be again plunged beneath 
the waves, and again cast up. As I rose 
to theonrfac* I saw the stars dimly shin- 
iag through the mast and foam; and hoard 
the thunder of Ike falling river. 1 was of- 
ten, as well as X can remember, partly 
lifted damn 4 the water; but human nature 
4* lid not tb**w such a situation long, and 
1 became gradually unconscious of the 
shocked yrfafeht I .sustained. I heard no 
longer the horrible none, and insensibility 
afforded me a relief from my misery, 
o it. wraa loog before 1 again experienced 
any eenaerimv At last I awoke, as it 
•eemsd to me, from a long and troubled 
•leap. But my memory waa totally in- 
qflfe ct ual to eaphun to^aie what or where 
•1 waa.' So groat-had been the effect of 
What. I. had undergone, that X retained not 
th*dighfosfcAda**fmp prompt , or former 
whtalse. ., I was like a man newly born 
in full pnsaassien of his foe ultras ; I felt all 
fthetcorodousnes* of beipg, yet ignorant 
originr.which'I imagine a ercatnre 
pfoced>»itha situation I have supposed 
wouldreaperieoce. X know not whether 1 
Vr*,-' 


make myself intelligible in this imperfect 
narrative of my adventure; butsame allow- 
ance will, I trust, be made in consideration 
of the novel situation and feelings which 
1 have to describe. 

I * looked around tha place in which I 
was. I lay on a bed of coarse materials, 
in a small but airy chamber. By slow de- 
grees, I regained my ideas of my own ex- 
istence and identity ; but I was still totally 
at a loss to comprehend by what means I 
| came into such a situation. Of my sailing 
on the river— of my fears and unpleasant 
sensations, and of being dashed down the 
falls of Ohiopyle, I retained not the slight- 
est recollection. 1 cast my eyes around, 
in hopes of seeing some person who could 
give me some information of my situation, 
and of the means by which I was placed in 
it— but no one was visible. My next 
thought was to rise and seek out the in- 
habitants of the house; but, on trial, I 
found that my limbs were too weak to as- 
sist me, and patience waa my only alterna- 
tive. 

After this, I relapsed into my former in- 
sensibility, in which state I continued a 
considerable time. Yet I had some occa- 
sional glimpses pf what was passing about 
me. I had some floating reminiscences of 
an old man, who, I thought, had been with 
me, and a more perfect idea of a female 
form which had flitted around me. Ope 
day, as I lay half sensible on ray bed, I 
saw this lovely creature approach me ; I 
felt the soft touch of her Angers on my 
brow, and though the pressure was as light 
as may be conceived faun human fingers, 
it thrilled through my veins, and lingered 
in my confused remembrance ; the sound 
of her voice, as she epoke in a low -tone a 
few words to the old m* n, was music to 
me; her bright cyffc tempered with the 
serenity of a pure and blameless mind, 
beamed upon me with such an expression 
of charity and benevolence as I had never 
before beheld. During the whole time of 
ray illness, those white figures, those bright 
blue eye* and the soun^ c^ that voice, were 
ever present to my dnrosed imagination, 
and exerted a soothing influence over my 
distempered feelings. 

A* length the darkness that bad obscured 
my mind and memory passed away X was 
again sensible, and could call to mind, with 
soma little trouble, a. considerable part of 
the accidents that hsd befallen me. Still, 
however, of ray reaching the edge of the 
rock over which the full stream rushes 
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with fear fill violence, of the shock which I 
experienced when dashed down the catar- 
act, and of my terrible feelings, I had a 
very slight and confused idea. I now 
longed more ardently than before for some 
one with whom I might converse about 
these strange occurrences, and from whom 
I might gather information concerning 
those tilings which w ere unknown to me. 
My strength being in some degree recruit- 
ed, I endeavoured to rise, and succeeding 
in the attempt, examined the room in which 
I lay, but no one waa there ; my next la- 
bour (and a work of labour I found it) 
was to put on some clothes which I found 
deposited bn a chair. Being equipped, 
therefore, as fully as circumstances would 
admit, I commenced my operations. My 
fir# step was to enter into an adjoining 
room, w hich, fearful of trespassing on for- 
bidden ground, I did with seme trepidation. 
This room was, however, destitute as I 
thought, of inhabitants ; and I was about 
to retire, when the barking of a dog arrest- 
ed my attention, and turning round, I 
bt held with no small satisfaction my old 
fellow-traveller, Carlo. Shall I attempt to 
describe our meeting? It was the language 
efthe heart, inexpressible in words, that 
spoke in the sparkling eyes and joyous 
gambols of my ddg, and I was busily en- 
gaged in patting and caressing him, when 
turning round, I perceived that our pri- 
vacy had been intruded on. The beauti- 
ful jercattiro on whom my wandering fancy 
bad dwelt stood looking at ua, supporting 
with one arm the old man,, her father, while 
on the other, hung a basket of dowers. — 
I stood gazing at them, without speaking. 
I know not what magic made me dumb — 
but not a word escaped my lips. She was 
to speak, and expressed her joy at 
raiap,jne able to depart from my couch ; 
chiding me at the same for so doing with- 
out leave. She smiling said, ‘ I am, at 
present, your physician, and I assure you 
that I shall exercise the power I have over 
you, as such, in as rigorous a manner as 
possible.* ‘ But,’ added the father, < we 
should not thus salute a guest by threatening 
him with subjection ; be is our guest, and 
not our captive. By this time I had re- 
covered the use of my tongue, and began 
to express my gratitude for this kindness, 
and my sorrow at the trouble which I was 
conscious I must have occasioned them.— 
But ray politeness was cut short by the frank 
assurances of my host, reiterated more 
gently, but not less warmly, by his lovely 


daughter. Carlo and I were now separa- 
ted, much against the wuhes of both, but 
my (air physician was inexorable, and I was 
compelled to turn in again, in seaman's 
phrase, till the morrow, and to suspend far 
the same time my cariosity. 

The next day at length came, and I re- 
quested my entertainers to fitvour me with 
answers to the questions which I should 
propose to them. They smiled at my 
eagerness, and promised to satisfy my cu- 
riosity. It was easily done. # The old 
man had a son, who, passing by the Ftdh 
of Ohiopylesoms nights before, in the even- 
ing, was attracted by the meanings and 
lamentations of a dog, and descending to 
the bottom of the fall, perceived me at the 
river-side, where I had been entangled 
among some weeds and straggling roots sf 
trees. From this situation, he had gnat 
difficulty, first in rescuing ate, and, having 
succeeded in that point, in carrying me to 
his father's dwelling, where I had lain se- 
veral days, till by his daughter's unremitting 
attention (the ©Id man himself being unable 
materially to assist me, and the son com- 
pelled to depart from home on urgent 
business), I bud been restored, if not to 
health, to a state of comparative strength. 
Such were the facts which I contrived to 
gather from the discourse of my host and 
his daughter, notwithstanding their soften^ 
ing down, or slightly passing over, every 
thing the relation of which might seem to 
claim my gratitude, or tend to their own 
praise. As to themselves, my host wisa 
Pennsylvanian farmer, who, under pressure 
of miafortuno, bad retired td thisspeft, where 
the exertions of the son sufficed far the sup- 
port of the whole family, and thddsugbtox 
attended to the household 'duties, and to, 
the comfort of the father. 

When the old man and his daughter had 
answered my queries, I renewed my thanks 
which were, however, cut abort. If they 
had been of service to a follow-creature, it 
was in itself a sufficient reward, even ff 
they bad suffered any inconvenience- from 
assisting me (which they asbtried me wm 
not the case). Many other good thing* 
were said at the timer. which l forget, for 
—shall I confess it-? the idea that all tiud 
had been done for me had Wen the effect 
of mere general philanthropy displeased me. 
When I looked at the lovely woman whe 
bad nursed me with sister-like affection, I 
could not bear to reflect that any other 
placed in a similar situation might bsvo 
been benefited by the same care, and bd 
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beeA watched over with equal attention, 
and greeted with the same good-natured 
smile ; that 1 was cared for no more than 
another, and valued merely as a being of 
the same species with themselves, to whom, 
(squally with any other, their sense of duty 
taught them to do good. 

In a day or two my health was so mud) 
improved, that I was permitted to walk out 
in the small garden that surrounded the 
cottage. Great was my pleasure in look- 
ing at this humble dwelling ; its thatched 
roof, with patches of dark-green moss and 
beautiful verdure; its white walls and 
chimney with the wreaths of smoke curling 
above it ; the neat glased windows ; the 
porch, and its stone seat at the door ; the 
clean pavement of white pebbles before it ; 
the green gtsurpU edged with sheds* and 
stones, and flowers, and gemmed with ‘ wee 
modest’ daisies, and the moss-rose tree in 
the middle, were to me objects on which 
my imagination could revel for ever, and I 
sighed to think that 1 must shortly part 
from them- It remained for me in some 
manner to show my gratitude before I 
parted from my benevolent host; but I 
was long before 1 could settle the thing to 
my mind. 1 felt unhappy* too, at the 
thought of leaving the old man, and his 
beautiful and good daughter ; < and yet it 
cannot be helped,’ I repeated again and 
again. • How happy I should be,’ I thought 
* in this lovely spot, and perhaps, the 
daughter’— dare a man a£ first acknowledge 
even to, himself that he is in lave? * and 
why should l not he happy?’ 

I am now married, need I say to whom? 
And tho white-washed cottage, with its 
mossy thatch* has the same attractions for 
me ; nay more, for it is endeared by the 
ties of love, of kindred, and of happiness. 
I have lived in it nine years ; my children 
flock around me ; my wife loves me ; and 
her father is happy in seeing her happy.— 
Her jbrother is flourishing in his business, 
and npne in our family are dissatisfied, or 
in want. Often do 1 thank God for my 
blessipgs, and look back with pleasure to the 
day whep I passed the Falls of Obiopyle. 

REVIEW. 

The Lollards ; a Tale. In three 
Vofe. London* 1822 . — ( Concluded ) 
Impatient tQ benefit his father by 
hi* new discovery, Edward returns to 


England, and the loVely Alice ir left 
under the care of the venerable Bo- 
hemian, whose counsels and consola- 
tory arguments are occasionally varied 
by the kind attentions of his friend, 
the Baron de Ghulme, or rather, the 
celebrated Jerome of Pargw'e, and the 
more devoted homage of De Marie, 
an amiable young Frenchman, who 
has been indebted for the rudiments 
of his education to John Htt&s, and 
who, though a Catholic himself, separ- 
ating the virtues of his preceptor from 
what he deems his errors, continues 
to look with veneration on the ortc% 
and indulgence on the other. But 
too soon are the tranquil enjoymeriti 
of the little circle interrupted. Tlte 
venerable Huss is summoned to ap- 
pear before the Council at Constance? 
and notwithstanding the safe-conduct 
granted him by the Emperor Sigis : 
mund, is condemned to die, or, as 
the horrible zeal of the age could coolly 
designate the most terrible of deaths? 
to ‘ suffer puirishtnent by ffre/ HiS 
behaviour in prison, his calm contem- 
plation of death, joined to tliat linger- 
ing love of life — which, if it be a 
weakness, is one in which’ all the hn* 
man race sympathises — the fciiftpliiitj 
which betrays him into listening to a 
plan of escape suggested by . a pretended 
fellow-prisoner, feigned only to work 
bis greater condemnation* his meekness 
under disappointment, arid his foftitilde 
in the last awful moment of His exis- 
tence, are all ,affectingly and forcibly 
described: appaling a* the subject is?* 
we are yet disposed to approve Che 
minuteness with which it dwelt on. — ' 
That such scenes should ever have 
occurred among civilized beings, is 
matter of equal wonder, and horror to 
the reflecting mind; bat having oc**' 
curred, alas, so often, it is fit that they 
should be at times recalled to memo- 
ry in order that tho superstition and 
tyranny from which they sprung may; 
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be recalled with them, to be execrated 
and warned against as they deserve. 

Whilst these events are transacting 
fn Germany, Edward Oldcasde is si- 
lently acquiring the means of indepen- 
dence 5n England, by supplying the 
booksellers, who regard him merely 
as ah eminent text-writer, with pater- 
nosters, creeds, and prayer-books. — 
Mindful of his oath, and afraid of ex- 
citing inquiry into the means by which 
he is enabled to comply with the de- 
<l raarid£dn his industry at a rate that 
Would have required all the hands of 
Briareus, had he only had them to 
defend on; he takes a lodging in what 
Is now called Piccadilly, but which 
was at that time designated by the 
name of The voay to Reading , and 
Which he selects, not merely for the 
rural beauty of the spot, but for the 
perfect retirement it affords. To se- 
cure himself still more effectually from 
discovery, he assumes the disguise of 
6 physician, and by a whimsical chance 
is tailed in, under that character, by 
Sfr Thomas Venables, to prescribe for 
his daughter Matilda, m whose char- 
acter, duty to her lather and constancy 
to her lover are finely blended. No 
Wdrider,thattmdersuch circumstances, 
the son of Esculapius should fell into 
an error very common with his breth- 
ren of more modern times, and keep 
his patient too long on his books. — 
In one unlucky interview he is betrayed 
to the father, by the identical doctor, 
for whom he has been taken, having 
arrived a short time before : with dif- 
ficulty he escapes the wrath of Sir 
Thomas, and Matilda is sent to a 
convent of Black Nuns, never to leave 
it except as the wife of Octavius. 

The adventures of the gentle Alice; 
meanwhile, are romantic and interest- 
ing in a high degree : heart-broken at 
the fete df her beloved protector, she 
leaves Germany, according to his last 
request* under tue care of Baron de- 


Chuhne, and- in the disguise of a bop 
Separated from him by accident itt 
France, she is afterwards taken up by 
De Marie, who, with all the quick- 
sightedness of a lover, soon penetrates 
her disguise, but spares her delicacy 
thepain of perceiving that she is known, 
to him, and places her ip the capacity 
of page, under the care of Madame 
de Aumont)the wife of his commander 
in-chief, with whom he forthwith heafr 
ena to meet the Eftgfish on the plkhfe 
of Agincourt. A nun fort i mate par- 
tiality for her page, on the side df 
Madame de Aumont, obliges Aliete 
to leave her house Soon after, under 
the cover of night ; and wandering 1 she 
knows not whither, she finds hChelf 
on the field of battle, at the dose of 
the engagement in which victory had 
So decidedly crowned the arms df the 
English. Flying frorri the’ sights df 
horror that every where meet her ejd^ 
she finds De Marie wounded and 
supported by an English officer, who 
proves to be her brother’s 1 early ^ac- 
quaintance and involuntary’ rivak tftfc 
gallant and generous-hearted OctaVhiS, 
who, instead of putting bis prisoner 
to the sword, according to 'the ctod 
order, hastily given by HCniyycondtfefe 
him safely to the house of hfofethiH*, 
who, in return, welcomes the braw 
Octavius and the fictitious Flbrio un- 
der hrs roof, with all the warmth that 
gratitude and hospitality can insptrt. 
Accident discovers the sex of Alice to 
Octavius. At first his natural levity 
prompts him to treat the discovery too* 
much in the spirit of the mere man of 
war ; but when the knowledge of her 
name is added to that of luff all 
the man of horioujr h roused to protect 
the daughter of Lord Cobhamy and 
he becomes at once her champion and 
her lover. The festivities with which 
the king is welcomed on bis relum to 
London, closes the second volqjjne of 
this interesting workj and that' in a 
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spirit so admirable, that, to use the 
words of the motto in the title-page, 

Forgotten generations lire again, 

and all the actors in the busy scone 
are made to pass before our eyes in 
their respective offices and costumes# 
Under the care of Octavius, Alice 
is brought safely to Lutterworth; there 
to await a visit from her father, who 
resolves to dare all dangers for the 
pleasure of seeing her. Unfortunately, 
in making the attempt, he foils into 
the snare of Roderick the Red-hand, by 
whom he is given up to Lord Powis, 
and is betrayed into the hands of 
government by that venal nobleman, 
just at the very moment when his son 
Octavius is flattering himself with the 
hope of obtaining Alice's hand. This 
part of the .story is excellently man- 
aged, and is well calculated for drama- 
tic effect* A variety of interesting 
incidents intervene, before the affecting 
one of Lord Cobham's death — but 
our limits warn us to conclude. — It 
will be a consolation to those who 
grieve over the unmerited fote of that 
most upright nobleman, to And that 
the phildren, whose welfare is repre- 
sented as the only anxiety of his last 
hours, are after many adverse trials, 
and many perilous escapes from perse- 
cution, made happy in a union with 
those to whom their misfortunes have ' 
only the more endeared them. Ed- 
ward is blessed with the hand of his 
foithful Matilda, and Alice rewards 


' the steadfast attachment of Dc Marie, 
by giving him a legal claim to protect 
her through life : only one regret re- 
mains on the mind of the reader ; and 
that is inspired by the fote of the high- 
spirited and warm-hearted Octavius, 
who, as a kind of sacrifice to poetical 
justice, we suppose, on the part of 
the author, is made to receive a deadly 
blow intended for Edward Oldcastle, 
from Roderick the Red-hand. Thus 
is Lord Powis rendered accessary to 
the death of his son, to enrich whom 
he has tarnished his name with the 
imputation of cruelty and avarice ; 
whilst Octavius himself, his last mo- 
ments soothed by the fond attentions 
of his admiring friends, scarcely regrets 
t]ie resignation of an existence rendered 
painful to him by his father's disgracp, 
and which is no longer cheered by the 
hope of gaining Alice’s love. Thus 
have we endeavoured to give the out- 
line of a story, graceful in its sipipljchy 
and interesting in its truth: and we 
cannot conclude our, notice of it with- 
out expressing a hope that, if we must 
have historical novels ; though, after 
all we might argue on the fitness of 
matters purely historical as the subject 
of works professedly of imagination ; 
we may get foirly clear of debatcable 

f round, and we have our interest 
rawn to some of the numerous strik- 
ing incidents, and impressive charac- 
ters, with which the history of England 
abounds. . 1 

• . I 




PABODT ON BRUCE’S ADDRESS. 

Friend*, whs never ha'e been led 
Wedlock's thorny path to tread. 
Welcome to the downy bed 
O' glorious liberty. 

Nowt the day, and now's the hour. 

Ere the clouds of marriage lower. 
Welcome to the blissful bower, 

O’ calm felicity. 

Wha would be a cuckold knave ? 

Wh a would not submission brave ? 

Wha would be a woman’s slave ? 

Turn, cuckold, turn and flee. 


Wha for freedom’s glorious law. 

Would not give his life — his a’ ? 

Freeman, stand, or freeman, fa’, 

Bachelors on wi’ me. 

By starvation, groans, and puna. 

By tormenting wives and weans, 
while there's blood within our veins. 

We shall, we sJull be Are m 1 
Lay the thought of marriage low — 

Woman is man's mortal foe. 

Let each breast with ardour glow. 

For glorious liberty. 

OLD HOPF.IRSL 
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ON THE 

LANGUAGE AND POETRY OF 
SCOTLAND. 

The final union of the two king- 
doms under Queen Anne, was nearly 
filial to the vernacular dialect of this 
country. Long before that period, 
Scotland was without a court, and the 
language of course fell into some de- 
suetude ; but while the Parliament re- 
mained, it still continued the standard 
tongue, forming the medium of com- 
munication, not only between the 
lower, but between the higher classes. 
What the want of a court contributed 
to weaken, the want of a Parliament 
nearly overthrew. The higher orders, 
- instead of confining themselves as for- 
merly to the capital of their own coun- 
try, hastened to London ; and, as the 
court was formed on an English model, 
they naturally adopted the manners, 
the language, and the peculiarities of 
England. This change descended to 
the inferior classes of society ; and al- 
though the strongly-rooted prejudices 
of the Scots disputed every inch of 
ground against innovation, yet the 
patriots of that country foresaw, with 
grief, that these antipathies must abate, 
anduthat not merely the manners, but 
likewise the language of Scotland, must 
gradually wear out, and be lost in those 


of the Southern Kingdom. If Scot- 
land had possessed poets between the 
period of James VI. and Anne, and 
if these poets had written in their na- 
tive tongue, with the genius of a Bums* 
the language would have acquired sta- 
bility, and defied the efforts of inno- 
vation and time. But with the solitary 
exception of Buchanan, who lived in 
the beginning of the reigh of James, 

I and who wrote in a different tohgue, 
Scotland had no such bards. Thd 
imaginative genius of die country was 
dried up, and every species of intellect 
turned intensely to polemical divinity* 
In fact, the genius of the times itfas Un- 
favourable to poetry. The disciples 
of Knox drew their stores, not from 
the heart, but from the understanding* 
They appealed to reason, and not to 
fancy. Beneath the stem severity 
which clouded them over, they were 
too much agitated with their own 
passions to attend to the purer ahd 
more ethereal feelings of poetry. ** 
There were indeed many balkufe ahd 
songs of exquisite beauty then, and 
long before, peculiar to Scotland. — 
Traditional and legendary tales existed 
almost from time immemorial, and 
Hamilton of Bangoftr, and Drummond 
ofHawthornden gave an evanescent and 
short-lived popularity to Scottish po- 
etry. . But, after the reign of Ahne f 
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• Scotland was fast loosing her pcculi- 1 
. arities, and though the 4 Flowers of 

the Forest,* and various other pieces 
showed what a pure spirit might breathe 
in the northern idiom, they were but 
wild and scattered gems in the desert 
—-gems whose brightness would last 
for ever, but would be inevitably hid 
by othersless beautiful than themselves! 
But a few scattered songs, by nameless 
bards, could never restore the language 
of Scotland. She wanted a poet to 
spread over it an enduring vigoun— to 

* rescue it from the odium of vulgarity 
which, as a provincial speech, it began 

. to acquire. Even among the Scots, 
ppetical, national, and .enthusiastically 
: fpnd as they are, of their native poetry, 

. their songs, beautiful as they were, 
failed in reviving a language which 
. was fast wearing away. To restore 
this diminished energy, a new stimulus 
t, was required. A new spirit had to 
, be bom. A fresh popularity and im- 
pulse were all demanded to reanimate 
othe Scottish muse. This, Scotland 
9 bad the fortune to find in Allan Ram- 
t/ Say— a. man whose genius would have 
/ . honoured any age, and who is justly 
t , considered the restorer of the poetry 
t ; of his pative land. Had Allan Ram- 
i . nay not , existed, the Scottish dialect 
. would, have been lost — irretrievably 
’ ktft.. At the time of his appearance, 
t it wa* siuking every day lower and 
> i lower. . Every orte who laid claim to 
, k . polish and learning endeavoured to get 
rid of it as fast as possible, but Ramsay 
- arrested the current. He showed that 
his native tongue had a purity — an 
t .expressiveness — asimplicity and pathos 
of its own. He exhibited its beauties 
in strains, which neither Addison, nor 
Pope, nor Gay, or any of his great 
contemporaries, could surpass, and in 
iaet, produced a poem which, in its 
bind* has no equal in the English 
language. The polished pastorals of 
vPqpe, Shenstone, and Phillips, and 


the love verses of Hammond, were 
tame, compared with the * Gentle 
Shepherd.’ Their ‘ Corydon’s,* and 
Delia’s,* and ‘ Amyryllis’s,* were fan- 
tastic, unnatural conceptions, w hen set 
beside the warm well-drawn character! 
of the Scottish bard. 

The appearance of Ramsay in the 
world of imagination, was hailed with 
delight by his countrymen. A new 
life was breathed upon the language. 
It spoke of things it had long forgotten 
to exhibit, and diffused itself like a 
fresh current over a channel, which 
was on the eve of becoming dry.*— 
The ‘ Gentle Shepherd’ found its way 
into every cottage, and we might say 
into every palace. In the simple de- 
tails of the pastoral drama every one 
recognised Scottish manners, as they 
then existed among the shepherds*— 
And, it is to be hoped, as they still 
exist. It forced itself into unparaleBed 
popularity by faithfulness, heightened 
with the legitimate art of poetry*— 
There was no meretricious ornament. 
Every incident was such as might have 
happened, and every character drawn 
with the truth of nature iteelfl 

Ramsay then was the restorer of 
the Soottish tongue, but when we con- 
sider the long era between his death, 
and the appearance of another, deswv- 
ing the name of a Scottish poet, we 
will not be surprised, that even his 
writings, beautiful as they are, should 
fail in giving it lasting stability. The 
causes which prompted the Eradication 
of the dialect still existed : he detfi- 
ened their force by shewing the beauty 
of the language ; but a solitary bird 
could not contend with time : the 
beating enthusiasm his writings at first 
exoited eould not endure for ever*— t 
He had impeded the current, but he 
had not stopped it. It still went on, 
though more slowly, and swept the 
reluctant dialect of Scotland along with 
it. The language* of the north, 1U 
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truth, was so rapidly wearing out, have achieved with longer and happier 
that Dr. Johnson, in 1771, remarked — life, it is needless to conjecture ; but 
it was seldom heard in polished soci- excellent as these talents were, they 

S , except from the mouth of an old produced nothing equal to Ramsay's 
y. poems * The Gentle Shepherd,’ 4 The 

Between the time of Ramsay and Vision,' 4 The Monk and Miller's 
Burns, Scotland possessed many men Wife, ’and the continuation of 4 Christ's 
of high poetical genius. Thomson, Kirk on the Green.' 

Beattie, Horae, and Mickle, had We may say then, that, for nearly 
ranked themselves among the first half a century, the dialect of Scotland 
order of classic poets, and Smol- stood without literary support. It 
let had written verses, worthy of Col- merely floated on the breath of the 
lins himself. But although the north people. Except the writings of Ramsay 
had the honour of giving birth to these and the unequal 4 Evergreen,' published 
eminent men, yet they were not, pro- by him and his associates, it had no- 
perly speaking, Scottish poets. Though thing to which it could refer for na- 
with the birth and feelings of Scotsmen, tive excellence. But at the very time, 
they did not write in the language. — when it was again sinking fast into 
Their works were written for no age, vulgarity — at the very time, when the 
or country ; — they suited equally the high and the learned were banishing it 
soil of England; and all that Scotland from their speech, as an impure dialect 
peculiarly derived, was the pride of — the wonderful ploughman of Ayr- 
being parent to such illustrious sons, shire made his appearance. Gifted 
Rdbert Fergusson made his appear-* with boundless enthusiasm — ardent 
ance shortly before Bums rose into national feelings-— intense depth of 
celebrity, and wrote many pieces of character — a rich vigorous intellect, and 
great merit in the Scottish dialect ; matchless facility of expression, Bums 
but his influence in restoring it was entered the field. Rivalry was at an 
feeble, compared to that of his great end. The highest poets of the day 
successor. His works laid claim to stood rebuked in the presence of the 
elegance, to ease, and to occasional wonderful ploughman— -the poetasters 
touches of pathos and humour; but threw down their pens in despair, and 
they possessed none of the broad un- criticism surveyedhis performanceswith 
bridled excellence of the bard of Ayr. delight and awe. Cowper and Beat- 
Tbe spirit that breathed upon them tie, who held the sceptred of poetry in 
was blander, but infinitely less diver- England and Scotland, felt them treta- 
sified. His humour drew forth the ble in their grasp, as they looked on 
smile, Bums's produced the laugh. — this new rival* 

His touches of the pathetic made the The dialect required such a man 
gentle heart of woman thrill ; but those as Bums to inspire it with new vigour, 
of Bums drew tears, even from the What Ramsay performed sixty years 
more unwilling eyes of man. He before, he had now to repeat ; but in 
touched the harp with the graceful proportion as the task was more diffi- 
hand of a stripling ; but Bums threw cult, he was gifted with greater powers, 
along its strings; the hand of a giant. He seemed, in truth, one of tb* en- 
Posterity, the ultimate and legitimate cient minstrels of Scotland restored ; 
judge of all literary merit, has done for his poems had not the laboured 
right in placing Fergusson behind Al- melody and grace of modem pro- 
lan Ramsay. What his talents might ductions, but possessed the freshness, 
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originality, and almost roughness, of 
the oldest ballads. Whoever read 
them, saw that they came pure, impas- 
sioned, and glowing, from the author s 
heart. Every verse abounded in 
thoughts that breathe, and words that 
bum ; every line was dipped in in- 
spiration. Under such an intellect, 
the national language once more re- 
vived ; and how could it be otherwise ? 
for hiS songs were sung in every quarter 
of hfs native land, and abounded in a 
warmth and beauty, which it would 
have been sacrilege to denominate vul- 
gar; To use the language of Mr. 
Uampbdl, his poems acted * like the 
elixir of life on his native tongue*— and 
by the same high authority we are told 
that, in the whole compass of Scottish 
poetry, there are not alone six songs 
'equal to the best of his. 

To be continued, 

'RAMBLJES IN CUMBERLAND. 

’ , No. I. 

AMELIA. 

It has been often observed, that we never 
fetish aright the sweets that render life 
agreeable, tiU wa are in danger of being 
deprived of them. ' The same may hold true 
with regard to our native place; we look 
on the objects around us with comparative 
hadifferenca, tiU, by some unavoidable con- 
tingency, we are removed far from them; 
stfoU , noontide of endearing recollections 
than rush into our memories, and paints, 
in the most fascinating colours, the dear 
place of our nativity. It boots not bow in- 
significant that place may be in the annals 
os the world: die blooming hawthorn, 
where we trifled away our childhood in 
tittle frivolities, would then be viewed with 
greater emotions of pleasure, than that 
which, with its purple juices, fills the flow- 
ing bowl : the verdant landscape that teems 
with variegated beauty, and spreads its en- 
chanting prospect far and wide, around the 
rural habitation, would be viewed with 
more, intense interest, than the hum of 
crowded cities, or the everchanging tur- 
moil, that characterises the haunts of busy 
commerce. The music of the serenaders, 


in the neighbouring grove,' would tdl mwt 
sweetly upon the ear, than the swd&g 
symphonies of the sprightly balL-roam. 
Even the nymphs that have engaged oar 
affections, acquire by absence m more 
lofty elevation in our esteem ; and, in the 
sallies of our imagination, do we odors 
them with a more exact symmetry of form, 
and throw around their befure-gractiul 
features, a thousand superadded charms, 
and then bug the lovely phantoms, tfll tbr 
bubble bursts, and we awake to our red 
-situation, and mentally put the humitiat- 
ing query to ourselves — Where are they? 
m But the feelings arising from these pri- 
vations, may be greatly extenuated, though 
not annihilated, by the kindness of those 
around us ; we may find, in a soil foreign 
to that which gave us birth, all the offices 
of unadultered friendship ; we may expe- 
rience all the endearments of social sym- 
pathy from the conduct and conversation 
of those, who claim no nearer ties of affi- 
nity to us, than that of being the descen- 
dants of old father Adam ; we may meet 
with the soul, who studiously anticipates 
the state of our minds, who embarks in our 
every concern, and with unremitting and 
disinterested assiduity, throws a compara- 
tive brightness around what is gloomy, and 
a brighter lustre over what is- pleasurable, 
in our every-day experiences. 

* Friendship, mysterious cement of the soul. 

Swectner of lire, sod solder of society . BUM 

Such friendship, and such a friend, 
found I in the Doctor, whom I met accord- 
ing to previous agreement; the foumer 
gaiety of his countenance was clouded % 
a covering of gravity, which he had drawn 
over it. I inquired the reason of this 
metamorphosis. Without "answering my 
question, he put into my hand a small card, 
which requested him to visit a friend, who 
had been long in a declining state of health. 

I looked into his face, ana thought I saw 
engraven on it, * will you accompany me,. 1 
In order to prove my skill in phsiognomy, 

I linked my arm in his, we proceeded in a 
south-west direction from. W.-— S, fill 
we came to an avenue, that led to the 
right, which was fenced on cither side by 
hedges of beech, and alternately planted 
with willows and ossiers. As the house of 
Mrs. Simons was situated at the foot of 
this avenue, we soon arrived there, and wu 
cordially received .by the old lady, and 
shown by her into the parlour, where 
Amelia was lying. I eyed her attentively, 
she was evidently hastening to that. 
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' Bourne from whence no traveller return*.’ MX* occasion** •(» w*»duMwta goddw* 
But there wai «. inexpresablc something ' ^Sd 

m ter waning features, which rendered her ^ dropped from the celestial regions ; 
even lovely m deray; a momentary ray . , 9 , r . n .re tHTmav «l,e never once 


.n ner waning matures, w.ucn renuerea ner ^ dropped from the celestial regions ; 
even lovelym deray; a momentary ray but ^ ^ may seem, she neW once 

*** u P J “n " g * ye ’ r W o forgot, thkt she was neither more nor less 

claimed, beyond the power of utterance, w ^ 

the gnmtude of a noble mind, that was WJw) ^ b#r 10(h 

f°°"’ *"? t0 , be , ald ruln9 a spirit of another stamp solicited, and ac 

by the .ndiscnm.nat.ng leveller of man- the 0 unt place in her affec- 

bni ltfy friend advanced to the side of ? the mind of the ope seemed to be 
the bed, and softly inquired how she felt. ^ eI&c( rtrait ^ ^ 

The substance of what she stud, while we tbeir ^ ^ tempers, exactly coinmdad. 
remained, was as fo lows : ‘ I lmve now ^ unfortluute i yi £, &thw J RdeU,/or 

nearly done with all things terrestaal and ud , ^ ' was ^ ^ 

am just standing upon the brink of the ^ avariciou3 ^ bis pureuit3; his acre, 
world of spirits. I cannot look back upon #nd ^ ^ nea3 were DeitieS) m d un to 

my past life w.thout beholding it stotned them be rradered the homage of hi. afte- 
rs number ess imperfections ; but, thank u he ^ ^ Sner 

God, I can look forward without terror, J of the . but in so far as, they 
by a well-grounded hope-.n the suftiaency miaiateredt0 the c f his fev«£ 

rfAat atonement, which has been m^e ite sit ^ b en their love had nearly 

by the Redeemer of mankmd m tlm room unde died, and a 

of the gu. ty Animated with this hope, ^ rf eli end ^ fol / oww , Wl exit, wJlWl 
l" “ffi 1 tha ? happy -noment, when my redufied whidl 

disembodied sp.nt shall wing its way to ^ far Mow tf* pbfcfc 

die abodes of thejust, nl there find a Rdelo wu Uke ,^ p088esfc ^ ^ 
sure sanctuary of refuge from all the fortb the J ^ &th ho 

” <■— * ja - »' a. 


then said a few word, more to the Doctor, ^ which h^lUitoartouihsMtedbetwori 
her cousin. I saw the marks of generoui *7? on *“* ‘kjpleraure : 

rtuiding in the eye of my fnend. authority, and only tendTto render him 


Vfe Hid i heart to fee!, an eye to thed khe tear 
Of sympathetic feeling e'er iliatraaa. 


more imperative, He had now nothing 
left but the extremes of beggary, or sub- 


But suddenly recollecting himself he Hoping that time miabt prow 

quitted the room : I followed ills example. more pr°P*tious to his, passion, he choose 
We took our leave of Mrs. Simons, and ** ktt * r » and wrote to Amelia the follow* 


left the house. Before we left the garden, 
I turned round, and took a hasty view of 


mg letter 

* By the decree of my father, I must 


the exterior of the house ; the huge archi- 866 J ou no “ore ! 0 my deaf Amelia, 
traces, and the lfeaden casements of the compose yoursdf under this sad reverse of 
windows, plainly proved that it was not fortune. A brighter day may perhaps 
the work of modern architecture ; but en&erge from the present gloom *see you 
there was a visible taste and neatness in 00 more’— gracious heaven ! What unto- 
the execution of every thing around it, ward cnrcumstances axe inwoven with rtf 
which agreeably compensated for the want destiny. I could live for ever in your - 
of external decoration. On our way home, presence, and gate existence away in the 
I received from my friend the following contemplation of your charms ; and can I 
sketch : — Amelia was while in health, see you no more ? There is madness in 
handsome in form, and beautiful in fra- ^ thought — I must pursue it no fturther 
tores ; the accomplishments of her mind, at present ! adieu ! 
added to those of her person, gained her a ^ Amelia. FfeMLO.* 

place in the esteem of all who knew her ; Hie feelings of Amelia may be easier 
she was at a very early period of her life guessed than described, on perusing this 
suiTounded with a herd of admirers, who letter ; the superstructure of fancied bliss 
assiduously plied her ears with all the which she had fondly raised tottered to its 
common-place terms, which arc used on base, in a moment 
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• The r»jr of hope that gUim'd athwart the gloom. 
Preserved her from ahaolme despair.’ 

The Father of Fidelo was unremitting 
in his attempts to erase from the tablet of 
his heart, every idea thnt associated itself 
with Amelia ; in order to effect this, he 
proposed a union with a young lady who 
had' nothing to recommend her to his es- 
teem, but her possessions ; but Fidelo in- 
dignantly rejected the proposal, and to free 
himself from the importunities of his fa- 
ther on this subject, solicited, and received 
a commission in the army. He contrived 
te gain a meeting with Amelia before he 
joined the -r— — ■■■ regiment— never was 
meeting more happy, never was parting 
so hitter ! But why dwell upon circum- 
stances which can only give pain to the 
toting mind. Suffice it to say, that be 
joined the regiment, and secured the esteem 
of hia brother officers, by Lis easy carriage 
and unassuming manners ; and by his 
magnanimity, acquired the character of a 
brave soldier. But O ! how transient is 
worldly greatness, his blood, along with 
that of thousands, stained the verdure, and 
soaked the plains of W— — . 

Hie ties which bound the soul of Ame- 
lia to earth were now dissolved. She had 
lost her father, and her mother ; yes, but 
ahe had lost more, she had also lost her 
Fidelo ! The attempts of those around 
her to smooth the wrinkled forehead of 
sorrow were unavailing. While she was 
grateful for their kindness, she regretted 
the inadequacy of that kindness to the aid 
intended. Her mind was not like the 
impetuotiB torrent, that Imrsts its bounda- 
ries, and flows with a momentary rage, and 
then returns to its pristine tranquillity ; no, 
hers was the feelings of a mind which 'was 
fully sensible of a vaecuumin its enjoyment 
that all the world could not replenish. 

It nnovr about 12 months since Fidelo 
died. Since that period, the gaity of her 
spirits has completely left her, at all times ! 
I should have said, but those in which she 
Indulges the hope that she will meet with 
those Whom she loved on earth, in purer 
skies, and bask with them in unclouded 
bliss through eternity’s revolving ages.— 
Thus far he entertained me till we reached 
home, with an account of Mrs. Simons, 
the woman* with whom she lodged. She 
was her aunt, by her mother’s side, and 
had acted the port of & mother to her, since 
deprived of her ow n. I need not add that 
we npv£r again MW Amelia. She died in 
a few days after this interview. Amicus, 


MAKRIAGE. 

To the Editor of the EiUrarjr Ifria^e. 

* Love m heaven, aad baaven is lore * Srcft. 

Silt, — To the contemplative mind, 
it will appear a matter of surprise that 
any one, possessed of common sense, 
should think of bettering bis condition 
in life by being married to a partner, 
wbp, though possessed of much wealth, 
is an object of dislike and aversion. 
But Jthis is too frequently the case. 
Too frequently may be seen the mis- 
erable consequences which flow from 
a marriage, the subjects of which have 
not one iota of love towards each 
other. 

Money is not a good itseHl It 
may be the means of our possessing 
elegant furniture, splendid equipages, 
and magnificent houses. Our tables 
may be covered, by its agency, with 
the richest wines, with the most deli- 
cate fruit of the orchard, and the motf 
luxuriant herb of the field— our bo- 
dies may be sheltered from the incle- 
mencies of the weather with the most 
expensive apparel — our couches and 
our pillows may be made of the softest 
down : but, if we receive these luxu- 
ries by being united in marriage to 
beings on whom we look with an eve 
of aversion or scorn, it is impossible 
they can produce in our bosoms one 
particle of happiness. 

Without asimilarity of Opinion, ofsen- 
timent, and of disposition — if the feel- 
ings of either sex beat not at the same 
pace, a great degree of the comforts and 
felicities of the matrimonial state must 
be diminished. For should the hus- 
band hate his wife, or should the wife 
hate her husband, that couple and 
their family must be in a miserable 
condition indeed. Their children trill 
either be fatherless or motherless; for 
the mother will love orte child, arid the 
father another. The child whom Ae 
father will love, the mother will bate ; 
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and the one she will loye, he will hate, him not. He has wealth, and he has 
The disposition of their offspring will opulence j- hut he is devoid of a ten- 
he tinctured with the hatred, the ma- dcr, loving wife. He has tt wife j but 
lignity, and jealousy of their parents ; she loves him not. 

*nd they will, be left, in a few years, I declaim not against money. It 
to plod through the world. with hearts is the means by which the phitosftrr 
depraved and minds uncultivated ; or, pher puts in practice his preconceived 
if they have accomplishments, they theories, by which the poet displays 
will be those only which attract the the creations of his fancy, ana by 
wondering gaze of the world. These which the Christian performs hi&. phi* 
are the deplorable effects which issue lauthropic and godlike , deeds* Xt >is 
from a marriage unattended by the the means by which the savage esner* 
gentle and sublime passion of love, ges from a state of barbarism to a 
Without this divine principle, all the state of civilization — from midnight 
riches a couple may possess can be darkness to noontide splendour But 
of no avail. They may both, with though its advantages are inouiaerai* 
their children, sit around the winter ble, it is, nevertheless, liable to abuses 
fire, and we may call it a domestic And he who imagines it to be of lt- 
circle ; but it is not the circle of peace self a good ; who bows before it as 
and love: they may both repose on an idol; who marries, for its sake 
the same couch ; but it is not the alone, a woman whom he in his heart, 
couch of peace and love : they may perhaps, loathes or despises ; will find 
both aw aken, and feel the cheering himself miserably mistaken if he thinks , 
beams of the morning sun ; but they it will add to his comfort and happi- 
are eutirely unaffected by the renovat- ness. However miserable ra^y be 
iug beams of peace and love : they the man who marries a poor woman, 
may both have their coffers filled with he who marries a woman for the sak* 
the treasures of the Indies ; but they of her riches is infinitely more miser- 
possess not the real and more substan- able. The former has one consoling 
tial pleasures — those of peace and reflection, of which the latter is de- 
love. No, Mr. Editor; without that void, viz. that he has not pcrverte4 
feeling, that affection, that passion, the sacred principles of his nature, 
which we denominate love, their gold, ' I think not, however^ that the 
$od their possessions of every kind, poor man, who marries because be is 
will be their bane. But let them iu love, has few or no comforts. We 
once love each other, and wealth are not obliged to suppose, that, be- 
cease to be their god, they will enjoy cause lie lacks what the World esteems 
as much happiness as human nature riches, he has neither house to reside 
can enjoy, on this side of the, grave. in, nor bed to repose in,— neither 
As a further proof of the. imbecility fire to warm him, nor raiment to 
of riches without love, we ask, if the clothe him, nor food to afford him 
husband should be stretched on the subsistence. His house may not be 
bed of adversity, will his wife drop stately, but it is convenient ; his fire- 
tears of ( grief, that his tears may be side may not be gaudy, hut it is comr 
wiped? will her hea:-t bleed, that his fortahlc; his bed may not.be soft, but 
heart may cease to bleed? will she it affords repose to his wearied limb* ; 
support his head, assuage his pains, his raiment may not be splfendid, but 
aod pouf tke balm of consolation into it shields him from the wintry blast ; 
tk dippping soul ? No,. s]ie Joyces his table may not be covered wijth th<& 


Digitized by Google 



i9A THE LITERARY MELANGE ; 


elegant feast of Epicurus, but it is 
spread with die ample food which 
nature requires. There is more than 
this that makes him happy. He has 
a wife whom he loves, and by whom 
he is beloved. He has a wife, the 
tones of whose voiee, and the expres- 
sion of whose eye, and the glow of 
whose cheek, are calculated in the 
darkest hours of adversity, to shed a 
ray of light over his desponding souL 

* When life look* lone and dreary, 

> What light can dispel the gloom? 

IVnen time’* swift wing grow* weary. 

What charm can refresh hi* plume ? 

TU woman, whose sweetness beamed) 

O'er all that we feel or see: 

And if morn of hearen e’er dreameth, 

*Tl* wben'bc thinks purely of thee. 

9 woman IV 

Amatob Nicttiazum. 

MISERY UPON MISERY. 

I.KTTEB FROM MY COUSIN. 

4 So dear cox, you ar? fairly settled in 
town, and have, I learn, carried your good 
characteralong with you. May your levee 
of beggars prosper there, as well aait did in 
the country. As for me, I am doomed to 
dwell for ever among corn fields, hay 
stacks; horses, clowns, and I don’t know 
what. Doubtless, John, you will be sur- 
prised at my writing you at present, as 1 
sent you a, letter only two day* since ; but 
don’t imagine that I do 59 on my own ac- 
count, or at my own suggestion. I am 
not bo selfish a* do any such thing. I 
write you solely at the rbquest of divers 
youqg ladies in this neighbourhood, who 
are unmarried, and who, unless you bestir 
ypurself, have every prospect of remaining 
ad. La ! John, you would be verily as- 
tonished at the number of ladies who go 
by the appellation of old maids in this 
quarter. Would you believe it ?— such is 
the spite of my acquaintances, (I mean my 
female Ones,) that they allege I am on thfe 
bordersof spinsterhood, and toy two young- 
est sisters, saucy things, are casting the 
same in my teeth. Not tp say that I value 
thf name -an old ribbon, or that 1 am 
ashamed of being a spinster. On the 
bohtrary, I think there is rather honour in 
it, than otherwise ; for it requires no small 
degree of self-denial to stand out against 
foe attacks of square-shouldered fellows, 
who are constantly sighing in one’s ears. 


ami swearing they will kill themselves if 
you refuse to marry then. Indeed, John, 
I have taken many of them at- their word, 
but none have ever killed themselves for 
me, that I could learn. Their protesta- 
tions, therefore, are all false, and only cal- 
culated to blind silly girls. But whether 
false or true, they were all lost on me. 
So they had better keep their distance in 
future, and not sigh any longer at my 
feet. I won’t listen to one of them* Some 
of my acquaintances, to whom 1 told these 
resolutions, have all declared they will 
abide by them, and give np encouragement 
to wooers of any description. Miss Le- 
titia Hardy, dear girl, who is only three 
years older than myself, has forsworn ma- 
trimony nine years since. La t what a 
sensible child she must have been when she 
could see through its follies when only twenty 
three years old. Indeed, I wish I had 
possessed her prudence ; but it is not yet 
too late to learn. So, John, if any person 
intimates the least wish to be introduced 
to me, 1 desire that he may be told my real 
sentiments : bid him keep off, and not tease 
me with compliments’ and courtship. But 
John, dear me ! how I am tying from the 
subject. You know I was always subject 
to fanciful aberrations. Then ‘ cor, you 
must know that there are hereabouts a 
number of young ladies from twenty-five 
to thirty years old, who are so foolish as ta 
sigh after the very thing that I despise ; and 
who have been teasing me to- death to get 
them introduced, in a sly way as it were, 
to some, of the sighing volunteer* ; but 
Lord! John, was there ever any thing 
more ridiculous than that? Very tna* 
they assert that I have had more admirers 
than they, and that; of course, I must 
know how to get about the mataer, hut 
these admirers dp npt stay in a place Wse 
this. You know they came to see me 
from a great distance ; and at any rate, 
how could I introduce the ladies to them, 
although they were at hand? 'Twmild be 
so barefaced. But you, John, what would 
binder you to make us a visit, and bring a 
brace of swan kies along with you? iLai 
you would get amusement. They might 
stay in our house, you know, and we two 
would watch every thing - so nicely— a*d 
then we might have Miss Flora M ‘Donald, 
Miss Amelia Arabella Simpson, M*** 
Lucy Crabapple, an I Miss Lucinda D*d- 
cinea Odoherty, every night to tea. D** 1 
I John, I can scarcely bold the pen with joy, 
when I think on the droll ogling* of the 
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men, and on the thousand killing glanced 
— ride looks— broad gaBe*— glgles— quirks 
and capers, shot from the ladies. To at- 
tempt getting up a batch of marriages you 
know would be no plan of ours; but tf 
such a thing did happen, let poor silly she 
who is caught, bear' the consequences.— 
Again, if any of the ladies get disgusted, 
(as I have often been) with die sighing and 
languishing of the gentlemen, so much the 
bettet — they will be so many saved from 
fetters. Now, dear Johnny, write me if 
you will do this. The sporting season is 
on, and that will be a good excuse for a 
country visit from you and ypur friends. 
It will go hard if we don’t get sport within 
doors as well as in the fields. 

* Your loving cousin, 4 

• Mariojt M‘ Arthur.’ 

* P. S. — Remember this letter is merely 

written to please {fie above-mentioned la- 
dies. By-the-bye, what do you tliiuk of 
Major F or Captain D . 

M. M.' 

* To J. W Arthur, Esq.' 

? The humble petition of Barbara Pat- 
tison to John M‘ Arthur, Esq. hum- 
bly showetb, 

* * That your petitioner h the wife of 
Alexander Pattison, fanner in Kirkintil- 
loch— -chat she hath been married to the 
said Alexander Pattison fourteen years — 
that* during the whole of that period, till 
of late* she hath lived with him in loving 
kmdneso-— that in testimony thereof she 
hath borne him ten children— and that 
eight of these Said children are daugh- 
ters $ and that die hath, on two sundry oc- 
casions, blessed him with twins. Moreover, 
that she hath, at all times, behaved like a 
good, quiet, orderly wife, seldom quarrel- 
ling with Iter husband, the said Alexander 
Pattison, except when he got drunk at 
christenings and burials. 

* Further, that the said Alexander Pat- 
tison, her lawful • husband, hath of late 
changed his disposition towards her, Bar- 
bara, 1 Pattison, his lawfril wife, and hath on 
pae occasion; threatened to kick her — the 
which threat induced the said Barbara Pat- 
tiMo-to quit the house of her lawful hus- 
bandy add him her back upon him— that 
having ten children, she fears they will 
not receive proper usage and care at die 
bands of their lawful father — that, on this 
account* she wishes to return home again, 
•ad be reconciled to him— and’ that, with 


the 1 blessing of<R>d, and titootigh yotnrhh- 
noiir’s intercession, she begs that such re- 
conciliation be made between h*r f the pe- 
titioner, and Alexander JPattfson, her law- . 
ful husband, 

* And your petitioner will ever pray * tJ * 

* BJlrbarIa PatPisoS /* 4 

‘ TO MR. ,M ‘ARTHUR, , j „ ; 

‘ Honoured Cun, 

* Hiving hard ass how u restituted the, 
onest worn and, Barbary Pattnton, to hur 1 
spouse, i hops u will endmw to r&tSVute 
mi own wive to mee, fur she. has run nod 
a\vai from moe, becaise I gived four h inf 
of a clink with a sbelely, to pqat hue. in 
mind that i waur her lurd and mister.— 

Bi Saint Partick, she*s a perfic divA, 1 or.f 
wud not hai dun it.* however, 1 likes her 
veri well fur all that, and i finds -tfoatY" 
cant carry on mi clottafcepe, in the Salt- 
market, without hur. So, honorred cur, 
if u wud call on mi 15fffnier-in-law, Dun- 
can Connachy, that is harioqotiftitfiBt, in 
the Briggate, and just felf hur to return 
aegane to her luraand mister, bccaisc - h© 
he is going to use hur well jn fcutiu^u will 
oblige ure mech devotted serviht, ' * ’ “ ' 

* FeiJx Docche’rty.* 1, 

I daresay the reader 13 a.lrttle stur* 
prised at these letters; but when Lin*, 
form him of the circum stances, his 
wonder will cease. I hate the r ibis- i 
fortune then to be exceedingly good- ' 
natured; and from my boyhood nev^r 
had the heart tq refuse any hucoatr 
being a favour I could possibly grants 
This quality has gone 1 kbroad, and has 
brought me in a legion of petitioners' 
from all parts of the country*— and of . 
every sex and condition* Every mom- ’ 
ing, in truth* my lobby ra crowded, and j 
this is what my cbt»in *imj)ertinehtiy' f 
calls my, ‘ levee of beggars/ It would 
be a task utterly endless,, to tell you f 
the number of cases which come under 
my benevolent review. Ifehow nfrt, Itt a 

heaven’s name, what to db.' * T Am id 
a labyrinth from which it is impossible 
to contrive any escape. I frequently j* 
resolve to deny every r&vouc 
asked of me $ but the pretty 6f 
some, the eloquence of others, and ' 
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the perseverance of a third, knock- all 
my resolutions on the head. In truth, 
I am kept in perpetual employment, 
and my health is beginning to suffer 
seriously. I have given the three 
foregoing letters as a specimen of the 
way in which I am assailed. If I 
should only get rid of such cases, I 
slumld be able to move more freely ; 
but alas ! I am hemmed in on all sides, 
and must either give up my benevolent 
reputation, or perish under the load. — 
Miss M‘Arthur’s desires cannot be 
accomplished without putting me to 
great inconvenience, and I have certain 
reasons for thinking that she is not 
quite so disinterest eel ns she pretends. 
Barbara Pattison’s petition I have al- 
ready answered, by restoring her in 
amity to her husband ; but if I attempt 
any reconciliation between Mr. Douch- 
erty and his rib, who knows but I may 
receive a broken head from Mr. Dun- 
can Connachy, for interfering in his 
sister’s affairs. I have been thinking 
of forming a register-office for the 
urpose of fitting sighing damsels with 
usbands,andfor restoring disconsolate 
yoke-fellows together. By this means, 
I shall be paid for my trouble, and the 
*um shall be so fixed, that, while it 
Veeps me free of trifling cases, it shall 
not check the tide. of my benevolence 
in those of importance. My talents 
for intrigue (of an honourable kind) 
me. well known, and there are many 
dames in the evening of life — and many 
as yet in its noon — who would gladly 
remunerate me, if I could prevent them 
from sinking disconsolate and compan- 
ionless into the vale of years. And I 
trust there are some wives and hus- 
bands, who, like Barbara Pattisonand 
pejix Doucheity, are more willing to 
come together, than to remain separ- 
ated. 

John Arthur. 


THE FUNERAL. 

* *T1» only friendly 

To lay a brother’* head beneath t& day, 

A duty which we owe to one another 
So let it be performed — well, 'ti* a tad one. 
How dinmai does it teem to take r e p o s e 
Ju »uch a lonely, narrow house .a* too? 

1 shiver when I think onT ■ ■■ ■ , , 

On a cold, wet Sunday in last 
October, I had preferred the comforts 
of the fireside, and thepcrusal of my bible 
to the exhibition of my shattered frame 
at church , and was seated in my arm chair 
enjoying the sublime effusions of the 
psalms of Israel. I was reading the 
102d psalm, which is one of my fa- 
vourite subjects of contemplation, when 
sleep unwittingly stole upon me, and 
buried me in its embraces. I do not 
mention this with any, other intention, 
than to show how little capable I am 
of enjoying the sublime and beautiful 
in poetry, and the wonderful influence 
of sleep, which steals our senses im- 
perceptibly. Every man of true taste 
will allow that the book cf psalms 
abounds with extraordinary beauties, 
and might have potency enough to keep 
awake a much more or less refined 
animal than myself : hut alas ! I am 
naturally of a spmnific disposition; 
and, to my shame be it spoken, I pre- 
fer sleep to any other amusement on 
earth. I have forgone the pleasures 
of the table a hundred times, and have 
broken, heaven knows how many assig- 
nations with female loveliness, for the 
sake of indulging my slothful propen- 
sity. I awoke from my nap just as a 
dish of excellent beef-steaks and onions 
was placed almost under my nose, on 
the table on which I was leaning, and 
was congratulating myself on my com- 
fortable situation, when my aunt, who 
had just returned from church, re- 
minded me that I had to attend » 
funeral. The thought of trudging * 
mile or two through dirty streets, ex- 
posed to wind and rain, rather abated 
the fervency of my devotion to the 
dish set before me, and die shrill voic* 
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of my aunt, lecturing me on my slug- 
gishness, so completely discomposed 
me, that I frequently ran the risk of 
being chocked, as I good-naturedly 
strove to repress my rising choler. — 
My aunt is, unfortunately for me, 
what is vulgarly termed an old maid, 
or in more polite terms, a Maiden Lady, 
verging on fifty ; and, as she has not 
a husband to vent her spleen on when 
the fit is on her, I am always the ob- 
ject of her vituperations. She had 
more acid in her manner I his day 
than she generally has when she re- 
turns from church ; but the truth is, 
she had seen her only beau bow to a 
lady who is much her junior, and who 
is rather more handsome, as she was 
coming out of church, and the demon 
of jealousy had made a lodgment in 
her heart, hitherto impregnable to all 
the sieges of Cupid ; this last is her 
own unqualified assertion, 1‘neitherex- 
tenuate nor set down aught in malice.’ 
* So, gin ye could stay awa’ wi’ ony kind 
o’ decency, ye wudna gang to see your 
frien’s head laid in the yird/ was the 
Ksault. I could have dispensed with 
doing him such an office, I assure ye, had 
providence willed it otherwise, was the 
reply. * Yell maybe need a lift o’ 
somebody’s han* yoursel’, or lang 
gang ; an’ nae doubt ye wad like to be 
weel conveyed to your lang hame, as 
every decent, respectable person sud. 
We sud aye do as we wad be done 
by ; an’ yc ken ae guid turn deserves 
another.' True, I exclaimed, I re- 
quire no person to put me in mind of 
those gloomy inevitables ; and besides, 
I have no wish that any person should 
he put to that trouble with me at pre- 
sent. 4 Mackin s catching,’ she replied, 
* hae, there’s your black coat. Tak’ 
care na, an’ no file the weepers, for 
they’re clean out o’ the drawer. Bide 
till I dight youf elbows ; I ne’er saw 
«c a han’Jess being as you arc, ye can 
naething for yoursel.’ Your cra- 


vats tied rOun’ your neck like a tether 
about a stick ; and your braW weel-plet 
ruffle sark, clean out o* the faui^ might 
as weel been in the bottom o* the kist 
as whare it is : naebody dan see gin 
ye hae yin on. There’s your stick- 
trudge.* 

I left the house, and was soon out 
of the reach of my aunt’s tongue, who, 1 
with all her bad htniiour, is the best 
and truest friend I hafre in the world. 
She is but 7 years older than myself, 
left at that early age an orphan, she 
became the faithful attendant' and pro- 
tector of my infant years ; from that 
time we have never lived asunder. She 
has borne with me in sickness, aVid 
mental distress ; — she has poured the : 
balm of consolation on the wounds of 
affliction, and has cheered me with- 
hope, when the victim of despair; and 
I ought, and will bear with her peevish- 
ness. Grumbling as I went along, at 
the roughness of the day, I hastened 
to the house of mourning, The kmg- 
spokes, and the three legged stool, ar- 
rayed, *in funeral insignia, warned met 
of the place where the earthly part of 
my friend made its present resting- 
p lace. It was down one of thofee long, 
dark closes, so common in the larger 
towns in Scotland. A few half-starved 
fowls, dripping with water, gave ad J 
ditional gloom to the st^ne, as they 
sheltered themselves below an oittshofc 
stair, as the people here term it, and 
the squalled looks of the dingy inhabit 
tants, peeping forth from their miser- 
able dwellings, with the eye of curio- 
sity, still added, as I thought, to its 
dreariness. As I ascended the stair, 
the steps of which were rough and un- 
even, from the accumulated dirt of 
perhaps years, I felt an involuntary 
shivering fit steal over me* In idea; 
I stood already at the grave, whitft 
seemed more lonely and uncomfortable 
than I had ever thought it; no doubt this 
idea was occasioned by the contcmpia- 
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fkm'of so many images ’of imsery;— --f less, that ^ i^^soul aecoinpafited die 
When I entered the house, the master petition to thfc throne of grace. — 
of the sad ceremonies inquired my My thoughts flow reverted to the dap 
name; oil hearing which, I was ushered cf my youth, when her husband, now 
into the presence of the widbw of my coM and motionless, won her from wry 
friend : years had passed since we had arms, and left a blank in my bosom 
seen each other. She held out her which succeeding years have neverbeen 
hand and led mo to a seat. ‘ This is able to fill op ; yet I never troubled 
h melancholy occasion on which we the world: what I suffered I alone 
are met,* she said, ‘ but the will of the knew. I have been gay with the gay, 
Lordbedotie. 4 Amen,* I responded, cheerful with the cheerful. If 1 
1 frit that emotion in the olfactories groaned under disappointment, the 
which can scarcely be described, but walk or the wind were the only listen- 
w hich is occasioned by sudden grief, ers. I never harboured ill will against 
Sympathy, &c. * but for my soul I him who desolated my heart. I knew 
could not speak, nor was it to be she repented of her rashness ; yet 1 
wondered at. She had been the ob- never pleased myself with the know- 
ject of my early and only love ; and the ledge of her sufferings. A single glass 
dietiatiotn of her affections by her de- of wine was handed to each person, 
ceased husband, dubbed me a bache- In spite of all 1 fek, I could not help 
lor for life. C t We ha’e seen rnomrie remarking the manner in which I 
changes since we last parted, yet 1 thought the boon appreciated by 
eouldna ha’e believed your hair wad the various personages. Some pro- 
ha’e turned sae stmegrey.* We looked longed the scanty portion to the time 
stench other; a tear stood in her eye. in which they might have swallowed* 
I coughed, hemmed, and keeping pint, evidently showing how seldom 
down the emotion which I frit at her they tasted such a luxury ( Others drank 
remark, said, I was turning old ; the it off with the most perfect indiffer- 
winter of life is sooner feu by some ence, evincing the frequency of similar 
than by others; mine has, perhaps , applications; some eyed the wine with 
been premature. A sigh was all the the look of connoisseurs, sipped a lit- 
rteply. My heart smote me when she tie, smacked their lips, and returned 
answered not: "l had touched a chord their glasses almost tm tasted ; others 
which should have rested for ever— concluded the potation with a long 
I strove to speak comfort, but fkiled in sigh or an augh ! What an excellent 
every attempt; at last the voice of the opportunity tor philosophising* Put 
undertaker, calling on some one to ask the entrance of a person, laden with 
a blessing, furnished me with anoppor- sugar biscuit and sponge cake, de- 
tunity to leave the room. We shook prived the world of the benefit of my 
hands, and I was soon seated among speculations. In the application of 
the group of mourners. An old man these delicacies, I could remark other 
delivered a most impressive prayer, as distinguishing characteristic traits: the 
I was afterwards told, the effect of eagerness of the young in devouring 
which, I hope, was generally felt. — the scanty morceau; the careful affec- 
Strange a^it may appear, I paid more tion of the father, who seemingly 
attention to the faces of the assemblage scorned to appropriate the sweet mor- 
than to the admonitions of the speaker ; sel to his own use, as he slyly slipped 
and it was not till he besought a bles- it into his pocket for the general ba- 
sing on the wi^ow and the father- nefitofhis expecting imps at home. I 
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envied him the feeling, end; sighed as sexton, ‘ it’ll liebetter.’ Tbeeartfli rattled 
I thought of my own loneliness.— ontlielid, where, stretched in theghosi- 
Thanks ware retcwedt the company ly panoply of; depth. Jay, the souless form 
-was asked to move to the ck»se-woiuth, of him who had blighted the best 
J lingered behind, and saw the coffin hopes of my heart : I never felt a 
borne from the sight of the widow, — pang so bitter. He is gone, I men- 
‘ Farewell, may God bliss you,’ I ex- tally exclaimed ! as 1 put my hand to 
claimed. She held out her hand ; I my hat, and perhaps ere the return of 
pressed it: and bade, her adieu. By the Sabbath I may be a clod as in- 
the time I got to the close-mouth all sensible as he is. How vain is the 
was ready to move forward. The rain, accomplishment of our dearest hopes ! 
driven by the wind, pelted ub severely, they are all marred by death, and our 
We arrived at the burying-ground as memories pass as a dream. When I 
the clock struck five. The grave-dig- got home, my aunt had on her best 
ger, old and decrepit, with two at- looks; the toast smoked on the table, 
tendants, were in readiness. Thecof- flanked with some excellent beef-ham ; 
fin was soon laid on the roUeis, as and ere the tea things ware removed, 
they are technically called. I never I had forgot the funeral; so, transient 
before thrtght the grave looked so are the effects t>f death. I thought as 
and cheedesa. Before we let I tumbled into bed that night; in . vain 
go the strings of the coffin, ‘ How will we sigh for immortality, whan the very 
yehae’t?’ cried the undertaker, with the swallowing of a meal steals remcm-, 
importaht air of indifference, which the brance from the mind; and a new day 
unfeelmgand ignorant in office generally brings along with with it new sdbjecU 

assume. -‘To the head w»V was the la- of recollection. ,, I 

conic and apathetical reply of the hoary 1 - , 1 



IMMBVIRVq 


Ttatej-BeUtm mt if at Mow taiaariag foamf 
charms. 

As ripe melting fruit in a desert, would make 
The weary parched traveller sigh 
For ppaseasiop,. that he might hit thirtty soul slake, 
Atnis botteT’neafh the* homing sun fry ; 

So thy lipVrvutiy richness would tempt me tt> tin. 
If tinning could be In thebliss, 

Of melting that bosom, poMottion to win 

Of those rubles. Good heavens, how I’d kits ! 

Ky heart's like a detart, both Ipnely and drear ; 

A-flddU without e’er a string ; 

A sky full of clouds, when no star-lights appear; 

A mid that’s deprived of a wing: 

But thy mules, to an Eden that deaart would turn; 

Thy rook* make that nddle to play ; 

Chase the night (rpm thy bosom, and make the stars 
burn. 

And sorrow take wing and my. 

B. O.’ 

Glasgow. 

v 

EVES1VG. 

Ah) purple and gold have cover’d the west. 

And tne sun like, a bright sparkling gem, 
Enchas’d *mongthewaves t oc the blue ocean's bread, 
Seems a diamond, encircled by them. 


The groves are o’ersnread with a deep fhmbre Irocy 
And the green leafy branches ate still ; ' 

The sweet little dowers are eft sparkling with dewv 
'S though their heads had been (tipp'd ^he rilL 


The nightingale's minstrelsy, mellow and loud. 
Through the woods, like a trumpet of war, 
Resounds, as if bidding yon silver-tolled cloud 
To uncover the height evening Mar. t '*■ 

Far, far, in the east, twinkling. cue after bmy t . . 

lake the white peartt strung Upon; gold/ 

Rise the stars, to enoircle. the night's chon throne,; 

For her casket rich jewels unfold. 

The -clear crystal streamlet they look themselves 'in , 
Murmurs on with its babbling tofigue^ „ 1 

As if In derision, when echo’s wild din. 

Mimics strains which the nightingale sung; 

O, calm silent eve, when the fond lover’s hopes 
Rise unbridled and free in the breast ; 

When from the gem’d bosom of Homers, the 'dew 
drops, , 

By the light foot of maiden, are preiti < > 

For this U the hour, when she hastes to her love. 
Nor lingers sweet music to listen ; 

The earth is all green, end the sky bright above, 
And the stars in the firmament glisten. 

And this is the hour, when with rapturous delight. 
Ere night’s gloomy reign hath bcjnin, 

The bard mounts his throne, ’tis the mountain • 
steep height, * 

Still crown’d by the rays of the sun. 
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For 0« it it Ufe and eajoyment to him, 

’Mong the dowers balmy fragrance to reel ; 
To eaten the long shadows, that gradually dim 
The skies of the red glowing west 

The poet can sythble forth but a part. 

Even aided by music's sweet tone, 

To tell the emotions that swell hi his heart. 
Communing with nature alone. 

^ g 

Glasgow, Oct. 1822. 


• ^ &«»sring«, I ne’er could hare 

thought, 

1 That tnon wouldst to me more enchanting ap- 
pear, 

. Or thy name be with mem 'ries and images fraught, 
} More n oble— more gen tic — more blissful and dear 

j! wa " hut a *ince— but who shall assign 

' ° graces of mind — to thy beauty of soul, 

, To that eye— voice— form— manner, and witching 
of thine, 

A limit— or give to their triumphs a goal. 

1 thou wert f air— that around thee there hung 

The charms of a beauty— to see is to feel ; 
lhad drank of the music that flows from thy tongue, 
1 Ul to thee, as a seraph, I’ve panted to kneeL 

I knew thou wort gentle— thine eye I have seen, 

^ Aitlis «oul vhifh It index'd, lit up with a rav, 
i v^hich for lustre ethereal, and Are, might hare been 
A spark some Prometheus had stolen away. 

to ? seen’t more enchant ingly beam. 

' Though Its lustre was dim’d and its splendours 
were quench’d. 

When I sawt thro’ the dew drops of tenderness 
gleam. 

And thy cheek, with the waters of Pity, was 
blench ’dl 

I knew thou wert kind to the bumble and weak. 

I have mark'd thee give ear with a ravishing grace 
And soothe them with kindness, touching and 
meek, 

Asjtlm blandness that beam’d on thy pale pen sive 

I ftad merciful deemed thee— forgiving to all ; 

I knew that thy mem’ry retained not a trace 
v °f jrongs hi ^ e done t ** ee 5 ~ thou ne’er 

i Those marks, which the^pring tides of kindness 
effhee. 

That thine was the charity of the pure heart. 
Which, o’er actions or others, its own beauty 
throws; 

; TWae the best gifts of nature, and graces of art, 
Who, blest with thy convene and friendship, 

' but knows? 1 

’ Yet could I dare hope, that on one bom as I, 

The outcast of self— by myself most abhorr’d, 
r Would beam oue kind glance of tby peace-speaking 
eye. 

Or e’en one thought of me in thy mem’ry be 
stored i 

Nay moee, having wronged thee, but never in 
heart. 

' Offends, though win-less, yet not the less deep— 
Dufed I thtek would bo thine, the angelic- like part. 
To speak my soul peace, and forbid it to steep. 

Its young powers in the dregs of unceasing regret. 
Or deaden its throbs in the languor of woe : 

1 0’eT the past, 'with the gnawings of anguish, to 
? fret. 

And the ftiture to fear, yet to scorn ! No ! ah, 
no i 


Yet thou can’s*, with the balm of calm yaet l a 
my breast. 

And a look, what a look ! that yet arstnwt sar 

as though 

It were conscious of all that its beamings expea*. 
Or appeared half ita seraph-like meekness to kaov 

In that visit of mercy — that mission of grace. 
When done, like that look, told the waters of wae 
l|ad left my heart, whelmed aa twas still & place. 
Where the olive of peace, which tboa braugfertt 
yet might grow. 

Mofe than lovely thou seemed ’ll — yet thy tout? 
was such, 

That tho’ gentle and bland, yet an awe round k 

threw ; 

That the voice of thy step— that the thrill of fcy 
touch ' 

Dispoll’d not— while yet from Its glance marram 
flew! 

Then reject not this tribute— O acorn not my lay— 
Poor index to thought's words — look* never may 
tell. 

Nor cast from thy mem’ry my image away — 

TTiine will live in my heart till vis ooid — Tmm- 
thee-wcll. 

Endymton. 

Sept 1822. 

DISAPPOINTMENT. 

O, little thinks the mind hi love 
That love may soon be broken ; 

Or that the maid unkind may prove* 

And parting words be spoken. 

For Disappointment is a woe j— 

We reck not much to bear ft. 

It kills the little joy below 

Of those condemned to dare it, 

O, when youth's gaudy dreams are high. 
And Hope's lamp burns the brightest. 
Then, Disappointment, thou’rt most nigh. 
And all our pleasures blightest. 

And then thy chilly-biting blast* 

Full heavily falls o’er u% 

And dries the sap of hearts more fast 
Than when black cares devour us. 

Full well, my soul, thou loved’st a maid. 
Who was to thee a heaven ; 

But peace rest on her perjur’d bead, 

By thee she is forgiven. 

No more love's language may be spoke ; 

No more may pass the token ; 

Her lips, once dear, the charm bath broke. 
For * Farewell’ she hath spoken. 

And is she gone for ever gone. 

Who once ta thee was dearest, 

’ And wreath’d with guilt the eyes that shoot 
Upon thee aye the clearest. 

Say, can that tongue again impart 
The power that could enslave thee - r 
Ah, no ! tire falsehood of her heart 
Hath blighted what it gave thee. 
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O, would oblivion rise, and cloud 
Thy memory for ever, 

To quell the thought that swells so proud, 
The springs of life to sever. 


Tis o'er, and thou shalt ne’er again, 
While o’er life’s depart roaming, 

Be bound by the alluring chain 

Of fair, deluding woman. G v F. 


varieties, 


Criticism. — A country fellow being 
asked to give his opinion of a volume of 
poems, which an acquaintance of his own 
had published, seemed rather backward iu 
complying with the request, at last he was 
asked what he thought of them, when he 
compared them with any other poems which 
he had read, he replied, * I dinna ken, but 
he doesna say diel like Burns at a.* 

Language.— A clergyman who now 
presides over a small parish in the High- 
lands of Scotland, on being asked by a 
friend what language lie thought most ex- 
pressive, replied, ‘ had I to command an 
army, I would speak Latin ; had I a mis- 
tress to woo, French or Italian ; but if I 
had Deity to adore, it would be in Gaelic. 

Sophistry. — A gentleman called one 
day in autumn on a friend, who possessed 
more wit than what commonly falls to the 
share of the many, the day being uncom- 
monly warm, he was surprised to see a 
very large fire burning, and his friend per- 
spiring at'every pore, bless me J I 

am very sure there is no need for a fire in 
a day like this, * you are mistaken,’ he 
replied, ‘ in such days as this, we best feel 
the effects of a good fire, were it a very 
cold day in winter, we would scarcely 
know we had one on. 

Anecdote. — Moro, Duke of Milan, 
having displayed before the foreign Am- 
bassadors his magnificence and his riches, 
which excelled those of every other Prince, 
said to them, « Has a man, possessed of so 
much wealth and prosperity, any tiring to ] 
desire in this world ?*— ‘ One thing only,’ 
said one of them,—* a nail to fix the wheel 
of Fortune.’ 

Elopement. — A dandy, who recently 
underwent the fatigue of an excursion to 
Scotland with an heiress, in the hurry of 
such affairs, took, his bride before the priest 
in a riding-coat. Before proceeding with 
his brief ceremony, the wag looked atten- 
tively at the parties, and said, * But, to 
prevent any mistakes hereafter, tell me, 
without prevarication, if ye arc both wo- 


men in disguise, or if not, which is the 
man ?’ 

Ignorance of Fear. — A child of one 
of the crew of his Majesty’s ship Peacock, 
during the action with the United StaUs 
vessel, Hornet, amused himself with chas- 
I int* a goat between decks. Not in the least 
terrified by destruction and death all around 
him, he persisted, till a cannon ball came 
and took o if both the hind legs of the gout, 
when seeing her disabled, lie jumped as- 
tride her, crying, * Now I’ve caught you.* 
Curious Handbill. — B — Y, mercer 
and sea-draper, High-street, Hull. Sail- 
ors rigged complete from stem to stern, 
viz. chapeau, mapeau, flying-gib, and 
. flesh-jack ; inner pea, outer pea, and cord 
defender ; rudder-case and service to the 
same, up-traders, down-traders, fore-shoes, 
lacings, gaskets, &c. &c. 

With canvas bags, 

To hold your cags, 

And chests to sit upon ; 

Clasp knives, your meat 
To cut and eat. 

When ship does lay along. 

Origin of the term Grog. — The Bri- 
tish sailors had alway s been accustomed to 
drink their allowance of brandy of rum 
clear, till Admiral Vernon ordered those 
under his command to mix it with water. 
The innovation gave great offence to the 
sailors, and for a time rendered die com- 
mander very unpopular among them. — 
The admiral at that time wore a grogram 
coat, for which reason they nick -named 
him * Old Grog,’ &c. Hence bv degrees, 
the mi^ed liquor he constrained them to 
drink, universally obtained among them the 
name of grog. 

A Genuine Bull. — * Susan!* said an 
Irish footman the other day to his fellow- 
servant, * what are the bells ringing for 
again ! ‘ In honour of the Duke of 

York’s birth-day, Mr. Murphy.— 4 Be msy 
now,’ rejoined the Hibernian, * none’ of 
yonr blarneys ure, ’twas the Prince Re- 
gents on Tuesday, and how can it be his 
brother’s to-day, unless indeed they w«m 
twins ?* 
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TO THE PUBLIC. 

We take the present opportunity of presenting our very wannest thanks to our large circle of con- 
tributors, our numerous subscribers, and to a seemingly gratified public, for putting us in possession of* 
the necessary ways and means to proceed in our undertaking. Since the task of editing the Melange 
fell into our hands, we hare strenuously endeavoured to merit the support and countenance of those, who 
at a former period, felt an interest in its success, by doing every thing in our power to makp it interest 
Ing. We have culled liberally, and, we hope, judiciously (tom the various tweets which have been pre- 
sented to us, whether original or select, and the encouragement we have lately met with, warrants u» 
In believing, that our industry and care have both been duly appreciated : as one proof of this, our con- 
tributors have so increased, that we have been enabled to present to the public the present number, 
containing nothing that is not original, so far as we know. Varieties excepted, exhibiting to our friends n. 
knowledge of our literary strength, and displaying a criterion by which they may judge of our ftiture 
capabilities for carrying on the work. We have still the firmest belief that there is not wanting ma- 
terial, in our often libelled city, to carry on a periodical publication, though of a much more extensive 
nature than that over which we have the honour to preside ; and we call on our contributors, generally 
and Individually, who have arrayed themselves under our banners, to persevere in their efforts, in order 
that others may have confidence in our creed Immersed in business, as most of our literary friend* 
must be, our pages perhaps, may never boast of that classic richness and purity which so eminently dis- 
tinguish the pages of our eastern neighbours— our philosophical speculations may never be so deep, or so 
varied— our ideas may never be so sublime, or elegant, yet we may boast of opportunities for acquiring 
as intimate a knowledge of human life and characteristic eccentricity, as those who are po sses s e d of all 
the fore-mentioned advantages. No city in Great Britain, London excepted, exhibits to the inquiring 
mind a wider field of observation than that in which we live, without having recourse to a single per- 
sonality, there are not wanting opportunities enough for holding up the ludicrous for sport, the worthy 
for imitation, genius for admiration, and the offender for punishment ; there are scenes of misery and 
of suffering (tassing daily before us, which, if embodied in a tale, or a narrative, might call forth the 
sympathy of sensibility ; incidents, hqmourous enough, coming hourly under review, Which, if well re- 
lated, might make the most rigid set of features turn flexible, and the most stoical and selfish bosom 
beat in unison with the feeling — benevolent or good-humoured. The poet may find themes, though 
distant from lake and mountain, in the contemplation of a street, and the diversified imagery that is 
continually flitting before him ; in short, no person capable of writing need be at a loss for a sutydrt ; 
for, as one of our friends remarked, while we were promenading the Trongate together on a late forenoon 
• As one crowd from another crowd recedes, so one crowd to another crowd succeeds.* We cannot 
conclude without expressing our high sense of the behavour of many individuals, whose communications 
were rejected as unfit for our pages, and who, so far from feeling hurt, have still continued to assist and 
encourage us. 


NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Our mathematical friend Diagram, will be pleased to accept^our best wishes in 
return for his kindness. We have already mentioned to him the impossibility of our 
presenting to the world his ingenious speculations in the manner they deserve. 

To the Querist we are much obliged, but his communications would be productive 
of a literary warfare, and be the means of monopolizing too great a proportion of the 
Melange, 

Wo are obliged to the writer of The Effects of Society ; but cannot insert it, 
being too personal.— He will find it addressed to him at the publishers. 

The Letters of Mrs. MafFat, and A Distressed friend, are under consideration. 

Mid-Day in the Trongate wilj positively appear next week. 

The Rambles of an Ant in search of the sublime are too jtarticular for insertion. 

Asm ode us is much too personaL We would advise him, in his next flight, not 
to come near the Trongate. 

C. W. A. will find an early insertion. * 


Printed, published and sold, every Wednesday, by GEORGE PURVIS & Co. Sucrewors to VP. Tait, 
Lyceum Court, Nelson Street, where communications, post paid, may be addressed to the Krhtorr 
Sold also by Mr. Griffin. Public Library, Hutcheson Street j at the Shops of the Principal Booksellers, 
Glasgow. Also of tfie following Booksellers : John Hislcp, Greenock $ John Dick, Ayr; Thomfek Dirk, 
Paisley ; Robert Matbie, Kilmarnock ; Malcolm Currie, Port. Glasgow; D. Conde, Rothesay; JoiMfr 
Thomson, Hamilton ; and M. Dick, Irvine ; for ready money only. * 
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curtains—* and who are you, old 
man?* 

' * The most wretched creature on 
the face of earth. More I ought not 
to say to you ; but it is so long amoe 
I have seen a human feoe— so long 
since I have heard a human voiee — 
I needs must speak 1 I needs must 
speak f 

My fears of a spectre hail now sub- 
sided into pity for a poor old man, 
whom I half suspected to be a maniac. 
1 r therefore hastily flung on my dress- 
ing^gown, and took my seat beside 
him— a mark of confidence which 
^ncwed him again to tears. He took 
mo by the hand with an expression 
not sootLto be forgotten. 

<Good man! good roan! I will 
tell you all. — But first say, why are 
you hi this horrible chamber, which 
else, has been deserted for many, many 
years ? What, all the tumult of 
this morning ? Has any thing extra- 
ordinary. happened ?’ , 

On my telling him of the marriage 
of thp fail; Bildac, be stretched out his 
arms apdsaid, — ‘ Has Bildac a daugh 
ter ? Is she married ? God in hea- 
. ven bless them! and keep their hearts 
free from sin— from the curse that 
l$qts on their race : I am Bildac, the 
grandfather of the bride, whom my 
monster of a son — yet no — I do not 
accuse— J have no right to accuse/ 
r ^Thp words, * Do you really live, 
jpIjSiteyou nnly a spectre ?* were trem- 
bling on my tongtie ; but I did not 
fep&fc' The old man probably gues- 
ted them from my manner, as he in- 
gtflntiy Ffc 0 * pn, as if in answer — 

‘ ft is op spectre that you see be- 
fore you, but a living man — a ra 
, who is not dead, though his coffin is 
.in Hhe grave— the living grandfather 
of the bride, whose bridal you have 
this day celebrated. But I lived too 
long*— My son— O his heart is hard ! 
—-My son thirsted to be my heir — 


to lord it over my lands — to have a& 
the pride, and the luxury, and the 
pomp, and the observance that waits 
on wealth and power. He seised me 
at midnight, and having chained me 
in the turret above, by the aid of 
two ruffians — well paid no doubt for 
the purpose — he deceived the world 
by a false report of my sudden death : 
then followed a mock funeral — -and 
my friends were following my coffin to 
the grave, while I was moistening my 
solitary meal with my tears. From 
the turret above, I saw my own hearse 
— I heard the tolling of the death-bell. 
How soon will it really toll for me ! 
— but no — no bell will toll for my 
death — no grave will be dog for my 
bones — no priest will speak a blessing 
over my tomb. — No — no — I shall rot 
amidst the dust of my turret, till I am 
as that dust. — O, if they had not left 
my door open, by mere chance, in the 
bustle of this morning, I never had 
again seen a human face, for my jailois 
are not human/ 

My first idea, on recovering from 
the surprise of this story, was to free 
the old man from his horrible impri- 
sonment ; but he refused my offer, 
declaring that he would not bring 
such shame on his innocent grand- 
child, who must, in some measure, be 
affected by the publication of her fa- 
ther's guilt. All this was true enough, 
but it did not quite satisfy me ; such 
self-denial was something more than 
extraordinary, and 1 persisted in a if 
resolution. ‘ Oppression/ I said, 

‘ has, for the moment, enfeebled your 
mind, as well as body, but follow my 
advice, and all may yet be well. 
There will be time enough hereafter 
to consider, as to the means of restor- 
ing you to the world ; the immediate 
business is to free you from your con- 
finement, and that may be done by 
your following me, without delay, to 
my castle ; there you can remain » 
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Mare t, till we have resolved on what 
measures are best .to be adopted.’ 

‘ I acknowledge your goodnesa— 
would to God that I could take ad- 
vantage of it !— But O, I may not — » 
cannot — follow you.' 

‘ IWi do you remain, while I an- 
nounce your situation to the governor 
of the province, and we shall then 
free you by open force, from your un- 
natural eon.’ 

‘ Not for the world ! Do not, I- 
conjure you, abuse your knowledge 
of my sad secret ! Let me die here 
— monster as I am, unfit to bo again 
in the light of heaven ! — Look here 
— look at this hand — do you see it — 
do you see the mark of blood? — of 
my father’s blood ? I too thirsted for 
a father’s inheritance. — I too would 
have) lands, .and wealth, and power! 
— but I went to work a darker way 
than my ton did — I murdered my fa- 
ther !— He only made a prisoner of 
his.' _ 

A frenzy seemed to possess the old 
mail as he, said this; he tore his hair 
and rolled about on the floor like one 
in convulsions, while I stood rooted 
to toy place, .speechless and motion- 
less* There, was a long silence, in- 
terrupted ooly by his groans, and the 
gashing of hia teeth, that were shock- 
ing beyond description, till at last his 
passions subsided by their very vio- 
lence. It was now day-break, and 
we' heard- a stirring in the passages 
below, which roused the old man to 
thefull possession of his seuses. He 
raised himself slowly from the floor, 
whhoutv however, lifting up his eyes 
ferine asf he*spake 3 

* Yoti alre filled with horror of me 
—I know ft, though I dare not look 
•n you**! know it by your silence— 
*n<L Hi: is, right.-— Farewell !— and, if 
you eah, forget that you have ever 
etenihe parricide. I go back to my 


pave, and swear never again to leave 

it. 

I could neither stir nor Answer, and 
the old man went his way unhindered 
by me. It is impossible to describe 
to you ths horror of that moment, of 
the state of my mind when, the first; 
shock had patoed by : and I began td 
consider what was fittest to be done 
under such awful oircuntstanoes. To 
give both the offenders up to justice 
was the most obvious liner of conduct* 
but what then would become of the 
innocent daughter, and why was I to 
take on myself to be the minister of 
vengeance ? ‘ No,’ I said internally 

— ‘ No, I will not disturb the peace 
of the young and innocent — I will not 
usurp the office of my Maker, who 
has said, 

‘ Vengeance U mine, an d when tbs hour that 
be, I will requite them.' 


AUSTIN;— A TAJLE* 

On one of those fine Autumnal evenings 
that Geofry Crayons could well describe, 
and which I delight to contemplate, I took 
a walk into the country. All was still and 
serene — the voice of man was not to be 
heard — the noisy hum of the city was 
faintly fading Sway in the distance, ana 
the feeble rays of the declining sun shed 
a dusky hue upon the scene. The afar wqi 
mild : it was like the bracing atmosphere 
of spring, breathing over the maturity and 
desolation of Autumn. I was sometime* 
inclined to think that it Wtfs ushering in 
in the life and warmth of summer. While 
every object, upon which I cast my eye^ 
bore the marks of decay. The ftehja wefQ 
robbed of their load— -the trees were strip* 
ed and bare— -oil were clothed in the sober 
livery of brown and yellow, anid seemed 
to mourn the verdure that had passed Away. 
My mind accorded with tht aoeiie. A 
softened melancholy brooded ova- my 
thoughts ; and I pensively meditated over 
my own misfortunes, ana the folly of tfie 
world. My love and my friendship bed 
both been scared in their growth, jbettty 
lad capped, tite foundation of ray peace.— 
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No tiimmer atm Ml ripened my hopes; 
and the harvest in which they might bare 
been reaped, found them blighted and 
withered. The fairy visions of boyhood 
bad been dissipated— the fervour of youth 
was already fatten by disappointment* and 
I almost felt the rickening of age slaking 
down upon my fmme, without daring to 
hope for the pleasures of manhood, since 
all for which I lived, seemed to have faded 
from my grAsp. Every thing with which 
I Was Surrounded, furnished food fbr my 
melancholy musing; and I walked pen* 
sively forward, ih the sad and solitary en- 
joyment of the scene. The withered leaves 
rustled drearily among my feet, and aye as 
'wAOther dropped, it vibrated on my ear 
Urith a melancholy sound. The wind 
whittled over myheod with a gentle moan- 
ing, and swept the fragments of summer 
beauty softly before it. I saw the verdure 
'of the forest now made the sport of the 
breete, and thought tliat the -wind some- 
times lifted up the rustling leaves, and 
totted them about in very Wantonnes& It is 
thus that folly sports with misfortune, and 
» pride laughs over the desolation of ruin. 

The range of ltty prospect comprehended 
•an open champaign country, beautifully 
dtonified by a variety of interesting ob- 
jects. There was a meandering river, that 
floived in many a Vinding over the space 
below me. Across it was thrown an airy 
bridge, that added neatness to its beauty. 

’ fc' fblldwed the Course of the stream till a 
gentle* eminence hid it from my view, and 
then t Wnrned my eyes to a ruined tower 
—once the seat of arms — now no sound 
but thO CToakSng ‘of the rooks; and the 
turf #as fast spreading over the halls of 
revelry. I walked 1 onward, and sighed ah 
I looked Upon the stripped and blackened 
brandies of a plantation, and with sorrow 
fepbn the elegant, but metbought comfort- 
less dwelling that was placed in the midst 
ctfit. The sight of the works of man some- 
how jarred with my feelings, and I looked 
Upon the superb and costly pile, as a blot 
upon fhe scene. It was die residence of 
Wealth and pride, and I turned my eyes 
May. I had not advanced far before the 
streams of curling smoke, which I saw 
ascending, reminded me that the village to 
which I wished to go, was almost at hand. 
| rather wished to shun the haunts of man. 
8b isolated had my thought been from the 
world, that I cared not to hasten to the 
kind embrace of tile relatives that were 
waiting to receive me* I approached, at 


the clouds of evening were beginning to 
assume a duskier hue, and met many a 
weary peasant returning homeward from 
the toils of the day. I never thought their 
stare So rude, and thought they gazed upon 
me With taore than the interest of common 
curiosity. Their glance distressed me— 
their presence broke in upon the train of 
my meditations, and went well nigh to 
dissipate the melancholy 1 was anxious to 
court. I turned into a path which went 
round the village; and, in order to prolong 
my walk, I took this circuitous route to the 
house of my friends. Here, stiR all was 
silent and lonely, aifd my thoughts became 
gloomy to a degree of painfulness. My 
previous melancholy became heightened, 
for I Was approaching the sanctuary of 
the dead— I was within a few paces of that, 
at all times interesting object, but doubly 
more so in the present state of my feelings 
—a village churchyard. 

It was seated on a spot of peculiar beauty. 
Nature around it, was dressed in the garb 
of her utmost simplicity, and yet them was 
about it something venerable. The small 
grey church, unadorned, and of the rudest 
handy work— the hamlets of the lonely pea- 
sant, and a- few tall, thinly scattered trees 
composed the group. There was a large, 
wide-spreading plane tree, under whose 
shade I had often sat in boyhood ; and I 
now approached it to look upon the grate 
of a friend, for which its branches formed 
a canopy. As I came near, I SAW a per- 
son sitting upon the neatly carved stone} 
and the in&eaaing darkness of the evening 
prevented me from tasking the discovery 
till it was too late to retreat. My M* 
smote me : I felt that I had intruded os 
the sanctuary of affliction ; and as he lifted 
up his head, I saw pictured Upon hisconn- 
ten&nce the traces of sorrow. His fee* 
was pale and haggard; despondency m*®* 
ed to be weighing down bis frame. He 
scarcely seemed of middle age, but sorrow 
appeared to have made greater ravage * 
his countenance than time. Notwithstand- 
ing his woe-begone looks, enhanced p*- 
haps by the darkness that was fast spresdisg 
around us, he exhibited features of ff*** 
expression— « complexion uncommonly 
dark— quick, large hazel eyes, that 
capable of glancing fire, but now bedim- 
med with sorrow— eye brows 
dark, and finely arched. All this I ^ 
an opportunity of seeing. I WE * 
with his appearance, and stood dm* 
beard him sigh. He spoke, and bii t0IC€ 
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rushed upon my ear with the accents of a 
friend. * Austin !’ I exclaimed, and in- 
stantly I felt the grasp of one whom I had 
uot seen for six long years, and whom I 
bad fancied dead. The joy of our meeting 
was damped, soon as we had leisure to re- 
flect, on the spot on which it had taken 
place* < Why,* says Austin, < should I 
have returned to my native land? In 
my sojourn with strangers, there was but 
one image that haunted my soul-— the 
thought of my Jessie, and the displeasure 
in which we parted — that displeasure 
which drove me from my home, and which 
continued to depress my spirits. Still her 
image cheered me amid all the ills of life ; 
and fondly I cherished the idea that I 
might yet return, and (hat again we might 
meet in peace ; but it is all over, and 
nought now remains for me but to weep 
over her grave.* 

On the spot where we now stood, was 
buried a young lady whom Austin bad 
loved ; and with whom I knew he had 
quarrelled immediately before his departure. 
The circumstances under which he went 
away, were a mystery to his friends — lie 
only made arrangements for the remittance 
of the income of his patrimony to North 
America— no one knew the cause of his 
disappearance, and no word had ever been 
heard of him. However, I rejoiced at his 
return, and endeavoured to soothe his 
grief; but aft my efforts at consolation 
only made bis wounds bleed afresh.— 

* No!’ says he, < it is all in vain. The 
reasons of my departure were known to no 
one ; and none can know the agony which 
u reflection on the rash step has occasioned 
me. I acted from the impulse of blind 
impetuous passion — and bitterly have I 
lived to repent it.’ 

1 had known Austin well. He had been 
my school-fellow, and he afterwards, be- 
came my friend- He was possessed of 
many amiable qualities, but passionate and 
irritable to the highest degree. When his 
feelings were roused, he became ungovern- 
able ; alike heedless of the dictates of liis 
own reason, or the counsels of his friends. 

I had often cause to lament this foible of 
a noble mind, and more than once warned 
him of the danger. But it was all in vain. 
He was carried along, the sport of passions; 
and a circumstance often agitated his soul 
with the fury of the tempest, that would 
not have ruffled the surface of a firmer bo- 
som. He loved, and his love was returned ; 
hut the object of his affection knew him 


well, and trembled. He was indeed above 
disguise ; and she knew him not so much 
from what she saw of his conduct, as from 
what he himself told her, when deploring 
the influence of his unhappy temper* 
His candour gave her hope; and while 
she lamented the exceeding warmth of 
his temperament, she did much to cor- 
rect it. She really bad much power 
over him; and I anticipated from their 
connexion much remaining happiness to 
my friend. But the violence of bis 
temper frequently burst the bonds of 
prudence and restraint, and nullified all 
her efforts. Still she bore with him 
— applied many gentle corrections, and 
tried to make bun happy. I knew that » 
rupture had taken place between them, inn 
mediately before the departure of Ausftg ; 
but well as I knew him, I never i m agi ned 
that the one was the cause of the other.—* 

I saw Jessie frequently after the departure 
of Austin; apd the circumstances yfeich 
she told me bad led to the breach between 
them, I might have imagined capable of 
rousing the irascible nature of my friend; 
but could scarcely imagine that they would 
have led to more serious results.' His de-r 
parture, I was inclined to attribute to some 
other cause— his silence was inexplicably# 

I saw that the lovely, and accomplished 
Jessie mourned over his waywardness, and 
sighed in sorrow for his fate. Notwith- 
standing her knowledge of Austin’s nature 
she had fondly thought she, might be happy 
with him, and would willingly have under* 
taken the task of making his better nature 
triumph over hispassion. By his spdded 
disappearance, all her hopes were bla ste d. 
she at last sunk under it ; and two years 
afterwards she fell (be victim of prematura 
decay. i $ - fr 

When I looked upon Austin, and MW 
his griff, every feeling of resentment feg 
the folly of his conduct vanished* I. but 
mourned the result of his rashness* nod ei- 
deavoured to soothe his woe. I led him 
away from the spot coupled with so many 
melancholy associations. He did nothing 
but sigh— be turned a melancholy look upon 
it as we passed away, and uttered a broken 
exclamation. * I once thought she lovedj 
he at last said, * and when the severity with 
which she treated me, made me believe she 
did not, there was nothing in life worth 
living for. I fled from the home of my 
fathers, and became an exile. J have cros- 
sed the ocean— I have traversed deserts— 

I have plunged into fores ts , wild and tin- 
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known— I have climbed the mountain, and 
made myself dizzy on the brink of the pre- 
cipice, as well aa endeavoured to drown 
my care amid the dip of riot and dissipa- 
tion ; but my brain was burned up— my 
spirit! were hanaaad and consumed ; but 
still I loved her— her image still haunted 
me, and peace no where was mine. I re~ 

1 turtied— my pride Was bent ; and I was 
determined to humble myself before her. 
Would to God I had done it before I went 
away !— But I thought she had insulted 
' and spumed me, I thought she could not 
have loved me, apd treated me thus se- 
verely ; hut O ! why did I not become a 
suppliant at her feet— I must have melted 
her to compassion.* As he spoke his looks 
became wild ; but we walked slowly for- 
ward, and he became more calm. He 
* then told me, that his resentment had been 
roused by the severity with which Jessie 
had treated one of his slight indiscretions. 
I told hini that she had done it for his 
goqd ; that it was only one of her attempts I 
to tame his spirit. She returned your love, 
AuMia^-obe was constant and sincere — 
you sported with her feelings, while she 
Was fondly endeavouring to mollify yours. 
‘Shfe loved you to the last, and she breathed 
Tier spirit away in' a prayer for your wel- 
fare. > He gave ' a convulsive sob. < O 
God,’ be exclaimed ; and shook with the 

violence of his agitation. * W m,’ he 

said, * hear me— -1 knew that I had incur- 
red llei* displeasure — I knew it, and was 
willlrig to bear it. There was one evening, 
jtut as 1 had my hat in my hand to go and 
Visit bar, and with my mind made up to 
bear her reproof, I received from her a 
card which I thought contained a stem 
Wd severe' reprobation of my conduct.— 
Well do I remember the night. It was 
that ni£ht I had refused to accompany you 
to a scene of festivity, for I had intended 
to spend it with my Jessie. I instantly 
rushed' into your presence— you saw my 
agitation ; but I refused to explain the 
cause. What a night we spent : well in- 
deed did I merit the appellation you gave 
me of madman— but I was wretched till 
jny senses were lost in the delirium of in- j 
toxication. I awoke to the reality of my 


horror— my hopes and joys all fled. No 
longer loved by my Jessie, I seized my 
pen, and poured out the full tide of my 
indignation. I told her that she might 
have excluded me from her love, but that 
our long intimacy might at least have en- 
titled me to the respect of friencbhip> and 
protected me from insult ; bat that since 
it had not done so, I abjured her for ever. 
Sure she did not know the sacrifice that it 
cost me : I did riot know it my self — it w» 
the frustration of my fondly cherished 
hopes, and wiss the death -blow of my peace. 
Well do I remember the answer she re- 
turned— it was full of that dignity and in- 
dependance which were the finest features in 
her character. She requested me to burn 
it, but I preserved it in my bosom, snd 
have often blotted it with my* team. It, 
and a small ringlet of her hair, which I 
stole when she was all unconscious of whit 
I did, have been my only solace in adver- 
sity, and they are all that now remains of 
her. She told me that she had seviewtd 
her conduct, and could not discover where 
she had acted wrong ; that she must ever 
consider the manner in which I had acted 
as extremely rude — that she could not so- 
licit the return of a friendship I had seen 
it fit to withdraw on so slight an occauon ; 
but, she added, that the person who would 
call himself her friend, and at the same 
time trample on all the forms of friendship, 
was unworthy of that place. On the re- 
ceipt of this, I became deliribWs. In s* 
days the shores of my native land were fast 
fading from my view— and it was but 
yesterday that witnessed my return.’ 

Austin seemed to be relieved of a load 
as soon as he had ceased speaking. He 
spoke with difficulty— I frit him becoming 
more and more feeble, I thought from fa- 
tigue. I got him conveyed to the hou* 
of my friend, and then saw that disease 
was preying upon his frame. He never 
again rose from the bed in which he was 
placed— a violent fever boiled in his veins. 
In fourteen days he was buried on the 
spot where we met, after having bequeath- 
ed the remnant of his little patrimony 
the mother of his Jessie. 

Denny, October , 1822. A. H* 
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JAMES VI. 

ENTRA!9GE INTO EDINBURGH. 

The entrance of Jews into his ca- 
pital, was celebrated by a splendid 
pageant ; the style of which, probably 
contribute^ not a little to give a fixed 
ascendancy to tlvat inherent vanity of 
character* of the effects of .which 
Buchanan was so justly apprehensive. 
As he entered the West Port, a party 
of masks, representing a deputation of 
the wise men of the cast, hailed him 
as a second Solomon come to bless 
the Nations. The story of the two 
women striving for the child was then 
represented, to signify to the people 
the surprising wisdom which they 
might expect to find in the decrees of 
their young sovereign. As he ad- 
vanced, Love presented him with the 
keys of the city ; Peace harangued him 
in the language of Arcadia ; Plenty offer- 
ed him congratulations in that of Cam- 
pania ; and Justice, as a more home- 
bred deity, told him, in plain Scotch, 

* how unco glad she was to see him.’ 
His Majesty then repaired to St. Giles’s 
church, wliere Religion made a solemn 
address to him in Hebrew; after 
which, a worthy divine expounded, in 
a short sermon of two hours and a 
half, the causes, circumstances, and 
consequences of the distressed state of 
the kingdom of Israel, that is to say, 
the modern kingdom of Israel, in- 
habited by that chosen people of God, 
the Scotch., After sermon, his majesty 
repaired to the market cross, where he 
found Bacchus bestriding a hogshead, 
and distributing bumpers of wine among 
the people, while the trumpets sound- 
ed, an a the multitude helped to rend 
the air with shouts. The King then 
descended the High-street, towards 
the ancient palace or Holyrood ; as he 
entered which, the shades of all the 


Scottish Kings, from Fergus iL ap“ 
pfcaired to welcomehim as the living 
representative of their manifold virtue. 


V . »** X n t i ' i te 

THE UNCALLED AVENGER. 
an authentic anecdote, ‘mstATEto tv m. 

OL DECOP, OF ST. PETERSBURG. 

■ ’ : /ve 

The return of the vietoriouarltus- 
sian army, which had cOnquered^Fin- 
land, under the command of General 
Buxhovdeu, was attended with 4 cir- 
cumstance which, it is;|rue»Jn^t all 
times been usual in the train t of darge 
armies, but which naturally took -place 
to a much greater extent in these Jiigh 
northern latitudes, whe^e th^baud of 
man has so imperfectly subdue/^ the 
original savageness of the eon^ } Whole 
droves of famished bears aHWLifolvea 
followed the troops on their rdttiim to 
the south, to feed pn the chanppiprey 
afforded by the carcases io£, tha. artil- 
lery and baggage horses that dropped 
on the road. In consequence oPthis, 
the province of Esthonia,, to which 
several regiments directed tficj^ march, 
was so overrun with these , animals, as 
greatly to endanger the Adfatytafr tra- 
vellers. Hence, in a single circle of 
the government, no le$s thaii forty 1 per- 
sons of different ages wer$. enumerated, 
who had. been devoured during the 
winter by these rarenotis beasts.' It 
became hazardous to venture alone 
and unarmed into the uniphabit£d'{»arts 
of. the country; nevertheless, an Es- 
thonian countrywoman boldly under- 
took a journey to a distant fetation, 
not only without any mafc cohlpaftion, 
but with three children, the JoUngeit 
of which was still at the breast. A 
light sledge, drawn by one horse, re- 
ceived the little party ; the way was 
narrow, but well beaten, the snow on 
each side deep and impassable, and Uk 
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turn back, without danger of sticking 
fast, not to be thought of. 

The first half of the journey was 
passed without accident* The road 
now ran along the skirts of a pine 
forest, when the traveller suddenly 
perceived a suspicious noise behind 
her. Casting back a look of alarm, 
she saw a troop of wolves trotting 
along the road, the number of which 
her mars hindered her from estimating. 
To escape by flight is her first thought ; 
and, with unsparing whip, she urges 
into a gallop the horse, which itself 
Snuffs the danger* Soon a couple of 
the strongest and most hungry of the 
beasts appear at her side, and seem 
disposed to stop the way. Though 
their intention seems to be only to 
attack the horse, yet the safety both of 
the mother and of the children depends 
on the preservation of the animal. | 
The danger raises its value ; it seems 
entitled to claim for its preservation 
an extraordinary sacrifice. As the 
mariner throws overboard his richest 
treasures to appease the raging waves, 
so here has necessity reached a height 
rtt which the emotions of the heart are 
dumb before the dark commands of 
instinct i ; the 'kite* alone suffers the 
unhappy woman to act in this dis- 
tress. She seizes her second child, 
.whose bodily infirmities have often 
fl^ade it an object of anxious care, 
whope Cry even now offends her ear, 
and threatens to whet the appetite of 
ahe blood-thirsty monsters — she seizes 
k with an involuntary motion, and 
before the mother is conscious of 
.what she is doing, k is cast out and — 
enough pf the horrid tale ! The last 
cry of the yictim still sounded in her 
Car, when she discovered that the 
troop, which had remained some mi- 
nutes behind, again closely pressed on 
the aledge. The anguish of her soul 
increases, for again the murder-breath- 
ing forms are at her side. Pressing the 


infant to her heaving bosom, she 
casts a look on her boy, four years 
old, who crowds closer and eloeer to 
her knee ; ‘ But, dear mother, I am 
good, am not 1 ? You will not throw 
me into the snow, like the bawler ?’ 
— * And yet ! and yet f cried the 
wretched woman, in the wild tumult 
of despair—* Thou art good, but God 
is merciful ! — Away f The dreadful 
deed was done. To escape the furies 
that raged within her, the woman 
exerted herself, with powerless lash, 
to accelerate the gallop of the exhaust- 
ed horse. With the thick and gloomy 
forest before and behind her, and the 
nearer and nearer tramping of her 
ravenous pursuers, she almost sinks 
under her anguish ; only the recollec- 
tion of the infant that she holds in her 
arms — only the desire to 6ave it, oc- 
cupies her heart, and with difficulty 
enables it to bear up. She did not 
venture to look behind her. AH at 
once, two rough paws are laid on bet 
shoulders, and the wide-open bloody. 

i 'aws of an enormous wolt hung over 
ler head. It is the most ravenous 
beast of the troop, which having partly 
missed its leap at the sledge, is dragged 
along with it, in vain seeking with its 
hinder legs for a resting place, to en- 
able it to get wholly on to the hail 
vehicle. The weight of the body of 
the monster draws the woman back- 
wards — her arms rise with the child : 
half torp from her, half abandoned, it 
becomes the prey of the ravening heart, 
which hastily carries it off* into the 
forest. Exhausted, stunned, sense- 
less, she drops the reins, and continues 
her journey, ignorant whether she is 
delivered mom her pursuers^ 

Meantime the forest grows thinner, 
and an insulated farm-house, to which 
a side road leads, appears at a moder- 
ate distance. The horse, left to itself, 
follows thisnew path : it enters through 
an open gate ; panting and foaming, it 
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stands still ; and amidst a circle of 
persons who crowd round with good- 
natured surprise, the unhappy woman 
recovers from her stupefaction, to 
throw herself, with a loud scream of 
anguish and horror, into the arms of 
the dearest human being, who appears 
to her as a guardian angel. All leave 
their work — themistresfe of the house, 
the kitchen ; the thresher, the bam ; 
the eldest son of the family, with his 
axe in his hand, the wood which he 
has just cleft — to assist the unfortunate 
woman ; and, with a mixture of curi- 
osity and pity, to learn, by a hundred 
inquiries, the circumstances of her 
singular appearance. Refreshed by 
whatever can be procured at the mo- 
ment, the stranger gradually recovers 
the power of speech, and ability to 

S an intelligible account of the 
dful trial which die has under- 
gone. The insensibility with which 
fear and distress had steeled her heart, 
begins to disappear ; but new terrors 
seize her — the dry eye seeks in vain 
a tear — she is on the brink of bound- 
less misery. But her narrative had 
also excited conflicting feelings in the 
bosoms of her auditors ; though pity, 
commiseration, dismay, and abhor- 
rence, imposed alike on all the same 
involuntary silcnCe. One only, un- 
able to command the overpowering 
emotions of his heart, advanced be- 
fore the rest — it was the young man 
with the axe : his checks were pale 
with affright— his wildly-rolling eyes 
flashed ill-omened fire. ‘ What !* he 
exclaimed ; 4 three children — thy own 
children ! the sickly innocent, the 
imploring boy, the infant suckling all 
cast out by the mother to be devoured 
by the wolves? — Woman, thou art 
unworthy to Kve V And at the same 
instant, the uplifted steel descends 
with resistless feree on the skull of 
the wretched woirrtm', who faHs dead 
at his feet. The perpetrator then 


calmly wipes the blood off the mur- 
derous axe, and returns to his work. 

The dreadful tale speedily came to 
the knowledge of the magistrates, 
who caused the uncalled avenger to 
be arrested and brought to trial. He 
was of course sentenced to the punish- 
ment ordained by the laws ; but the 
sentence still wanted the sanction of 
the Emperor. Alexander, the splen- 
dour of whose virtues is only rendered 
more conspicuous by the throne, 
caused all the circumstances of this 
crime, so extraordinary in the motives 
in which it originated, to he reported 
to him in the most carefbl and detailed 
manner. Here, or nowhere^ he 
thought himself called on to exercise 
the godlike privilege of mercy, by 
by commuting the sentence passed on 
the criminal, into a condemnation to 
labour not very severe; and he accord- 
ingly sent the young man to the for- 
tress of Dunamunde, at the mouth of 
the Duna, in the Gulf of Riga, there 
to be confined to labour during his 
Majesty’s pleasure. 

S , .1 'l • 1 

THE HAUNTED HOUSE. 

The great road from England in 
former times skirted the firtH of Sol- 
way, pursued its wild and extraordinary 
way through one of the deepest dna 
mo3t dangerous morasses in Scotland, 
and emerging on the Caerlaverock side, 
conferred on the Kirkgate of the good 
town of* Dumfries the rank and opul- 
ence of a chief street. Comtoanding 
a view of the winding and beautiful 
river Nith on one side, and of the 
green stately hills of Tinwald and 
Torthorwold on the other, with their 
numerous villages and decaying cas- 
tles, this street became the residence 
of the. rich and the far-descended’ — 
numbering among its people tome of 
the most ancient and potent names of 
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Nithsdale. The houses had in general 
something of a regal look — presenting 
a curious mixture of the Saxon ana 
Grecian architecture, blending whim- 
sically together in one place, or kept 
separate m all their native purity in 
another ; while others of a different, 
but no less picturesque character, 
towered up in peaked and ornamented 
Norman lhajesty, with their narrow 
turret stairs and poiectmg casements. 
But I mean not to claim for the Kirk- 
gate the express name of a regular 
street. Fruit trees frequently throw- 
ing their branches, loaded with the 
finest fruit, far into the way, and in 
Other places antique porchways, shaded 
deep With yewtree, took away the re- 
proach of ‘ eternal mortar and stone,* 
\ and gave (he whole a retired and a 
sylvan look. The presence of an old 
church, with its thick-piled grave 
stones, gave a gravity of deportment 
to the neighbourhood ; the awe in- 
spired by a religious place was visible 
on the people. There was a serious- 
ness mingled with their mirth — a re- 
verential feeling poured through their 
legends, and . their ballads. Their 
laughter Was not so loud, nor their 
joy so stormy, as that of men in less 
hallowed places. T}te maidens danced 
with something of a chastened step, 
and sang with a devotional grace. 
The Strings of that merry instrument 
which bewitched the feet of the wisest 
men, when placed under the left ear 
of a Kirkgatc musician, emitted sounds 
so perfectly in unison with devotion, 
that a gifted elder of the kirk was once 
known to sanction and honour it, by 
measuring a step or two to the joyous 
tune of * Ait’ O to be mamed an* 
this be tbc way.’ Over the whole 
street, and far into the town, was 
breathed much of that meek, austere 
composure, which the genius of an- 
cient sculptors has shed on their divine 
‘ performances. 


It was pleasant to behold the chief 
street of this ancient border town in 
its best days — those times of simpli- 
city and virtue, as one of the town 
bailies, a barber by trade, remarked, 
when every woman went with a 
cushioned brow and curled locks, and 
all the men flourished in full-bottomed 
wigs. But the demon who presides 
over the abasement of streets and 
cities entered into die empty place, 
which the brain of a afaerifr ought to 
have occupied, and the road was com- 
pelled to forsake the side of the Sol- 
way — the green fields of Caerlave- 
rock, and the ancient Kfrkgate, and 
approach to Dumfries through five miles 
of swamp, and along a dull, and 
muddy way, which all travellers have 
since learned to detest under the name 
of the Lochmabengate. From that 
hour, the glory of the old chief street 
diminished. The giddy and flie gay 
forsook a place, where the chariot of 
the stranger, with its accompaniment 
of running lacqueys and mounted 
grooms, was no longer seen : and the 
ancient inhabitants saw with sorrow 
their numbers gradually lessen, and 
their favourite street hasting to decay- 
A new and a meaner race succeeded 
— the mansions of the Douglasses, 
the Dalzells, the Maxwells, the Kirk- 
patricks, and the Hemeses, became 
the homes of the labouring man and 
the mechanic. Tapestried halls, and 
lordly rooms, w r ere profaned by vulgar 
feet ; and for the sound of die cittern, 
and the rebeck, the dull din of the 
weaver’s loom, and the jaring clamour 
of the smith’s steel hammer, abounded. 

With this brief and imperfect notice 
we shall bid farewell to the ancient 
splendour of the Kirkgate — it is with 
its degenerate days that our story has 
intercourse ; and the persons destined 
to move, and act, and suffer, in our 
authentic drama, are iunong the hum- 
blest cf its inhabitants. The time too 
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with whieh our narrative commences 
and terminates, is a season somewhat 
uncongenial for descriptive excursions. 
•A ruinous street, and a labouring 
people, on whom the last night of 
December is descending in angry 
winds and cold sleets and snows, pre- 
sent few attractions to * dealers; in fic- 
tions, and few flowers, either natural 
or figurative, for , embellishing a tale. 
With all. these drawback^, we have 
one advantage, which a mind delight- 
ing in nature and truth, will not will- 
ingly forego ; the tale, humble and 
brief as it is, possesses truth beyond all 
power of impeachment, -and follows 
conscientiously the traditional and ac- 
credited narrative, without staying to 
array it and adorn it in those vain and 
gaudy embellishments, with which fic- 
tion seeks to encumber a plain and 
airaple story. 

The night which* brings in the new 
year to the good people of Dumfries, 
has long been a night of friendly meet- 
ings, and social gladness and carousal. 

I The grave and the devout lay aside 
for the ^time the. ordinary vesture of 
eanctity, and, religious observance ; the 
sober mid the self-denying revel among 
the good things of this life, with a 
fervour* | perhaps, augmented by pre- 
vious pena^e ;; and even some of the 
. shining lights prf the Scottish kirk have 
been observed to let their splendour 
subside for the evening, that, like the 
sun,. .perhaps they might come forth 
from darkness with an increase of 
glory. The matron suspends her 
thrift, and arrays herself in her mar- 
riage mantle^— (he maiden, and the 
bond-maiden*, daunt and smile, side 
by, side, in ribbons and scarfs, and 
Snooded love-looks, all arranged with 
a careful and a cunning hand, to as- 
sist merry blue, or languishing black 
eyes, in making mischief among the 
hearts of men. Each house smells 
from flo.or to roof with the good things 


of this life — the hare, caught in her 
twilight march through the cottager’s 
kaleyard, or the wild duck shot by 
moonlight, while tasting die green 
herbage on some, lonely, stream bank 
— -send up, stewed or roasted* * savpur 
the more gladsome, because it coma 8 
seldom ; while, the flavour of smuggled 
gip and brandy UQt theJe^s nest- 
able, because the dangers of the . deep 
sea, and the terrors on .shore of jthe 
armed revenue pflfeers,. were m ; i the 
way of its gracing , once at year the 
humble man's supper-board. - 

Amid the sound of mirth aud ;I re- 
velry, and shining of lamps and .qan- 
dles in porch and windpjw, there 
was one house, covered with hujnble 
thatch, andofallpjp^ or 

rather mean cxtqripr, :whfeh qpepied 
not to sympathise in the joy^ qf the 
evening. A small apd fendy Randle 
twinkled in a small and solitary win- 
dow, and no sound proceeded from 
its door, save now and then tire mov- 
ing of the slow and pged sfefi^ 0 ^ the 
mistress of this rudp qottage„ T As ; the 
more roving and regard!^ youths 
passed the window* tlipy werafrhsejrved 
to lower their voices, regulate their 
steps, and smooth? dow.nthefr deport- 
ment to something appfQgcbipgj to 
devotionaL Within the window, sat 
one who, uqgracious ,jn the outward 
man, #nd coarse im, Jiis.appareh and 
owner only of a^bcdpfefld^amd -wch, 
and a few controversial hooks, „was 
nevertheless a man of iiote hi (frose 
days when things pxtemalwerc °f 
little note in the eyes p£ a Presbyterian 
minister. Indeed, had pne,, of, the 
present generatipn glanced , jhis , eye 
through the coarse green gfess of, the 
low -browed, window, and seen an old 
man, whose silver Imfrsjwsre b4f pon- 
cealed by a night epp, no^qy^ppre J 
whose bent shoulders hpfie a r phud of 
homely chequered gray, fastened on 
the bosom with a wop4$lk$kw r ~ 
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while over his knees lay a large old 
Bible clasped with iron, on which his 
eyes were cast with a searching and a 
serious glance — our youth of Saxon 
broad-cloth and French ruffles would 
have thought of something, much 
more humble than the chief elder of 
the old kirk of Dumfries. It was in- 
deed no other than William Warpen- 
tree, one of the burning and shining 
lights of the ancient of days, when 
serious prayers, and something of a 
shrewd and proverbial cast of worldly 
counsel, were not the less esteemed 
that they pertained to an humble 
weaver. His consequence, even in 
this lowly situation, was felt far and 
wide; of the fair webs which came 
from the devout man's looms, let the 
long hnsey^Woobey garments of the 
matrons of Dumfries, even at this day, 
bear witness— ^garments which surpass 
silk in beauty, while many a blythe- 
aonie bridal and sorrowful burkl bore 
token, in their fine linen vestments, 
of the skill of William's right hand. 
Indeed, it was one of the good man's 
ovrh practical proverbs, that there was 
more vanity in the bier than the bridal. 
Though sufticently conscious of those 
gifts, he wished them to be forgotten 
hi the sedate abd austere elder of the 
kirk ; and long before the time of our 
tale he had become distinguished for 
the severity of his discipline, and bis 
gifts in kirk controversy. 

But the influence of ancient times 
of relaxation and joy, of which lie had 
been a partaker in his youth, had not 
wholly ceased ; and an observer of 
human nature might see, that amid all 
the controversial contemplations in 
which he 3eemed involved, the jolly 
old domestic god of Scottish cheer and 
moderate hilarity had not yet yielded 
entire place to the Crumb of Comfort, 
the Cup of Cold Water to the Parched 
Spirit, The Afflicted Man’s best Com- 
panion, and Boston s Fourfold State. 


He lifted his eyes from the page, and 
said, 4 Marion, even before I proceed 
to matters of spiritual import, let me 
know what thou hast prepared for the 
nourishment of the bodies of those 
whom we have invited according to 
the fashion of our fathers to sit oat 
the old year, and welcome in the new. 
Name me the supper dishes, I pray 
thee, that I may know if thou hast 
scorned the Babylonian observances 
of the sister church of England, in the 
matter of creature-comfort*. What 
hast thou prepared for supper, I pray 
thee? — no superstitious meats and 
drinks, Marion, I hope, but humble 
and holy, and halesofne things which 
nourish the body without risk to the 
soul. I dread, by thy long silence, 
woman, that thou hast been seeking 
to pamper the episcopakan propensi- 
ties of our appetites by ceremonious 
and sinful saint-day dishes.' 

4 Ah ! William Warpentrec,' said 
his douce spouse Marion, ceveringw 
old oaken tuble as she spoke, with a 
fine patterned table cloth, wove by no 
other hand than that of the devout 
owner of the feast himself : «■ Ah !' 
said she, 4 what words have escaped 
from thy lips — superstitious meals and 
drinks,' said ye ? ‘ Na ! na ! I cared 
mair for the welfare of the spirit, and 
the hopeto sing hallelujahs m Abram’s 
bosom, as ye say in prayer yowr* 
sel' ; Ah ! Willie, they say, who kea* 
ned you in your youth, that ye would 
sooner gang to Sarah's.’ 4 Woman, 
woman,' said the douce man ; ‘ wbal 
say ye to the supper ?’ 4 Fhrst, then/ 

quoth his spouse, forsaking unwillingly 
this darling road of domestic contro- 
versy mid strife ; 4 what have you to 
say against a dish of coll ops scored, 
nicely simmered owre the head amang 
Spanish onions ?’ 4 Spanish onions, 

woman,' said the elder ; 4 I like not 
the sound,’ 4 Sound,’ said the dame, 

4 would ye lo6e your snpper fot a. 
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sound ? Had they grown in the gar- 
den of the Grand Inquisitor, and been 
sown by some pope or cardinal, then, 
man, ye might have had your scruples 
—but they grew in the garden of that 
upright man, David Bogie ; I’ll war- 
rant yell call the scored collops epis- 
copalian, since they were cut by a 
knife of Sheffield steel.’ ‘ Pass to 
the other viands and vivers, woman,’ 
said the elder. c Gladly will I,’ said 
his obedient partner ; < the mair gladly 
because it’s a gallant Scottish haggis, 
full and fat, and fair. Hearken to the 
ingredients, Willie, and try them by 
the scrupulous kirk standard of for- 
bidden luxuries. What say ye against 
the crushed heart of the kindly com 
—a singed sheep’s head— -plotted, 
par-boiled, shorn small, with a slice 
of broiled liver ground to powder, and 
a dozen of onions sliced . like wafers, 
powdered with pepper, and showered 
<owre with salt ; the whole mingled 
with the hit of the ox, and stowed in 
-a bag as pure as bum-bleached linen, 
and secured with a peg that would 
make seven spoolping. I’ll warrant it 
will spout to the rannel-tree when ye 
«&ick .the knife in it. My certe wilTt.* 
At this description ot the national 
dish, the old man displaced the book 
from his knee, placed his hand on lus 
waistcoat,! where time and daily me- 
ditation had made some spare cloth, 
apd rising, paced from side to side 
of his humble abode, with a look of 
subdued and decent impatience. * I 
wonder ; wonder is an unwise word,’ 
said he, checking himself ; < for nought 
is wonderful, save the divine presence, 
and the divine works ; but what, in 
the name of warp and waft — -a mecha- 
nical exclamation of surprise, and 
therefore not sinful — what can stay 
Deacon Treddle, my ain dear doon 
neighbour, and what can keep Bailie 
Bumewin ! I hope his prentice boy 
has not burnt has forge again, and 


ipade the douce man swear.* ‘ Saul to 
gude man, but ye feu ill.’ * But we have 
alb our times of weakness— even I my- 
self,’ he muttered in a low and inaudible 
tone, ‘ have matters to mourn for as 
well as the wicked ; I have buttered 
my own breakfast with the butter which 
honest men’s wives have given me for 
anointing their wet>6. I have worn, 
but that was in my youth, the saaw- 
white linen, purloined from many 
customers in hanks and cuts. And 
I have looked with an unrighteous eye 
after that dark- eyed and straight limbed 
damosel, Mary Macmillan ; even I 
who rebuked her, and counselled her 
before the session, and made even tlio 
anointed minister envy the fluency and 
scriptural force of my admonishment. 
But in gude time here pomes aukl 
Bumewin,’ and extending his hand 
as he spoke, it was grasped by a hand 
protruded from a broad brown mantle, 
and tinged by exposure at the forge 
into the hue of a tinker’s travelling 
wallet. 1 Whole threads, and a wee! 
gaun loom to thee, my douce auld fere,’ 
said the Bailie, removing a slouched 
hat as he spoke, and displaying a 
rough jolly countenance, on which the 
heat of his smithy Are had infflicted a 
tinge that would have done honour to 
Vulcan’s forehand hammer man. ‘ And 
a hissing welding heat, and an unbumt 
tew-iron, and ale fizzing and foaming 
for thee in thy vocation, my pld com- 
rade,’ returned the weaver, in the 
current language of his friend’s trade. 
* Aha ! Marion lass,’ said the black- 
smith, ‘ 1 have nae forgot that we 
were once younkers running among 
the moonlight on the moat-brae— here’s 
a shawl — I wish it silk for thy sake — 
ye maun wear it for me at Paste and 
Yule, the seven trades dance, and other 
daimen times ;’ and enveloping the not 
unwilling shoulders of the matron in 
his present, he seated himelf by the 
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side of A Mating hearth fire, and pro- 
mising supper board. 

It was now eleven o’clock — the reign 
of the old year was within an hour of 
its close, and the din of the street had 
subsided, partly from the lateness of 
the hour, and the fell of a shower of 
thin and powdery snow which abated 
a little the darkness of the night. A 
loud scream, and the sound of some- 
4 thing fellthg, were heard at the end 
of the little narrow close or street, 
which descended from the old Kirk- 
gate to the residence of the elder. 

4 There's the sound of Deacon Tred- 
clle’s voice, * said Marion, 4 if ever I 
heard it in my life ; and the cry too 
of sore affliction.' Away without 
bpnnet or mantle ran the old friends 
of the expected deacon ; they found 
him lying with his face to the pave- 
ment, his hands clutched like one in 
ngohy, while from a shattered punch- 
bowl ran the rich and reeking contents. 

4 As I live by drink, and sometimes 


bread,’ said the Bailie, 4 this is a 
Impless tumble ; I feel the smell of 
as good brandy punch as ever reeked 
aneath the nose of the town cqpncil — 
there it runs ; wat^r, saitli the word, 
cannot be gathered from the ground, 
nor brandy punch from the street, 
saith Bailie Burnewin.' 4 Peace, 
peace, I pray thee,’ said the elder; 
4 Speak, Thomas TreddJe, speak ; 
art thou harmed in spirit, or hurt in 
body ?' 4 The spirit is running from 

him,’ said the son of the forge, in the 
true spirit of citizenship : 4 dost thou 
not feel its fragrance ?' 4 Peace, again 
I say,' enjoined the elder ; 4 1 say unto 
you, something fearful hath happened 
unto him ; be has felt an evil touch, 
or he has seen seme unholy - sight ; 
such things have been rife ere now in 
the land and he endeavoured to 
raise his prostrate friend from the 
pavement. 

To be continued* 




SUFFICII^T hUasons for writing no 

MORE POETRY, 

By a disappointed Author, 


Addressed to the Muse, and all concerned therein. 

No, Madam, no, I pr’ythee do keep./J^ 
l&l tir’d. of rhyming-none o o earth need ponder. 
When I to oblig’d to bear the saatr and scoff 
Of every critic who is pleas’d to blunder. 

Thtls I-4hy curs’d, inspiring mantle dofT; 

*Tis thread-bare quite ; I’d rather lire on plunder, 
Or beggar turn— or be slave to Jack Ketch : 

Or aught than such a miserable wretch 


As I have been— My b&rineM IVe mistaken ; 

For though my rhymes are tolerably good, ' 

They ne'er have fill'd my guts with beef or bacon. 
And one gets tirVl of vegetable food. 

No 1$g or Butter e’er is seen my cake on. 

And mtmtaod some say, amuraous makes the blood: 
Though water^groei good is for the sick. 

Hunger and health still something like that's thi k 


Bees witness for foe— now my thread-hare coat ; 
My lantern jaws ; sunk eves, and haggard mien : 
How enviable is a poet’s lot 1 
And you my linen, seldom over clean ; 

▲nd ie my patrons, be not unforgot ; 

The Public too— all who tot works have seen, 

If I nave not dime mych while courting fame. 
Though every body faid I was to bksme. 


For daring to assume the name of Poet : 

And I believe the good folks all were right. 
Though at the time, I rent* did not know II,* 
And verily believ’d, ’twas only spite 
Or envy made them speak— my works will show it, 
I mean those works that never saw the light. 
They're better Car, than those that are in print. 
And this I’ll prove, or else the devil’* fot 


That’s neither here nor there— I’ll rhyme no snort* 
As rhyming very seldom shows a ration. 

Why people should be subject to the boro 
Of lis thing while *th read.—' 3 here iso rot son 
For doing- all things’— 4ht* was known before j 
But plagiarism is not bold uposfnosoo. 

Or /, as well as many another fiord* 

Would not have starv’d for want of due reword. 


I’ve seen my folly— I repent it too. 

Starvation, nakedness, and scorn, and shame, 

I will no more endure, though it were true 
That suflbrtng would Imm o rt a lise my name; 

The present moment henceforth I’ll pursue. 

Tit said the muse will set the soul on flnM ; 

This may be true ; but either wine or toddy 
Has double power— it heats both soul and body. 
I've written sonnets oft to please the todies. 

But most of people think them wretched Stuff; 
Such paltry writing certain to degrade Is, ‘ “ 
Whether one writes to Delia’s nose or *nui£ 
Inject, it does not matter what the maid is, 

For judges say, that Petrarch wrote enough ' ; 

Of those aa mo kind of rhyuujs— don’t think V* 
snaring 

At lover* u-hu are fond of tonnetteerlng 
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And I have written satlfe-ovhat of that ? 

*Twm without point— w) every body Mid ; 

*Twai tike Male be^r, and that we know is flat 
1 *ve written epitaoh* upon the dead— 

And lhrhur too.— I've written— Lord knows wnatr 
I’ve ransacked every cranny in my head 
For some new thought, in vain. Gall say*.* 
Mwnp-ed like mine ptovea the poiaeMor thllL 


I’ve written Epics, Lyrics, and Addresses, 
Eulogies, Elegies, and once a Play, 
Anacreontics of a quite new species,! 
Heroics, Comic Songs abundantly, 

~1 studied most assiduously the Graces, 
Who never would the least attention pay : 
1 sought over description, hill, and dale. 
But every thing I tried was sure to falL 


I’ve sung for Publications, periodical. 

For Pamphlets, Newspapers— but never hire 
1 got— such treatment very (> dd 1 call ; 

No soul on earth disposed seemed to admire. 
Beside I did attempt what a New Mode I call ; 
And this too fail’d— ere tt-fallen I retire ; 

And who need wander if I be uncivil. 

And wish the Muses dining with— tlie Devil. 

Far 1 to dine with them no more am bent ; 

TVcre worse than madness, witness O ! my bones, 
That seem inclined to quit their tenement ; 

No wouder they are peeping forth, like stones 
In gravel- walk ; but all this to prevent, 

And not to plague the world with sighs and groans, 
I am determined to write nought but prose. 
Rhyming is not my forte— away .it goes. 


Postscript — I’ve written Story, and Lampoon ; 
Paraphrase and Translation I hare made ; 

I’ve written riddles that would take a moon 
Them to unriddle ; and at a charade 
None could be more obscuro ; but out of tune 
And temper by neglect, I leave the trade 
Open for him who’ll try; for O! I’m shock’d. 
•Tts like the muslin market overstock'd. 


Glasgow. 


MATTHEW MISSTT. 


Where two are every moment driven asunder : 

Some clown perchance, before again you meet. 
With head turned round to some shop- window 
wonder, 

Sbonklen you down, and then grins at tba ill-bred 

blunder j 

And dirty porters running here and there. 

And beggars too, and bakers, and a hast| 

Of inconvenient objoct*,*every where 
Beset the luckless lounger to bis cost. 

The gentleman is altogether lost 
Among a crew so vulgar and so humbling. 

And then the noise outruers the ocean coast; 

Coal carts and carriages together jumbling. 

Would rend the devil’s ears with their confounded 
rumbling. 

Tom— Yet something may be learned from such a 
mass 

Of population, as they move along.— 

To mark the various feces as they pass. 

All bent on something* cither right or wronger- 
To read the character that may belong 
To every new expression of the features, — 

And, from the looks and aim of old and young, 
To guess their occupations, feelings, natures,— 

May teach some useful hints an cut one’s fclldw- 
creaturea. 

And, Dick, the ladies, man ! the ladles, trick! 

All gorgeous in apparel— glad and far— 

With looks and smiles that touch one to the quick. — 
Dick -. The ladies, Tom ?— the ladles at mid-day; 

Laoed, plumed, and paraml’d, in bright arrag, 4 
Are so well fortified in the possession 
Of pomp, and pride, and haberdashery,— 
Adonis’ self would fed to make imnresMon ! 

So 1 resume my book and end this long degremk*. 


8 0N.NET. 
TO J V 


MID-DAY IN THE TRONGATE. 

TOM Soliloquizing. 

There are, that love cotnpanlonlesa to stroll 
In lonely paths, pursuing fency s dreams. 

Or. when the sun is bright and warm, to loll 
Upon the verdant banks of limpid streams, 
me— I’ll follow no such Idle whims. 

My ftmey Is to cultivate the grace* ; 

And so I seek the town-the scene that teems 
With easing crowds, and haunt all modish places, 
Wherel may best be seen, and best tee others faces. 


Tit vain to weep— the tears of sorrow flow : 

But flow, alas ! in vain, o’er the seared bioam 
Of opening Joy. when hope is sunk in gloom. 

And all is dart and dead, no rodre to glow 
With life and beauty. Pangs of heartfelt woe 
Are softened not by tears, when the last doom 
Of death hath sealed our hope, and on the tomb 
They trickle unwiped— unheeded. When low. 

The blighted hopes of love are laid, and o’er 
Our soul broods absence loneliness ; nor tears. 

Nor sighs, again can to our heart restore 
Its wonted buoyancy — our grief but sears 
Our hearts *tis thus, alas ! when now no none 
I My Jessie's love my soul illumes and cheers. 

a w. A. 

October, SSth. 


Dick— Tom, what d’ye'muttar? Tom— Dick, pshaw, 
what the deuce! 

You’ve got into your meditative vein i . 

See, here’sa mirror— deck thee neat and *P™c« , 
Brush up thy head of hair, and seiae thy cane, 
And let ua to the pavwment once again ; 

The sun is up. and all the world’s parading 
Along the glorious Trongate. Street and 
Send forth their multitudes a-promenading. 

And many a maid Is there— young, blooming, ripe, 
ana fading. 

Dick-U not this market day? I 

And therefore, with your leave. HI keep my seat: 
For, Just to look upon 

I care not to be elbowed, thrust, ana bent. 

From side to side along a crowded street. 


i 

REBUSL— w Inszser requir d. 

Take a Sd of a man, let him be great or small { i 
The 6th of an insect, that only can crawl; 

Take the fid of a lip, and the 4th of a hand; 

A 6th part of noses ; a 4th part of grand : 

When all these nam’d parts you can make m mymr 

Take thelkfi of an Adjective, namely of single f 1 
Set them all in rotation, Just one after phV ' . ‘ 

And telfrne their names, and a work When ainrdono 
SIMON SLY* 
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Thr late Lord Viscount Sackville. 
This nobleman was not more distinguished 
for his abilities, than for his amiable dispo- 
sition. Of this, his domestics felt the com- 
fort, living with him rather as bumble 
friends, than as menial servants. His lord- 
ship one day entering his house, in Pall 
Mall, observed a large basket of vegetables 
standing in the hall, and inquired of the 
porter to whom they belonged, and from 
whence they came? Old John imme- 
diately replied, * They are pur’s, my lord, 
ftwn* our country-house. ‘ Very well,’ 
rejoined the peer. At that instant a car- 
riage stopped at the door, and Lord George, 
turning- round, asked what coach it was, 
* OurV said honest John. ' and are the 
children in it ours too ?’ said bis lordship 
laughing. 4 Most certainly, my lord,’ re- 
plied John, with the utmost gravity, and 
Immediately fan to lift them out. 

Irhhhan Robbed. — An Irishman hav- 
ing bought a sheep’s head, bad been to a 
friend for a direction to dress it. As be 
was returning, repeating the method, and 
holding his purchase under his arm, a dog 
snatched it, and ran away. * Now, my 
dear joy,' said the Irishman to the dog, 


* whai a fobl you make of yourself? Whit 
use will it be to you, as you don’t know 
how it is to be dressed?* 

Scotch a*u> Irish Omcuu. — As two 
military officers of the sister countries of 
Ireland and Scotland, were passing along 
Piccadilly, their attention was arrested by 
a pretty girl at work with her needle, be- 
hind er flu counter of a M ognsme 4? 
Modes. The Hibernian instantly proposed 
to go into the shop, and purchase some 
trifle, by wray of excuse, for obtaining » 
nearer inspection- of the fiur damsel .— 
‘ Hoot awa* man,* said the equally curious, 
but more economical Scot, * there’s trn 
occasion to throw- awa sitter ; bet’s gaag 
in, and ask change o* twa sixpences for » 
shilling.* 

ANswers given to the following Cnmu>- 
drmm will oblige 

Pad*. PoRXLE- 

Why is a washerwoman like a choir! 
bell? 

)¥hy are two largo riscaa in Scotland 
like man and wife ? with the names of dm 
rivers. 

Why is Leman juice like a good aayiagf 


NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


We are terry that we cannot admit W. Ml line*. 

We thank W. 1L for his lines on Yarrow, but the original song is so much superior, that we ate aft** 
comparison might be made to the injury of our correspondent. 

t After consulting with our friends, we are sorry the Effbcts of Society cannot he admitted. 

Our Irvine correspondent, D. D. in our next ' 

We thank A. W for bis support, he will And liis MSS. when la calk. 

Oar Paisley friend A D . will soon have a place. 1 

t The packet of Titos is too heavy and Inaccurate. We wouffl not give offence, but naan be h u p a rth * 
D. Is under consideration. 

We thank S. M. E. and wish be would (All at the office. 

Montana in our next 

The Irah Cabib wants interest 

Want of room akme prevented the poetry of Amicus from fading apiece; bn wilthaattpad***** 
our next 

Best respects to J. Ogle. We will gratify the puble with a.petp next number. 

Our Distressed Friend is so tedious, that we cannot sympathise with him. 

No. 8 .— Rambles in Cumberland in our next 
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GIBRALTAR. 

The very name of Gibraltar revives, 
in the bosom of every Briton, the spark 
of military ardour. It is justly consider- 
ed as the brightest jewel of the British 
crown, which no boon, however splen- 
did and valuable, could induce the na- 
tion ingloriously to barter. The im- 
portance of this fortress, which is con- 
sidered by Europe as the key to the 
Mediterranean sea, does not seem to 
havelken duly estimated by the Span- 
iards until they lost it ; not even by 
the English, who became masters of 
it more through accident than design. 
Sir George Rooke had, in the year 
1704, been sent into the Mediterra- 
nean with a strong fleet, to assist 
Charles, Archduke of Austria ; but 
was so limited by instructions, as to be 
; unable to effect any enterprise of im- 
portance. Unwilling to return to 
England with a powerful squadron 
without having achieved something, 
he called a council of war, and it was 
determined to attack Gibraltar. 

On the 21st of July, 1704, the 
fleet reached the bay, and 1800 
men, English and Dutch, command- 
ed by the Prince of Hesse d’Arra- 
atadt, were immediately landed on the 
isthmus. On the 23d, the ships com- 
menced a brisk cannonade on the new 
I 


mole, which, in five or six hours, drove 
the enemy from their guns in every 
quarter, but more completely from tlie 
New Mole head. Captain Whitaker, 
with the armed boats, was ordered to 
possess himself of that post; but 
Captains Hicks and Jumper, who 
lay with their ships nearest the mole, 
eager to share in every part of the 
glory, pushed ashore in their barges, 
before the other boats could come up. 
On their landing, the Spaniards sprung 
a mine upon them, which blew up the 
fortifications, killed two lieutenants and 
forty men, and wounded sixty. The 
assailants, however, kept possession of 
the work, and, being joined by Captain 
Whitaker, boldly advanced, and took 
a small bastion, half way betwixt the 
mole and the town. The Marquis 
de Salines, who was governor, being 
again summoned, thought proper t6 
surrender ; and the British colours, for 
the first time, waved over the rock of 
Gibraltar. 

No sooner were the Spaniards ac- 
quainted with the loss of this impor- 
tant fortress, than they made every 
effort to regain it. Foiled in several 
attempts, they formed the extravagant 
and desperate scheme of surprising the 
garrison, although a British, admiral 
was then before the town. On ther 
Sist of October five hundred vdun-* 


Digitized by C^ooQle 



822 THE LITERARY MELANGE; 

. = === = i 

ieets tqok-th* sac ram e n t, ne ver t o tp- 


tum ttill they bad planted the Spanish 
dag on 4he battlements of Gibraltar. 
This forlorn hope was conducted by 
•il goatherd,, 'to the squtli side of the 
irock^ ( nqpr the Cave guards . They 
utgiutfaditb* rook, and during the first 
ragtag dodged themselves iiUperceived 
in* St; MicnafcVs caVe. On the sjc- 
fcfehdihg nighjt they scaled Charles the 
JPifth’s wall, and surprised and ma»* 
Saared the guasd at Middle Hill. By 
the assistance of ropes and ladders, 
they got np several hundreds of the 
party appointed to support them ; but, 
b^ing ^y . tj^is .oppratton discovered, a 
^pag^datachment of grenadiersmareh- 
fcd up fpom the town, and attacked 
them *Wrth such spirit, that one bun- 
, «kdd, aqd sixty of them were killed, or 
fpjced , pvcj . the .precipice; and a 
ooforvei , atid thirty officers, with the 
xftnsamclery taken prisoners. 

‘Slnfce that period, several attacks 
have been made on Gibraltar, with 
no J|et|te^ Recess ; but the greatest 
was the memorable siege of I 
178L-&, when France and Spain 
brohjjht before it the most tremendous 
fijree ever employed in any modem 
sipge., General Elliot, whose name 
h$ftnbeea immortalized and identified 
with tfie event, was at this time gover- 
nor of Gibraltar, with a garrison of 
iidar 60t)0 men, The Spanish army, 
cqpsistfog of 14^,000, was encamped 
within a mile and a half of the gates, 
and had eoHStrtieted the most exten- 
sive Works. These General Elliot 
determined, if possible, to destroy ; 
and accordingly, on. the night of the 
27th iof November, a sortie was made 
fromthe garrison, the enemy surprised, 
and their Works set on fire, and blown 
. up. All. this was effected in less than 
two hours, and with the loss of one 
man, only, who being the first to mount 
a battery, encountered the Spanish 
captain of artillery, whom he wpuud- 


ed ; but being wounded also, he could 
not be got off before the flames had 
reached him. The works thus de- 
stroyed, cost the Spaniards the enor- 
mous sum of thirteen millions of large 
piastres, equal to three millions ster- 
ling; • 

The Spanish monarch, mortified at 
the disgrace brought on his arms, and 
the great loss that he had sustained 
by this sortie, publicly declared his 
determination to have Gibraltar at all 
events, cost whar ft wonld. It was 
now determined to make the grand 
attack by sea and land, which had been 
so long projected ; and the command 
of this mighty enterprise was given to 
the Duke de Crillon. From the ar- 
rival of this commandant, the most 
active preparations were made in con- 
structing batteries, which, however, 
were frequently destroyed by the gar- 
rison. The whole force of the allied 
crowns seemed to have been centrated 
in this spot, and such a naval and 
military spectacle is scarcely to be 
equalled in the anjiaJs of war. Their 
naval force consisted of <ferty*feur 
large ships of the line, three inferior 
two deckers, ten battering' 1 ships, fire 
bomb-ketches, a great num^ter of gun 
and mortar boats, and, large &*dng 
battery, many armed westafoy red 
nearly three hundred boats. The 
land batteries were fliilfiifhed ’Wjith two 
hundred and forty-six pieces pf^aonoBi 
mortars, and howitzer t^uriUthe com- 
bined army now amounted to forty 
thousand. * * 

On the 13th of September, dm 
grand attack was made, by sea, mid 
met by the garrison by a brisk fire of 
red-hot balls. After a few houm, dm 
admiral’s ship waS observed to smoke* 
and eight more of the ships toek fire 
in succession; Several Of "the btttrt’ 
ing ships exploded 1 in, the cqyrae.pf 
the following day ; the - remaining 
eight ships also blew up. with taofoh 
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explosions ( Bag«dter,. Curtis, with 
his squadron of gun -boat* exerted 
himself most gallantly in the Cause of 
humanity, and saved upwards of 
three humlr^d persons from the ships 
which were on fire, who must other- 
wise inevitably have perished. Lord 
Howe afterwards arrived with a fleet, 
and reinfyrcfd the garrison. The 
Spaniards* .after failure of their 
grand. attach hapt up ta petty warfare 
until February* 178$, whan the news 
of preliminaries of a general peace hav- 
ing been signed 4 Paris, terminated 
hostilities. 

RAMBLES IN CUMBERLAND. 

No. 2. 

-* 04 - 

ROSELY FAIR. ^ 

* Lau$b and grow fiat at the follies you mcl* 

Teague's Jest Book. 

Th^re is in sorrow, as well as in all the 
passions inwoven in the human frame, a 
seeuilv mediocrity between an overpower- 
ing display of pathetic emotion, and cal- 
leu* insensibility. The features well ad- 
justed, ,,1 Kitht tfte appearance of woe, and 
the outejr ^an.^pibred over with its exter- 
nal trappings, has pftimes belied the latent 
ftelings of the heart ; and could we draw 
aside thdVKlthiat obscures internal feeling 
flan actual observation, we might pos- 
*tyy\ see joy .playing in sportive beams 
aroumj pp^ny a bosom, from the thoughts 
of the snug little fortune which reverted 
to fcHettV frofn the demise of those whom 
they Outwardly affected to deplore. But 
there h ailuiity no occasion for superna- 
tural agency to establish the truth of this 
hypothesis : tj^, conduct of many in this, 
as well as every' era of the world, unfolds 
an ample ana literal verification of its 
truth. - 7 ' \ 

"lWydhWw* abbot. In iQ the mockery of woe, 

hft 4aaoe»aod the public show. '—Pope 

Lfead juflt noted this down in my patch 
book, an incontrovertible fact, when the 
Doctor entered my lodgings, at Wa— n. 
I nev^r saw him aqdted so sprucely since the 
death of Amelia: + The thatch of his attic 
was tastefully Arizatied, and his prominent 
eyes beamed gracefully from beneath their 


long jetty lashes aa he streaked his beard, 
and said, I was just thinking ■» ■- , nam- 
ing me, on doffing these gables, 1 thidk 
I have just mourned long enough for thqt 
sweet creature. God rest her soul ! She 
ft now far happier than I am ; anti though 
1 should mourn from this to dooms-day, 

I could not add one jet to her stature t 
besides, you know* to-dgy is Roftely Fair* 
Bravo ! said I to myself, here is a man 
who treads the middle path of right feeling : 
he loved Amelia while she wa& in life, ana 
seriously lamented her lorn at derith ; but 
now, that the inteiwty of his feelings mod 
abated, he wishes to maintain the outward 
appearance of grief no longef, than ha rt- 
tains its realities upon his heart. Besides* 
said I to myself, to-day is Rosely Fair. 
The thought had an instantaneous effect 
upon me ; I started up with wonderful 
agility, considering ray greet) old ag dj 
adjusted my auburn wig, apd seized my, 
oaken staff, round the huge head of whicn^ 

I bad, as a token of respect for my native 
place, engraven, * Let Glasgow Flourish ;'’ 
and forthwith, the Doctor and I sallied 
into the open air, and boldly set our fUcea 
toward Rosely. Its distance from, 

Wa n was miles. It was a most 

delightful morning. How shall 1 plaint 
it ? Spirit of Hoggarth, assist me ! Fiice^ ' 
bus was scaling the blue vault, artd-sbtid-J 
ding his refulgent beams on the ;4def*©f 
distant mountains, which seemed ty thrust ^ 
their towering tbps into the azure, and 
mark nature’s boundaries. Thb iweeti of 
expanding flowers were gently exhiding, 
wliilst boyish zephyr* fanned around the *# 
ambrosial fragrance. J fertjV yal$$ i 

were sprung up in rich luxuriance^to cheei; 
the heart, and repay the tpi^of the labo- 
rious husbandman. Thd meadows Verb 5 
sprucely dressed in emebald rbbesf taste- 
fully set with daifiea and cowslip j and 
over the lee, the sbepbeyd played his 
morm’ng air, while the sportive lambs 
gambolled about, in all the jpiiety of inno- 
cence. The lark, high poised in air, ca- 
roled liis joyful song, while the black blril ' 
and the mellow-thru *h» poured tbefcnie* 4 
lody on the tuneful ear, from ^be groves 
and thickets which occasionally diversified 
the scenery ; in one word, all hattife was 
rejoicing ; and under its sweet inspiration, ' 1 
we soon armed at Rosely* The gtoouad ' 
on which the fair was held, lay on tbetidb * 
of tlie highway, and w as situated m a kind 
of central position of the county of Cum- 
berland. It had been appropriated, time 
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the grosser appetites that wm iAcdrportUed 
with his e tt vtg nrce /h op in g , i n-aH proba b i- 
lity, that, like a good catholic, he might, 
by an act of supererogation, transfer the 
surplus of some, days' good deeds, to the 
chasm made in morality,, by the sports of 
Rosely Fair- My friend, the Doctor, was 
a moral man $ but, the encircling motto of 
all his actioaaofi that day was* * Let us, en- 
joy otmehries* Rosely, Fair comes only once 
a year/ &e. The amorous had ajuple 
scope foe all their oupidical prowess, as 
the ikir een floating about in vast va- 
riety, between the stiff Z- virtuoso, and 

she whose virtue sit s as easily upon her as 
smiles do upon; a coquette,* 

Rosely town is of itself a contemptible 
place. A few houses are all that support 
the name, and these are. built without the 
least regard to regularity- But the land- 
lords of ale houses* in the surrounding 
towns ahd villages, had erected tents upon 
the ground, for the purpose of furnishing 
refreshments for such as wanted them, 
and mean* of inebriety to those who wish- 
ed to engage in Bacchanalian orgies. 

* The votajry of Bacchus rip« tweet* fVran the vintage 
Until ite meandering! pervade© every pore; 

/ Hii body’! a barrel ; hi* pocket's a mintage, 

, That ofume* u> drain’d to pay a sweet score.’ 

As the tipplers' emerged from these can- 
vass suttlipg houses, and joined the crowd, 
the pleasure and enjoyment which pre- 
vailed on the former part of the day, gave 
place* to the nonsensical hiccups of ine- 
briety. Rings were formed, spd pugilis- 
tic exhibitions began to predominate over 
every tpther- As neither the Doctor nor 
1 was initiated, we now consulted our 
safety ; in an honourable retreat. As we 
were levying the field, we witnessed a dis- 
play, of science between a noisy fellow’, of 
the pame of Moffat, a native of W- — — , 
and another whom the Doctor did not 
know, Ihje eyes of the latter were in 
deep mournings. Moffat w as the favourite 
pf the filney, and two to one upon his head 
was resounded ipiih stentorian lungs from 


tlmaM. every] comer 5 but, O fate, how de- 
tifttu .irp thy ways 1 at the very ti me that 
Moffat was cock sure of tlctcry/his saWe- 
eyed antagonist leOt him a tbfii One between 
die day lights, which fairly fldbrbd Mm 
ho showed no inhate" itfcTIfiatSofl'Of dgaiw 
coming to the scratch,' thb Vittorywrtl* » 
course, awarded to thfe Unfchown: 1 * ’I “would 
hot have adverted tb this scetWof fefily; had 
it not been for the b^portuhity k-'-pltorflod 
me of slightly glancing 1 at 1 tht! 'couthfetf *0f 
one of the sported. He WA 4 one of 4 m 
two to one hefohs on the head’ blf thkvMft 
quished ; consequently, 1 itWiS noW'M* turn 
to pay : he accordingly ali^ped 1 ’Ills kwd 
into his pocket, with perfect titng'fririM, t# 
satisfy the demand of Td&oppcrfient}; fetf% 
suddenly contracting hii' Wvff' intb'ft 
frown, he exclaimed, ‘ Egad, sofhe'of the 
nimble-figured ones has been making ftott 
work here ; the deuce a Stiver Is hrtlt My 
pocket is here sure enough; but 
my money? Well, Rosely* "ietrdorMd ras- 
cally place, to be sure ; 6ne > WduM almtMt 
require to have eyes in thei H^* ± flO kdeb 
their own ; but there is no ' cube ’Ukh pa- 
tience for misfortune; as the saying 
must look aboxit us for Write fo kottoas*" 
Here he ended his hkrangiie: 1 I 
thing like pity for the fellOSe^tfll 'Iiwds. 
informed by some who knew Mm;- ffeM'lfa 
was a notorious sharped, Who, ’to rid' him., 
self from his present dReiWnS, had tramped 
up the present story. When ! dontraatdd 
this account with his own fadifibreiibeki Ms 
pretended loss, I was ftilly pershadedf Wikt 
it was the true repreScn tation of'blvvlhfr- 
acter ; and, in unison wWuthteoonelcWdn, 

I exchanged pity for disdain, and doitiig 
a look of it indignantly at him, the 1 Doc- 
tor and I left the field. " ' ' 1 

Tlie day was, by this’ tripe, pretty flur 
advanced. The Sky "Which had 1 bt 4 n 
hitherto serene, ldWered, and cdpioiis 
showers of raifi presented aStriking cdti- 
trast to the finery of the wording* ^The 
few houses in Rbsely were sbOit crowded 
to excess, and candidates forodmihshrii tje- 


-7 — : t m v rr 


* Some of my readers may probably suppose that I am over colouring tlfe’iifettfte, 
but the vary reverse of this is the case. Were I to do my present subject justice,' l 
would; at {least, occupy one number of the Melange ; but as I have no sibmhcfr lor 
this kind ofiwoik, 1 bave oaly taken a superficial view of some of the fettling’ ptthi- 
liarities of Rosely Fair, without hinting at the extensive traffic thSt U dffrfed oll by 
men, from almost every part of the kingdom. Besides these, all the. itinerant £#ga*s 
loudsffnopi Jfehnny Grot's house to lands end, float about like locusts in Egypt, loaded 
with their portable puppy-shows, rowly powiics, wheels of fortiltie, WObeyl fables^ 
dice and dancing dogs. ’ 1 ! *' ■ 
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sieged the doors; into one of these, the 
Doctor and I found means to force a pas- 
sage : within, all was noise and bustle. 
We were in the do<vner flat ; the loft above 
was trembling with a load of dancers. 
As dancing was congenial to the tempera- 
ment of my friend, he must needs be aloft ; 

I followed him* He liad one particular 
advantage over , many, namely, that of 
suiting nimseif to the humours of the dif- 
ferent companies into which Choice or n«- 
cessity might lead Wmi Were I to do 
jwtf to to his character, I would, for this 
night at least, classify him among the amo- 
rous J but liis success in the proscqution of 
this character was a little more question- 
able than his right to the title. He did 
indeed ogle mm wickedly, and tipped the 
with easjr debonair; but some cursed 
-rival uadeyiatingly interposed between him 
•ndjthe object of his de&ires; till at last, 
by dint of fair battery, he gained a dulci- 
nh. She was 1 richly dressed, and possessed 
tolerahlesynmetry of form ; but her foe©— 
t pardort m|e, my dear Florida, X must be 
oan did to. the eye of a superficial observer — 
Jtt met with a disaster somewhat analogous 
to that of Rqll as, when he crept quietly 
Out of hia^ skin; but the Doctor was satis- 
fied,, and pr’ythet, what Occasion had I to 
4* 3ut after all, the theoreti- 

; JWfft qf any thing is easier than the 
practical. I have a good deal of owlish 
gravity blended in my features, but not so 
WWCh as could keep them to the grave side, 
JMbet) i Ibi* joon-dfclicate began to recount 
4he jMJWbet of her admirers, and their de- 
( \ptedness to her service. 

1 Wlvo her.wai4t, and who, where’er he come, 
Scrawl'd. fi|K>n glass Florida'* lovely name : 

■ Wild ttolb tier alljiper, /till'd It with tokay, 

,, A nd **l e bttlebuuipei; every diy.’—Cbuiptfr. 

observed the, bent of my muscles, 
*pd ^resented it by indignantly pouting 
with her lips, hnd, for aught I know, in- 
wardly contented herself with parodising 
one of £sop?a fables, in the following man- 
t \ / Jw dog, I seq, you look 

upon the fruit as jf it were sour ; and why 
eo? because you cannot get at it ; no, that 
you caniiQt, (hough you stood upon longer 
legs than more which support your little 
fabric*! ’ However, a a t before said, the 
^Doctor ^y-as ooptent,. and shuffled away, 
till bis IjCgs ajhnqst tittered below him. 
We now thought of beodijig our steps 
back to Wa— — n, and accordingly de- 
acended. All there, was noise and confu- 
*»6n. All were indiscriminately blended' 


together, each party had their separate 
topics of disetiMion. Hence the clamour 
arising from «fl rendered it intolerable. 
Quarrels had ukantpUtoe, and fights ensued. 
The face of the clock was broken, for no 
other fault, I suppose, than that of mark- 
ing the progress of time. Tinkers, ballad 
singers, and dray men -surrounded the 
fin, and enjoyed themselves m aheir own 
wiry, as well as. the best. We. beat our 
march through the whole, safely reached 
Wa — . — n, and reeted to bed as Chanticleer 
was proclaiming the next dawning mom. 

Auicti. 


THE PATRIOTIC SMUGGLER. 

A man of notorious celebrity in the 
annals of smugglir\g, aftd whose name 
was Johnson, had, by some extraor- 
dinary exertions, escaped from a prison 
in London, in 1803. He fled to the 
continent, and principally resided in 
Flushing. On the commencement of 
hostilities, this man Was arrested by 
order of the French Government, and 
conveyed to a prison at Boulogne: be 
was accused of having piloted the 
British fleet to the Helder, during the 
late war. In a few days after John- 
son was lodged in confinement,' a ma- 
rine officer (whorfor some time past, 
had been sedulously employed in ob- 
taining British pilots) called upon 
him, and, after some preliminary ob- 
servations, entered upon the ^hi«f ob- 
ject of his mission. c I mb tbld/ 
the officer, ‘ you ape well acquainted 
with the opposite coast/ % -I' know 
every sounding and creek/ replied 
Johnson ; * ana what then ?’ ‘ nby, 

my good friend] continued the vic- 
tor, ‘ if you will enrage to pilot a cer- 
tain division of the French neefe td the 
British coast, and conduct yoii^sejf on 

that occasion wjth JidelHy, X- 

reeted lo say, a general, pardon will 
not only be granted to yriu, bflt an 
ample prdvisidn geftlbd lifptih J^u’ddr- 
ing the remainder of your 
‘answer of this viriiwifs 
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should aevoft bfl forgotten* : 4 Sir,’ re- 
plied Johnson, *>' I have not been 
kindly used by my country ; but, not- 
withstanding that, I cannot be a trai- 
tor. I consider your proposal,. Sir, 
as an insult, and treat it with the dis- 
dain it meritsi' The officer admiring 
his principles and resdutkm, endea- 
voured to soothe him into a com- 
pliance,, which Johnson observing, 
very calmly said to him, 4 Do not 
endeavour. Sir, to^render me a villain 
in my own estimation ; indeed, were I 
to undertake the treason you propose, 
X am confident that, in the hour of 
trial, my heart would guide me to my 
duty, and / should betray you .’ This 
roused the Frenchman, who exclaimed, 
‘ Then, villain, you shall die/ ‘ With 
all my hearty said Johnson ; and in a 
tone of voice highly expressive of his 
determination, said 4 The sooner the 
better — I am prepared — I have no fa- 
vour to ask. but one— over my grave 
let ft bo written, in legible characters, 

HERE LIES 

AN HONEST ENGLISH SMUGGLER, 

, Who scorned to betray his country *' 


TO MISS A— 

Dear Madam, — T he other day, 
whetVpertsing a volume of the Spec- 
tator, I observed the following letter : 

^ Mr. Steer ator, 

* I tarn, Sir, a member of a small pious 
congregation, near one of the north gates 
of mis city. Mvctf the greater part of us 
indeed are ftroales, and used to conduct 
ourselves in a regular attentive manner, 
till very lately one whole isle has been dis- 
turbed with one of those set of men whom 
I choose to denominate Starers; that, with- 
out any regard to time, place, or modesty, 
frequently are Itnbwn to disturb large com- 
panies w4h their impertinent eyes. He 
la the head taller than any in the church ; 
but, for the greater advantage of exposing 
faunae) f^tahds upon a tiptoe, and commands 
ipe whole congregation, to the great an- 
noyance of tfaC devouter part of the audi- 


tory j for what,. with bjusblpg, confusion, 
apd venation, we can rjeithyr ininfl the 
prayer nor sermon*, 5 your animadversions 
upon this insplence wou Id be a great favour 
to, Sir,. , . ‘ , . , 

* Your most humWe servant*, 

I 

' Kotf, my dear, 'this actounf 
given me a great deal of concern apd 
apprehension, that I may have boon 
offending yoif m a sinulir maimer, 
in so mudi, that 1 on readih£‘Uj& Mfetfir,. 
and the remarks which precede apd 
follow it, I resolved never tq, looks at 
you more* But on {jurtiher coilsidora- 
tion, it occurred tb me tJhat ^iftere 
were many aggravation^ ip the cbh- 
duct of the Stare r above cpihp^med 
of, which I was uot guilty P fc Fpr 
example, I do not, like him^ stand; 
upon any place, *ndt am I the 1 head 
taller than any in the cbtygfc^dtiCfh J 
neither do I gaze at ypu'pimpg me 
prayer, and seldom at the time of the 
psalmody. My glasces, tdo* ahe : ‘of 
so secret a nature, that, with'tfie in- 
ception of one youn^ lady, T ^Hom' I 
sometimes suspect you hayq set, , a 

watch upon me, ho body but youwielf 
is privy to them. In this important 
point, long practice 1 had Vfl Adeline 
remarkably expert. 1 3d iidt, Jl Uke 
some inexperienced m the science 
of optics, lift my eyes off the*mi- 
nister, and directly cast them upon 
you ; but, wh£n I kip ' dl^pdsed to 


you ; but, whkn T kip ' dl^pbsed to 
have a look at yon, I geuerally , l ffrst 
lull the suspicion of the audience* hy 
casting about with my eyes alpng the 
roof and walls of the church, ' and de- 
scending, I tdkk a general ^VfeW^of 


seen ding, I take a general view ot 
all the faces in the gallery, apftpy^iis 
means receive a glimpse of yours* Jhe 
most beautiful and interacting of the 
whole, as it were; by thentay^ wKch 
is a sufficient reward fbr aP m/wolitile. 
At other times, for it wo^ld'jhf .dan- 
gerous not to vary my /Stratagems* I 
make my starting-post a r iaff, »kan, 
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gentleman, who never suspects my real I 
design, as being a divinity student of 
some Vanity, he hatters himself I look 
at him in compliment to his genius,; 
aftd from him I describe a circuitous 
route to the seat of attraction. When 
there is Any noise or bustling, occa- 
sioned by people taking or leaving 
their seats, m your neighbourhood, 1 
take care never to lose such opportu- 
nities of indulging my favourite pro- 
pensity With impunity. I was much 
gratified sometime since by a woman 
minting near yoii ; and the consterna- 
tion which the people were thrown 
into by the apparent demise of the 
precentor in his box, gave me inex- 
pressible pleasure. The old woman 
too, who contended with Somnus for 
leading the music, was not lost upon 
me. * ( 

You' w® have observed, I think, 
Madam, tljat it is generally when the 
sermon is not! very interesting, or, on 
the contrary, ht the close of any splen- 
did parage in a great discourse, that 
I indulge ;most m the passion. I 
take a pleasure in observing the glow 
offeelirig, which the thrilling eloquence 
of our ‘pastor suffuses over your coun- 
tenance ; and from which exhibitions, 

I have tormed a very favourable opinion 
of ypu)r mind aqd. understanding. — 
Indeed, your face has become to me a 
very, expfessiye one — insomuch, that 
ydthont any vain ^flpctation on your 
part, I can satisfy myself with a single 
glphce, whether you agree with me in 
the excellence or puerility of any say- 
ing^ in the beauty or infirmity of any 
illustration. 

nty dear, it Is with you to, 
detenu ihe whether I am to continue, 
or if I aiq tp forego this pleasant re- 
creation. The question is, does it d is- 
turb or incomipoue.you in the smallest? 
The mkny dull sermons which, since 
the amiable Mr. I T left us, the arrange- 
ments of Stl X subject us to, I would 


plead as an argument to let me go on. 
And again, that* generous desire of 
expressing, by some means or other, 
the satisfaction and delight which we 
are all made to feci by the force of ir- 
resistible eloquence, is another argu- 
ment which I offer to your considera- 
tion, for a decision in nty favour. I 
will say nothing of the pleasure which 
one feels in looking at beauty ; for 
that would equally offend your modesty 
and piety ; and will conclude this epistle, 
by expressing a hope, that, if you do 
deprive me of the pleasure of looking 
at you, you will, as an equivalent, en- 
courage my often-foiled resolution of 
speaking to you, by some little, name- 
less indication, that you would not 
frown upon the attempt. 

I am. Dear Madam, 

Your humble admirer, 

John Oo&e. 


THE HAUNTED HOUSE. 

Concluded . 

‘ I renounce the sinfulness of long 
thrums and short ellwands, now and 
for ever more, Amen ; muttered the 
overthrown head of the venerable call" 
ing of the, weavers^ ‘ Long- thrums 
and short ellwands/ said hoi of tba 
siqithy tp hiip of the lopm* ‘111 Kr 
member his copfessjon, . however— 
there’s knavery ip all crafts, save mine.’ 

* Avaunt, a vaunts whither wilt < thou 
carry mef exclaimed the deaeon; 

‘ that man hath perfect blessedness, 
who walketh not astray in counsel of 
ungodly meu/ ‘ 01 that I coukl 
mind a prayer now, when a {Mayer 
might be of service, and no befborrte ■ 
away owre the fiepd*s left shouldef/ 
like hply Willie gaun ham? with '* 
customers yreb.’ ‘ The maa’a dor 
mented,’ muttered the Elder t 1 pos- 
sess'd by a demon— feirly possess'd — 
here, Bailie, bear thou his heels* I’M 
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bear up his bead, iMd let ns c'arryhijn redeemed !— wan f^m tbp clutches 6f 
home, and deliver hhnfii up? to the ail- the apld enemy, and set op my feet 
monition 'bC dame Marion/ And at the fire-side of my swop* friend, 
lifting aloft thewekVfcr as ^hey Spoke, William Waryentree. , Bat, 01 plan, 
away they matchfed— ^btit pot without I have gotten such a fright this blessed 
speech or resistance. 1 4 A fiend at evening, as will gang wi’ me to my 
my hettd, and a* fiend ‘at tny fret ! grave.' ; 

Lost beyond 'redemption ! Lokt be- ‘ Fright !* said Marion^ 4 what could 
yond redemption ! O ! if I matin have frightened ye in the douce Kixk- 
be doomed, let ttte lie in my grave gate of Dumfries; the kirk at your 
like other 'singers, and no be borne lug, the kirkyard at ypurclhpw, and, 
away to be picked by th£ fiend behind the fear o’ God afore yc, apd q gallant 
the stake dtid'ryse dike that divides bowl of brandy punch in yppr hand, 
the find plate 1 ftxntt purgatory, like a I feel the smell of the spilt mercies 
gled picking a cock-bird/ Their en- yet, ye donard bodie ; what fiend madq 
trance into the chamber beside dame ye coup the creels, and ^eremn you 
Marion, seemed at first to augment way ?’ 4 Woman, woman V said thp 

bis terror — he’ shut bis eyes, and elder to his spouse, 1 bridle thy unrujy 
clenched his hands, in the resolute tongue, and curb thy irreverent speech 
agony of despair. * Ah ! the black — this man hath, peradventure, seep 
pit, and the burning fire, wi’ fiends something : which h§ will dq, vpell'to 
to tortrtent me in the shape of holy disburthen his conscience in d^sccibipgb 
Willie Warpentree, and that wicked 4 I shall make bauld to tell ye/ $aid 
body Bailie Bumewin/ 4 A she- the deacon of the weavers, 4 h^ jt , 
fiend too! Na, then there’s nae re- happened, and whereabout; but, 0,! 
demption for me — I’m in the hollow- man, never let sinfrd fresh prjtk; itself; 
cst hell, I’ll warrant me!’ and half again in the joys of this world, Whp 
unclosing his eyes, they wandered with would have thought that a man like 
something of a half insane and half me, a bowl of reeking punejh in one 
suspicious scrutiny around the elder’s hand, and buttered shortcake m the , 
apartment. * ‘ other; the town clock chappipg pljevqp, , 

At this^ Irreverent allusion to her- a glass in my head, the jpayemepka-; 
self her ser, the yoke-fellow of the neath, and my friend’s door opep hyfjfp 
elder ' ekclaimed t * Ungracious and me, should m ae moment , be spoiled. , 
graceless bbdy, I’ll she-fiend thee!’ and bereaved of aft fp which fre /; 

and, lifting up a spoonful of the fat fully prided. Ol tV ilJiam Wprpen- 
liquidiri which the haggis had been tree — flesh and blood— fieshandblooa/ 
immersed, fihfel fhrew it fairly in his Here he wiped away the moisture of 
face. Thik application was piuch Marion a haggis froirt his feep, , ipptr 
nioreeffectual than the grave inquiries terefl, 4 Grace be near me, I’m barely 
of her h ribband ; th£ liquid, top cool come to my sense* yet— Lprct, 
to seshi, and yet hot enough lo make never forget ft — haw can t — Fm a 
fleshfeilyriaused him to utter a scream, doomed creature, ihat*s ccrtainj’-*^ 

4 Wdll donei ' 1 she^fiend !’ sard the The elder enjoined him to ^ w^y he ( 
blacksimtb, ‘ if a Woman’s Wit brings was disquieted— Ihe eldcr^s w^fp per, 
nae a man to hli sensed, I Wot nae sired to know what clfor brpwnjy)pv(h i 
whatwifl/ l^ afflfrted Weaver opened seated him out of any jitt^ sense lie 
his etas* cxdftknCd, * Praise he blest P ever laid claim to ; while jthe Baillie 
Ica^dd to hi£ feet, shouted , 4 redeemed! declared, It wodld be a droll talc that 
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would recompense him for the privation horse ran masterless about the fields, 
of the spilt punch. and moiw a ride she and Peg Lawson, 

‘Of hard, hard!* exclaimed the and Nell Thomson had: their daugh- 
deacmr of the weavers, 4 I maun be ters are fine madams now, and would 
frightened out of my senses ae minute nae like to hear that their mothers rode 
with the Packman's ghost, and fairly round thet own meadows on a strayed 
die in describing it the next.*; * The horse, but its true that I tell ye/ 
Pkcktttan , sghd8t!*e:x(flaiihed the three 4 And now / said the deacon, 4 1 
auditors, at once gathering round the am come to the present concernment, 
affrighted deacon. 4 Yes ! the Pack- I stood looking at old Ne er-do-goods 
Ulan’s gho6t,* said he, 4 give me leave house, and thinking how soon he 
to breathe, and I shall tell ye. As I might be summoned, and what a black 
yarne out to the street, there was a account he wpuld render; when lo, 
Slight fair of snow; the way was and behold ! what should I see coming 
as white afore me as a linen web — a towards me from auld Lowrie’s, but a 
light glimmered here and there — the creature,— the queerest creature that 
brightest was in the home of Lowrie een ever saw: I thought I should have 
iLinchpin, the Haunted House ye ken ; sunk where I stood, with dread’ *hd 
the carle lies in a departing state. — yet the worst had not happened. I 
As I lopked o*er to his window, I could nae for my soul take my cen 
thought to myself, the minister, or from it, and straight towards me it 
some Of the elders will be there, doubt- came. I think I see it yet — the breekfe 
less, and a bonnic death -bed story of hodan gray, the Packman plaid, and 
he'll make on't if he tehs the truth. — the Kilmarnock bonnet : the hair cf 
; AmI then I stood and thought, may my own head, gray and thin though 
be, on the Wild stories the neighbours it be, raised the bonnet from my own 
taH of sights seen at midnight around brow. O ! William Warperitrefy 
tits house — how he cannot rest in his could I have remembered but "dire© 
bed, but converses with his dumb words of thy prayer which seven times 
Jhorse to drown darker thoughts: while to ray knowledge ye have poured but 
atween hfe own house and the stable, before the men who swear by tKeWotf^ 
the shadowy fingers of an auld Pack- head and shuttle in its mouth, I might 
ftulri are seen plucking at him. A have come off crouse perchanc^ and 
gold pose Auld Linchpin got by triumphant. But the wdrld Wim» 
fucking the pedlar’s thrapple, else credit it— I tried to pray— I ; tried 
there are many liars. There was my to bless myself, I could neitbefdo the 
douce gudeniother, ye mind her weel one nor the other, and corses and 
'Bailie, many a mutchkin of brandy discreditable oaths came to my Kps ; 
you and auld Brandybum, and John I shall never dare to sing a pfealtn, or 
Borland, and Edgar Wright, and ane speak of a thing that's holy again.’ 

J wirttia name emptied ahint her hallan. The deacon's story had proceeded 
Awbel thae days are gane, and my thus far ; Marion had with a light 
gudfeifiother t6o ; but mony a time she foot, and a diligent hand, tod to car 
tpld me, when she was a stripling of a that drank in every word of the nfcr- 
ta&sip, that the auld Packman (nae rative, replenished the table With a 
other name had he) was seen coming noble haggis reeking and rich, abd 
laden, horse and man, along the lane distilling streams of amber from every 
to the house of Lowrie Linchpin. — pore ; while, from tile collop9 scored, a 
Ittc' was never more seen; but his (smoke thick and savoury ascended; 
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and a table of inferior exhibited 
an ancient punchbowl cmfously hooped 
and clasped, flunked by a, brace of 
gardevines, filfod jo the corks .with 
choice . gin . . apd brandy, , UpPU the 
whole. looked the elder eud, Bailie with 
a strong wish that the deacons (adven- 
ture with foe pe44f V apparition would 
pome to. a cfosq, . A bufriqd foot in 
the street,. and.* mighty *ap> rap 
at the door, equal to the demolishing 
of my ofditwry, hipgea, accomplished 
the good man’s, wish, , Ere Marion 
could *ay-—> Come Wr — in started an 
ancient Krikgatq her hood awry, 
pnd * .driuking^ewpa wlpph her hurry 
had not hfodered her to drain, though 
*he found , pp leisure to set it down, 
pvas still in her right hand* She 6tood 
with her lips i apart, and pointed to- 
ward? the h*UUted hpuse of old Linch- 

K half chocked with agitation and 
, ‘ The saints be near U8, wo- 
man ; have ye seen a spirit also ?* said 
Bailfo Bumc\yin«7— ‘ Spirit,’ said the 
dame, an interrogatory suggesting 
words which she could not otherwise 
find—' ten, times wprse than a thou- 
sand spirits-— I wpuld rather face all 
the shadows .pf sinners which haunt 
the, earth,; than ait .five minutes longer 
by thq bedside of auld Lowrie; the 
fiends, have, hpld of him, there’s little 
doubt qf that— for he’s talking to them, 
and bargaining, for * cpzie seat fo the 
Iwiflg heughrr-its, foarful to bear him 
^-^apd .what.can have brought the evil 
spirits around Ifou , ahead)— naebody 
yfl\\ dispute possession ; and then he 
thinks the Packman is at his elbow, 
and begjn*, to speak about the old 
throat-euttfogj Story,, but his wife, a 
, ydeked ,e*rliu and a stout, , lays ever 
her ha^d outo umuth,a n d cries put, 
* JH[e> .raring,* ri rs > Jbea raving !’. But 
J think Jfo raving myselfo— Come 
UWay, Elder Warpentrec, and try and 
spcric splajce tp his aauk though it be 
* JOdeu, and, * doomed *pe bq, m«ty 


as well gang to hell with the wcuds of 
salvation sounding info ls ear*V (1 
.i§orp,,gfoanad-.tjhe deyopt m*u<at 
this pugracipusapd untimely supmaust 
he looked on the smpkipg supporta- 
ble;' he thought on the wretched and 
the worthless being, fox whosp spu}’? 
welfwe he was called tp mipisfor ^ 
prayer, and supplication — and damp- 
ing of success ip his mtercp^sfon, fo# 
threw himself into, a chair, pulled, jp 
to the head of the .table, laid aside , Ji/fl 
cap, and spread forth hishands 
one ready to bless the savoury, n^pr^l 
before him. The Christian spirit of 
the messenger, reinforced by strong 
drink, came down like a whirlwind^-t 
‘ A bonnieelder of God’s kirk, jndepd^ 
to sit down to his smoking suppqj, 
with his full-fed cronies aside hipirT" 
and leave a poor soul to &fok among 
the fathomless waters of eternityf^ 
Had it been a douce and, a devoid 
person that was at death’s dpor,, thy 
haste might have beep Jess ; r but y* 
being covered with crimes *S )rith a 
garment, whose left hand cjutcbcu 
men’s gold, and whose, right 
wrought murder, it's a binning isn*mf 
and a crying, scandal, npt tp pyani 
seek to save, and four foe v fpad 
of repentance. A bopniq elder, in- 
deed ! O my conscience. Sir, if 
but spared to Supdajy^if I,*tand nag 
up and proclaim ye for a ^nspal jepfX 
selfish man, who shuns foe dyfog m*P£ 
couch, for the sake of * s*vpury , s up- 
per, may the holy minister give mfri* 
hot face, clad in a penitential garment 
on the cutty stool.’ , during thApfo- 
pouring ot remonstrance andiTOty* 
the good man found leisure for redac- 
tion ; he rose ere she copcJudpa^, as- 
sumed his hat and mantle, apd \ 
i ug, ‘ X will { go to thf couch ofotfos 
wicked man ; hut wicked sbofod I foe 
to hold put the hope that amhou^ pf 
repentance, will atfim for an ngp,of 
crime; — f t’s.bu^fjafing preciou* wpj qls, 
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away, anc might as wclF try to make 
damask liapery oat of sackcloth 
thrums, as make a member Wiss 
out of such a sinner as Lbwrie Linch- 
pin.’ 

When the elder entered tlie dying 
man’s abode, he found' hfiri 'seated in 
hfe arm chair, pile and exhausted, 
his clp^hes torn to shreds, and his 
hair ^as lint, white and long, as if it 
had wared over die temples of a saint) 
‘scattered about in handfuls ; white his 
Wde, a’ stem ahd stout old dame, 
piiiionecT him down m his seat, and 
fixed upon hitn two fierce and threaten* 
Jng eyes, of which he seemed to be 
in awe. 4 And what, in the fiend’s 
name brought auhf Wylie Warpentrec 
at this uncivil hour, when we have 
more distress than heart can well en- 
dure,’ said she of the haunted house ; 
4 arc ye come to steal our purse under 
the pretence of pra^fer, like bonnie 
Elder Halidthegrup ? dt’il may care 
if ye were all dancing on the morning 
air in A St.' Jbhnstone cravat, the land 
would be *011 rid of ye.* ‘ Woman, 
woman,’ said the elder, in a tone of 
sorrow' and 1 Christian submission, 

* wherefore should ye asperse the ser- 
vant Of Him' above ; I come not here 
to take, neither come I hither to steal, 
hilt I come to one sick and subdued 
in spirit, <s?ck even unto death, for the 
hand of the enOmy will soon be upon 
him. O bitui!’ Said he, addressing 
the dyinjg person, 4 if ye had seven 
years to liVe, as ye 1 may have but 
seven minutes ; if yam soul, was as 
pure as the imfallen srtow, now de- 
scending at "Votir Window, instead of 
lacing stained as with ink) and spotted 
as with crimson, I say Unto you repent 
< — -repent — -cast thyself in the ashes— 
groan and tytefcd J thy hands night, and 
morn, and noorttide-^thy spirit will 
find it' all too little to atone for thy 

fault?, and for -* 4 Devil ! wilt thou 

pdk ^bout ttye Pedlar also ?* exclaimed 1 


item' Lmcbpn v p lac in g her hand as 
she spoke om (the mouth of the elder ; 
4t it*s enough that my poor old de- 
mented* husband should upbraid me 
with (planning hod plotting ou’t, with- 
oot'thy tindbril tongue*, O sirs 1 but 
I am apoor broken-hearted mad old 
womans and toy; words should not be 
nfctnded to my character’s harm and 
she covered iter fcqe with her hands, 
andweptaloud* < 

4 Ay, ay !’ etclairaed her hus- 
band, ‘ I’m «ortiing-—I|in coming--' 
wifi ye not indulge uaeiwph. another 
littfelktle-yeafc — 1 have much to set- 
tle — much to do, and much to say, 
and I’m not so ojd— wlmt is seventy 
and eight ? — there’s twenty in the pa- 
rish older, and my limbs are , strong* 
and my sight’s good— I can, see to read 
the 6mall print Bible without glass, 
and that’s a gallant brag at my timeqf 
life, Weel,- weel, all flesh is grass, 
the word says that ; and I shall fulfil 
it — but wherefore am I not , to die ia 
my bed like my douce father ? ye will 
never punish an old man like me — its 
bad for the land when the ffdlowp 
sees gray hairs# Prove it ! who will 
prove it, I pray thee ?— r-who shall tejl 
that I slew him for hi» r gp}dy— hof 
my wife plotted his death, and helped 
me bravely to spill his blood, and W 
his well-filled pack? — Ah, , mony e 
bonnie summer day has she gpne gaily 
to kirk and market with the price of 
our salvation on her back — -She gave 
a gallant mantle from the pack to the 
proud wife of Prpyost Muekjejohn; 
the wfie’s good luck was ended : she 
gave a plaid to Bailie Propdfi^ot, and 
proud was he no longer ; /he , was found 
drowned ia the Nith on the third day ; 
it was nae sonsie to wear the silks and 
satins, and fine raiment,, of which * 
dead man was the owner, Weel, 
weel, woman, if ye will* tell of 
even tell — all that ye can say is easily 
summed^ Hearken, and I will 
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close it mysolf. He cask with his 
packs and his pillions filled with rich 
satins and fine twined * linen stiver 
in his pouch, and gold in his putae. 
I was poor, andmy Wiindvas prone 
to evil.* Here he clenched his teeth; 
wrung his hands fiercely for a moment* 
his colour changed, his lips quivered, 
and he said, hr a low and determined 
tone, 4 I see him, therfe he site ? there 
he sits ; a thousand and a thousand 
times hate I seen him seated and 
watching, and he will have me soon : 
Ah, it’s lie — it * 8 he \ My dog Tippler 
secs him too, aftd the creature shivers 
With fear, for he lapt his blood as it 
Streamed o'er my wife's knuckles upon 
the floor/ The dying man paused 
again, and he* said, 4 Wife, woman, 
fiend, Why come ye not when I call ? 
Wipe nty brow, woman, and clear my 
ten, and let me look on something 
that seem 8 as a black shadow seated 
beside me V and passing his own hand 
over his eyes, he looked steadfastly 
on the elder, and uttering a cry of 
fear, fell back m his ehair, and lay, 
With life palms spread over his face, 
inujrtering, 4 1 thought it was some- 
thing from the other world ; and it's 
ten times worse • an elder of the kirk 1 
an cider & the kirk ! He s come to 
hearken to my disordered words ; to lis- 
ten to my ravings, and bear witness 
agdinrft me; O, farewell to the fair, 
and the hottest, and the spotless name 
that toy father gave me. The name 
of my Fotfebears will he put in a prayer, 
made a proverb m a* sermon, and hal- 
loaed in‘ a psalm ; the auld wives as 
they , go tb the kirk will shake their 
; Bible? at the naked walls, and the 
haunted house/ and say, Blood has 
been avenged/ The shudder of death 
came upoh him ; he tried to start from 
his seat * he held out his hands like 
one repulsing the approach of an ene- 
Hty* and uttering --a loud groan ex- 
pired. « I have been at many « 


death-bed,' said Williajn Warpentrce, 
resuming hi* seat his ^upper-table, 
aud captiag a look of sorrow on the 
diminished haggis—* but I never was 
at the marrow of this j-^dnpwfor 
the ooUopasoofed/ , 

THEATRICAL ifQTltjfei’ "j 
It is a common cant, tp decry Glas- 
gow for want of taste,. because, with 
its immense wealth and population, it 
will not, or cannot support a body of 
regular players. This species of quit ip 
however more specious than solid; and 
not the less so, that it bus been echoed 
and re-echoed five hundred times since 
our large theatre was built. If managers 
imagine, that a company of broken - 
winded hacks, who are fitter to rant 
before clowns in a barn than do any 
thing else, can satisfy the inhabit- 
ants of an intelligent city, they vyijl 
find themselves mistaken ; and if the 
said managers meet with disappoint- 
ment in bringing these backs, before 
the public, who are to, blame?. It 
says a great deal for >the» good sense 
of the Glasgow people that they dis- 
cotmtenance such fatter fash - , It 
proves that they possess , a taste oftep 
denied them, said, nwre thai^ ^ny 
thing else, shows that, thfir pyjses are 
open to merit, and, merit fllonq. If 
they* did encourage su^h c?dvbitions» 
they might be fairly charged, npt with 
wanting taste, but with possessing a 
taste vitiated and absurd in the highest 
degree. We do not say, jthat a per- 
petual company would meet with con- 
stant encouragement,, ,bpt sepd pood 
actors now and they, ?nd they^pa// be 
encouraged. There is no, instance 
whatever to the contrary/ Kean, 
O 4 Neil, Matthews, Brabauv, Mackay, 
Catalani, and a host, of o^ier eminent 
hands, are living evidences of the k- 
beralityof the Glasgow puhfe to , de- 
serving performers. The Musical 
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festival a monument of fbllyoW the 
one hand, and profusion on the other* 
shows to what lengths it i will 
Even Mr, Kean, with the band of 
mis^pihle clodpates wholateiyat tended 
him. drew full houses* We are led 
to th^se , remarks, from observing ■ the 
reception. which Miss Stephens tact 
yyhji in her . six nights of performance. 
Messrs. Mankay : and Calcraft, we will 
ypqtu^tq $ay,. have relied no bad 
hruTjest in bringing forward this lady. 
And they deserve all their success, for 
qu, their part nothing was omitted that 
cppld givp satisfaction. The band 
was excellent, ; so were two or three of 
tj^er performers, and the rest were very 
ijespeqtaMe. Mr. Mackey, in hisfe- 
ypurite Bailie, and Mr. Caleraft, in his 
matchless | personation of die poor 
Fqenchpnpi, were 'both first rate per- 
tyrmanpes, and quite enough to draw 
good hpuses. 1 Of Miss Stephens, it 
is unpqgdbfe to speak too highly. — 
Shc is .certainly wi admirable singer. — 
toothing can possibly surpass the pu- 
*ity, clearness, and precision of her 
sjyle. , k ffcr voice possesses & richness, 
combined with a silvery tone, and me* 
lmjy which ' pan scarcely he equalled. 
Cqipparpd ,with Mrs. Salmon, she 
be said to staud in the same re- 
lation as a vioiin. tp a dute. Not that 
is ; a finer 3 singer than -the latter, 
but that her ; voice possesses greater 
compass, flexibility, variety, and ease. 
In Mrs. Salmon there is a softness 
and melting melody, which Resemble 
the finest tones of the flute. In*MisB 
Stephens, the notes bear such a re- 
semblance to the violin, dial it was 
somedYhes impossible to distinguish 
her voice front the fiddles which ac- 
companied H. This was the triumph 
of the human voice, and proved that 
it may possess a richness and sweet- 
ness not inferior to the cadence of 
that divine instrument. We will ven- 
ture to say that Yanicwicz or Spagniol- 


letti themselves, Could hot draw forth, 
with all their rialchlesfrskill, more de- 
liaatB taTsa, than proceeded from Miss 
StephenaJ She may be said to hold 
atzmddk nmk> between Madaine Ca- 
takni and M** Saitsoh. Shfc has 
not the hatmetiess eompafis, and tend- 
ing c tones ^of the wonderful Italian — 
nor the thrilling power which fife with 
a volume ofnound, t theuKWt capacious 
apartments— nor that 'faculty which 
arrests the heart irt astohishttuftt* and 
stamps its possessor fcs the* Qkc&n of 
Singers . Neither ban <sbe tbfc soft* 
melting, flute-like tones of Mrs. Sal- 
mon, which fall upon the ravished ear 
in a soft delicious enchantment. Miss 
Stephens has none of>4heso in such 
perfection as the above-mentioned la- 
dies— but she inherits a portion of 
their respective qualities, which' ate 
blendid together so hatmdniottSly as 
to produce a singer— not greater, hot 
to British ears more delightful tHah 
either. We say to ‘ British ea Vs/ for 
of the two other singers, Catalans did 
not delight — she merefy atnfcded -our 
public. Let the British, b\lt more 
especially the SeOtoty talk’ ttStfrty hi# 
of the pleasure tbty^xpdrienbid.' J Ld 
them tell how * their Hearts' thrilW 
her ear-piercing n<jtesi--dioW‘tl^ Wert 
rapt in delight at the 1 bmihdh^TOti^ 
pass of her vocal powert^ and hdb 
they felt her songs in all thetr beattty* 1 
We tell them 1 plainly that^they ret 1 
no delight — that the almost magical 
combination of melody went to their 
oars, and went no farther — that there 
was nothing in her style— no feeling 
with which they tchilu 1 pbssibly 
pathise, and that, if they feh ahyienio* 
tion, it was one of w'onderf shdlW*’ 
der alone. What sympathy^ h 
Scot be supposed to feel, ti hearing 
songs of whose metixi% and laagueg* 
he was totally ignorant : or whtt re- 
semblance » timetable befcfe6$fl 
complexity of her songs, and the 
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most proverbial simplicity of the Scot- 
tish music? None! Every one who 
hears Catalani, must feel deep aston- 
ishment at her powers; but none 
except Italians, or thbse whose natu- 
ral taste has been vitiated with intri- 
cate melody, can possibly feel any th rog 
like delight* Connoisseurs, or pro- 
fessed, judges, may be allowed tb feel 
pleasure, but plain, ordinary Scottish 
ears, must be contented with simple 
admiration. But the feeling, with 
regard to Mibb Stephens, is different. 
She singB beautifully, simply, affect- 
ingly — and finds an echo in every heart. 
* The solder tir’d’ and * Charlie is my 
darling,' are two of her finest perform- 
ances. The latter, in particular, she 
sung with exceeding sweetness and 
pathos. The song 4 Nid nid noddin,’ 
was likewise sung. , It is a pity that 
this fine air should be coupled with 
such stupid words. What would 
hinder the Ettrick Shepherd, or Allan 
Cunningham, to suit it with proper 
poetry? 

Mr. Leoni Lee appeared in different 
characters* Among others, in Harry 
Bertrams but he did the character no 
greet credit* In truth, it is not very 
susceptible of effect, either in the no- 
vel or djem*— -especially in the latter. 
By -the -bye this novel is not well dra- 
matised. In some places it differs 
entif^ly from the original. Dirk 
Hatteraick, one of the most prominent 


and best sustained chitahters, is almost 
kept out of view. Mr. Lee, we sus- 
pect, is a ' better singer than actor.- — ■ 
He sung many songs finely, especially 
4 Dunois the braVe ;* blit His voice 
not strong enough for our theatre. 

Mr. WeekeS sung somfe Irish airs 
with great spirit. The effect Was 
much heightened by the WrotesqtiO 
Hibernian figure of this gentleman.— 
He is an excellent ' singer; Tint hda 
not enough of the brogue for Irish 
songs. 

Of Mr. Calcntft we neted say nb- 
tbing. The performances of this e*- 
cellent actor speak for themselves. 

Mr, Mackay performed various cha- 
racters with his usual excellence, but 
his personation of Dominie Sampson 
is not equally fine with his Bailie Jar- 
vie and Land of Dumbiedykes. To 
do this character well, indeed, the actor 
must have the long, lank figure of the 
worthy Dominie, and his lanthom 
jaws, or one half of the effect is losf, 
It was certainly out of all place tb make 
him sing a song. This might do very* 
well with the Bailie ; but with Dominie 
Sampson it was most mill aprdpds.— 
However, various parts of the dnfracte^ 
were done with abundance 6f truth ; 
and if Mr. Mackay is here inferiorto 
himself, in some other charafctefs he % 
at least above any other “who has yet 
appeared upon otor boards. ‘ J ' 






TO OBCEMBSB. 


All hail ! thou 
TbOUbbary 1 


I er of the storm ; 
of the year: 


Thou oom>t, the free of nature to deform ; 

Soon fchSuf Vo thy loud tempest ’a roaring hear, 
Which etrikO the breasts of mariners with fear, 
And often hurl them to a watery tomb ; 

Wbiletbeirtbnci frtebds on ah ore shed many a tear 
As sad they eye the fort increasing gloom. 

And watch each changing form the tempest does 

-MVaa . 1 

Thy roid breath binds Up every JittM brook } 

Been lakcand river must its power obey ; 

Willie the bright sun baa almost us forsook. 

And Math ward ftur, does light the shorten’d day j 
For he, to southern clime* has ta’en his way 


To make* Summer In lends distant farj 

To pour on them liis bright enlivening ray. 

While we endure the element’ilHI war. 

And all the horrid train tha^r follow Winter’* can 

No more with lpaves is clad the stately oak ; 

The woods are strip’d 6r thMr ridh verdure quite; 
Bare, stern, and rugged, they sustain the shock 
Of the rude dements in all their might ; 

And now on every hand, far as the sight J 1 * ‘ ' 
Can travel o’er the surface of the earth, . 

Each otgeet is clad o’er with snowy white ; ’ 

Till a new season aha) 1 again have birth, 

And Spring return ag*m to renovate the earth. 


^Google 
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J^ULLABY. 

imitated from the Qxlic. 

Hush, my baby, bush, am) rest 
Softly on thy mother’s breast : 

Sweet and soothing be thy sleep,-' * 
While I in sorrow o’er thee weep ! 

Little gem of purest love. 

Wilt thou mother’s deed reprove, 

When thou know’st that thou wast bora. 
To be with me, thy father’s scorn ! 

Hush, my baby, Ac. 

Or, when thou readiest manhood's day, 
Oh ! wilt thou be poor mother’s stay. 
And screen her from the bitter scorn 
That she for love and thcohath borne ? 

Hush, my baby, Ac. 

WUt thou with friends then intercede, 

To heal the breach that love has ? 
And try thy mother to restore, 

TY> that sweet peace she knew before?— 
Hush, my baby, Ac. 

But that sweet peace she ne’er can know ! 
Her fhte is seal’d to dwell with woe ! 
That peace for ever, ever fled. 

With the false vows thy fhther made ! 

Hush, my baby, Ac. 

Ah! cruel, thus to leave me here. 

Of friends the scorn, of foes the jeer !— 

Ah! cruel, cruel, to destroy 

The hopes of thee .my darling boy ! 

Hush, my baby, Ac 

MONTANA. 

song. 

Twto,— »• Ye bank* and braes s’ J o w yjgqgpt* 

Dm sun whs sinking in the west. 

Surrounded by a liquid gold ; 

A vernal shower had kissed the ground, 

And spread a fragrance through the wold ; 

OtoJrvine’s verdant banks 1 stood. 

And saw her stream pa<* smiling by; 

Her tranquil bosom keenly viewed— 
Butabl twas grief that fed my eye, 


I heard the ooxy margin washed— 

I saw the spangled trout uprise; 

But vain these play to cheer the heart— 

A heart that's torn from other ties. 
Farewell ! ye early haunts of youth ; 

With glistening eye, I bid adieu— 

With parched bosom, still farewcil- 
I *m severed from my love and you ! D. ft 
Seagate, Irrine, 4fA Nor. 1822. 


LINES ON A YOONO WOMAN 
Who drowned her child and herself on a tup*- 
uous night, from an eminence on the shore, tabm* 
M •■■ ■■ and P - — , in consequence of hsviig 
been seduced and afterwards abandoned byapv- 
t ended lover. 

High on the margin of the raging flood. 

Wan and defected, Elenora stood ; 

Loose flow’d her garments— streaming wss her htJ 
Her gest u res wild— her very took despair. 

As she began 4 Perfidious ingrate 1 
4 Reck’st thou thy babe’s or Elenora!* fkto; 

* Reck’st thou — but if thou did’st, qtfut’s that to tbe 

* *Tis Elenora’s woe— and, thou art free ; 

* But where’s thy honour— where thy plighted tow. 

* And where the boon thou us’d, thy truth 

' And where the wreath that was to bind my bs*s 

* And where the ring, and where the nuptial bw 

* Fled like thyself; but not till thou hast torn 
r * My honour, virtue— but my dear first born. 

•* Thy mother’s woes shall never thee betide, ' 

She wildly cried, and plung'd it in the tide. 

* Hark, pity ! Hark ! 1 bear its plaintive crlmj 
1 Save, mercy! save, my little Mary dies. 7 

* Dies did I say ? heavens! *tis already dead. 

* My own right hand hath done the csodl deed 

* Howl, Boreas howl — ye wares impetuous msr- 
' Beat louder ! beat upon the sea-girt shorn— 

* Flash, forked Ughfningai— tbundee. neafsr t*®- 

* Your dreadful language suit* mv sable sow. 

* 1 'u lock yeur stomneuse, scare htoifyw to*"- 

* I dread no ruffian but the ruffian naan. 

' Ope, ope ye waves ! O hide me from his dfl* : 

4 Prepare your deepest shades, etpnsal slight 

* Home, home! 'she cried, then with a made bap 
She headlong plung’d Into the fonojaglupi • 
The deep exuitingly receiv’d the toad: 

Her body sink ►— toe rest Is koSsutaOML 

ajdccl 


NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Ansffr to the Rebus in our next We are aware of the error. 

We are of opinion that EL M. R’s lines may yet be improved ; If be will permit An, #t would ttfM 
next week. We admire the piece. \ 

In consequence of a recent occurrence, John Bashfril's communication cannot be inserted. We *3 
thank him to favour us witlj an article on some other subject 
A. B. C. D. In our next We are much obliged to him. 

Paraphrase on part of the 3d. Chapter of Esdras in our next number. 

We were a little surprised to hear of a certain attack. We can assure Hercules, we are both MflesBf 
willing to defend ourselves ; at the same time, we would be happy to have his assistance whan aasM 
Solomon Seekshadow’s letter hi our next We really do not pity him. * 

Wtodo not admit old stories, though well disguised. We hope Ranter will not repent theineolL 
• lines on Wallace will find an early insertion. We would be happy to receive a pro se nto kfl s •» 
our correspondent — Sunset is under consideration 
We would bemud) obliged for the continuation of the strictures on the Lang nnj n 
.Scotland, as we have promised them to the public. 
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“SERIA MIXTA JOClA” 


No. 22. WEDNESDAY, 27th NOV. 1822. PltiCE 3£d. 


OK THE 

LANGUAGE AND POETRY OF 
SCOTLAND. 

Concluded* 

The writings of Burhs alone Would 
have given life and stability to the 
language for a century to come. Btit 
be was not left unsupported in his 
brilliant attempt. No sooner had 
his spirit set in death than, like the 
fabled Phoenix of old, a legion of | 
rhymers sprung up from his ashes. 
But few of these children possessed a 
ray of that splendour which shone 
around their adopted parent. As 
soon as their Works appeared, they 
subsided ihto fbrgetfhlness, while those 
of their great original towered more 
beautifully and mote majestically than 
ever. It would be an endless attempt, 
even to name the best of poets who now 
gave their productions to the public. 
The press groaned with rhyme — for 

C etry it could not be called — and the 
ads of hundreds of the lower classes 
were turned with the vain idea of 
emulating the fame of Burns. But 
under this cloud of dullness, ft few 
choice spirits burst forth to illumine 
the way, and shed a new lustre on 
their country. Of these, Hector Mac- 
nefl, &q. is among the first. Bom 
tfrtjhe better ranks of lt&— -accustomed 
lopdkfccd society, 4n4 educated with 


suitable carfe, he spread over his Scot- 
tish poems, a purity of thought and 
expression, and a classic eloquence, 
almost unknown to his predecessors* 
Macneil had a soft imagination, and 
a feeling heart. He delighted to con- 
template nature in a state of repose ; 
and the bowers of Roslin, and the 
banks of Loch Lomond, infused into 
his mind that richness of imagery, 
and that pastoral beauty, which breathe 
in all his productions. Had he lived 
under happier auspices, and haj^the 
years of his youth and strength beeu 
unblighted by calamity, he would have 
shone, not merely as an elegant, hut 
even as a great poet. But, till his 
fiftieth year, he was tossed from clime 
to dime — oppressed with ill health 
and misfortune, and the current of his 
imagination balefully interrupted by 
hardships and grief. Under theses 
discouraging circumstances, he wrote, 
4 Will and Jean.’ Of this admirable 
poem it is needless to speak. The 
public voice has long sanctioned it as 
one of the fairest gems of Scottish 
poetry. Its simplicity, purity, and 
moral aim, fit it for every eye, while' 
the pathos, descriptiveness, and ima-r 
gery with which it abounds, render, k 
no less a work of admiration than of 
love. The plan of this poem is taken t 
from 1 Watty and Meg; 4 but' in this. 
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Macneil does net stand alone. Bums ing reputation. He was a soli of 
founded his 4 Cottar VSaturday Night 1 Burns in miniature, had a feeling 
^On'the * Farmer’s Ingle / and for the heart, dnd great sensibflity. At die 
groundwork of the 4 Monk and Mil- time his poems were published, they 
er’s Wife,' Ramsay is indebted to Were exceedingly popular, and gate 
Dunbar. The hst fifteen yearn of his rise to expectations, which, in pubbc 
life were passed in lettered ease and opinion, ins brief and unhappy exb* 
affluence, and during that period he tence prevented being realised. It is 
composed many of his works. Among questionable, however, if he would 
a few of his poems, we may mention have been a better poet than he was, 
the following, — * 4 The Harp/ 4 The even if his life had been more fkvour- 
Links of Forth/ * Mary of Castle- able. Much of the merit of his poe- 
earry/ 4 Donald and Rora/ 4 Hey try depended on the untoward circunr- 
Bonnie Lass can you lie in a Hammock/ stances in which it was composed. 
; and 4 Come under my Plaidy/ Mac- He wanted imagination ; and, at aar 
rieil is one of the first writers of Scot- rate, the loom of a weaver was a bad 
tish lyrical poetry. element for the visits of the Muse. 

*■* The Paisley poets, Alexander Wil- A greater poet than either Tanna- 
son and Robert Tannahill, attracted hill or Wilson, is Richard Grail. It 
notice at the time they appeared, and is surprising how little the writings <& 
some of their pieces are still read with this ingenious man are known. Had 
pleasure. Wilson possessed consider- he appeared before Burns, he wouH 
-able talent for humourous poetry, have gained universal popularity ; but 
He Wrote 4 Watty and Meg/ 4 Rab the works of the latter threw all cob- 
dnd Ringan/ 4 The Laurel Disputed/ temporary and succeeding song-writer* 
and various other pieces of merit, into the shade. In point of merit, he 
He wds a men of little education, but of comes as close to Allan Ramsay as 
a powerful, laborious, and persevering it is possible to come without abso- 
inind. He Was alternately a pedlar, lutely equalling him. His poems, we 
aehooltnaster, and weaver. He imbibed believe, were first published four or 
the republican principles which followed five years ago. He enjoyed the 
the subversion of the French Mon- friendship and esteem of Burn* 
afehy ; and, in a fit of discontent, left Thomas Campbell, and Macnefl. 
his native ' country for America, in The £ Farewell to Ayrshire/ generally 
1794. He died at Philadelphia, in published among Bums poems, is, in 
18lS. In that distant quarter, he reality, the composition of Gaft* 
composed his Herculean work, the There are scarcely in the Scottish Ian - 
American Ornithology/ an under- guage two finer songs than his, be- 
taking on which his fame mainly rests, ginning, 4 As I came through Glen 
4 Watty and Meg/ his poetical mas- Dochart vale/ and 4 For many hu»g 
‘t£rpiece, though full of Vulgarisms, years I hae heard frae my grannie/ 
possesses great merit. Some of his These poets, and various other* 
townsmen have been absurd enough whom we shall not even name, gtfe, 
to compare it to the 4 Jolly Beggars/ if possible, an additional extension and 
4 Christ’s Kirk on the Green/ 4 Peb- popularity to the tongue. But it i* | 
•lii at the Play/ and 4 Will and Jean.’ to Hogg, to Cunningham, and td the | 
' Tannahill laboured under a thousand author of Waverley, that we are in- 
disadvantages ; and has written a few debted for completing that superstore* 
tfongs which will redound to bis last- ture which Barns had commenced. 
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.for robuig jk . in the fest and 
brightest hues of fancy. Nurtured 
«mong the wilds of Selkirkshire— 
faanihar, from his earliest years, with 
n^puntain scepery — *aud dwelling in a 
region of shadows and clouds, and 
spirjts, Hogg may be said to have 
been born in the land of ppetry. 
Sitting upon the mountain side with 
lib? sheep feeding before him ; his eye 
wa$ accustomed to gaze on splitary 
scenes — and his imagination, height- 
ened and expanded with romantic 
tales, peopled the solitudes with un- 
earthly forms, and threw over them a 
fliin and visionary, veil. There was 
not a vapour that hung upon the 
mountain — nor a meteor that be- 
spangled its side— nor a murmur that 
floated down the glens, but contained 
the elements of poetry ; not a stream, 
or lake, or fountain, but was pregnant 
with wild and poetical associations. 
Every hill was peopled with its aerial 
inhabitants. They floated on the 
wreaths of gossamer, glittered in the 
moonlight beams, and danced upon 
the rainbow between the earth and 
heaven. His wild imagination was 
filled and beautified. He became 
more conversant with the world of 
idea than of reality, and formed to 
himself a region of fancy, with whose 
mysterious scenes and inhabitants, his 
soul loved to bold communion. The 
Ettrick Shepherd, therefore, had bet- 
ter external advantages for forming the 
tnind pf a poet than any of our bards. 
Raiqsay’s genius expanded in the dull 
unpoetical occupation of periwig- 
foaker; Bums* came forth at the 
plough, in the midst of distress and sor- 
rnw ; Macneils, though familiar with 
lovely scenery .of Roslin , was long 
withered by misfortune ; Wilson’s and 
Gall’s expanded in poverty and grief ; 

Allan punningham’s sprung up 
.we, . wwptpnous oe- 
of .Hogg, 


therefore, inojpe sense? h#d the adviuvr; 
tage of them all. The ye|m <ofr 
youth and fancy flowed on in a clear,- 
unbroken stream— ^enlightened t- with 
every circumstance which could -edon*, 
a. poetic mind# In bis.NTTitingft h$ 
lias shown that these advantages wefU' 
not bestowed in vain. They display, 
tKe pure visionary ideal of ibis imar 
gination. There is no strong depth, 
of feeling — nq vigaur ,pf exprasqkm-rr*: 
no impetuous burst of inteUe<?t-r-d>Ul) 
a soft shadowy imaginary touch, which, 
floats like a cloud, and skims ever Uwf 
mind, as a vapour along the su&ce of 
a stream. He has not the, fire, the 
intensity, the keen play of passjon% 
and the understanding of 13 urn $ — 
nor the feeling for pastoral ; beauty qf 
Ramsay — nor the gracefulness, 
Macneil — nor the devotional purity 
of Cunningham; but, in, clothing ,tho 
shadowy regions of fenoy in , material 
hues, and . in investing: ideal 
and places, with a ‘ local hahketyoir 
and a name,’ he excels them aR, 
When this incomparable shepherd, if 
so eminent as a poet, it is to be re- 
gretted, that he ever tried his band 
in prose -composition. Neither the 
‘ Brownie of Bodsbeck,’ f The Win- 
ter, Evening Tales,’ nor even hie 
‘ Three Perils of Man,* will add to 
his ferae. As a prose writer, hejif. 
far inferior to Bums, which if thefippnp 
unaccountable, as his . opportunities 
have been much greater. He is tOT 
tally destitute of the ease, energy, and 
manly diction of the Ayrshire Plough^ 
man. In poetry, ‘ Ki}meny* is, per*-, 
haps, his masterpiece. It js certainly’, 
an exquisite production, and . breathes 
! an unearthly spirit and wildness, which 
no poet of the age could have spread 
over it, but himselfl. Of the ‘ Queen’s 
Wake,’ ‘ Madcr of the AIoqt,^ tb«' 
‘ Mountain Bard,’ the, ‘ ForeS^Ajlin- 
| steel,’ and ‘ Pilgrims of the Sun,! jt .fe 
'impossible to gay any fbh$ aj<prtacn|* 
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He has writieu some beautiful songs j bestowed upon it by the great magi- 
but hiagemikf has- not the condeusn- ciun in his ifiwoductio# iw the * Por- 
tion and variety necessary to form a ttines of Nigel.’ Praise from such a 
first-rate lyric poet. quarter, is praise indeed, and sufficient 

Of Allan Cunningham, we shall to cotwote a mau imdetf every neglect, 
say little ; and for two reasons-^- 1st, We have been obliged to skip over 
Hw writings, although beautiful, are a host of writer*, many of them ubn 
Httle known, and have formed no era of geilitis, and have restricted ourselves 
hr his native dialect ; and 2d, We are almdst entirely to tliose whose writing* 
rop imperfectly acquainted with them have been instrumental iq. restoring 
to give any thing like a general or con- apd preserving the dialect. Mi« 
elusive opinion* From the little, Joanna Baillie, Mrs. Grant, Sir Wal- 
however, we have seen, we have no ter Scott, Mr. John Wilson, and 


h^ritatrPn in placing him by the side 
of Biirns anu Hogg. Many of the 
songs which Cromek gave to the 
world* as the remains of Nhhsdale and 
Galloway song, are now ascertained to 
be his. Whether Cromek knew this 
Ot not, is a matter of indifference. 
The fact is true, and stamps Cun- 
ningbam as a man of extraordinary 
talents, * The Lord’s Marie has 
kepp’d her locks,’ ‘ She’s gane to 
dwall in Heaven, my Lassie,’ * There’s 
Karnes o* Hinney between my Luve’s 
Lips,’ are among a few of his songs. 
He must be blind indeed, who does 
not perceive that Bums, or Hogg, or 
Macneil, never went beyond them. 
* The Lass o’ Preston Mill,’ i Mary 
Halliday/ and ‘ Julia Vernon,’ are 
m a different style, and no less beauti- 
ful. Why foatvy of the tame senti- 
mental lyrics of Mopre are so much 
admired, and wlvy the writings of this 
incomparable- Gallowegian are ne- 
glected, we leave the public to say. 
Beautiful as some of Moore’s songs 
are, wc will engage to pick put a score 
of Cunningham's, which shall surpass 
any equal number of the -Irish bard’s. 
We have no hesitation in saying, that 
Thomas Modre never wrote any one 
em better than those of Cuuning- 
m’s, which we have named. ‘ Sir 
Mannaduke. Maxwell,’ a tragedy, is 
the most splendid effort of his genius 
4md deserves the high jericomiuja 


'various other writers of the present 
day, liave added splendour to their 
native language ; and the author cf 
Waverley> whoever he be, haft placed 
upon it the stamp of his matchless 
die, and has bid it live for over* 


CAPE OF GOOD HOPE* 

Society, Women, <£r. i 

Cape Town, the capital of South Africa, 
has, for some time post, amongst traaeUcre 
at least, enjoyed the reputation of being a 
lively, pleasant town. How long it* gh» 
ries have passed away, I know not; hut 
am very certain, it is entitled to no smak 
encomiums at the present day. The Juo* 
tuating condition .of the individuals who 
compose the society of the Cape, nrifl vt 
once account for its instability and vam- 
tion. The respectable part or the jnlufcb 
rants may be divided -into feworlntses: toty I 
the military upon the station, araithe 
lids in the East India Company' V sender, 
who may be said to comprise Dearly all 
that there is of gentility : and, secondly, 
the merchants; a most comprehensive 
word ; among whom are tube Jbnadra dew 
men, who might rank with that dan' oa 
the lloyal Exchange ; and a vast number 
of the lowest order -of money getters, ,r The 
invalided warriors of the Kant, are permit* 
ted to wander, for thehr health, upon the 
high seas; and to- retain their foil pay, if 
their peregrinations are not extended to 
the westward of the Cape. From this cir- 
cumstance, and the . attraction of good sir, 
they abound, thick as * autumnal leaves,* 
exhibiting a splendid specimen of disease j 
—a variety of wretc h e dne ss l - -- / 
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• 11mm miserable gentlemen (if It be Al- 
lowable to sport with human infirmity) 
might seem part of Milton’s squadron of 
diseases. 

' All feverous kinds— 
Convulsion*. qpjtopstai. fierce catarrh*. 
Demoniac frenzy, moping melancholy. 

And IMS-struck madness? 

. A society, therefore, which is dependent 
upon such moveable gentry for its tone 
and brilliancy, must be subject to incessant 
cfefanges; and, accordingly, the last removal 
of military nsadeawoefal alteration, 
v There is* ait -present, little or no -visiting 
gping on at the Capo ; and few amuse* 
npents, either public or private, to enliven 
the hours of relaxation from business. — 
Hating and drinking, however, in the ab- 
sence of other attractive*, are by no means 
forgotten, but engross at least as large a 
share of attention as in any other part of 
the world. What is wanting to their fes- 
tivities in science— -in * pomp and circum- 
stance,’— is made up for in solid feeding. 
There is a pretty theatre, where amateurs 
performed ; but the aatora are dispersed ; 
even theatrical entertainments were too 
refined an amusement for the Dutch in- 
habitants of the Capo. Public dancing 
assemblies are held monthly during the 
winter season. I was present at one of 
that, and found but little to distinguish 
it., from an English country assembly. 
The ' women, taken collectively, were 
much upon a par with our own coun- 
try-women, in face, figure, movement, 
and dress ; but there was nothing above 
modiocritya— none of those strikingly 
b ca nll ftd and elegant forms, one or two 
of which are usually to be met with in a 
ball-room at home— the admiration of the 
one se*, and the envy of the other. 

It may be remarked, that the women 
have far • less influence upon the general 
tone of society than with Us ; os is, ever 
the case in less polished countries. The 
Dut ch men are of an inferior stamp : vul- 
gar and) awfcwstrd; with an attempt at 
smartness and fashionable deportment, 
which is visibly unsuccessful. The wo- 
men dance welt enough * the performance 
of tbe men is more 'conspicuous for energy 
than grace. 

Nearfy the whole of the residents of 
Cape Town, excepting, of course, the mi- 
litary, and members of the government, 
are merchants, traffickers in some shape or 
other } who pass their mornings in attend-, 
ing safes, and thefr evenings at the table, 
or in lonnging befare their houses. The 1 


I English merchants, wlio are the most opii- 
I lent, can boast of a few highly respectable 
characters, who would do honour to any 
society : but many are mere unprincipled 
extortioners. Nothing is to be purchased 
in this towh, in the shops, or stores , as 
they are termed, as an advantage is taken 
of a man who wants any curricle in a hur- 
ry ; and cent, per ceht. profit is expected 
on all goods sold in that manner. . In ad- 
dition to this, you have to endure a most 
*' intolerable degree of insolence. If the 
master of the store is engaged in eating,' 
drinking, or smoking, you may Wait in pa- 
tience. Ladies have. beeti requested to; 
get upon a stool, and hand down, for, thefr; 
inspection, the particular wares they were 
desirous of purchasing. ' 

The public sales are the only places 
where things are sold fur their real value : 
indeed, from this circumstance, there ia* 
little business done in any other manner;) 
and every mercantile house has qne or^ 
more of these sales during the weelu, 
They are usually held in the open street ; 
and it is considered as nowise derogatory ' 
to the dignity of a merchant* to be seen at. 
the auctioneer’s elbow, displaying Bandana; 
handkerchiefs, bundles of tlireaq, or snch 
like articles ; or standing with a goose- , 
quill behind his ear, 

* zrrrcti* aoribe*/ 

ready to note down the name* of the d& i 
ferent purchasers of hi* wares. It was in, 
this gentlemanlike situation, that { disco* s 
vered, to my surprise, one of the most 
respectable and opulent merchants of the 
town, in whose company I had dined the 
previous evening. 

There is very little export trade at pre- 
sent : wine was the principal article j but 
tfie market at home is glutted with the bad 
adulterated wines, and has spoiled the Sale 
of the good. A considerable quantity is 
sent home, in pursuance of private orders, > 
to the friends of persons resident here. 

Baths, which in a hot country are almost 
indispensable for refreshment, cleanliness , 
and health, area luxury unkpqwn in Cape. 
Town. Sea-bathing is not in fashion ) 
the beach is quicb exposed; and an tiurt 
part qf it which is .be^t adapted to the. pur- ; 
pose, it is the custom to deposit the filth 
of the town, to be swept away by the tide. 

The streets are overrun with dogs, wbbt j 
act in some degree the port of soeaehgers* - 
as at Lisbon, Alexandria, Ac . ; huMtar* 
is no want of neatness qpd clcfluliys^flfr 
1 the exterior aspect ot things. 
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The Dutch arc early risers. They make 
a point of attending the market, which U 
daily held ’at sun-rise ; **d, as there are 
no putyic evening ^anui^men^ and .little 
private society to tempt fbem to encropph 
upon the higpt, tjicy go early to bed. . At 
ten o'clock nothing is to he heard but the 
haying of the dogs, or the distant roaring 
of the tide. . id the country, however* or 
thp environs of the town, the summer 
nights are not altogether favourable to re- 
pose. Stillness and solemnity are here no 
attributes of the Sable Goddess : the earth 
swarms with crickets, and other chirping 
fry, that come forth to revel in the cool 
dew? of night, like true Anacreontic spi- 
rits ; as jf 

f The busy day 

Drove them from their sport and play ;* 

imd the»air infilled with the incessant hum 
Of insects; to say nothing of the musqui- 
ioes, whose operations are not confined to 

hmttriitng. ; 

'• The English follow precisely the same 
mode of life as at home ; — dine late ; go 
to bed late; and get up late ; drink Port 
wine, and bottled stout; wear narrow- 
brimmed hats ; and walk in the noon-day 
tfUn. This attachment and close adher- 
ence to national habits, in defiance and 
dontexnpt pf all local customs, is char- 
acteristic of the English, wherever they] 
are found. A late ingenious author gives 
a Veify pleasant Ttistanee of this *. — arriving 
at Naples, he found *m regular doublc- 
wteket ‘cricket match going on — Eton 
against the world — and the world was beaten 
in one innings!’ — (Matthew’s Dairy.) — 
A subscription pack of fox-hounds is regu- 
lary flimtetf during the winter season, for 
the rtcreatioh of ’ the English, with very 
indifferent sport ; for though game ip in 
plenty, tire c o u ntr y is uninclosed, and the 
glorious difficulties and dangers of the 
chSse' ake’ Wdtitih^. ’The horsemen,' who 
literally 1 rtiitkt 1 be 1 patibtltes piilveris atque 
SOlis,* are occasionally precipitated into 
deep htfl*v fbrined by the ant-eater and 
other ttniWfcls, and may Teturn covered 
witit the ^ndy hcfbottrs of the field. I 
have not heard that any of them hate been 
fpirly ingulfed, like Curtius, for their coun- 
try's Weal. ' 

idt^rkturt is wholly neglected. The 
ehapfcih of the garrison takes In a few pu- 
• ‘^iia Y btit Is no scliOol iri the colony. 

A^dod'%ithobf master i s' m u ch wanted 

Such as canaffbrd it/ among the English, 


give their children an education at home- 
'The Dutch go without. ( 

A fine collection of the Latin and Greek 
classics was left to the public, by an old 
German gentleman, who died here ; and 
they are deposited in a room adjoining to 
the Lutheran church, called the Public li- 
brary. However, a friend of nylnte apply- 
ing for admission, it was though* to be an. 
innovation upon established rules, and » 
hazardous a step, that the colonial secretary 
was consulted upon the occasion ! 1 

There is a subscription reading-room, 
whose shelves are supplied with a very few 
novels, and books of travels; and one cir- 
culating library, to which Tom Jones and 
Humphrey Clinker have not yet found their 
way. Intellectual refinement is, in fact, 
at the lowest ebb, both among the Hutch 
and English. Their business and plea- 
sure are buying and selling. I could not 
help thinking of the soliloquy in Seneca’s 
Epistles: — -* Let me be called a base man 
so I am called a rich one. If a man » 
rich, who asks if he is good? The ques- 
tion is how much we have* not from whence, 
or by what moons we have it. Every one 
has so much merit as he has wealth. 
my part, let me be rich, O ye gods, or kt 
me die ; for there is more pleasure in the 
possession of wealth than in that offaretts. 
children, wife, or friends f 

* Ha UW event sites :* 

For the pojite arts, of course, can. have no 
admirers in such a community as Ak 
Music, the first of the sister arts that find* 
its way amongst an unlettered poople, ** 
cultivated with, little assiduity, and with a 
success hardly proportioned to that as&foi- 
ty. The Hottentots are the best natural 
musicians; and, I think, altogether* the 
best vocal performers I heard. The voice* 
of the women are sweet, rich, and in ex- 
cellent tune. At a distance of two hun- 
dred miles in the interior of the caLoay, 1. 
heard several of them singing. In' parts, i 
the psalm tunes which they had at. 

the Missionary Institution. One sang the 
air, another sustained a seCOnd park too- 
fined chiefly to the third below. Some- 
times a third part, by way of basa, ba> 
been attempted; though not so perfect in 
the execution, but still withoi^ ^ alight 
est violation of harmony. Tins they callf 
in Dutch, 1 singing gruff and fine.* The 
men do not appear to possess, or, at least* 
they do not exert this talent : and bow the 
women acquired it, I could not discover, 
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nor were they able to inform me. All that 
I could gather upon the subject from 
those to whom, like myself, it had been a 
matter of astonishment, was, that being na- 
turally gifted with fine ears, they fell into 
it instinctively; for, at the Missionary In- 
stitution, nothing beyond the plain chaunt, 
or melody, is taught; the men and women 
singing the same note upon different oc- 
taves. If this be correct, it is a singu- 
lar phenomenon, that a horde of savages 
should, by instinct or accident, have at- 
tained that of which the polislied and 
luxurious Greeks are supposed to have 
been ignorant. • 

But though not easy to trace its true 
source, it has probably originated in the 
military music, which some of the Hotten- 
tots have occasionally heard, and which 
has operated powerfully on the minds of a 
people, who, like the other savage tribes, 
fre ardent lovers of melody. 

To be continued. 

KEAN AND TALMA. 

AY M. DE ST. FOIX. 

In tragedy the English have, I 
think, more merely good actors than 
we have ; but a merely good actor is 
the most insipid person in the world 
to describe, so I shall tell you no more 
about them. But there is one tragic 
Victor on the London stage, by whom 
1 have been so deeply interested, and 
whose powers appear to me of so ex- 
traordinary a description, that I shall 
take some pains to give you an idea 
of them. His name is Kean. The 
coincidence of name with out own ce- 


lebrated Le Kaiu is remarkable. He 
has already established a reputation 
nearly as great as that of Talma, I 
expect, too, that you'll he fc little 
startled, if not scandalized, when I 
tell you that I think he deserves itr— 
that: he- is, upon the whole, nearly as 
great an actor— -thaS he possesses as 
consummate a judgment, as pure And 
delicate a taste, as clear, quick, and. 
vivid conceptions, and as admirable 
and wondrous a power of embody- 
ing those conceptions. Fot physical' 
powers he is about as linich "and’ds 
little indebted to nature as Talma is 
but it is remarkable, that whatever 
Talma wants, Kean has, and whatever. 
Kean wants, Talma has. ' Unlike 
Talma, Kean's person is insignificant, 
and his voice is totally bad ; And un- 
like Talma, also, his eye is like light- 
ning, and his face has a power of ex-* 
pression that is perfectly magical. 
The action of Talma is less constrain- 
ed and redundant than that of any 
other French tragedian ; but Kean's 
is still less so than his. It has much 
much more variety, and yet is much 
more simple and natural : his attitude 
in any given situation being precisely 
that which a consummate painter 
would assign to it. If I Were to no- 
tice the general resemblance, and the 
general difference between these two 
extraordinary actors, I should say. 


* That there exists a natural sympathy between sounds, tending to form that har- 
monious combination which' is distinguished by the name of conaudv the most 
simple experiment places beyond a doubt. 

* Harmony/ it has been well observed, * is not an adventitious quality in sonorous 
bodies, but it i$ in some sense inherent in every sound, however produced. Every 
sound is as much made up of three component parts, as a ray of light is composed of 
seven primaiy colours.* 

It is difficult then tq conceive, that a refined people, who arrived at such perfection 
in sculpture and naindng, should have remained such barbarians in musical science; 
and stiu more difficult to conceive, that the stupid Hottentot should have stumbled on 
A discovery that was denied to the subtlety and enthusiasm of Greece. Perhaps the 
hypothesis concerning the ignorance of musical combinations among# the Greeks is 
built upon too slight a foundation, for the little that has been handed down u^on thh 
subject seems hardly to warrant the conclusions that have been, drawn.* 
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that both draw their resources fresh lips, as if they were the smallest part 
and direct ftom nature, and that both of what he woqld express. And hi 
study her as she exists in the depths all this theye is no siunivj i^o wgdeae 
of their own hearts, ; , but that Talma your 4 no * pretence for rjefel In** « 

hap more imagination . than passroq, the most, unpretending thing in the 
and Kean more passion than imagina- world ; the mosf quiet ; thp most able 
lion. — Not thit Talma wants papsipn, to repose upon' jiself, and the uaosJL 
or tha^Kean wants imagination ; but wilhng tQ do sp* , j[f 1t haftre4i l and. fr* 
passion is the characteristic of the one yenge arp his themes, it is, Jbardly, pov- 
and imagination of the other. When sihlje to image jppi^elf J poking at* -or 
Talma exclaims in Macbeth, 1 D est listening to the sante person, His 
la! la!* the strength of his imagina- eyes glare ; his teeth griptl againrt 
tion kindles that 01 the spectators, till each. other.; his voiq^ is hoarse Mid 
they absolutely seethe image of the broken; his hands clinch. a»ct. open 
murdered king reflected from his face. alternately, as if they, were- revelling 
His imagination is still more qpnspi- m the blood of hisenemry; apd hm 
cuous in the tremendous power he whole frame seems to hayp, fmhibod 
gives to the words in the. same play, the will and the power? of a demon- 
* Attete, done, ce sang qui coule jus- This actor’a delineation of all the 
qu*a moil* ( But surely the most other violent passions — as remorse,; 
splendid and astonishing of all theatri- jealousy, despair, &c. seem to me to. 
cal exhibitions, and the effects of possess alike a force, a. truth, and a 
which are to be attributed to the re- distinctness, which render them al- 
alising power of his imagination, is that most perfect. And all is done, two, 
of Talma in (Edipus, at the moment without the slightest appearance of 
that he. discpvers his. involuntary art or effort. It is scarcely, possible, . 
crimes, ft is a thing to. be seen while you are seeing him, to recollect , 
once, and remembered for ever; but that he is an. actor; and ho himsolf 
not to be described,, Kean has no- seems never fora moment to feel that 
thing like this in the same class of he has an audience befere him* 
acting. His characteristic, as I have picture of remorse, as it adepts *Mao* 
said, is passion — passion under all its beth after the murder, of Dunqain, if 
names and, varieties — through all its it has not the.overwh dining »> 

windings and blendings— in all its de- fic force of. dial of. Talma in thawne V 
licate shades and mom secret recesses, play, baa, I think, ; more 1 variety, | more V 
Its operation never for a moment intensity, and moye truth. !f There,**.,; 
ceases to be visible ; for, when he no extravagant and hurried action ; 00 / 
epasea to; spe^k, eyety motion, of his loud and vehement tonwnof vqfeci,.^ 
thoughts is absolutely legible in the there is no bursting forth qftherflame*; A 
astonishingly varied expression of his they are aH within, and are poty tQ ^ 
fece,and eye, and action,’ Passion be discovered by tl|cir tortupng.imd u 
seems to he the very breath of his withering effects upon, the, outward* m 
mental existence — or rather its vital frame. The eye is i fixed and ^ 

stream— r into which every thing else the bands hang down mod unless,, 0^,7 
resolves itself.! If he has to express are clinched in the fruiifess eqd^yOur n 
love, bis ^holc soul seems to cling to to suppress the agony , of spuli the 1 
the being on whom h?,! 8 gazings knees tremble, and scwqly wppeal. 
his voice melts — his eye, swims and the body ;-^in the general and, total - 
trembles— and the words fell bom his convulsion of the feamc, the tongue 


Digitized by Google 



Ok; WEEKLY eegisiek; 


345 


refuses to obey the tv ill, and the voice 
become# choked and lost in forced 
attempt# at utterance. To #11 this 
succeeds k’ deed cahh, Which' ib not 
less fearful than the agitation which 
preceded. There is a point at which 
human Suffering destroy 1 # itself. ’ His 
agowizkd ittitid an4 exhausted 1 body 
cair endure Woibore j ahd they sink 
together into a motibnkss strip o^.' A 
loud knoCkftfg is ftt this’histdnt heard 
at the gate 1 of the Icastle ; but there he 
stands in the open haH, With the 
bloody withesb of his guilt? upon his 
hands, — -yet nothing can fouse him ; 
and his Wife drags him away by force 
to hi# Chamber. I have no hesitation 
in telling you that I think this piece 
of acting (including from the time 
Macbeth tjuitfc the chamber of Dun- 
can,’ till he is forced away to his own), 
though it is not so trerhendous as some 
parts of Tahna’s (Edipus, nor so 
fearfhfly grand as his Orestes, nor so, 
what 1 should call, ’beautiful as the 
Hamlet of that actor, is, without ex- 
ception, the most affecting and im- 
pressive exhibition I ever beheld. 

Blit there 6ne other character in 
whkhf this aetbr displays still greater 
power# than hedoes in Macbeth: a 
chdtactfcr 'itt ( Which he appears to me 
to hhfVe Toadied the absolute perfection 
of 1 in the veryhfghcst class 

of it* Thie l# tlte Othello of Shake- 
speare. You fchow I am not very 
familiar with ibis Celebrated English 
dramatist. ’ Btit, #ince I first saw 
Kean in Othello; f 1 have taken great 
pain# make iriy#elf Acquainted with 
this play in pahreulatr. I have seen 
it tWice' efnceV 1 And f reid It twice ; and 
though f hkt^ bkeh a ^obd deal pu^- 
*led by^Stdnei^(*M'phi4#ebldgy^ yet the 
mo¥e f 'i^^tttbafeh , I cbine to understand 
it, the tdttre I aiti astonished at the 
writer frho cdhld’dtwW^b miraculously 
triie f #picfrffr of tftehuthan heart: and 
the moW^dd^hted t? Adrflfttittbn I leel 


towards the actor ‘who caii jtpj^ tjus, r 
picture mto a tiving human B'eiDg, and-, 
place itj before us in alftfie breathing. , 
Hd bTcioct; “f < 

1 1 wonder’ what the English wq*i1J . 

say to my admiration or jhejr fryotmje 
actor ; for he is their "favourite, j^hppglu, ( t 
they' hardly seem^to know it# . At the 
theatre,’ indeed, the, ipagic^ pgwqr QfJ 
his genius sometimes works’ thenji up j 
Into s oin eth mg approaching tp , entjfiii * r j 
siasm ; but, when they get home agaiu^ uJ 
it is all forgotten : and if you ask ,tlicir. > 
opinion of him, they tell you" that. lie ,, 
is a very clever little fellow, with a»j j 
indifferent person and a bad, voice— ' 
and that it is a pity he is hpj more }T 
prudent in his private character : .that ! 
he makes an uncommonly good 
Richard HI. ; but that in Hamlet liia \ 
is not near so much of 'a ’ gentt^mark ( 
Kemble was, and ’that they don’t } 
think he could play Conplahus at all*! . 


ind that is all they knyvv ahoilt tlje t ^ 
matter ! Even among (h^ crijic^ 


„,h 


there is but one Who has had tjie skilfj ^ ( 
the courage; or the justice, tq speak' 
of Kean as he deserves! How paltry 


v paltry 

this is, to withhold’ from a hmp, Uic , 
homage that his genius Wrii^merely 1 ^ 
because he is alfve to receive and ’etir" 

J°y ,t! , Imo 


To 4 kc tht 


ll.UlUW 

? Ml Vf» 


All men fa»T« fonto r »» than utH Himmi ' li 

Do not expect too much, for oU must err. 

Thou hMtthv 1 «i)jftWtoo^ 41 »Tnk mrt y 


Sir,—’ 4 The properstudy of ijiar^rtcf, 
ismfflt; 1 spPdpeskfA; hutwekre’inclin- l 
ed to doubt, if the mfonhap’bh acqjiired ^ 
would be a sufficient compensation jtpr J 
the drudgery oltlie study! n A question 

'■! 'a n f fiw oinii— 

very naturally occursp^how piiich real i 
good can be ‘ obtained by the, longest ( 
and strictest SriVestisr^" ^ 


man nurid? "Wfe'wmW m " l lv 


IOSC Tin Ill- 
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the inmost recesses of the bosom; who of a kindred spirit. Determined not 
can nnveil all the secrets of the Heart, to be rash, we were in no hurry in 
by marking the changes and Workings making our election ; tut, after trying 
of the face ; one who can trace the anxiously an£l assiduously foj* a num- 
motivcs 6f every action, and can know ber of years, we never could find the 
the bias of every mind ; whose know- kindred s^ul which, in idea, we had 
Jedge of human nature is so thorough so often contempjatecf. We saw 
ana correct, that he cannot be deceived shades m every character* that in no 
by any of his cotemporaries ; and wise assimilated with bur own ; traits 
What then ? will his happiness be in- from which we shrunk, as if it were 
creased £ will the study of the mind intuitively; some possessed a weak* 
exalt man ih the individual’s estima- ness, which required a support we 
iion ? we are afraid not. The more were neither able por willing to give, 
we know of the human mind, the Some, on the other hand, were so 
more we know of its selfishness and conscious of self-superiority, that we 
depravity ; and we believe every step turned from them in disgust ; as we 
that an individual descends in the es- saw them demanding homage to which, 
timajrion of another, causes a diminu- we thought, they had no other claim 
tion of happiness. Hence we infer, than a very large portion of ocm- 
that if we knew the motive of every ceit and arrogance. Some seemed 
action, we would think man descend- too gay, others too grave ; some 
tug step by step, until he had stepped profuse, and some stingy ; so that, 
entirely out of our good opinion. among all the young men to whom 
We have been induced, Mr. Editor, we were introduced, we could not 
to make those remarks, from having select one in whom we could repose 
studied man as he came under our unlimited confidence. We had retd 
own observation ; and we reluctantly a little, and from our books had learned 
confess, that all the good we have ob- the danger of being top. rash in the 
tained, is only a more complete know- choice of a friend ; hut we are now 
ledge of man’s infirmities and weak- convinced of the folly pf being, too 
nesses ; and after weighing maturely, squeamish ; for, by expecting too 
in our pWn minds, the advantages much, and by prying too narrowly 
resulting from the knowledge we have into the lives and characters of: men, 
acquired, we are compelled to say, we have become so suspicious, tW 
that it has' not added in the least to we can place faith in no one. Prom 
our happiness ; and we thereby con- all this, we believe the ‘ proper study/ 
aider the study of man unprofitable. &c. &c. unprofitable,^ it hasburtTened 
We may be blamed for holding such our mind with uneasiness, and Wd 
an opinion; but the current of thought us, in no very pleasing terms, that jw 
is not easily checked; and we are at ought not to cpcpect pure and unim- 
best warranted in holding our opinion, pregnated water from, a fountain that 
until we are convinced we are holding has its source in a spot defiled by a 
an erroneous one. We entered life thousand causes. The Glasgow p a- 
with the same hopes and fears of other ter Company may raise/ objections to 
young men. We were determined to this remark, by proying the. purity. of 
seek for happiness wherever there was the water drawn from their pipes* after 
a probability of finding it ; and, as a passing,through a number of ^Storing 
principal desideratum , we wanted a processes.; but we beg they wS , not 
ffieud whose bosom was the tenement think the remark invidious^ jas. ** 
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have no wish to injure th? sale of! 
their water, being well aware of the 
advantages we enjoy, in having such a 
mode of supply ; put if they would 
only consider for a moment what the 
path of )ife is, they will find that every 
step abounds with contamination, and 
that neither the length of the way, nor 
the channel through whiyh it must 
pass, are calculated to improve the 
quality of the body. 

Disappointed in not finding a 
male friend in whom we could con- 
fide, and feeling ourselves occasion- 
ally affected by the attentions paid 
to us by tbe opposite sex, we resolved 
to seek for that solace in their society, 
which fate had denied us among men. 
The same cautious spirit still hovered 
over us, and we were determined to 
he perfectly convinced of a reciprocity 
of. sentiment and feeling in a female 
soul, before we would unfold to it 
the workings of our own bosom. — 
Beauty was, of course, desirable t but 
the love of admiration which we saw 
in lovely women, and the hosts pf ri- 
vals by which we saw them surround- 
ed and bcleagured, so chilled and ter- 
rified us, that we thought happiness 
incompatible with those who dealt out 
their smifes as liberally and generally 
the sun emits his rays. This was a 
very trying time of our life. We were 
always admirers of beauty ; but we 
had . pictured something more than 
face and form to ourselves ; and 
the consciousness that it could only 
be enjoyed * n idea, gave us some very 
pungept twitches. Had we taken into 
eon^idcp^tioh the coquetiy of our own 
' bex j we would have ceased to wonder at 
the piping capaciousness of female 
bpeoms; , We mean nothing offensive 
T to irie Jaaies ; but, in the days of our 
experaricc jsmongthem, we have often 
wondered at the impartial manner in 
which dispensed their smiles and 
Utber tokens of approbation. W< 


hereby declare that we consider the 
ladies perfectly justifiable in keeping 
their Strephous in suspence, being no 
more than a just retaliation, for the 
manner in which a certain act qf dang- 
lers strive to excite hopes and feajs 
among the females of their acquaint- 
ance. Smirking at their supposed 
conquests, like summer insects among 
flowers, they wander from one object 
to another, until their hearts get so 
completely embossed in vanity, that 
they are incapable of feeling a genuine 
attachment, and at last deliver them- 
selves up to meB-huntera, as unfit to 
feel as themselves. We conclude from 
this, that such conduct on the part of 
men, is one great stimulus to female 
caprice ; and the men have no reason 
to complain when they get a Rowland 
for an Oliver. We cannot blame our- 
selves with having been guilty of such 
a dishonourable,- and we may sayy con- 
temptible mode of conduct ; but the 
‘ proper study,’ &c. &c.ever running in 
our head, made us so wary, that we 
were lost in the net of our own cun- 
ning. We drew the unfair inference, 
that wpmen, who allowed more beaux 
than one to pay them attention, could 
possess no quality that was not com- 
pletely selfish ; and, in despair, wo 
turned from beauty, to seek a conge- 
nial mind among those who were less 
indebted to nature for the richness of 
her gifts. After a long and an an- 
xious search, we at last stumbled, aa 
we thought, on the being destined to 
make us happy. She was as plain 
and homely as the most jealous hus- 
band would wish his help-mato to be. 
She seemed quite conscious of the 
feebleness of her claims to admiration. 
She never was obtrusive ; 4pd evinced, 
on all occasions, so much seeming 
eagerness to make other people happy, 
that we immediately decked, her mind 
with all; imaginable graces^ >tf After 
a very short siege, we carried the for-. 
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of'thi ^SttHpiest, fttfttetfd rtf' ldwariti^ ; ^ . ' 

it* vftfctte ifc oar «fctin*Lfci<Hv waft only iSuv-Jt, lift, quit* ftettUoua to 
^nsidfced «s m‘ proof of -the- great *>«** of *te Mi|giB«il|fpt4kr Editor 
kindness of her disposition i Atari of tke Chro^,wkich 
we were soon vdnvfoeed ithid she was * * <&>* tirae mMmgt, ft 

as vtttywWotttfft'atf any we had ever 

known. When married, she ftssnrtted °f ^ PtoJft# >»• CWfttod * 
a will of her own, and in three months kaugktines^vn^gftt W ypf tbejowc 
we became hershwepin spite of ‘ the baphelpfft of this icily* jwfcieh I o®PJ 
proper sutf «,’£*,&*> , imagined they never, would ta*.M 

Thus; Mr. Editor, have wefidlen a *e presumption to assume. , 
vj&tim ib ’fastidiousness 7 for bad we sonte of the most fusty poes, . that I 
married sJovfly woman, we would have otKe thought Wt worth looking A 
had some consolation in being hen- have g 0 * themselves brushed 1 up s» 
pecked, as wo could have boasted of our ‘hat I shaU sqarcely beaWst* 

wife’s Superior beauty over those whose withstand their pressing opedeseeo- 
WfcrcO honmtrttnd obey them ;hut we are 6 > OD6 - unless the young ones-resuw 
irtWIntadc She sport of every one, ami their wonted courtesy. Several-yeun ; 
t*w-fenrie» caution is made the source gentlemen who used to visit our femily, 
ofetomol ridicule and merriment— corae now v « r y «sld<ra Wr US. 
Pepeh' masini' should, as we think, be wl >en they do so, they behave way 
thrown entirely aiide. * The proper differently from what they once <W- 
study i^&cuiio. being only calculated If they send me a card respecting any 
to engender! uneasiness and suspicion, thing, it is couclred in the most carr- 
Weare.now.of opinion, that the better less manner, written on soiled paper, 
wo. cah. think of) man or woman, the clumsily folded, and sometimes sealed 
morn* happiness : wiU he forthcoming ; Wlth a filthy wafer, whereas they ww* 
and ware certain that to know little fonnerly sealed with wa*. having some 
of. uiBst.pebple,, the i higher will they P f e«y device upon it, «*cb«utU.A. 
stndin o tin estimation. ... L.; but it would fiU your Melange to 

, . ,1.0m, , u mention all the utettos I havp refltiwd 

on, Y obta in sorrow,; .. . < . since ray 18 th. fear. Audi indeed, 

r.j.1, S«LOM®k SekksIiadow. Sir, I am quite, impatient Ujuget W 
, { i , jj ; ,, ,,; L jv the mein objeef til#, has urged w t<* 

L ^ m lift the pen. O bpw I skp 3 d; 

^Wp.jsipfjcpely, sympathise with the to see some schema f«4W , upon, to 
fair, priter of tbe foJlpwiug fetter; bring obstinate and confuted hache- 
bij^c^ir ifjp, Jiplhing /npre tnap show lors into disgrace, and M 
it jo the pplplic, .By leading jthe letter devised, for deierring JKW^/onca 
from, Mr f ^ejwbadow, fW will find from passing the prime of theirjwe* 


toi^sjv, ;heir ,ft^mt;op.v i ve wppld tbe 30t^ y$$r pf tbw life,ift^w«PK 
“X:}fd c WWW^K. W Mjtors are jwx» stances, ( 9 r potefmg Mto< 
toy 'fpTyyiQt, that alj advise, from them while so , piany loycly: * mate* 
is ^ considered Jinp^rtin^nt. : and pre- around mpre thap .^Mf w^bflgttoW 

“51^ . ,11 »w4rm. 1m* > 
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good established businesses, whenever 
they reach tfieir 30th year untrammel- 
ed, should h ave the patretrage> df fa- 
milies taken from them, and given t6 
tnaiVied vtttn, and young bachelors, 
who seem inclined to get mattied. 
But really* Sir, I aw in Such 1 a per- 
turbation, that I cannot compose my 
mind to Suggest what* might ba of 
me ih ow^prebent sad dilemma. 
Perhaps, however, you may be able 
tos^rve owr cause somewhat, and 
if 60, cottStdeiihg our number, your 
paper may meet with an extensive 
stale. : It would not be unworthy the 
attention of the legislature to endea- 
vour to ameliorate our forlorn condi- 
tion. It was deemed a crime, Sir, 
in Greece not to marry, and the men, 
whOn in proper circumstances, were 
line permitted to decline it beyond a 
certain age. And more, Sir, it was 
even permitted (and most wisely too), 
that incorrigible bachelors, should be 
treated with contempt. By the laws 
of Lycufgus, they were reckoned so 
base as to be excluded from certain 
processions, and even compelled to 
march, in the depth of winter, round 
the market-place in a state of nudity, 
singing a sifegf to their own disgrace. 
I blush to mennon this, and conjure 
you rloi 1 to imagine I should like to 
see them ' treated so unmercifully. 
A milder punishment might conduce 
an much to our advantage, such a one, 
for instances' as was adopted by the 
Dey > of Algiers, when he found his 
capital thinned by the plague, war, 
&c. A number of young men, about 
20 yehrfr of* age, Were brought to the 
public 1 place, 1 ted there presented with 
the choito'Of agood wife, or the bas- 
tinado. <> >Now surely, Sir, this being 
no^pttKlksbme case to determine, 
bacMoi^ j Who * refuted the former , 
wetti deserted 1 the baiter. ' By their 
modte of hWng, thiejr left' unproduced 
(whiah 4# iitrte^bmtetr than murder) 


hundreds of their pwterfty , to this 
thousandth gteatafoioOv ^ More Ioarvr 
aot add/fori want of 4im?* but hop? you 
will take iup, the n?auae -yourreifc i4n 
haste, I 9»p > . i. i .it * 

YoUr most obedient, i , * 
m-.- i, . - v ) it, 

Maiden Jfcill, it t .x/m a 

AVr- 24f A .|b2^ , ^ ( . ;i(A y 


CRITICAI/ Rt>r AftKS- **' 

' ' On twit ■ * " n * 

PERFORMANCES at the ! GHR0U& 

TOM, JERRY, LCmtC, 4c. &c.' ,fi 

■ ’ . > i .U/j n ; . i * m i jin 

To the Editor pf the v| 

* One man in his time pl^’f W^ay part*/ ,j ; r 

Sir, — W e went to the Cir&»,9fa 
Saturday evening, oo/ujei^og >H;anpr»TT> 
per place to, relax from the Ufeeumiof 
the week: wewereau^pi^nd on taking 
our seat in tire boxes,; at > fiber well 
dered alterations o£ the interior of this i 
little and favourite seat ofthe/MuteS. 
Our reminiscences were btehofi a * 
pleasant and painful nature, as iOur f 
thoughts reverted to the days of our 
youth, when the Theatre Royal, Du*# 
lop Street* was the legitimate seat bf r. 
the votaries of Thespis^ but, amV * 
that time, converted /into*) beahren; 
knows how many ignible uses ! 
Here, we said to mtracWea, ;ha^e the 
representatives of kings# and princes, 
strutted and fretted^heir little hour, 
until the increpang opulence of the 
Glasgow public deemed ft unworthy 
of containing their CorpdrehHties. The * 
meanness of the exterior made fflerit { 
build a houte, Which they have £rh6e j 
proved, they were unable fo occupy, 
either from w ; ant of waps dnd robins, ’ 
or from some eri-or in calculation* pr 
from a sudden declination of Draihx- ' 
tic taste, or from whit cause you )( wfll. J 
At any Tate, thv house would 1ikv© J 
been better unbuilt, that is, the money 1 
would have been better in “the pockeb f 
of the proprietors, as it is mucfr'tb be '* 
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wri nwke, tlifir i%as <r to foDoVv .Wfr ^bwef danced 
om* of ft; and k is.a reproach, to tolerably, , as did Migs &ewcombe; ( 
qut fellow citizens, standing as a mo- hut the principal, performer was our 
public negfect, and indiyi- old friend' Edwards, w^o, with gll his 
dual extravagance. That it is much fun# cpuld elicit ji^thjugmore than a 
too large d &p r topudbjk* ..thpa- horse, laugh ftcuu the ! gods,; The 
fei«4 needs swnecan deny; wive curtain dropped amid W^fe r and 
knpw/jf nothing .more cheerless than hisses,^ though the form^ pr^omi- 
a i neatly empty t theatre. It ever puts , natcd. We mention, thjs as -a sUqni- 
us in mind of a garden, when the lus to the manager to introduce somer 
dbWr,ea»ff 9 nis past, when ouly a few thing more rational. .Ballet^ itvge- 
of the hardier or later productions of neral, are insipid and so unnatural, 
fjora, spreads a remembrance over the that people of taste ( general jy ^despise 
mind oi what it had once been* An them. 

**npt)Mheatre sheds a dulling influ- The next part of the performance 
ejVQC over both mind and body, as we was the exhibition of, Juau Belli nc^ 
contemplate the cheerless state of the and family, on the Slack Bop?, Stilt* 
actors, and the little chanoe we have &c. We neyer saw any thing of fee 
of seeing the play well done, as the kind equal to the performance of fee*e 
withered flower, partere, puts us in extraordinary individuals. The hearty 
rpfrulof winter, and warns us of the plaudits they received from all parts 
pferdug blasts of the north, the nip- of the house, were prpofs how highly 
ping paw* of feast, and the thousand the entertainment wa3 relished. W« 
ngturnl shocks the flesh is subject to can convey no adequate idea of the 
fQTfawequcncc* astonishing powers of the father, so 

Though winter ig already begun, shall not attempt it ; but will merely 
ype had no reason to complain of cold say, that they are sights worth seeing. 
OU Saturday evening, as with much We were principally interested in 
difliqulty we procured scats in the the forth coming Burfetta of 4 Life 
third row from the front, and ere the in London and much as our lippcg 
curtain was drawn up, we were well were excited, they were Cully fafa 
protected frqtn the insults of the sea- The first scene introduces usfe 
son by those who took their seats at Hawthorn Hall, where a number oF 
our tyck-’+not \ that any danger is to the characters are seated round a tsbk 
he * apprehended, from cold, though eojoying eportroans cheer, and. dog* 
there were but two persona in the ing .a song to an sold Scotch tare# 
bouse, , for it is .well heated by fires; viz. ‘ Willfe brewed a pe»k 9 wit, 
and we smiled complaisautly as we We must confess that tjie tvm fa 
contemplated the red glow which one posed us to think fevouwljjr of fee 
of them enjdtted in the lobby', as we person who, adapted the words, to 
tqafie our way to our seat. music. This roi^bt h/yve pip^edM 

The performances commenced with from our, partiality tq <pn; nappui} 
a Scotch, Ballet, of. which little can be airs, but amor patnaa is* /fee 
said 1 ; and, as friends of the manager, Mr. Damlcy, as . Corinthian JWi 
we think it should be the last he will did his part iu tip top styfe, tln>ag^ 
attempt to bring forward ; during the his figure is not f qute: so fineap fo 
geasonu They are; not suited to the convey to a looker the wfea 
taste of our denizens ; and we plainly tbian elegance,! faring feeie of fa 
perceived, its repieaei^ation was the Hercules than, th$, tP , iff 
only tolerated in expectation of what He is much fr>q#ou^ ,ar$,Jfe3jf 
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little too much of tbe frost work of EtJwartJi (jupere^ it- t^l bottl as a 
time about him lor a Mood of the pre- charfie artd n vagabohfr. He really’ 
sent day ; but he bears no sign of se£rried a prime flash, and provoked AS 
dilapidation. He spoke the part well, much laughter as most people’ eOtild' 
bep£ up the spirit of it to the last ; blit bear. ' ' ^ , 

we must say, we woul^have liked him The minuet bdwecn Mr. Cofcirtg** 
better had he been a little more ex- bourn and Miss NeWcombe should be • 
quisite . He is a good actor, and dispensed with, and a Waftfc, of Sdrtie 1 - 
seldom fails to please ; and the au- thing shorter introduced ; it is rrtttfeh : 
dience seem always glad to see him. too tiresome. . r ; r 

Mr. Power, though no great actor, The quadrilles Were excellent, With 1 
did great credit to himself in the char- the exception of one Or two daM&rdj 
acter of Jerry. He had all the nc- who were, in reality, what Jerry Was 
cessary mauvaise honte of a country only in appearance. ' lfl 

novice. Every step he advanced in The rapidity of the action, during* 
the mysteries of a town life seemed to the whole piece is astonishing. Ww 
deprive him of a part of his sheepish- never got time to pause between the 
ness. His dancing at the assembly scenes. The scenery is Bcavrtiful, CX- 
at AJmack's was admirable. He exceeding any thing of the kintPWe 
looked and behaved so like one who have ever seen in Glasgow; Tt ; riiust 
had never made a similar display, have been very expensive, and We 
that we were almost tempted to think really hope Mr. K. will be ho lOs&J 
the thing real ; and pitied him as his by the risk he has run. ! Wd W<nM 
partners in the dance shoved him advise Mr. K. to pay a little more 'it- 1 
about from side to side, as he made tention to his underlings, and mike 
n faux pas, &c. them dress with ihbre pfoprict^. — 

Mr. Kinloch, as Bob Logic, in our The clothes are good enough, 1 blit hi 
opinion, never looked or acted better, many cases they were huddled titi 
he was quite the thing — master of the with no regard to character ov tp 
Jlash current, — perfect in his part — feet . We do not mention haWes, 
and finished Jerry in first rate style, but hope the hint will be takeii, pAt- 
His encounter with the charlie, and ticularly by those whom we saw id 
behaviour while before the constable, the scenes at TatterssFs, and ih 
were really out and out — his dress ad- max in the east. By-thc*bye, We 
imrable^-his manner as indifferent to thought the auction the worst part df 
circumstances as we could conceive a the whole representation : there isi tlo 
blood's to be ; he exceeded our ex- spirit in the conducting 6f it, nor any 
pectations completely, and we wish thing like nature; 1 

nRh fill &e liick he deserves. Mr. Cardoza is une pativte mat- 

1 Jt would ieqtlire more space than thand des chevaux ; but he tnAkcA 
$he Mektage Will allow, to do Justice amends in African Sal, so We lfef 
to this admirable treat. We cannot pass. ( 

menUdh' afl ' the beauties or defects On tbe whole, we neverehjoyed & 
Wbicii (iatae und^r out observation, night's entertainment more? and 'We 
1 Mre. Mkkeen's Kate is a well play- conclude Our epistle, with hoping thd 
e&jfeiC 1 Sfie i$ already a favourite manager will be rewarded for the very 
WJm, tne public. great expense and trouble wbfch hA 

We jpke«| Makeen wqr^t in mhst have interred. Your giving ‘ifrl 
lus or the landlord and beggar, sertion to these loose remarks, Will 
IHis ScbtCh pronunciation, frequently oblige a friend and’ WeH-wisher, Who 
betraying him not to be an English subscribes himself, 
landlord in the one case ; nor a cock- Theatricus. 
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ON THE DEATH OF AX AMIABLE YOUXG 
LADY. 

Ho^knrthdu Itrtf and ret hobr bless’d! 
Kcppsiag pn thy bed of re*L 
No more dh thee shall nature pour 
Her vial* in the torturing hour ; 

\o more around thy youthful head 
The agony of death be spread : 

For thou art gone to fairer lands. 

And thou art blous’d by oth?r hands; 

And lovelier »ounds shall charm thine ear 
Than ever breath’d upon it here. 

Ami from thy breast shall angel sight 
Dispel n parent’s agonies ; 

And in thy s.rintcd bosom flow 
Tlie stream that quenches every woe. 

No longer shall thy holy hp 
The bitter draught of sorrow sip ; 

Nor from thine eyelids flow the tears 
That stain our first and latest rears. 

Fair spirit! in thy bless'd abode, 

Belove l of angels and of Oo 1, 

With beamy crown of glory shining. 

With beauty round thy temples twining, 

Cat ist thou, from thii*.* abode of bliss, 

Gaze m>on world ko vil.* its this? 

Canct thou, from Zion s holy place. 

Look down on man's degraded race ? 

Yes, spirit bright!— though glorious be 
The radiance that encircletli thee. 

Though richer than the golden dye 
That hangs upon the evening sky. 

Though purer than the virgin snow 
*1 hat crowns our mountain peaks below, 
Though fresher than the crystal tide 
That flows from Carmel’s wreathed side. 
Although more beautiful than earth 
When sne rejoiced in Eden’s birth; 

Yet, with a soft imjiassioned eye. 

Dost thou look from thine native sky, 

’ ‘ And pour upon our sorrowing heirf ; 

* Such tears as angel forms may shed. , 

Beloved one ! — even thou must know 
Tlte height and depth of mortal woe, 

The tears affection shed for thee, 

4 In the deep burst of agony. 

The pangs tbut seiz’d on every heart, 

When from the earth thou did'st depart, • 

Tlio agonising throbs that tore 

The heartstrings from their inmost core— 

. This thou canst feel ; and while thy knee 
Ifjbent before ETERNITY— 

Wilt thon implore ? Ah ! yes, thry prayer 
Will gain a balm for our detpair ; 

A hope to cause our sorrows cease, 

"And the warm heart r.^iose in peace ; 

And bid a sweet remembrance wave 
Its gentle influence o’er thy grave. 

A. B. C. D. 




. TO THE MEMORY OF WALLACE 

O Caledonia ! while thy act • arisen 
While (kune proclaims thy deeds to dis tant lands, 
While thy proud spires invade the trodfag Airs 
While Ssotia’s banners wave in frranen’t X 

While o’er thy heath-hills hams the nonrisad bee. 
While thy blue mountains bound the hor' 

While round thy rough shores chafer chr r 
While freedom u thy rhUdrerTs orison. 

Forget not Wallace ! who, with danntleas 
Oft braved for thee the brunt of lawli 


And burn'd with rage to sec thy sons ogpcewM, 
To see the tyrant’s banner on each tower. 

* Shall Caledonia,' thus the Hero cried, 

‘ Be ravished of her glory and her flame ? 

lihall her pure streams with Srotiish blood bedy’d ’ 

And her surviving sons be slaves and tAf ? 

Shall the keen eagle daare the azure sky ? 

Shall the dun deer bound lawless o’er the heath , 
Shall the green thistle rear its head on high ; 

And Scotsmen’s lot be slavery ami death ? 

No !— while the life-blood warms this beating he art. 
While a free spirit animates this fruma,. 

It shall be mine to act a glorious part. 

And wrench from tyranny my country's has.’ 

The Patriot’s God confirm’d the Hero’* vow } 

A brighter sun-shine fell upon the land ; 

A song of freedom burst from every bough ; 

And Peace and Plenty smil’d on every hand. 

Then, Caledonia ! while thy arts arise. 

While fame proclaims thy deeds to distant 
While thy proud spires invade the bending 
And Scotia? banner* wave in freemen’s hands. 

Forgot not Wallace I who, with dauntless 
Oft braved for thee the brunt of lawless p 
And rais’d triumphantly thy fallen cres t . 

And tore the tyrant's banner from each tenser. 

W. H. 


ANSWER TO THE REBUS. 

The fid part of man, sir, an M I would make ; 

A 6th part of spider ’s an E, as 1 take ; 

An L of a lib is 1 think part the fid ; 

/And A the 4-th part of a hand, take my weed j 
A fith part of noses 1 take to be N j 
G is the f>th part of grand, and what then ? 

A fith part of single 1 take to be &- 
AH which dul v arranged r make the Mrtrnnj r t» a 


NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

We ate astonished nt the pertinacity of our correspondent, who signs himself a friend. In f. „ 

In hts poetical reveries. If he would believe us, we can assure him, thitamnn may bean orn am e n t fey 
society and lKeratute, though he be not the author of a single rhyme. Ocero was a man* of ftrtbiK 
every body knows rtnR; but unfortunately he imagined himself a puet : disregarding the ar 

his friends he would write verses, and was laughed at. We beg he wilTtake warning’ by Cicero r ht 

S o* born an Orator, bat not • Poet— If A. B C. D. would continue the subject of hi* last comnniniea- 
on, we, as well as our friends who have read his remarks, would esteem it a favour. We will always 
be glad to hear from him. Thank him for the hmt, which entirely accords with what we wm «**►-' 
trmplatlag —Nincompoop is not admissible. When hi* can write prose so well, we wander he watU 
mispend his time stringing rhyme* —We thaitk our corros-pr.ndeht of Maiden Hall, for the Mw* t 
We have used some of it, and think it well flavoured. Some of it will not ngree with Glasgow itmamhs, 
We will dU|iose of that in a proper manner. We have paid attention to thecommtmicatioil.«-£\ ape*, 
dotes are too eommon — We have received W— e’e deaoriptive peon : it poseeioeimerit, bat nataufl- 
clent to warrant us In inserting it— The Tryst cannot be admitted.— My Anna's' Tomb Is wtykr cad. 
sWeratfcon.— We bar* received three letter* on the subject of Mr Ogle’s cammuotcatian ; alFef aftlalT 
came too late for this week's publication. As we cannot insert them all, we made our * " 

Jbflowing manner We bfinded the eyes of one of our devils with a handkerchief, i 
liters on a tabic, and contented ourselves with the one! hearnt bis paws on. 'I’heir merit Is 
wefe impartial AH the writers are unknown tb u*. The letter, begiaftihg r As vatf brim 
per,' will appear in our next ( so our deviVhas decided —Ren® r Is oe me State of llrtdc% 
sure* of recollection, ate under consideration. — & M. R. in our next. 

Prtattd, published mad Maid, every Wednesday, by GEORG? Pn.il V 16 A fo. Stmrtsmm to W! XML 
Lyceum Court, Nelson fttaaet, where communications, post pdW, may be a fi fl r< XS « C to the JMMfc 
SoklabotoMr. Ortifln. Public Library, Hutrhesdn Street; at the Shops of the Madp ‘ * 
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To the Editor of the Melange, 

I send you the enclosed Essay, which, I 
hope, will be thought interesting to some 
M your readers. 

I am, Ac. 

C. 

ON THE 

ANCIENT THEATRE. 

The history of Grecian and Roman 
literature cannot but be interesting 
to every man of letters, when it is 
considered, that from them have we 
derived almost every thing of excel- 
lence in the politer studies. To roe, 
however, the history of the dramatic 
art has always appeared to possess a 
double portion of the interest, which 
is attached to ail such inquiries ; when 
it is, remembered, that to it, we are 
indebted for the glory of our nation. 

When a nation is, just as it were, 
emerging from barbarism, and the 
people, after having provided for their 
Wants, a tusk formerly of great diffi- 
culty, find themselves at leisure for 
instipction or amusement, there 
wiQ ' probably arise men, who will 
ma^e it their profession to gratify 
their desires, and depend for their 
living upon the pleasure of the mul- 
titupe- t To secure the necessary fa- 
vour, these primitive artists will adapt 
their amusements to the character and 


genius of their countrymen; and, as it 
cannot be supposed, that a people, 
rude and uncultivated, shall be able to 
admire and appreciate the finer touches 
of poetical genius, will endeavour to 
produce that gaiety and mirth, which 
alone, they know, will be acceptable 
to their audiences. The subjects, 
likewise, upon which they exercise 
their talents, will be such as are fami- 
liar to their hearers ; for, it is not to 
be expected, that the multitude, ig- 
norant as they must be, can feel the 
force of their representations of scenes 
or objects, of which they know no- 
thing. 

Hence we find, that the first efforts 
of the dramatic Muse, both in Greece 
and Rome, consisted in cdmic repre- 
sentations of the prominent characters, 
and popular vices, which were pecu- 
liarly characteristic of their age and 
nation. But to a rude audience, sa- 
tire can have no charms, unless point- 
ed and persona] — mere general de- 
clamation must be dull and unmeant 
ing. To promote, therefore, the 
interest of the spectators, these ancient 
dramatists resorted to the custom of 
introducing, by name* any of the citi- 
zens, whose characters were obnox- 
ious, or ludicrous, that the bearer? 
might be able to sea and feel the 
force of their invective. Among tins 
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of Greece/ 

thirpv|m^ ! W«>^pftdaiHy lib($y«Kefd ; 
and^ ttofoiftdf rtft to Its tree level, 
andUfecame a satire, without person- 
ality* tjponthe prominent vices, and 
tinftfiuiral obanufter* of 1 the woftkD/ 
In tRothel ' howevetw^amore rude arid 
vi^awias 'podylo^t was long before 
tho^nnion of ‘Warrior* had either ge- 
niui^or note, to renottnee their errors 
— till a poet, more polished than 
thirst of Ms countrymen, introduc- 
od' 1 die improvements with which the 
Grttifis h4d elevated and adorned their 
trtgOdy, 'H»e rude verses, however, 
whM* >had l abutted their ancestors, 
wdni 1 Adt allowed by the Romans to 
polish' and be 1 forgotten. But some 
of'tthtte easier poets, following out 
ihe^Wxamjde 1 Of 1 their predecessors, im- 
prdved and fashioned them into re- 
giilar> «ltjre— a species of poetry al- 
ways amusing, and often useful. 

^tdge scenery was, in those early 
agjesj 1 as barbarous as the poetry. It 
is^eSbotdhd, that one of the first Gre- 
cian 'dramatists used a waggon, or 
-catvln 1 place of a theatre; and we 
are^ informed, by a Roman poet, that, 
ii)othh‘’pWtni>dve times or his own 
country, the men of the 1 common- 
wealth, placed upon seats of turf, and 
shaded with b ramhes, gazed with 
'delight tipoti the soeaes 'before them. 
Though thk-may be fiction, or the 
ufere heigbtenings of poetry, we are 
ye* certain, that the theatres in -early 
were but temporary buildings, 
composed bf wood, and easily destroy- 
W^L 1 The manner of acting was of the 
lame prinptive character. One, or at 
least* very few actors appeared or the 
seene^— their foces besmeared with 
leeSj 'artd calculated, frt the words 
Mother poet ^ to frighten the rustic 
c^ild pa th# breast of its mother , and 
intermixed with the songs of a chores, 
w hich sto od by. The satirical effusions 
we have mentioned, something, it 


may be’^pposScT, nT the manner *6f 

ihc** comic sOhga df ountfWtt otosMty * 
io every* ‘Vferte df which; 
joined some kidierous retnark hr p^dee. 

Erom this rude and artless state, 
the dramatfe poetrfwae reseued wfetf 
adorned by' the gerilus of EAehylitt, 
die first Grecian tragedian ; andthe 
feeble and feint charms of the rustic 
-amusements were k*t *a die greater 
splendour which attended the intnO- * 
d action of the finished 4nd poftfobed 
invention of 'the regular drama, hr 
author trusted riot to satire or cbsnic 
representation for success in interest- - 
ing and pleasing his abdieitor ? l bHk 
struck into a new path, and fortified 
or melted their hearts, with pidKuree 
of horror or of woe. He was suc- 
ceeded by Sophocles andEuripidesrf 
who brought this art into the highest 
state of perfection it ever attained 
while cultivated by the pneienta. The 
rules for regulating the conduct ofcbc 
pieces were introduced and establish- 
ed, and these extended also to come- 
dy. Architecture, likewise %atr 'lul- 
led in to the aid and advancement of 
her sister art, and added tb itd chmtttS, 
by embellishing, Whh 1 beautiful sculp* - 
ture, the theatres of Gfrecee-'i 

We have neither any btteritidn, AdT 
indeed are We capable, 6f tracing- thi' 
successive steps, by whidh the araeat'' 
dramatic poetry arose to tbkt berths 
at which it etood j« the datyfe if ‘ ® 
glory ; we Mall endeavour* however/ 
to point out a few of its peeul&r ehir- 
acteristics. * 1 : '-' L "■'* 1o: 

It has been i (jo^stbii ef 
whether the aucient tregedi^ wem f< 
divided into aetat at 1 least; wbrfth^ 
that was not' a comparatively ■lMe‘>ilb n 
vention. This We 1 pretend 1 not l, ii 
determine. It Seertia, hdWevir/tebe* 
more certain, that these 1 Were >ndrid lf 
mined into comedy tillaUwpartA 
Be this as it may, it is evident tint 
such divisions are entirely aibiM^ 
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We.^conwK*fto reason* unlew to! ducqd into the theatre for the purpose. ft 


afford ^ • little , ease tp the, audience, 
lor introducing pauses of any length 
mto a regularly continued action, such 

were* The only effect whicTsuch a 
proceeding can have* ; i* by -diverting 
the attention) and mternipting* the ac- 
tion, to inake the audience lose sight 
of the e0iini5xipa,.and. consequently of 
the street, of the plot. Notwith- 
standing, this, . this division -was con- 
sidered > necessary by the ancients; 
as UofaeC , informs us, that a play 
should ncilhtr have less nor more than 
Jiv§ Otis.* , Their, critics have farther 
noticed, that there ought to be four 
distinct stage! in a play; and these, 
indeed, seem to be founded in na- 
ture fr— 1st, where the characters are 
introduced ; 2d, where the plot be- 
comes more busy, and begins to de- 
velops ; 3d, where it comes to its 
heijbt*.nnd last, where the catastrophe 
is disclosed. 

The particular manner in which 
the acton were dressed, differed ac- 
cording! to the country in which 
the. scene was laid* There were, 
however, particular equipments, which 
aVayCnformed part of the furniture 
of the >ancient theatres* These were 
the Tebiare, the Cothurnus, and Soc- 
cps— -the Persona and the Chorus. 
The Tebiwe, qr pipes, are now little 
capable of explanation. In general, 
it mfcy he said, that they were used 
for the amusement of the audience, 
dpsing Ae discontinuance, or perhaps 
cityiug the continuanpe, of the acting. 
Offf tbe. rest, however, we possess 
raote-jaCauf^ of (forming a oorreet idea. 
The Cothjasnus aiid Soccus were co- 
wadngs.ifor> the W- ; the latter, used 
atj firing , ottlyby women* and the more 
aCr^inpte.ofrihe other sex, was intro- 
jjjLi 


of expressing the conteinptiWcnesC, iV 
of the character represented? and, •& 
perhaps, for the lightnes^ aod graco r 
which it added to Ae. dancers.; • Tla^r 
Cothurnus was a, high heeled boot, ul 
by wbkdi the actors were often raised / 
to the height of half a foot armor*; 
above their natural level; some nay, ^ 
for the purpose of representing the 
gigantic size, to which tradition' bad li 
elevated the first inhabitants .of .lhei , , 
world — but more probaUy,hlO pQ^;> 
serve some porportion betWeen thcn 
height of the theatres and the actors* * 
and prevent them from seeming; to tfe*. 
eye of the spectator, who Wan st a ^ 
great distance from where they stood,, ) 
to be dwindled away into jmmgnifU j 
cance. The Persona, or ftasktWhich 
had been substituted in the placet *df 4 
the painting of the ancient setofv , 
was a covering for the face, with 4 an 
opening at the mouth — where, if I , 
mistake not, was sometimes fixed a 
piece of brass, to raise, the voice .of, 
the speaker, to a fuller- and more 
commanding tone, and enable fcifefc io 
extend it to the uttermost bounds of, 
their immense theatres. . 

. To be to ntimud * .u.’ijw 

CAPE OP 6000 HOPE. ^ 

Music, Shvi Dances, $&—~CokcksdML ' < 

The 'numerous tWtCs, Of various hitidfrtj * 
at the Cape, are nOtttehladhaadto their 
fondness for, and nq loss enthusiastic ad-, 
mirera of, music. It rouses all their enar-, 
gies, and awakens the most lively pe^ibnf, 
but they do not betray any of the jgenitia ' 
of the Hottentot Their songs are 
fined to the compass of three dr (bur BOMS, 
which are eternally reiterated- in a loe 
plaintive voice, that would scarcely pass 
for a musical effusion, and certainly hot 
for an expression of gafety, did not the* 
countenance end gesture put it beyond o 
doubt. t 

"...i Y ■ fl.Vj .v. 'hid* 
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Their instruments are of the rudest con- 
struction. A hollow piece of wood, with 
two airings, of catgqt, or two thin bits of 
sl^d, not unlike a tuning-fork, which, 
being struck with the huger, and put into 
a'vib'ralory motion, emit a low twang, com- 
pared with which the music of a hurdy- 
gurdy, or a Jew’s harp, would be a per- 
fect AppJlonicoo. Yet, simple as these 
efforts are, and remote from the science 
q$ an itinerant bugpq>cr, upon these rude 
sons of nature they produce as powerful 
emotions as the strains of a Linley or a 
Cramer, upon the more refined inhabitants 
of Europe. A week of unremitting toil, 
and the tyranny of an unfeeling master, 
are all forgot in the tumultuous delight of 
the Sunday-dance to these simple instru- 
ments. 

• This is the only indulgence and relaxa- 
tion which is permitted to the slave. It is, 
therefore, eagerly anticipated, and prose- 
cuted with proportional ardour, when the 
inoment of enjoyment arrives. After di- 
vine service, they assemble in a plain in 
the suburbs of the town ; the dance is be- 
gun to the instruments I have before de- 
scribed, accompanied with a few notes of 
the voice, at times rising into the wildest 
shrieks, and then subsiding Into a low 
querulous sound, #hile the irregular beat- 
ing of a log of wood, hollowed and covered 
at one end, with an undressed sheep’s skin, 
in imitation of a drum, adds to tlie noise, 
and increases at once the wildness and ani- 
mation of the scene. Men and women, 
young and old, join promiscuously in it ; 
but there is po prescribed order, no arrange- 
ment of partners, or visible attention to the 
females;— all seem engrossed by some 
pow erful emotion, which at times breaks 
out into wild exclamation, but at other 
times imparts an air of profound abstrac- 

. tkw. 

The general dance at times gives way, 
whilst some individual steps forth, and 
performs a /xw seul with abundance of 
. grimace, and action, interspersed with so- 
liloquy, the meaning of which it is impos- 
sible for a stranger to discover, but it is 
listened to with rapturous exclamation by 
the rest of the party. Tins dancing is cer- 

tainly not an exhibition of grace and ele- 
i ganCe ; it is not even a display of that vi- 
gour which the elasticity and buoyancy of 
youth may produce. The spirit w hicli ac- 
tuated Goldsmith's pair, 

' That aimply sought renown, 

£7 holding out to Urc each other down,* 


is not known among them ; prdbably a 
week of toil may have exhausted that 
springiness. , If, these dances be, as ip usual 
wjih inuit savage nations, meant to display 
or excite that sensibility which mutually 
attaches the sexes, the choice of attitude 
and gent urc to cpnvey this expression, it 
certainly most singular. The amusement, 
however , is continued with unrenrptting 
ardour and profuse perspiration- without 
the aid of tea or small beer until sun-set, 
when a civil officer in attendance gives the 
signal for retiring, and the parties quietly 
disperse to their respective homes- , . 

Without entering into the long-debated 
question, how lor the colony at large would 
be benefited by the total abolition m sla- 
very , I cannot say that the condition of the 
slaves at the Cape struck me a& being pe- 
culiarly miserable. It is a? much the jnr 
terest of the master to keep Us 4a^e » 
good condition, as his horse.. As due pro- 
perty is valuable, they invariably have fee 
best medical attendance in sickness, and 
such comforts as are necessary m that situ- 
ation. Though their toil is incessant, and 
their indulgences much fewer than, those 
of a European labourer, they {we mjt in 
general the appearance of being Over- 
worked ; for they are early inured to hard- 
ship and spare-living. If they are sunk 
below the level of their feUoW-cnpati|re% 
we may perliaps argue, that cannot be 
supposed sensible to the pain ofdcjjrad*- 
tion, when they liave never enjoyed a more 
elevated state; or to feel the want of liberty, 
when they have not known, or ever J^frired 
to the character .of freeran$% fr » , 

In fact, only suppose fee aenabilrties of 
his nature deadened, am) thp difference In 
the condition of the slave and white JUboferr 
is hardly perceptible. ■ Hie portion ofboth 
is a life of unremitting toil* servitude, sod 
dependance ; and if we reflect, that fee 
slave has no apprehension of .yrfnu-ihw 
he has no horrassmg solicitude on fee score 
of providing for his offspring ; — 4>ut is al- 
ways sure of a subsistence, which the other 
equally toils for in the sweat of ins b few* 
and oftentimes in torturing uncert ai n ty, 
the ballance will be sdJl more equal— 
This, however, is not admitting a right is 
any human being to fit his victim, by 
early and continued degradation, for wear- 
ing his chains ; a slight extension of safe 
a privilege migh justify the Eastern despot 
in furnishing his seraglio with its mutilaird 
I attendants. In a moral point of view, the 
I the consequences of slavery arc more slrik- 
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ing. It is necessary that the slave should 
be depressed in the scale of human beings 
by ignorance fur knowledge would awaken 
the energies of the soul, and 4 tell them 
they are men ;* but that a large portion of 
our fellow-creatures, wliose menial offices 
and occupations are precisely similar to 
those of our own countrymen, should be 
devoted to superstition, and debarred from 
all moral improvement, is a singular fea- 
ture in the state of servitude. Why a 
population of blacks are to be shut out 
from the light and advantage of Christi- 
anity, detached from die common chain of 
human beings*, — why they arenottoknow 
the social ties of kindred, to solace them- 
selves, like the other wretched ones of the 
world, by the anticipation of future happi- 
ness, is a mystery I cannot explain. If 
slavery be incompatible with such things 
in its present ameliorated state, it is indeed 
a bad Cause. 

When the Spaniards first became ac- 
quainted with the natives of America, we 
are told that they looked upon them os ani- 
mals 6f an inferior order, and it was with 
difficulty that they could be persuaded that 
they belonged to the human species. It 
required the authority of a Papal bull to 
counteract tills opinion, and to convince 
them that the Americans were capable of 
the fbnetions, and entitled to the privileges 
of humanity, Though that age of dark- 
ness has passed away, one would imagine 
that this preposterous opinion still prevailed 
In Southern Africa. 

This practice is contrary to the invaria- 
ble rule observed in the Spanish, Portu- 
gese, and French colonics, by which every 
master is compelled to procure religious 
instruction for his slaves; and this seems 
to be according to the true spirit of Christi- 
anity. Indeed, the diffusion of Christian- 
ity has unhappily been made a plea for this 
odious traffic. 

The slaves *are by far the most numerous 
cfass bf domestic serirants at the Cape, and 
the women are invariably used as the nurses 
r.nd companions of the young children of 
the family. Hie influence of these per- 
sons iipoi\ the young mind is well under- 
stood, and occasions the strictest scrutiny 
into character in our own country. What 
then must be the pernicious effect of early | 


and continued intercourse with a class of 
beings so degraded and demoralized?—* 
Mifcn of the laxity in morals, and 
general tone of levity observable among the 
upper orders of society, may lie traced to 
this source ; and while slavery exists in its 
present form and extent, it seems ill vain 
to hope for any thing like virtuous princi- 
ple and morality amongst the lower onieife 
uf society. 

Instances of cruel treatment, are, I be- 
lieve, rare, especially since the great in- 
crease of English in the colony. However, 
it must be confessed, that a notion univer- 
sally prevails, that slaves are not to la? 
treated with kindness ; and perhaps, a say- 
ing, Unit is said to pass current in the Ffencfi 
W est India islands, will serve with tolera- 
ble accuracy to express the general opinion 
here, viz. 

• Battre un negro, &c*t le nourrb.' 

The politics of Europe are npt a subject 
of much interest, or a (topic of frequent 
discussion, amongst the inhabitants of the 
Cape. 'Hie newspapers are irregular in 
their arrivals ; indeed, they depend almost 
entirely upon the captains of ships, for such 
as they may casually have provided them- 
selves with, and appear to be well reconciled 
to the privation. The general listlessnesa 
and inactivity of mind that prevails upop 
all subjects unconnected with the shop, 
betrays itself in nothing more visibly than 
in tills. 

There is a miserable weekly gazette pub- 
lished under the immediate supcrintencUnce 
of the government, containing little else 
hut mercantile advertisements, with, now 
and then, a few garbled extracts from the 
London papers. 

The only printing press in the colony is 
that w hich fumislics forth this choice pub- 
lication, and is the property of government. 
It is of course a subject of complaint, that 
another press should he prohibited. That 
such prohibition does exist, or has ever 
been called for, I think extremely doubtful. 
Beyond the few individuals connected wi^h 
the government, it would be difficult to 
find any one capable of editing a journal, 
and still less easy to find public spirit to 
support one. There cannot surely be a 
| doubt that the dissemination of useful in- 


• A, slave, as such, is not permitted to become a Christian at the Cape* Qf.jUus 
jeered calijng, his debased situation is supposed to render liim uuwortby. Hence be 
can never inarry., 
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st ruction, through the medium pf a free] As there are few heiresses minggti 
press would be beneficial to the colony at are usually contracted riththr 

p* • • of personal affection, of a desire of pos 

There are few of the elemenU of repub- terity. Now, 'as the former of these ob 
licanism to be discovered here, nor can I jects may be attained without the shackles 
find any point of resemblance between of matrimony, which is by many comiderei 
these Africans and the old Spartans, but essential only for the purpose of legrtimii 
in their common admiration of thieving, ing the issue, they sometimes have rv 
both mistaking rmeutity far a proper dc- course to a very delicate sort of arrange 
gree of dexterity and ingenuity. A rtient, which is worthy of notice. 'Ibc 
swindler is called a slim fellow at the Cape, parties meet together under a provisional 
There are a Lutheran, a Calvinistic contract or promise of marriage as man 
church, and numerous dissenting chapels and wife : if the lady conceives, the cerc- 
at the Cape; but the lessons of religion mony is performed in good time ; if thtre 
are little taught, and still less put in prac- is no appearance of progeny, their inno- 
tice. The moral virtues seem not to be cent pleasures may be prolonged without 
implanted by nature. There is no law of detriment, till passion is satiated, of other 
nature, that I know of, which teaches the motives may induce a separation. I am 
restraint of those dangerous propensities, sorry to say, our own countrymen are, as 
the indulgence of which infringes upon usual when from home, most forward in 
. the pe^ccand order of society, Nature every excess. 'This is am old saying® 
does not prohibit the coveting another Italy : * Inglcse Itationato-£ dia*ol^ incar- 
Span's wife, or another man’s goods, but nato.* 

rather deems to toy, 1 If this thing hits thy The word delicacy, which has, pndrr- 
' 1 fetiey, take ft to thyself — if this man gone such revolutions, and at dps day 
troubles tiiee, even put away his life.’ means such different things in different 
Hat#, then, those philosophers by whom countries, may be said to hasve no place at 
irirtye is termed, ‘ tyrannic custom,' and all in the Dutch Cape nomenclature. As 
faith, 4 an obscene worm,’ maturely consi- an instance of thi$, the ceremony of mar- 
dered thfe nature of man, when they talk riage is usually performed in open, churck 
Of 'disencumbering him of his shackles; on Sundays, during the hours qf pnblk 
fijrihio does not appear to move with service. On such occasions, men are apt 
frpater lease or dignity without them. to sneak into church, and sneak out again ; 

, Decency is sekipm openly outraged in but a young lady of the Cape is not satis- 
the disgraceful manner we daily witness fied unless she can display her unblushing 
at home, though vice has an unlimited sway charms and her wedding dress to the ga» 
to tlfe walks of private life. There is more of an unlimited number of spectators, 
temperance and moderation amongst the A Dutchman was engaged to be married 
female part of the world, because a lack to an English lady residing at the Cape, 
of chastity is noon; a thing of course, whose father h*d stipulated fo^piy down • 
Where wopoen can be profligate without certain sum of money, by .way.pf portion, 
shame, they rarely exhibit to the eye those pri his daughter’s wedding fray. , The day 
grbster ^xcesaes which,' in other countries, arrived, and the bridtf arid ’ Emfegroani, 
- wiefe disgrace and infamy are atuebed to with the trends of both; parties, dnonbkd 
iCdulgeuce of these 4 venial delights, ’« in splendid attire at the, lather’* house, on 
, so frequently shock us. Conjugal fidelity tlieir way to church. At length* * T€I T 
is rarely to be met with here. The men preparation for the ceremony being ccro- 
have their slave girls, without any dis- pleted, all rose lip to go, whefl^fie brnk’ 


kgrteahle feelings on the part of their groom, instead of leadffng Ids l^hride to 
* Wives y : abd these, again, liave their cid&- the ahmr, paused .for afear.ilaausefeh in aa 
<i bofe/wjth thfegood will and permission of attitude, pfcalcnlsjiag, Hid tfiap.siidd^ 
i tiw husbands . An intrigue, with an un- advancing to the fe|b«, ^ 

> married young lady, under a promise of fist upon the table, broke ouf mto this de- 
iharriage, has this unpleasant consequence licate exclairiatfOh' btdfdre' mb wWfle ptfty- 
attending it : if the lady cap bring proof * I tell you vat, if t>*M> 
of Sutb proraifee, and chooses to exact the I no take the rife.’ . .> 

k pjsrfermahoe of ft, the party is compelled Slave girls,, when po*es*ed, ofi pry P*' 
, sritimtp marry her or to leave the colony, sonal eharms, nra an ipvahistyf' (PW* 1 . 1, 

a w, V . ’ They arc sent forth .yW* 


1 Slave girls,, when possessed, pfl pny P®* 
sonal pharms, are an invaluable 
They are sent forth olc^Sntl^ rquij*|<^ 
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mu are immediately hired of the owner, 
either by the month or year, or perhaps 
purchased altogether by some enamoured 
admirer. If this property should belong 
to a lady, the traffic is not considered as 
indelicate, but an honest source of emolu- 
ment, which it would be fastidiousness to 
decline. A married lady, of great respec- 
tability, was possessed of a slave girl, 
whom s ha hail, regularly hired to an East 
India officer by ffie month ; hut the girl 
had the presumption to engage in other 
amours, and he made a complaint of this 
impertinent conduct to the mistress in the 
public dancing .assembly, with an intent of 
having her punished. The lady very com- 
posedly told him the fault was his own, 
that he ought to purchase the girl at once. 

* Ex una disc* omne*.' 

This is a very disgusting, but a very true 
picture of natural morality. 

The pusillanimity of the Africanos was 
ecirtpicomis enough in the last capture of 
the Cape. The epitaph in Westminster 
Abbey, which so nobly commemorates the 
the family of the Lord Lucas of Colches- 
ter, wherein it is said, that ‘ all the broth- 
ers were valiant, and all the sisters virtu- 
ous,* might be aptly reversed to pourtray 
the qualities of an African family. 


To the Editor of the Melange. 

REMARKS 

ON THE 

PRESENT STATE of the GREEKS. 

In the present state of the affairs 
<rf Greece, any tiling connected with 
that country cannot but be interest- 
ing. The history of ancient Greece — 
its poets, statesmen, and the heroic 
exploits of its warriors, have been the 
subjects of our early education, and 
the admiration of our more advanced 
years. Now, learning and liberty have 
deserted their former favourite abodes, 
apd the present inhabitants are so 
ehauged, and possess so few of the 
characteristics of their predecessors, 
that it is now become a matter of 
i', whether or not they can lay 


ctaini to them as ancestors. 


\Y%en we consider, the long , time 
that Greece has been under the do- 
minion of conquerors, and especially 
the dreadful tyranny under which it 
at present labours, we ought not 
surely to be surprised that the present 
Greeks are so different from the former. 
Oppression is the sure cause fif de- 
moralization ; it spreads ll^HB&neful 
effects over all under its, Jf power, 
muses in the hreasts of the oppressed, 
deceit and cunning — alarmed to give 
free vent to their feelings of indigna- 
tion at the injuries they receive^ their 
complaints are uttered in low ;ujfl sul- 
len murmurings — unable to, : , assert 
their just rights, and to punish their 
oppressors by open force, they employ 
artifice for the gratification of their 
revenge. Thus, that free and manly 
spirit, possessed by nations enjoying 
the blessings of liberty, will ridver be 
found in Greece, or any other country 
in similar circumstances. , ^ . 

But it cannot be justly said, that 
the Greeks are more debased than 
some other people in Europe. By 
the misrepresentation of travellers, and 
the prejudiced accounts of merchants 
in the Levant, we have foraged the 
lowest opinion of their moral state. 
But these individuals have seen the 
w'orst of the Greeks, and even those 
in the most unfortunate circumstances, 
unprotected by any law, liable to be 
imposed on, and defrauded by the 
Franks, equally with the Turks, they 
are forced, for their own preservation, 
to resort to the same means of deceit 
and injustice, which are employed by 
others against tliem. The enlightened 
and disinterested scholar, who repairs 
to Greece, not for personal aggrandize- 
ment, but to view those scenes already 
familiarized to Ivim in «ipfy„ t and for 
which he his cherished feelings of 
veneration, and who has had • an op- 
portunity of observing a Greek of the 
i better sort, has been at no loss to dis- 
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cover, in the degenerate son** the 
'true lineaments of bis illustrious father. 

’ Nprik it true, that die Greeks do 
not possess the genius of their aaces" 
tote. Greece has given birth tb tnea 
6f the most cultivated ability* 1 who 
Would reflect honour on any coun- 
try ; but the recollections of the fb> 
mer glory of their nation, contrasted! 
* with its* present condition-- — the un- 1 
’ supportable tyranny of its rulers — the 
deohsed Sartd servile state of their coun- 
feymon— have forced them from their 
h alive soil. Though exiles in a fo- 
' reign land* their thoughts are ever 
lurried 1 -to their former homes : and 
thefy hive devoted all their talents to 
'the* improvement of their countrymen. 
Gtammitfs, Lexicons, and other litcr- 
'iiy productions, are the labours of 
-flotne ' but 1 others, fired by a more ac- 
tive patriotism, have lampooned, and 
assailed id other ways, tne enslavers 
pf their 1 country. 

Although it is comparatively few 
df' the Gfcekls that possess a liberal 
^dUcakton, which is only to be pro- 
cured abroad, yet the whole nation 
’sta lactite arid ingenious. The an- 
cient 1 Greeks devoted no part of tKeir 
’thtfe tO 'lhe study of any language but 
their oWn. ( The whole force of their 
■ genius was directed to the study of the 
firti' arid 1 Sciences, and to this perhaps 
‘ iba^ We’ Ascribed their perfection in 
thofce 'IhfogB tt> which their attention 
’WasUurridd. But thd exertion of the 
vhiOdera Greeks have been directed to 
i*the Acquirement of languages, and in 
f thfa, they have displayed the most un- 
f yivftHfed powers. Possessing! a fine 
and discerning ear— a flexibility of 
A tongue— and a most astonishing me- 
Thoty, the ytiungest is soon enabled to 
ifoedk A variety of tongues : likewise, 
Ui6&e of thfe lowest ranks are able to 
’make themselves understood in lan- 
‘guages that are spoken only by the 
most learned and accomplished of our 


own country* and. the possession, qf 
which has cost them it life of mere 
•study.! Tha Gnaeh** in gviwwd, u?*r 

ceive a good, though not a liberal 
education; butp IrOfeiMflfe system of 
policy in the country, tbfey tan never 
arrive at any gnwrt proficiency in the 
more usefuTdepartments of THenattrri^. 
They possess no means of improve- 
ment ; no books are allowed to tip 
disseminated, but a few of the. racist 
trifling and despicable kind'. Thus the 
learning of the Greeks must remain 
light and sUpeiflriaJ. * 1 1 

Poetry is tne cluef study of the 
Greeks, and gives tliem great fdelight. 
It is wild and unconnected — filled 
with figures and similies— more re- 
markable for passion and imhgiraitioh 
than feeling and n at u rq— possessing, 
however, a considerable sweetness 
It partakes more pf the Eastern . rich- 
ness than the Grecian simplicity. 
Every trifling circumstance calls forth 
the Muse; and the great 1 wUmktor of 
their love and convivial songs, n fch<Wj8 
the fertility of their poeticpowqty 
Bad as the Grecian poetry ifc wa Wr 
not believe it could obtain among* a 
people so degraded as the Greek* dfc 
represented to be. ‘ 1 M 

But there are a few poets, of^ 
higher rank than thpse 
have already alluded* who. tuny [their 
lyres to noble* strains — 4 be injuries 
and emancipation of their count* r . 
Possessing in au eminent degi 1 ^ If e 
poetical genius of their pation f apf > 
fired by patriotism, they have com- 
posed songs that are sung thoughout 
all Greece, and which kindle, in the 
breasts of their c6uhttyWn, f the great- 
est enthusiasm. \Vry remarkable 
is the similarity of idea /in- ibe^ong 
with which I- Will conclude these re- 
marks, and one of our owA at present 
so much admired and so popular. 
To some it may appear that . tb® 
translation is unworthy to be coin** 
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parcel with our native ballad; but he 
who consults the original will perhaps 
find that Riga was scarcely inferior to 
Rums. 

WAR SONG, 

BY BIO A, A GBKKK. 

Greeks urine ! the day of glory 
Comes at last, triumphant dawning : 

Let us all in future story, 

Rival our forefathers fame ! 

Under foot the yoke of tyrants, 

I*t us now indignant trample. 

Mindful of the great example, 

And avenge our country’s shame. 

Tp arms, then, our country cries : 
Sons of the Greeks, arise ! arise ! 
Until the blood, in purple flood, 
From the hated foe. 

Beneath our feet, shall flow. 
Whether now, alas ! retreating. 

Limbs where Grecian blood is heating ? 
Breathe again, ye spirits fleeting. 

Now your scattered force recal, 

At my trumpet's voice resounding, 
Tdtfarib the sev^ri hill’d city bounding — 
Fly, and conquer for your all. 

To arms, &c, 

Sparta 1 Sparta ! why in slumber ? 

Why in lethargy so deep ? 

Rouse thyself, thy friend awaken, 
Glorious Athens, from her sleep. 

Chll to mind thy ancient warrior, 

•Grpat Leonidas, of old. 

Mighty inan of fame immortal, 

The tremendous, and the bold. 

' . To arms, &c. 

iSee hiiq, where the noble patriot. 

All the irivading war withstands. 

At Tht^ririopylce victorious, 

'O’er] the flying Fenian bands. 

" With h»P brave three hundred heroes, 
forward on the lion goes. 

Flanging through the blood of battle, 

Td tbe centric of his foes. 

‘ To arms* &c. G. D. 

ANSWER FROM MISS A 

, ; , To Mr \ John Ogle. 

r . Sial^Aa you hare thought pro - 
Rer-to hndoEb me a No. of the Me- 
jange, with a request that I would 
carefully peruse the letter signed .John 
Oglev as it contained the gonuinffsen- 
wptnte of your i palpitatorv bosom.’— 


Though you have made a slight al- 
teration in the letters of your name, I 
will not affect ignorance of the person 
who so unaccountably addresses me ; 
and I wish, for your own sake, that 
you had shown the same want of af- 
fectation on your part. Your pretend- 
ing to belong to the respectable fum ilv 
of the Ogles, when there is such good 
grounds to suspect that you belong to 
the Goggles, which every body kppws 
is hut a distant branch of the Ogle 
family, and long since disowned by 
them for their misbehaviour in c hurch, 
is apiece of presumption which, by no 
means, enhances you in iny estimation. 
That you belong to this family, there 
can be little doubt, and if there wouc 
any, the strong family likeness you be- 
tray, particularly about the eytft will 
always be sufficient to identify you, 
when you happen to 

The Ogle family have, always been 
remarked for the becoming diffidence 
of their demeanour ;.i and wfitfjit . the 
gentlemen belonging this , fondly 
were ‘ (loosed to have,.a r Jock ,uh >a 
lady, their eyes were raised froflWihhe 
ground* with respectful ti*nidity*tothc 
object of their regard* and 
with modest confusion, yihm Jbftr 
tender secret appeared %o bQ ; disqOydr- 
ed. Their amiaWe feelings . iVfowld 
have been shocked at tfreidjeajpf al- 
lowing their eyes to 4allr.fr oat ‘the 
roof of a church, upon - any lady* JDPfe 
so on the lady they professed to 

You seem to takt a little merit, to 
yourself, for not ‘ lifting your,eyesbff 
the minister and casting, them’ ,uppn 
me. If I may judge of the* Weight 
of your tyt&r- from the. heaviness 
of your eyebrows, it, woultLb Q& ljft 
uot easily accomplished; and,, as Jer 
‘ casting them,' that is; out ,$he 
question ; your wisest plan would, fee 
to let them fall, which, isuppose,yau 
did, on a late occasion, on? the brad 
of the prcceutor, which tnighhfbc .the 
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cause, of his being so uncommonly on this he*d^ fo^ believemf}, Jofut» 
heaxy, when he ought to have been at- we really Jelt for your situation, 
tending t 6 bis duties. You also in- Hoping; you will be able to collect 
. form roe, that r you are not the head so much Irani my answer, as willeerve 
taller than any in the' congregation, to regulate your conduct in future^ 
and that you ‘ do not stand upon any Ijepiain, t , rl 

thipff.’ Of the comparative stature of ( r , 1 ypur masf pbt^ ^ 

gentlemen, I don t pretend to be a , .* ,,’ 4 *prrT* 

judge } but as to your standing, you P. &— Be a, good hqy,Aad it’a^anl 

, at least don’t appear to stand upon ce- to say what may happen. t J / , . < 

. remony, when you can address, in so / ' . ( 1} ^ * 

public « manner, a person who has not infrnr Otf** '■'*> 

|fce poncur of your acquaintance. — r Tfr 1 " 

Your experience m ‘ optics,’ Mr. Of all the Chiefs yqiiQ fyjpred ® 
Ogjep I am not inclined to call in t^ie unfortunate attempt oft 17<0* cer- 
questiqn, (or really, John, considering tainly the most singular and notorious, 
tneir size, your management of them was Simon Fraser of Lovat. To the 
is ‘ remarkably expert/ and you make wild ferocity, unsubdued passions, and 
them perform their obliquities with as cunning and caprice of savage fife, he 
much precision, as if their motions added the insinuating address, dism 
were regulated by a pendulum. — mulation, and crafty policy* of amore 


That they make impressions is also a civilized state. Bold, restless, aspir- 
trtith, which the poor female, who ing, and avaricious in the extreme, he 
fainted beside me, found to her expe- was continually plotting the means of 
rienee, as you, no doubt, had been self-aggrandizement; false an<f<{ecd*- 
cghiiig an*! , frightening into fits, as the ful, he was profuse of oaths ,and ( pro- 
, poor crcaUire, no doubt, imagined she mises, when in his heart he had re- 
had seen something . solved to act contrary to his protesta- 

I qm sorry to be obliged to say any tions. But his schemes oftcq tailed 
thing harsh to a gentleman who seems through a refinement . of, ^piping ; 
to: s^and so well with himself; but while his restless and turbulent iispo* 
there is a degree of self-sufficiency in sition was continually leading fipp in * 0 
yopr epistle* which is quite subversive new plots, until at last his intfiguc* 

: 9 ^ that respectful line of conduct, which brought him to the scaffold. His 
plight to be pursued by every gentle- station in life, and the period ictwfuch 
man, - who acknowledges himself af- he lived, were unfortunately, too f*' 
fected with % palpitation ‘ in the sto- vourahle for the. devejop^mpqkqj such 
inach/ Your J suspicion, that I am a character. Living in a reipote part 
privy tp vour i glances/ and have set of the country, and the bead pf p p eo- 
-^ypung lady to watch you, is ridicu- pie, who knew no law but, tbp nod of 
pulops epopgfu To be serious with their chief, he exerc^&pd 
you* Mr. Ogle, we were both equally nothing short oi jreg^J Jjw*y * JM 8 slQm 
at a loss to tell what could be the lent passions raged without cpntroul, 
matter with you;. and, from your and there wa$ no 
, ^gfimcca,’ ^s you are pleased to call lawless, oppressive, or pnjfatnal, in 
, ihpasy were gather inclined to suspect which he was not seconded, by, W- 
t r it was p paralytic. affection, than an Iowa** 

. afec^on os a- more tender description; Simon was the son r pC 
-your ieticr, however, has made us easy Fraser of Beaufort, the male neir o* 
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the House ofiLbvat. After t^e death tinned fkithfuT toTfftegommftent until 
tit Htfgh, tenth Ldrd'Lotat 1 , M^iU the arrival W in 1145. 

and estate of Lovat were dispute&he- Allure dby the hopes 1 df plunder, and 
tween his Lordship’s daughter, heir' tempted bv the high promises of ^er- 
of line, and Thomas Fraser, frtiir male. sonal preferment, he again begin to 
Ghftbn, in order to eombine the claims waver ; and, with His usnaf duplifcity 
of both houses^ proposed an alliance of character, endeavoured to hold a 
with the daughter of Lord Hugh; stake with both parties, Until thetoc- 
hurbeing thwarted through the inter- cess of the Chevaliers army it Ptes- 
ference of the Marquis or Athole, the tonpans, confirmed him in tne resdlu- 
lady’s uncle, who gave tffer away in tion of joining the Prince’s standard, 
marriage to another, Simon Fraser Still, however, it was in an midland 
came tp the desperate 4 ud unaccount- manner ; he did not join the army 
, able resolution of forcing a marriage himself, but compelled his &>n to jiead 
between himself, and the Dowager a detachment ot the Clap, "although 
Lady Lovat, daughter of the Marquis he pretended to the government party, 
of AthoTe, a lady advanced in life, of that his son had joined the Chevalier's 
respectable character, not certainly of army contrary to his injunctions. — 
an inviting person; but who, in virtue Lovat was not present at the battle of 
pf her jointure, Was in possession of Culloden; nor had he, previous to 
p considerable part of the estate of that event, had an interview With the 
LoVat. This design he actually put Prince in whose cause He had involved 
fn execution : — 4 he went through the himself. It was not till after that fa- 
mock ceremony of a wedding; had her tal day, that the vanquished Charles, 
dress cut from her person with a dirk, with his few attendants, came 1 gilllop- 
‘find subjected her to the last extremi- ing with full speed to the remote and 
ty of brutal violence, while the pipes solitary mansion of Castle Dolinic, 
plhyfcd fn the next apartment to drown bringing the fatal intelligence Of the 
rtefc screams.’ For this unwarranted ruin of the cause, and tnedrSpCrsion 
outrage, he was obliged to fly to the of his adherents. Thus LcW saw 
fcbntinent ; and, having been tried in all his hopes blasted, and' his doom 
n$ absence, wils declared an outlaw, at length sealed. Old arid infirm, he 
He repaired to the court of St. Ger- attempted to seek hiVsa&ty iA flight, 
entered into some plans for the although obliged tb be carried; 'bn the 
' restoration of *the exiled family of shoulders pf nis ariehdarlis ; bnt after 
Stheft, came over privately to Scotland, lurking for some time, he Was at last 
Blit hl6 plot failing, he was, on his re- discovered in the hollbw tincnrilt 7 of a 
" tiirn to France, thrown into prison. tree, and carried prisoner tb London. 

' It. wa$ not until the troubles of He displayed to 1 last all the pe- 
lt 15 cbmim^nccd, that government, cuftaritfes of his character*. Ihfcsin- 

f rraeAig the advantage of securing gular letter which he wrote to the 
£h 1 powerful 1 and numerous Clan Duke of Cumberland, he endeavoured 
lhWmfa»reat, give a pardon to Lo- to excite his Cpmpa^siob, by telling 
4 4Wd Incited mm to return for the him, 4 how often he hkd earried him in 
‘ ’ Bf beading Tils Clan in behalf his arms when a child, and offered to 

. 'uflfj fig* G eb'rge . ’ To secure his a!- make such discoveries tts woiikl be of 
^ pehsfongranted to an hundred times mbre adVaHtage to 

hjm* besides some other dflBps of drs- gbvehWnehF than thfet alcfffl r 6e*’ r of an 
*ynctlbn / iv6icfi ll fie ft h3d, / J 0 fifia he ecm- fbld^^V he 

| '!* ' 1 ' V' i j r ’ *;* : • - • r '-t •••/■• ';*■*•** jfi vF* i: !ur>T 
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made an excuse, that his deafness pre- 
▼ehCed.ium.fiom. ascertaining the na- 
ture of the accusations against him : 
oil the scaffold, lie preserved that un- 
daunted firmness, mingled with a sa- 
tirical causticity of humour, for which 
he was remarkable; and died with the 
words of the old Roman in his mouth, 

* PWtt et decorum est pro palm mori,' 

Tli at such a. poison should assume 
such son tinients, in his last moments, 
must certainly appear singular. 

Hi* life* from the outset, was one 
tissue of falsehood and deceit. His 
public conduct was invariably influenc- 
ed by views of self-interest, not by the 
get*} of his country ; in private life, 
lie was harsh, tyrannical, and ungene- 
rous with nut one redeeming virtue to 
]i*Eiatc his many vices. 


7b the Editor of the Melange. 

IV^r. EOrrOR,-^— A • youtig mnn, whose 
occupation was die hording of cattle, among 
tfto Wild mountains of the Highlands of 
Scotland, ip, his wanderings after bis dock, 
ohe day, met a nio&t beautiful young wo- 
man seated on #ie bank, of a little river. 
At his approach she did not seem to &rink ; 
bud looked op fco liim. With on enchanting 
expression of countenance, when. he spoke 
to licr^ and bade him rest himself, and 
oblige her with his company. He sat 
down beside her, and, as he gazed upon 
her for ia while in admiring rapture, she 
clasped his neck, and kissed him. En- 
courigcfl by this, the shepherd took her 
afy ia, his arm??, and tbe^yielding maiden 
melted in his gifasp. The fruit of the 
eaibhice, was a yotingson, who was bronght 
to the world long before the ordinary course 
of naturd warranted. The mother always 
paid die shepherd and child a visit every 
day, bringing wild Iwrries and flowers, and 
the speckled tenants of the brook to the 
youngster, lwth for food and amusement. 
At night, she brought him out,nnd washed 
him in a, pool, formed 6y a part of the river 
on whose batiks he was begotten, when the 
fj^ry train of a neighbouring knoll responded 
to the w ild note which slid sang while en- 
gaged tir this operation; While die was 


away upon her morning excursion, the 
young fairy, which you, by this time, 
hare di scover e d h e w as, was ten d e d hy his 
father ; and the song, of which you have 
a translation, is sung by the bid wives of 
the Highlands till this day, as the lullaby 
which he Used to croon to the boy, in the 
absence of tho toother. I am, Mr. Editor, 
You# well-wisher, 

S. M. R. 

^JAINI YLINICHAN. 

A Fatty Somg, from the GaeUc. 

Ha, ho ro, my Iluaiui Ylmichan, 

Sleep while the sun shine* so clearly ; 

By the time that he reaches his dissy meridian. 
Mother will cuddle thee dearly. 

She has gone, the wild goat to phase over Bea 
Nlveth. 

And bound o’er Its precipice dreary ; 

And bring the new milk that the giddy khl lorreth. 
To feed, you at noon-day, my deary. . 

Each wild-flower that spreads its perfume through 
the corrie — 

The berries that stud its gratth briery— 

She'll skilfully cull, and will carry home far you. 
To deck and to nourish her deary. 

She’ll wile the bright par from its aosy nttcat. 
She’ll charm the young ptarmigan, deary ; 

And bring from the wild wood, each dafctfy and 
' sweet. 

That makes the young fays hale and cheery. 

And then, when the even-tide sheds her bright dew- 
drops, 

O’er the green sward ef the mountain ; 

And no fleeting cloudlet, the moon's course sfbhs 
stops. 

Shell lave you in yonder dear fountain. 

And soft ia the song that she sings you tercet wMw 
As the cold waters stream o’er your bosom i l 
And the chorus is swell'd by the friends you top 
blest with. 

And their theme is the vonng fairy blossom. 

The portal of yonder green knoll opens wide. 

And its inmates came forth light and dtfeedy t ' 
For they know what the lullaby sung should betide. 
And they reel ’neatb the moonlight so dearly. 

And your mother and you Join the sprightly cotink* 
And the minstrelsy aye makes ye cheery : 

Till mom paints the welkin with streaks of vcrmA. 
lion, 

Ye ne’er of the revelry weary. 

Glasgow, 4 Ih Net. 18522. 



FISHER-BOY OF NAPLES. . 

In the year, I647> there lived at 
Naples, a poor fisher-boy of the unmet 
of Tomaso Anello, vulgarly corrupted 
into Masaniello. He was dad fit’ the 
meanest attire, went about barefooted,’ 
and gained a scanty livelihood ' 
angling for fish, and hawking ihbra 
about lor sale . Who could haw ima- 
gined that, in this poor abject fobor- 
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bov, thfe populace w'Cre to find tire the nobles and cavaliers should deliver 
being destined to lead them on to one up their arms to -such' ''officers, as he 
of the mast extraordinary revolutions should, give commission to receive 
recorded in history ? Yet so it ,was. them. The order was <> be veil . tU 
No monarch v eVer had the glory of ordered that men of all rants should 
rising so suddenly to so lofty a pitch go without cloaks, or gowns, or wide 
of power, as-the barefooted Masaniello. cassocks, or any other sort of loose 
Naples, the metropolis of many fertile dress, under which arms might be Paid 
provinces, the qtieCn of many noble cealcd ; nay, that -even tlur women* 
cities, the resort of princes, of cava- for the same rcasop, should - throw 
liers, and of heroes — Naples, inhabit- aside tlieir farthingales, and tuck nip 
ed by more than six hundred thousand their gowns somewhat liiglu The) 
souls, abounding in all kinds of re- order changed in an instant the whole, 
sources, glorying in its strength — this fashions ot the people, not even the 
protid city saw itself forced, in one proudest and the hires! of Naples’ 
short day, to yield to one of its mean- daughters daring to dispute, in diet 
est sons, such obedience as in all its least, the pleasures of the peopleW. 
history it had never before shown to idol. Nor was it over the bigh and 
its liege sovereigns. In a few hours noble alone that he exercised this un- 
the fisher-lad was at the head of one limited ascendancy.^ ’ The ‘ fierce de- 
hundred and fifty thousand men ; in mocracy’ were as acquiescent as the 
a few hours there was no will in Naples titled few. On one occasion when 
but his ; and, in a few hours, it was the people, in vast numbers, were asr 
freed from all sorts of taxes, and re- sembled, he commanded, with a loud 
Stored to all its. ancient privileges, voice, that every one prsscnt should, 
The fishing-wand was exchanged for under pain of rebellion aiuldeathj' 
the truncheon of command, the sea- retire to his home. The, multitude 
boy’s jacket for cloth of silver and instantly dispersed. On apouiac, . he . 
gold. He made the town be en- put his finger on his mouth to com* 1 
trenched; he placed sentiuels to mand ^silence in a moment eViery* 
guard it against danger from without; voice was hushed. t ,, (i/(f * 

wid he established a system of pohee The reign of tlus prodigy of power 
within, which awed the worst banditti was indeed short, lasting only from > 
in the world into fear. Armies passed the 7th till the 1 6th of July; 1647 * 
in review before him ; even fleets when he perished, the victim of another 
owned his sway. He dispensed pun- revolution in afjair^ It was ,a rpigp * 
ishmerita khd rewards With the like marked too with many atrocious ex- . 
liberal hand ; the bod he kept in aw e ; cesses, and with some traits of inde* 
the disaffected he paralysed ; the wa- scribablc personal folly ; yet as long ’ 
▼eriog he resolved by his exhortations; as it is not an every-day event for a 
the bold were encouraged by his in-: fisher-boy to become a £yig, tbestpry 
citements ; • the vahant made more va- of Masaniello of Naples must be rcr 
hantiby hiB approbation. garded with equal wonder and ad- 

j Obeyed in whatever he commanded, miration, as exhibiting an astonishing 
gratified in, whatever lie desired, sue- instance of the genius to cpm/naqd 
cessfol in whatever he attempted, ne- existing in one of the humbfo^t/f itua? 
ver wae there a chief more absolute, tions of life, and asserting its asceu- 
never was an absolute chief for a time dancy w ith a rapidity of enterprise to 
more powerful. He ordered that all which there is no parallel in history. 
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pleasing art of jifoktry, than any men 
I know of. But, ak$ ! even tlte great 


THE RHYMESTJik’S ORACLE ; 

Or, Art of Poet^maJcmg- tend - open. 

Every body in the world* that is, 

finds that it is necessary tewrite verses 
sometimes — an < Epilhaluniwrrt TJn a 
friend’s marriage, Of a x Monody on 
his death ; 4 Lines to a New Born 
Infant/ or, ‘ On the u nf ortu n at e in- 
disposition of Pwer Pompey/ my lady 
B’s Pug. ' 

Now, this is a serious affair, let me 
telbftmv Mr. Editor ; these occasions 
fbr^rasfyingwqy occur frequently, of 
coatee, then, * every body in the 
world* shbbfcd be prepared for them. 
What a pity it! would be, if, when a 
ge niu s -like being * had one of these 
glorious opportunities of signalizing 
himself, . he should fail to elicit 
unbounded applause ; because, his 
rhymes had an unmetrical rudeness, 
resulting from his unacquaintance with 
what are assuredly the most important 
parts of the poet’s study,— the Me- 
chanisvkxd Feet artd of Rhymes. 

This much, regarding the useful- 
ness Art. and the necessity of 

obtaining va knowledge of k. It re- 
mains riW /ttfjsfrow, * what has been 
done for it* and what remains to be 
done/ In ancient times there was one 
Aristottyi ihd, I bdieve, one Horace , 
also, wfio wrote upon the subject; 
but they Jived so long ago, and, in- 
deed, those ancient writers were such 
barbarians* that their treatises cannot 
be recommended to you. To come 
down to the modems, then — to come, 
at ono^r, to those who have written, 
particularly on what I write about, — 
to come to such j$eo as Eysshe, and 
Gent , and $eycr4 others, who have 
composed Dictionaries of Rhymes. 
These were indeed^iseiu) men— indus- 
trious prunen in tbe'vmeyafds of Par- 
nassusT^wbo^ have rendered more as- 


deal that they 2Kd/ was ?ery little, t h 
comparison with what [mi ght have^Been 

are examined, they wil l b e fou n d - to 
be mere farrago*, m which uu t hing - 
18 consulted buttfte so und. ~ ~ ~ 

! Here, then, we pej;qpive a Decider a- 
turn— a 

Rhyming; and sqph a work iT,n*v^ 
after consider ab le labour fmd stuaj^ ( 
completed. The rude and ernejg qlip- 
ings of the aforenamed authiprs^ I 
ave digested into order, by ^electing 
the rhymes proper for every possible 
subject; and reducing them to syste- 
matic arrangement. * The whole is 
explained and illustrated in the most 
familiar and pleasing manner. 

I announce this work with great 
satisfaction, and assure the public it 
shall shortly be laid before them : in 
the mean time, to gratify, in some de- 
gree, the curiosity which I foresee will 
prevail regarding it ; and, to afford 
some insight into the nature of my 
plan, I have transcribed, from the 
MS., the following passages. 

* For the Eclogue, or pastoral dia- 
logue, let the student conclude bis 
lines with the rhymes underwritten ; 
always taking care to finish his sense 
with the second rhyme, and at no time 
to suffer his verse to exceed the jtjpt 
measure of ten syllables. The rhyn$» 
for this purpose, are these i 

■ ■ — shady bake 

' ' ' Lycwba aw*k«- 1 •} 

■ ■ ■ careless rove ^ 

leafy grove. r " 

i ■ ■■ fruitful Aekt • 

■ ■ harvest yfeld * . 

■ Ttr . -r, tuneful me aMM 

— harplesspleasw^ 

■ nymphs sadtvilrt 

• -^floWery *01^, ’ 

} ■ t ' ' Ac.. - • * ~ ' X 


sbtance to young practitioner fh the 


Should our student 

u , A Jr-x r * i *v<:. t‘a mow 

thoughts to panegyric, we would adr 
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vise, that he adhere to the endings we 
have here prescribed, as : 

■ the muse 

a tributary- -refuse 

good and great 

orilaitied by fate 

■ - noble line 

■ race divine 

■ great heir 

— — ■ peculiar care 

it C. 

‘ If ray practitioner should, per- 
chance, be possessed of a great fund of 
humour, and be inclined to employ his 
wicked wit in ridiculing the clergy, we 
would admonish him to adhere to the 
following terminations, in order, as 
they are appointed, being careful to 
confine liis lines to eight syllables 
only : 

■ musty 

rusty 

-■ - ■ college 


■ ■ ■ knowledge 

farce on 

■ parson 

■■ — vicar 

■ ■ liquor 

■ ■ ease 

- - ■ lees 

— fire 

■ squire 

tall 

all 

■■ — ■ spouse 1) ' ,v> ,1m t 

- ■ ■■■ carouse to noiJt » 

breed 

feed.’ 

I need not give more to prove the 
inestimable advantages which may be 
derived from the study of so admirable 
a work. I have only to add, once 
more, that it shall soon he published, 
to serve my friends and, to -- - - 
My pockets are rather low. 

Job Rusticoat: 




bn! 
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THU POWER OF WOMAN. 
Paraphrase mpari qftheVA Chapter of Esdras. 

OJfcnl \U not the king who reigns, 

if!! *?* fhe wine-cup which he drains. 


- — v* ■ uvh uitui an 

And *U before her teiuemee fid L 

. Pi wanriew, say. 

Have ye not felt her powerful *way f 
m* “Woman's smile, ftan Soothe the heart 
Of him who is with passion saging. 

And can more Mimmljov Impart, 

Ilian aught on earth— ’ti* so engaging : 

It itMll tho n»K*r.< n . *!* • » 


~ *7*- • ,,v “vuaiwu UllllU IU MtTD. 

And makes (he eye forget to weep. 

No hour so dark, in lire’s distress. 

That woman's. stall* would fail to Uea> : 
5° h ®wr f°i that woman’s eye 

Would hot addto its brilliancy. 

BWhes and honour men forget j 
Not ruin's *41f can bar her sway ; 

And whda she throws love's silken net. 
The strongest heart becomes her prey : 
And country, life, and friends, wfli lau 
BeftMTher sWeet SmAahtirrgthraH. 

pb“t*hbt labour, men, tartan, 

Jtetttwfce Warn'd with woman'* smiled 

jungs are but men r aad do not they 
Woman’s capricious will obey : 

’ fecit nsbst sun, [■ ■ 

"Oman's love It trim to woo. 

Differ# U77 0 T 


O woman nerves the wsrrfartthandl ' * ' :i * *'i 

And fire* his soul, and draw*,th* brenA; \ - v . 

0 woman sheathes the sword of war ! 

And binds the wound, on* hods tho Scar, i 1 
The weak, the strong, the base, the brave. 

Alike, In turns, U woman ’sdkve. ■<" r ' ys;c 

And Woman’s scorn’s a keener stihg, ’ r ; ’u • <*■) 
And deeper strike* than power of king r 
What ill on eartn can 

1 nto that loveUncMOfhea tv , ■ , i. 

When woman’s slight instils despair. 

Nor seems to fatty when we «nm ji I m:' !» 

Ye who. have liv’d that bitter hour. 

flay, wtiat appeared the ktagly fx>Wsr, * b > » • »' 1 

That hopeless moment* ^bentdufoftr/oti ) ; : t, j 
Sits on the sow, and the mad'ningDraln . 
Seems whirling round Ol who woulddart ■ • i * 

To brave that ecstasy of pain. < i 

When tb* heart U r^ft ofthstebeertng Wry, 

And 

Which it cannot ted, theugbdpoeard ta kwow, 

• 1 i JMfc '.v 

GLaiamv. 

- — 

LIVES OV JEAN1E. 

Yes. I’m in love, I feel it now, ' 

Ana Jeanie has undone me ; 

And yet, I swear, I can’t tell how. 

The pleasing plague stole on me. < 5 0 • 1 

. g^noihtrdkoethstJkrretrireOBAHM 'iiohl 
For there no graces revel l . » 1 

' Tk not her shi^foe tllrtethe iktm^iJ^ ^ 

04 MMB.? 
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And all her sem*e is only chat, 

Like any other woman. 

Her voice, ber touch, might give the alarm, 
•Twai both perhaps— -or neither ; 

In short, *twas that provoking flapf* 

Of Jeanle altogether. * ’ 

D. P. 

Olatford Street I 


THE POWER OF WINE. 

Pkarttpkrtue on port of the Sd Chapter of Extras. 

, O win* ! above all earthly th tags, 

I* strong ! before it reason flier 
, The vilest slaves *twill change to kings, f 
Sr> trefl It Cart The truth disguise. 

DtstiuoUoa flit** before ita might ; 

Tlie rirn, the poor, the bond and free. 
Alike afeumo the boasted right 
Of vaunting strif-*ui>remacy. 

[ O wine is strong! and glads the heart, 

1 4 And make* the mind lu griefs forget, 

A# id pain itself forgets to smart, 

. And witii it sorrow flies and debt 


The heart ertkteh’d more keenly kmxni ; 

•* Wo bugh at kings' or him *ho rates j 
The brain beneath ita influence turns. 

And fools grow wise, and wise grow foots. 

O wine is strong and gifts the tooguc 
Of silence with the power to speak ; 
tupfiff can ne’er be »pok«~or sung, 

-4. ' it steal* the tear from sorrow’s cheek ; 
ft makes the coldest boson) glow ; 

It makes the prisoner’s fetter* tight ; 

It make* the bard forget hia woe: 

It makes the darkest moment bright 

1 O wifi el* S|rang i $»e miser’s |»clf. 

Is lessencfl ofr beneath Its power { 

It makes the soul forget itself ; 

It makes the clmul of ruin lower. - - 
Wiue poisons' oft the cup oTblfcs, ' * 

(tSSEg&VSSW- 


It swoptem flftllle l&veir^Mfl**, 

Turns fpe to friend, and friend Ip fbe. 

O wine is strong ! and turns the lore 
Of friends aud brother* into h4U ; 

It draws the swonl. Its strength Co pro* 
And oft decides the wretch’s fate; 

It rends the dearest ties on earth j 
It makes the bashful lover woo ; 

It gives the bright idea birth. 

O toll me what it cannot do ? 


VAHIETIES. 

. sin ;0 M woman, who bad been sacrificing ANSWER TO CONUNDRUMS. 
^ a prijgtyour my liberally toBacchus, Why i, a washer-wom*. like, chun* 

*Jr beow beu?_^. Be™* *« 

-WJ r n P ■ T 0- Why man »T^rift like fa 


uiuuui, turn IUU- w j f j J ^ j 

ccivipgfrcn,! tlietaste^thather neighbour, why is l'emon juice lilW agood «y‘ 

with whom she supposed she was rt.il m , ^ BecaOae ith* been fefcrassftf. 

cohn^aVit, ttfas adulterating her dnnk, she ** ™ * 

e&Uimdd, With pome acrimony and indig- " * ) 

nadoty^No} ho! curse me if I do ; I shall » efitaph ok NUidOf. 1 

not taste another drop, if you change the Gow and time are even-now ; 

liquof ujukn me.' . Gow beat tin}e ; now time's bent Goer* * * 

, • NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. ’ 

Extract from my Journal, and the Sailor’s Journal, are under consideration 

We advise H, M. to keep his verses until Valentine’s day, they may then be useful 

Amicus Virtues wUl appear mom. * 

The Detoon of the Storm cannot find a resting place ; Poverty, by the same author, will 

T^' communication from Maiden t . all In our next. 

Wlator is received. 

We do not like to meddle with J. A. C’s letter, 
tetter to Miss Nancy Crabb in our next 

Wejaro of opinion that our correction, in Miss Crabb’s letter, was requisite to make sense. We advlsw 
the lady to compare the original with our page, and she will find us right 

- Atlas, we areiafraid, wants strength to beer his burthen. We never see the name, hut we lWnfc nf ^ 


v Atlas, we areiafraid, wants strength 
him who bore the heavens on his shoe 
can move under. 


ouklcrs. We believe he win dad his own haul as much i 


ad to hear from him in prose or verse. • 
le late ofGlasgow will l>e decided next week. 


Wc mu4 change the CUle of W. H’a. piece, ebe we cmanotdttNVt it 
frip e rsi f C on is too haefrneyed. Let 21 Yi X. try soma fitter subject 


PTinted. PUhlUhrfr *P<i SOW* trni Wednesday, by GLORGJ^I^Vl^A C» , < hiym i aCT >mgUj 
Lvestiin Court, mom St met, where communications, post paid, may be addressed to live Fmtor. 

bold also by Mr. Gridin, Public Library, Hutcheson Street: at tlto Shops of the Principal Rooks* 
Glasgow. Also of the following Booksellers i lohaHhiop, ifredbock ; John Dtek, Ayr ; Thomaa.1 
Paisley ; Robert Math ie, Kilmarnock; Malcolm Currie, Port- Glasgow ; D. Coude, Rothesay; Ji 
Thomson, Hamilton ; and M. Dick, Irvine ; fox ready money ouly. 
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•iUMjni t If l&e- enrienT dramatic re^ r bn th'espbt ~wtiere the Wc cn cs 
presentation, we may i>e able to form tratreactmg, whOtfteHtt Witobtto; ' or i* 
some Toea of the difference which the open air— that these wotikfr hear 
eubsists between it and our own. thepk>t — stratagems laid— ^arid crimes 
The frntoensd ’ s&e of fht theatres- resolved upon — yet take no p^rt in 
the stateliness which the Cothurnus whsft Was passing before them, farther 
«dded to the actors* apd the beautiful than to break out, at times, into moral 
^usic ju?d poetry, winch sometimes reflexions — 4s a conception, which 
: burst from the hand of the Chorus, does not appear to add much' «to 'die 
***** have added to dm irtt^e'digfdty reallt/of . Besides, ff their 

***$** dratVra, an air of grandeur to office was merely to express and apply 
which we cannot aspire, .In this, the advices and cautions, Which ila- 
Aerelqt^,. tj^e ancients probably bur- iurally arose from the conduct and fci- 
^assed us ; yet, we think, we can dis- tuation of the characters, might this 
*oomt attending them, some disad- not have been left to the mimS of die 
Vantages Which do not attach to the spectators ? c'oilfMfent, ttotriF tt a fftrr 
taodenistage. were poetically and trtdy represented, 

Jn© Persona, or mask, and the they would have been overwhelmed 
Cothurnus; or boot, with which the witn the fedings and sentimerits in- 
Wrtdw appeared/ must have had the tended to be produced. 

*€nect of takirig away all the pleasure 3. The strict unity of action, both 
which might be derived from the vivid in time and place, which was fhMtfblly 
‘ayid true representation of the feelings preserved by the aticiriite, seems’ to 
on the niuntenance ? and from ihe be another disadvantage. Thfe fffef 
natural and eaSy gesttrres of the body, were obliged to do, by the ’ presence 
1 nie, indeed, the great comparative of the Chorus— the difficulty of Tda- 
distancc, at which the actor stood naging their sCeriery, and perhdpa, by 
from the body -of h» audience, might their taste. It has become a question, 
have prevented' them from distinguish- in latter times, whether our'own, ?or 
ing the play of his features, even had the Grecian mode, id’more kcCOrdmg 
he been unmasked'; yet this only t© nature ? The thitji seertis tO’Be, 
gives additional force to our objec- that neither of them halve thiS Sdkaii- 
*ion; and we nrmst conclude, that the tage. If it is Unnatural; ’ that fhe 
1 B^bnans were deprived of a pleasure, scene should be laid, '’flow hr this 
^ thb eXtieifo of vmiA’ those only can country, and again 'in thiit, ft'amtffV is 
appreciate, who have witnessed— how, also unnatural, tliat a grebt 
"by the glance of , a Kean, the sent!- events should nbt only'be/totowdtd 
toewts, efren of a Shakespeare, are into a small space t*f tortife, ’ (WBhffi is 
brightened a?nd enforced. the case with both modes,) but’ that 

’P Though we readily admit the all these should happefi uponttoe re- 
many benefits which literature has lect spot. V^hoCaribcKcye, tbkf bne 
■ i deriyed from the beautiful effusions, ret of actbrS will liegiilifriy sUOceCd to 
. %bich the dramatist delighted to put another — that e*chWffl todkityhapjJen 
afito the mobtfe of the Chorus; yet to stop and discourse % (fte' ferine 
we are constrained to acknowledge, place — hatch their {dots — and accom- 
(hat we consider Its introduction on plish their designs, ahddoalTthiS in 
the stage, as both unnatural and un- the presence of the Chorus ? w An 
. B«e^ary^,, 1 To,SMnp ose,, that a i^ind Lexample of a play Ip Jp- 

<m spectators would always be placed ^guage* modelled upoA 4&I .iftfiifB* 
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4 . drama, may make our metiuiug intclli- 
, giblc to English readers. Addison, 
? in his Cato, makes counsels be held 
— stratagems be resolved on — skir- 
, mishes apd murders take place — his 
• hero make a long and learned oration 
, . T — and finally, the catastrophe be de- 
sloped, in the great hall of Cato’s 

- house — a succes.vion of events, in 
^ such a place, as impossible to be 

credited, as the wildest and most im- 
. probable fiction* In fact, there does 
„ net appear to be any great necessity 
for tne preservation of the unities. 
. , It is impossible that the most crcdu- 
' l#w andtepce can have more than a 
juptUCpUiry feeling of belief, in the 
.reality of the scenes before them- It 
is not as if we ourselves were engaged, 
\ve come merely as spectators — and 
^hat is necessary to interest? an ac- 
, . quaiutance withthe characters, and a 
.connexion in the plot. I venture 

- to affirm, that our minds are not di- 
Srectect to the probability, or improba- 

, pility pf being now in this place, and 
,th? ,i)£Xt half hour in another: we 
giva our ;whok attention to the cir- 
cumstances and the acting ; and if 
thqpe^be interesting and according to 
. , j?l$nre, r we, must be affected, as far as 
, fictyoiv can affect us. 

In general, if the ancient drama* 
possessed more dignity and state, and 
pcfhqph more probability in the plot 
. rrn the Other hand, displays 
. aaprp. vigour^ more freedom, more na- 
ture in the. particular acts. The 
, genius pf Shakespeare ba$ enabled 
us,t# stppase tho^e whp are our mas- 
tPM; a in ^al) dte Other .polite arts, and 
; giviyfc* #d>nct character to our 
j.Uptiottal school. 


T o the Editor of the bfelange. 

THE BIUDAE OF DEATH. 

A TftUK STOR\V m 

Elreabcth M— — , was one of the 
prettiest girls in- the middle ward of I,a* 
narkslrire, and possessed a swtetnettM of 
temper which made her Universally loved. 
Her father was a gentleman, of some pro- 
perty- — she was the only relict of hi, family, 
and consequently drew to herself all his 
affection. Indeed, she may be said to 
have been the only human being he Cared 
any tiling about ; for he had a sullen, mo- 
rose temper, which repelled intimacy, and 
drove almost every acquaintance from^^iis 
house. But the sable lqfckSjJpvcTy comi 
plexion, and elegant eyeW 6f *Eli2abeth, 
overcame the obf&acles which* fcid taiften 
disposition offered, to vpitera, Aft >«he 
entered on her fifteenth year, 
began to be more frequented, Bis victors 
more complaisant; *hd eVeri^thosi^ifhd 
were little* likely to* stoop to hfe tdffHFe, 
became wonderfully accommodating^-— 
In short, the house of tyly, M nrf rA p&± 
sumed quite a different air— -there -TWaS 
something like sociality in it. ‘ The laird 
himself relishing the flattery of 'tWC ^tfn^ 
men, smoothed over ' bis drugged Ae&} dud 
every ona who knew* him : bqgaft/ f o , odifeit, 
that he was a better man pian seeded 
! to be, if he was only humoured* jittlq, r I 
I remember of seeing Elizabetlr at this time^ 
she was certainty a of 

your quiet prime sentimental) damsels^ but 
, a brisk, rompisb, hearty creature/ : full of 
mirth and animal spirits, # A smi)e jf^m- 
ed to repose naturally upon be*! counten- 
ance, ahd two dark browh * Elding 
beneath fulhadched, artd 1 ^mcefdl ; eyc- 
[ brows, sparkled With lHe and inteHfcgtffce. 
Her hair, of the deepest WLocfc, bwtygrrfce- 
fully, in ringlets, over ^ejr tetjpplajf ; and 
her completion possessed that beautiful, 

1 warm, Italian hue, ^hi^’gWiW iif’MIUc- 
| tures of Titian. Buepifi he# t4mpbr»£vaa 
| brisk and airy, sbeinhentedkatthc sd mell ii nc, 
a depth of character, wh^ch, fij^fpigfi^ no 


. J - . ‘ t ' V. ,1 .1 MU ‘j i 

r\>\ I : (jj « j ; . r "I ; • r~. ' T7 n (It: j i 7v77 

, I * learned reader will observe, that the preceding account is cph^obchezcl^ively 

lo die Roman stage,, and that no mention has been made of the ' Miami, ‘ 6f ’MBto* 

Df ttndent pit#, . »■ • -• ** bhh/y ei>wo*q*- } J> . 
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and coultl throw off the manners of a fan- lair.i'y. IK: . II in «ui io- 

ciful girl, to ft^unac.tl^se of an intelligent stant to die ground. Her vision* of bap- 
vyomau. her weep at a talc of piqess, floated a>ypy, like a summer cloud, 

distress, I have known tier enter tbe and she felt herself a pilgrim in the 
huts of , f voc to t rcjievc the needy. J of dispair. 

have heard licr name re-echoed affection- Immediately on this interruption, VfcjU 
fifty times, by the poor. In short, liam’s destiny led hi aica, to loot 

to U'.c the wools 4»t our divine Shakespeare, after his affairs, which had • n unforts* 


‘ Site htul a lien rt for pity, and a hand nately impaired b v v some misfortune* on 
ppen as day for heaven-born charity.’ that island, lint ere be departed, perhaps, 

Ko wonder tl.e laird’s house began t» for ever, he met with Elizabeth on 
be frequented nyore tljan usual : no w on- banks of the Aven. i3y tlie borders of 
der that the youngsters were contented to that lovely stream, in die evening cf a 
coax him — to laugh at his witless jokes, summer day, they met together. Grief 
bnd put up with his bad humour. But was depicted in each countenance. They 
of t)je suitors of Elizabeth, there was one looked on each other silently, for the ful- 
on whom alon? her affections fixed. Wil- ness of their hearts denied them utterance. 

liam L , indeed, was a noble fellow, At last the feelings of Elizabeth found 

not that, he was merely handsome in his vent in a flood of tears. She sobbed qnd 
appearance, and elegant in his manners— fell into the arms of her lover. Tlxe winged 

but be possessed a frankness — an ingenu- hours flew by — the moon was up the 

ousness, and, at the same time, a modesty, voice of the songsters had ceased along the 
lybich brightened his other qualifications, Aven, and the river poured its silver tide 
and constituted him, in the strictest sense at their feet, with n melancholy murmur. 

of the word, a gentleman. Elizabeth had At last the hour of separation came. 

scarcely attained her eighteenth year, when 4 Elizabeth,’ said William, ‘ we part now, 
she, fell deeply in love with this young man, and we may never meet again. The broad 
and he was about four years older. But Atlantic must soon roll between us, but 
she knew the laird’s disposition— she knew can its waves wash out our mutual re- 
that with, trim money was every thing, and membrances, or tear our soul asunder ?’ 

nothing; and felt convinced A flood of tears, w hich glanced in the 
that WJ-Y^sring displeasure would at- beams of the moon, was her only answer. 

pfupft, KVtyl L— — . However, * No,’ he continued, ‘ I can see that the 
she coy Id tyot ryot put the passion which vows which are graven on your heart, Eli- 
had taken ground jU). her soul — nyr quench zabeth, cannot lie effaced — that the words 
tlie Promethean fire which burned within you have uttered in affection, never 

it— »,or uitc^p ffie s^ms of atfection which be retracted — that your soul, pure and 
cluag around her heart. By a sacred constant, shall cling to mine. But ere we 
sympathy, shtyjelfcriud her own happiness part wear this ring for my sake: when 
( entered in him. At the same time, she you look upon it, think that you arc- iuv 
tried to disguise this from the laird, by an affianced bride— my guardian" 

affected coldness to L , and by be- best beloved, O ! Elizabeth, when yoi 

stowing , ad her vivacity, writ and smiles, look upon it, think on me, and if ever the 
0 upon her mere wealthy, and, consequently messenger of death arrests your joy, and 
with ,tl^ the laird, mote favoured lovers, says, < William is no more/ wear ft next 
Bqt love, cannot be concealed. The sigh your heart as the token of one who, loved 
whiph stole from her bosom the flush you better than life.’ ‘ No William,’ said 
that suffused her check ; die swimming she, returning him the ring, which he had 
softness of l X er eyes, as they glided almost put upon her finger, « keep that pledge till 
unconsciously on her lover; the confusion, another time. The day may yet come 
and eloquejtt silence which ensued, on a when you will be able to bestow it under 
muyial glance— spoke volumes. By these happier auspices, w hen our counteoaoeoi 
tokens, the laird discovered that his daugh- shall shine with smiles, instead, of being dar- 
ter lpyed L — — . Ilis sullen temper re- kened with tears, and w hen you may call me 
, He forbade him his bouse, and somediing else than your betrothed bride, 
threatened Elizabeth with his perpetual an- ] Keep it,. William, till tlmt happy day, when 
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ottr smils shall dissolve in one. Keep it rill ! k itli a trirriaebt WidftiW.' ' ' FW ‘4 " moment 
my father’s an go r is wiped r.wr.y, wheu otir f Hhe was happy — 
fWcMthajrbe solemnized not in the gloom of plat d her emaciated form — (lie 
a parent's anger, butin the light of his con- | w hich disease had made there — and the 
sent. Keep it till then, fbr that happy day | short step which lay between hdr and etcr- 
slmll assuredly arrive, if we are ble ssed with nity, her happiness passed aw ay, and she 
years. Then, William, present the token felt tbit slie was indeed miserable. Put 
to me, and claim my promse. As sure as what wefe William *S feelings on 'helfdld- 

the eye of Eternity h now upon us, it ing this sad spectacle? In the pride of 

shall be fulfilled. Beneath the rocks that youthful beauty — an angel of loveliness 
gird this mysterious solitude — beneath that he had left her, but be found her a slia- 
tboon which lightens up so sadly the glen dow, disrobed of all her charms, save that 
Of Aren. In the presence of whatever immortal beauty, inspired by lov£ ajid 
pnseen forms now behold us and hear us, hope, over which disease has no cortuiiand. 

I pledge my vow, and it shall be fulfilled.’ His heart was blasted at the sight— his 

After the departure of William L , eyes swam — fie fell insensibly at Hfci ,, fcet 

Elizabeth's spirits sustained a fatal shock. — he dreamed that what he beheld wa4 a| 
The bright sparkling of her eyes disap- vision, but he awoke to find it a cini' reality 1 , 
peared — they became dim, heavy and an- Elizabeth stretched forth her hand to hini. 

xitras. 'Hie beauty of her complexion * Do not weep for Wfc, William, I shall 

nded into a pallid hue — her cheeks turned leave you only for a season. ‘ I am fediftg 
wan and sunken. The symmetry of her to a country, where thfe ty-Tdc’ sHill not 
fbrm, and that exquisite proportion which mourn the absence of the bridegroom, nor 1 
delighted all eyes, began to be lost. In- the bridegroom, the departure of the bride, 
^tebd of the light, airy', brisk step, which Farewell, dearest — best beloved. ThinK 

attended ill her movements, she trembled often on Elizabeth M , WT>en she'll 

when She walked, and degenerated apace away. Think how she lived and died fbr 
into a mere shadow of what she had been, you, but mourn her not, fpy she is happy.* 
€titigh— the heavy eye — the hectic flush — Die unfortunate youth cpulrf prify sob in, 
the blanched lips — suc ceededin their turns, a burst of agony. Tie pressed Iter ’fifed fl<*F 

Everybody said that pretty Elizabeth M hand to his lips — he bedded'’ ft with 

was in a consumption. But where were her tears. At length, the irrepressible tide of 
spirits which sported about her so gaily? affection found way in words. 1 4 %Wtk? 
where fhe light, open heartedness, the viva- said be, 1 you remember thfc banks of tfieM 
crty/thtfVtf, the smiles which she showered Avon, where you vowed to be mine — wheire 
forth in* delightful profusion? These were you told me, that this ring wTiCti exhibited 
etone. Vet none knew why; although, was to be the token, which would male# 
had the tears wdiich bedewed her sleepless us one. Let your vow be now fulfilled, 
pjtlow been witnessed, they would have and, in this place, before we are parted 
shewn, that at the heart lay the complaints, from earth, let it receive its indissoluble 
Poor Eliz'a! before others she never wept, seal from the hands of the man of God.* 
udir spoke her sorrow, nor said she was ill, As Elizabeth looked oii the ring, 
btit her utter diange of spirits — her fre- sparkled with unusual vivocity ; topt when 
quent sighs, and her spectral form, told a she remembered the Ume, the place, afid‘ M 
tale which could not be concealed. the occasion of tills pledge, she wept bit- 

Her father alone knew the secret ofher terly. William placed it on her finger, 
soul, and felt remorsfe for his harshness hut kissed her, and said, * You ate mine— tnffte 
it was too late; destruction had done its for ever.’ But as she turned down her 
worst Helonged, wifhinsufferableanxiety, hand, the ring dropped off. The emaciated 

fortheretumof L to arrest its progress, finger could not fill up even its small dr- 

!<— — , at length, did arrive, after an ab- cle. Elizabeth observed this, and shook 
sen^e of two years; but his approach could her head. William remarked it also, and 
not sfiiftch that fbrm from the grave, which called to mind how lovely and full of 
ceive it health she was two years before — how thin 

'When Eli/nlx th was warned of this now , and warn out, when the rifigjwHi&h V | 
event she fainted away. Then a flush fitted then, dropped froin hd- finger. 

upon her p«lfc countenance, like a The friends of both triVd to dissuade 
lu nm on the vjdlev of death — a smile them from the melancholy, yet romantic 
crttttf* hkFlipa, «n<i her' heart palpitated union Wbich'they desired; hut their minds 
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were fixed, and they were married by die 
parish minister. It was a sad to 

witness the pale, consumptive form of 
Klizahcth robed in the briJ.il garments — 
blit Whoever looked on the pensive melan- 
choly of that still lovely face, could see an 
expression more than earthly, and a spirit 
of hope and virtue, which aspired beyond 
the tomb. An evanescent tlu^li came 
across her countenance, as she joined 
hands With her lover. It was the last 
which, in this world, she ever wore. She 
died eight days after the marriage. Nor 

did William L survive her long, for, 

under a cloud of insupportable sorrow, he 
went oiice mpre to' Jamaica, and fell a vic- 
tim to the yellow fever three weeks after 
Ilia arrival. 



To the Editor of the Melange* 

ttas somewhat surprised 

la ribsertne, in your last number, a 
fatter* purporting to be an answer from 
Miss A**— »+*«■» to' her admirer, and your 
huihtde aervarit, John Ogle* As this 
otirfesponderit has, in pretty round 
tennsy i denied my claim to my own 
name dnd. {jungly, 1 think it but 
fid* da retaliate upon: her, by assuring 
herthaltabeia not the Miss A — — 
to who&i f X; was addressing myself ; 
md that I am Sorry, far, her- sake, that 
jdi^cE griod .nature, and j»ood writ* 
4ig^ as she has Exhibited m her un- 
lucky attempt at ‘appropriation, should 
;have been thrown away. , 

.< ii regret, exceedingly, that I did 
not : addedfi i the letter in question, 
ioamortj sjmctdc Slid particular 
hnfenher, so ais i to have prevented any 
blunder like' the one into which this 
^MlyibaAiMen; fept*4t the earns time, 
I eontaivdb that the whole tenor of 
the Hyttee Wras dueh, as might have 
hindered spy, save, the young and 
begutifui of! oar cbngreghtiou, from 
suspecting themselves to be so spe- 
cially Interested. You will be sur- 
prised, then, to hear, that the lady 
*ho is so coy and maidenly upon the 


subject, and whp seems so desirous of 
freezing ire by her disdain, is one 
who is already considerably advanced 
in years, and whose features and car- 
riage are quite sufficient of them selves, 
without the aid of her pen, to repel 
all my approaches. To spoak plainly* 
Sir, I have always been of opinion, 
that she was not a nativo of this cli- 
mate. And I rememlier, when she 
first made her appearanee amongst us, 
a wag of my acquaintance conjectured, 
that she had been sent here bv some 
of our Missionaries abroad, as a living 
testimony of the great progress which 
Christianity was making in foreign 
parts. The incorrect and broken 
manner in wliich she mites the Eng- 
lish language, confirms, in somo de- 
gree, my ixieud « «unnm;. Bs kkem| 
the disiagenuity of which she is guilty 
in referring to, and quoting from, a 
private letter, which she pretendk to 
have received from me, along with the 
number containing my epistle, is : cox* 
tainly not of this country's -growths u: 

It maybe, however, that sdihe mfrf 
chievous dog, had thought upon thifc, 
method of imposing upon the yandy 
of my unsuspecting correspondent, and 
had enclosed' to her the numberi* 
question, together with a card, 'wherein 
lie made mention of hi* * palpitrrtery 
bosom but if rids was so, it didoot 
say much for the prudence of -the wk, 
if he knew that he was dealing with* 
lady of so tickhsh and! imitible 
temper. It is fortunate, however, that 
matters have turned out m 'the shy 
that they have done* fbrvif she had 
taken* it into her head tb httb’heen 
a little more yielding, I might hare 
laid my account with being biased- 
no very enviable a manaqr.’ i t Im> 

> i» ./Udviu 

I am, Sir, 

Your most obt. st. 

John Ogl«« 
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THE ONE-HANDED FLUTE 
PLAYER, 

Of slrques, in Normandy . 

Rising above the trees which en- 
velope Arques, a village about a 
league in distance from Dieppe, in 
Normandy, the mins of a ola fcastle 
catch the eye, and the vividness with 
which the scene of ^upwards two 
centuries gone is brought before us, 
is checked by the view of the crum- 
bling fragments of the once powerful 
fortress, that strong hold from whose 
embrasures, the Hugonot cannon did 
such execution on the forces of the 
League in September, 1589. The 
illusion lasts no longer. The hand 
of Time is felt to be more powerful 
than the touch of Fancy, and we sink 
into the contemplation of the sober 
reality around us. 

I wound my way up an eminence 
on which the old towers totter to, de- 
cay : and, passing under the broken 
archway, . which received the trium- 
phant Henry after hifc victory, and then 
tidcing the niggad path which marks 
the, grand i approach, I got on the 
hummit of the mound that forms tha 
ifesenientof the vast expanse of build- 
ings 1 The* immense extent of these 
mins gives a fine feeling of human 
femidbur and mortal littleness; and 
itw cdurse of reflection is hurried on 
*s tfhe eyd Wanders over the scenery 
aroittid. This may be described in 
•ode sentence, as the testihg-place on 
which' a guilty mind, might prepare 
tfW its flight to virtue. 

' While I stood musing ‘ in . the 
UpentaSr, where the scent comes and 
gdcs, hko fthfe wadding of music/* 
and neither wished ndr wanted other 
melody, the soft sounds of a flute 


cattle faintly towards irie, breathing*, 
tone of' such pecmHar and melting ex- . 
pressiori, as I thought! had richer be- 
fore* heard. Havuig for some time 
listened in great delight, a sudden 
]>ai!8e ensued; the straihthen changed 
from dad to gav, not abruptly, but 
U^hfercd by ^ running cadence, that 
gently lifted the soul from its languor, 

I and thrilled through every fibre ot feed- 
ing. It Teefdfed to me nt the instant the 
fables of Pan, and every other rustic 
seremuler ; and I thought of the pas- 
sage in Smith’s * N y m ph ol ept,* wli ere 
Amarynthus, in his enthusiasm, fan- 
cies he hears the pipe of tlrat sylvan ; 
deity. 

I descended the hill towards the 

village, hVapacC liVcTy afrd’frce as the 
measure of the music which knpeflecL 
me. When I reached 'the level 
ground, and eame into* the 
street, the warHings- ceased. §t 
seemed as though bnchantmewt ' had 
lured me to its favourite haunts ; Tlfe * 
Gothic church, on wy ifighty ! assorted > 
well with the arthrte&urct df the scat* 

* tered houses around. On every hard 
a portico, a ( frieae; ornaments cctnred 
in stone, coats of arms add fretwork; 
stamped the 1 pbfce with on hit df'afli* 
tiquity dncE nobleness/ while! groups 
of taft trees fbrtn'od a decoration /of 
verdant^ yet ooiemn beauty: f ^ 

A few peasant women Were ’sittittjg 
at the doors df their respective hhbi- 
tatfons, as misplaced, ! tholight, 4 ie 
beggars ifr the porch of* palacdi; 
while half a dosed children gamboled 
on the grass-plat in th&miflflle of tltb 
open place. • I sought in' 1 vtia ambnb 
these objektstodiicavdf tfeenmtiaa*, 
and ndt willing to disturb my pleas&l 
sensations, by common^plabe ques- 
tionings, I wandered afoutyWkj^ 


Lord Bacon's EettfvsV 
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iq li.TBOjp f©f }j^^tenanfcw. nqoOdmt saw a smile oniWcoantfenancc 
e vfeiyj animated (toesuniJ .FroatAig prettywife,and another orGthet of ha*; 
the; church,: and .qbdest dose tcinisi old iath^ and any gootfrfoati ng midbi 


western jndo, an ahshed ^htrkwo ttaluaity Wsaaecwvad. i/Wo wnteaeA] 
c^ttgbt niy . paDdciilij .attention, from the ohall*-* large ,Wagk : wri mna^i 
it^oW>,ycfc perfect wariomawhip* *nd withthre^ocfoUf tokPporiimhaiBQAildiithb 
Iftqppedto qxamma jtyibboJriiigiQCH ing ^tbel^yk^^ancdikK^ odras 
caJamnd gldara dwqagh the trellis- by a cobwph tapifetry ; and » nhndnoiafcRj 
w»«k* ih the middle of the gate, which panied by : other. jcanaamtuT ,-JK# thew> 
gam a .view qf % ooiirtt-yard*nd house passed to ; the /.fight, iatai .ajs pyu ra ^ 
within* { , P4rt of . the space in front chamber; whichwp^noce^ nodc^hgj 
W aruanged. in squares of garden ; the gorgeously decorated misbdtdnitigk 
and a. venerable old man was bushy roaiajof some p nat idly* tit ledoccupierir 
employed in 'watering some flowers. The nobility of its present Pedant in 
A nice yoimg woman stood beside of a different kind, , and vita fiaraatatm* 
him* with a child in her arms : two oqufined to two or tbrtse SaUfes; twin* 
otherswera playing near her; and as many chairs, a oornecjtcqpboajrd^ 
close at handwas >imn, about thirty and a teerricure. ASpwiwbgaatad 
yaarb of ia^e, Whoi peeked to contem- was suspended to* a book overt thw 
pkte the group with a complacent Gothic marble manteL-piece & a fiddle 
smile*: .His, figure was in part con- lay on one table ; and fisted td Ithe 
coaled fitom. me; but he observed me, edge of the other was a aort«£ woodesi 
and iniMediatelv left the others, and vice, into which was soiOwed aifihitd* 

. walked : down the gravel path to ac- of concert size, with, three finger-bdad 
eddt Unski , o l rad his iptpation in his and eleven brass keys ; but; mi scam 
fab^knaL dtqqd stoB. As he ad- struction sufficient to puzsle Mostfanii 
vanced irmn Ids concealed positiqn, I and the very opposite of thoat md| 
seat that jhaii left leg was a wooden instruments desribed by Hoaactjq jpf 
«■*?**! rigk rn tbe perfect model 


•f Apdfi laucigmooi His right arm 
wap Iqoncfafcpsiy. waved towards me— 
his left was wanting. He was bare- 


— — * tenuis, riadteqat foraratw 
Aeplme etkdeW dban* qtU efilii 
N ondum tpim Bimit cotaplq-e Nd) 


his left was wanting. He was bare- It i$ useless to tnakd amtstenyrnf 
headed, and h is ■w eil gd brown hair ifbat the reader has idmiuly ^viiefte 
showed a forehead that Spurzhejm my one-legged, ono-artoea>Aoirwut 
WoukFfil?e^tebsf Worshipped. His the owner of this <x*iqphbi*edmjifeh*^ 
features weifi ,eli otmaply beauty, his and the performer on it, whose; wbif 
pmstachois, military jacket, and tight derful tone and eteoution bedcauled 

r tatpqri,* With ryd edging, told that me so much pleasure. Butwhatwifl 
was nqt ^ curtailed of' men’s ftir be said when I tall the aab m u ati ed, 
proportion,’ by any vulgar accident of but perhaps inoredufoqspbblicj that 
id « ; and the eroteg of honour sus- bis ‘good right hjrtd 1 waa the^mfe 
pended tp'hife button -hole, finished and simple one that bosedfsiul pqhdd 
the hpef sbttvact pf his history. ed the wood, turned the keykand tit 

A short interlocution, consisting of ivory which Waited yh*' jottfit8^Mlda*> 
abology pn Vny i part; and invitation on complish the entire artepgembm! df b 
duS, dnded m ( rtay accompanying him instrument, urtriwdled* I nmat; feetiewt 
dfrub# the howee rend, as i shifted itt ingenuity and ^>eikmd«r^ 
jfrbtd’hiakft tide tb bis right, to dffer Being but m* iwdtffewh^wltisijftt ' 
«** of my ohe, I l and worse WK^hahiSr^l 7 JmM nora| 
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vempt minutely to describe the pecn- 
liarities of the music, or the manage* 
merit of the fhile, as the maker and 
performer ran over, with his four 
miraculous fingers, some of the most 
difficult solos in Verne’s and Berbi • 
gactta oompositions, \vhieh lay;on the 
table before >him. Nothing could be 
more trite, more tasteful, or more sur- 
prising,; than was his ex*cfition~~?no- 
thing .more pi ctu rescue or. interesting 
than his figure, as he bent down to 
the instrument as if ki devotion to bis 
art. l I listened for more than an hour, 
as his mellow and silvery tones were 
echoed from the lofty walls of his 
chamber, > and returned by vibrations 
tetn>.thei:«qitar/ which seemed as 
mbch delighted as myself, for it ‘ dis- 
cdmmd most qfapNat music.’ 

-s ! This extracodinary man in a half- 
oolcmekm the rFrench service, 
though *ft' “Gennan^ by. birth. His 
b*bbs- weired their summary arapu- 
tatsovH by two quick-sent cannon shots 
at^tbrbhttleof Dresden, 1 beHeve. 
$bce he Was disabled, he has lived in 
his pitseat bietiieinertt, 

— ■— * pMlinf rich on fifty pound# a year ;• 

and* is it for him that Nature 
endbkwrjim with a tasteful and me- 
lAawi^nininA M <^mlanatiofis,) 
.vd^viiAribfuri^^hcd him with that 
hw>MrWjgd> j«tf • music , withgiu which 
^rlifcrfftftttidi htive heen adrift#- 
lid# nofbdansiderimyaalf -s* . Ipb^ut j, to 
Micr.drfiAjtbe imnidhe of, ki*ev*wlfol 
Jttarykwbicft heoteU *kh a noiveiU 
4adi4m^jpr 4aoUgh to.W© c harmed 
Jtiirco»di iEfes<jUm0na* re* 

gwdoWi bis./dute7|4aymg> he, actually 
btaUgfiLtV moisture ip*o my eye^ by 
iht touching manner? ? in which he |e- 
; ik^pSir ;, &i .discovering 
Ahdhbdhwl^ — the leg was 
ju^tortparieo* a wtwlhlcss and unre- 
gretted mcmbplU » JfcBfied* ft be 
jolAkdUiat; m. t wbumto in 

fipaitt itodk 


thus, deprived of the best enjoyment i 
of his lift, he was almost distracted. 
In the feverish sleep, snatched atiu-i 
tervals from suffering, he used oon^' 
stantly to dream, that he was listening, 
to delicious concerts in ichi(b>hehwas^i 
as hehad been- wont, a- principal jper-I 
former* Strains of more than earthly^ 
harmony svenied sometimes flogtiiuw 
round him, and his. own flute wag: ev«Q 
the leading instrument. Ffequcncly^ 
at .moments of the greatest dsMgfaiag 
some of the inexplicable machmerybafe 
dreams went wrong. One of those- 
sylphs, perhaps the lovely imaginingfi 
of Baxter’s fanciful theory, Haii suatiti 
the cord that strung the; visioned joyto 
He awoke in ecstasy ir^bestbfttseaEia 
brated for a whifoupori kiVIptiibjjbat^ 
recalled to- aensatioixjbgn** aihio&iakf 
bodily pain and mental iigtrity, hisliaa 
efficient stump gave theilie'dkdcileto 
all his dreamy pa&rfisCp'aiidnthfi dbtU 
lant and mutilated soidienwe{>t likfiair 
infant for whole hoib®tohetbe*rd Mm 
might make a.fortuhe^f tfcuk,,tffdnf 
would visit England tod mpfedroamwr 
public pecfoiximrpibittdbRnprhib foaa 
bids this, and he remaitdjai AiquORQ 
to show to akjr viskoB^junueakd^pfo A 
of taleBt,ingeviiut^-'an^ ptofosophyver 
,y.f >H .■’jniinhv/ &ev/ jtal sid 
i -,/o-d b .il i\s m etr | bn$ f l»9baer( 

• ,v,?i.i,> jr.di huerfirpl a boworfa 
‘ P.WSriA^ 

: ! ./!« r^Jl}amk» ?0UJ)B9l 

•’ .-> >hk /ffihiirii { e':(*do&teun\ 

A R 

pluzetfc 

* long locked for/cqm«^ 

feseeth to ,lp*r t L*f. Zfeffit 

mfod.yej-^ish^ri^ M *foitahwre<r 

talketh,^ljlfl( flWpty pJ^djptoipfeorftF 
I* News, ; -j .... imcjliolni Jiod<{ A 

TTrlhwy shfmWP; 

Vpa& 
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sJiimrr-J Niuero’doak* then hour of | we film* the- pleasing -thought 


shutting r 1 1 spending the dcdtningyefcm of ^ life 

t Speaketh of beingi»)fe£oi#r-4-*.‘ the amidst those scenes - diet aclightn 
suji, goes tO) bed f w* then,! then ’«*-*- our younger rinjt* Far froou houoc, 
‘ Pyes* of: delicate make,? all in a strange country, the jwwJl glows 

hot* — ‘ eating and drinking’*— 4 Fdr* at tfae^ght of a prospaCW whiehbca** 
ter frenjitUsibuty’ — ‘ the sumrnum of a t*ae™Waacelto;dioeeiwewaw»t wp- 
all happiness.’ »?. /. «. . ■» a rcxtnded th* objects ofiour eadae* >e~ 

‘ Wise, like QtAntam ootteciUmJ You. may mingle w«i 

guff 1 < out’ and « in’ — ‘ O Pyes feelings of peculiar, delight, an the-eo- 


and Porter, Pyes and Porter O !’ 


cietyof strangers but you enterfes 
oompanyof your couatrytnen*. whom 


Hail, nine? o’rfodc !; tho long, Vfcyg-wish’d-tor hour Jj 7 a ■ . k-, j^s^hled 

Of shutting shop ! Hark, how the full-toned bell, aCCIOflflt Of GftOtCe Ml H10CT1D4CCI 
"With lingering solemuesa, the long hour tolls 1 a Strangers COtUrtry,«.avilth* Spirit 4HM 
O!' When tTiou dappest ninr % I love thee, bell, 1 *+nmn tiled «nu (vfW 

WMM.tt.th 9 solemn*** ; and joy i wUh enthusiasm. bacm ,trn> you aewm 

To htm whp gwda thee-em tor the sweet new* s£W be Kite are greeted IBW lunOJlCSt 
Which them, when striking nine, dost tell to me. t one+-4n the frieadliett VOICtt isSld fe 
Attend, ye -youths of Glaigow— writer’s clerks, , r ___i un 

o» wrocrimw. or irhSMoto nuy w the cbee«ng'wo»*j otwelcoroe. Ite 

Vpur occupation, pilling, chwactcr! conversation is hoBVO* OMUtKMM 

Attend the strain, in which your (>oet will, , r UJ k.* l:**]* inteisiM! 

witaarteuprem^i^ wonder.wortcing wit, that formerly had but liMejmmumti 
M«kp known to you a gruet and glorious set importance, become valuable from toe . 

Of reasons, emblems of man’s wisdom ! which i • wlltclk they fell Olli. Th» 

Mike Afw**, end pou vounebres, perhaps, r . , v, ^ i 

j#u?, p/vin’cfwfc.^Vhwr Of shutting up! company is a band ot brothers, wmoax 

Lab 'ring ail day with (lacking stick or peu, distance hssa endeared to each other 

Wlfli head, br feet, or tongue, or hand, or naught. , , • _ r ij aHt 

h.., titn. ire nm of tracking, .t th. time by the tenderssttiesof nature. H*«s 

When the stars rise, and the sun gees to bed ! we revise and give UtterSMO©' tCh >UkJS©- 

•fhoii, then, also ; then, then’s the time, ye youths life wWdv We**,*)©- 

Whd* MUtteb-P**, delicate make, are hot 1 Pf®^ 8 « 

Auda,p to cutthpmso. aud to drink then, gtnally, either amusing or dUMMKUOg* 

From riewter pot, fine Porter from tk* hUt t (} ur hearts are nourished) by tho«C^ 

Jrfdsfcimhfty U the suminum of All happiness ! . r *k^ a^A i 

Tfcse-ofw itheVeasdna, these the « *h*MUe * «*$»,’ membrane© of the post. Ada • mWV 
Whiehmajtc pie kjve aye the mipc-ttriktof belli we enjoy, in recollection, what*. fef-v 

ye not so? , imparted but a slender pWsusa. 

Yes,-*- And ihwlWhtri* jiast, the *Airf» are on j J f . - \ . 

O^ia thoflfp^and wwattut go, orefco If yOU should Httff -OCtia3IO» tO^lWWT < 

s}wii be lock’d— haul yo Our trunk — 4thib ^ pair <rf 3 

1 got front my 

Away, aw®r ! wf •tyk ®«s ^ do go, gave me these lieckciot b fl* ■ thi B »ur 

6 Pya and Sorter, Pyes and Porter O ! making OH shilter^md v thfe 

12 3.4 5 67 8 90 broac k gh e uwd to broOur 

- bought this case of raaonH^bil 

pocket-book wasrtiy-fether Si4-and tef 
unde made a present of tbfe waUhip. 
:OLL£CTION. me, Ebr houra together, you tak^ 

. ^ ■ pleasures in re/viewinte tWoonteetaot 

* S ‘ ctan Z e - you, trunk ; «nd ewery tine jrou «W 


EL^ASCUESof EECOLX.ECTION 
' Tto fhe'Ed&or uf thk Melange. 


t , Ulr. EplTOlW— I'b« plenures of turn to it, sotae on* w-m*. 

i^qpllectiau, though perhaps not so other, recall forcibly to your iimida 
y^icfLas .those of; irnngtoation, ire tram of the most plessureable Mias, 
yet, *s, Sidled- ih thtiir nature. Nest Should yout pass on year afar v w. 
i ouc*/ itii^tous feelings eud hopes,, the roind fr®®hene et ithe sjj™ a fe 
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sa the objects- — new trains of thought 
are suggested- — new recollections arise. 
They take fast hold of the soul ; and 
they become the joy and the rejoicing 
of your heart. < - > > . 

Your retaru home ^fter a long ab- 
sence. The aspect of the town and 
the cotawtry is> > changed. The recol- 
lections of* past days aHe, however, 
the subjects you take most delight in 
talking of. > You ask for this person 
and that. You are told they are 
dead. Then yon remember some 
interesting occurrence, ki which you 
and' they wave concerned. He is 
dead! you. uay* when died he? I 
had a strong liking to him. I met 
once with a> good-hearted fellow, to 
whom I' was very much attached on 
account of a similarity of character, 

I am sorry' for him. 

You avail yourself of the first op- 
portunity of perambulating those 
scenes which delighted you, in re- 
collection, when far distant. You 
visit 'the places that in youth you fre- 
quented. Their presence recals many 
an: interesting occurrence, many an 
a tnm aiw g pasMime, and many a fro- 
\ic80ttie: diversion. The eddying pool 
whfere* ^rni learned to swim — the 
fiddaW whihh you used to chase the 
butterfly, sndtbe wikUbee— 4he woods 
*odhridgesmwiuch you had disco- 
vered the nest of the ftimet, and of the 
bfo&td n i d i th e streamlets from which 
ftoV were wont to take the timorous 
treaty drtd the lpke on which you, in 
the winter 'season, had learned to 
fifaate. These are the places that de- 
Kghredyou in recollection. You 
satvnter among them with more heart* 
fck enjoyment, than all the field* of 
Elysium have ever preduoed. * The 
beauties Of ycwr hirth-plaee never lose 
disir power to charm. Cali all this, 
Mr.Edftor, a d*ki$icm, if you choose ; 
k isa delusion to which I yield with^ 
ettt a gnidgeMt is a ptotof toy con- 


stitution, and it is » part of you re — 
it is this delusion that animates the 
breast of the patriot, add that makes 
every, one fond of prolonged existence* 
and this delusion is a ccmsolafckm 
fondly to be indulged. 


Andcrston Walk, 
$tii NwCfnbtTi 1823 t 


I>. M. J. 


A SAILOR’S JOURNAL. ' 

Hove out of Portsmouth, on board v 
the Britannia Fly, a swift sailor— an 
outside birth — rather drowsy first 
watch or two — like to have slipt off 
the stem — cast anchor at the George 1 
— took a fresh quod, and a Supply of 
grog — comforted the upper-worka-~ 
spoke several homeward-bound fri- 
gates on the road — and, after a toler* 
able smooth voyage, entered the port; 
of London at ten minutes past five, 
post meridian — steered to Nan’s lodgi 
ings — unshipt my cargo— Naif ad-,, 
mired the shiners — so did landlords 
gave them a handful a-piece— etnfbtled 
a bottle of the right sort with landlord# 
to the health of Lord Nelson— -alt 
three set sail for the play— got a birtfij. 
in the cabin to the larboard side^f 
wanted to smoke a pipe, but the boat- 
swain would not let me— Nan c&lleit 
the play Pobe&ro, with Harilkin Hkirt-r 
let— but d— — the, if I; kjiew 
from stem — remember to rig out 
Nan, like the fine folks in the cabin 
right a-head — saw -g um Junk aloft in 
the comer of the upper deck — hailed 
him — the signal returned — some of the 
lilhbeTS i hi' the Vofck *pit he^iii lb laugn 
— Tipt them a little forycastK lingo 
till they sheered off— -emptied the grog 
bottle~u-fr)l fast i asleep^-UdrianiF of 
the battle of : CsmperdoWn-^Mdy lkrid^ 
lord told me the' pky was J o ver-i-glad 
of k — crowded all gaibfb? ’a haekrief 
coach — got on boar4--^«qttaftv WMthel 


Digitized by L^ooQle 



TttYi ILYTETCARY MELAJftSt ; 


m 


fee ttr- 

fi^ ife^Nari^ lml^rtg^giiire T the pi- 
tot d’ <wt> poftnd note* kind told him 
nbt to mmd ! the change — supped with 
Kart; «nd swrtng in the Same hammock 
-i-lookcd over mV rhitib in tfeo mom- 
fiigU-great deal of it to fee sure — feut 
Ihbpe; -with the help of a fewfrieuds, 
to spend eVCir shilling of it in a Ifttle 
time, tb the honour and glory of old 
England. 



C 2 UTZQUK OS CERTAIN PASSAGES OK 

1mj * n PARADISE LOST, 
la'ii *di •» »t min 

Every, person of taste, who has read 
this ipifnoxtal ,poem, must have risen 
^j^^d^with sentiments of 
prpf 9 i|pid^dmu-» 4 ou. The grandeur 
cu Ujp /Subject, die astonishing fertility 
ot : jny^ntji^i-^rtbe daring flights ofj 
fancy', and tne heavenly spirit which 
w^Tr-bave stamped it, 
nc^ ^crel^r, jtjhe, first of British 
WfWhWft? ,W, °f d# greatest in- 
atcheived 

r W*. But, ™ Aia 

ppepvj ^ 9 , j tpnouiable I^ilton, and 

S ^e^cpimUy which gjve him birth, 
erp^c^lm^ intermingled 

thousand 

opussjqijis mcop^stencips,, wl^ch a 
lesser, Wippre correct genius, Fould 
hqvp avoided, Jt These epTpps, jn truth, 
are ^ajc^ei , man , of great ori-« 

gip*l .^u 4 . ^hey ye mingled like 
weeds in 3 (garden of flowery and 
stpni i^p js^i^orjeljefq, tp the more 
bgypufu^.pbjpft^.w^ich surround them, 
of Shakespeare 
bfp .of this 


©ttyfpe, arp*tev*ted on 

fire- 
^surdity l 

bi^J^^fttpU^^nty ff their 

•TOfV* 4 ft l rem .w 4 nW> tl^feii 


With all nh*fr‘ : diri tie doquenoe, they 
are nothing more than men. The 
endless compasfe of Milton's genius — 
the world or imagery with which his 
mind was stored, and hi $ acquaintance 
with every species of literature, have 
proved, in many instances, more than 
a match for his judgment, leading 
hiih away into dtgrcsrtionrt which his 
admirable taste wotiM bare enabled 
him to avoid; This is nowhere more 
remarkable than in his speeches. The 
beauty of some of these have obtained 
universal applause, but thetediousriess, 
pedantry, and prolixity of others, are 
justly liable to censure : witness that 
of the angel Raphael to Adam; 
Book V. line 404 et seq; 1 ’ In tha! 
beautiful hymn, from which Thomson, 
a century after, took fheidei #f4us 
no less beautiful one tb the S Cto gfl cfr 1 
Adam speaks of the fixed stars, the 
planets, and other circumstances; “fir 
too removed from his simple kno#*. 
ledge. •••* .u 

There is a curious coneeh ija "Book 
V. line 215 et seq. , 

« or they led the vibe ^ “ j 

To wrd her rim; rgpeuwtf rixtot httMtil— 

Her marriagable arms, and with her brines l . , 

Her dower, th’ Ktepted 

His barren leaver’ , „ |, „> , |,V. 

After all, conceits. of t thiakjadk ar*i 
not unfrequeut, .and .pcocUtoei »' mf v 
incongruous figure in sueh a dignified* 
poem as Paradise Lost- MiHoniad 
undoubtedly a wondetfoL.gt»nu<> fher 
amplification ; but the etoerciaertofthae 
faculty, it mast be admitted, rtathare*4 
cites admixattou at hw ifeitildyy tlMBi 
any real feeling of pleasure* Labim 
similes, the aasin objects fre^i endf;: 
noble ; but by ajnplifyregjBitd naarafing 
circumstances* CKm«4eted wdflqthoi ob- 
jects assimilated, : he* in amaJatttnRhair 
memory, and pretreot.vdmnipoiqflM^ 
ing, at one /ghne*^ thbit»te*«iiMoiMfci 
hia^ompaasortmihrWb arotoULfeyaflm 
crifiqs* that the : power > of eveiy tfiwiin m 
M^ ita bdofo^fi) aptness^ iaiVaU^Ul - 
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afnlr t^w^r-^hMriitifehdnU 
gfe*cen~jUwh DC* 
merely enoWe* ifetft m it 

iTto ,Q*fehto4mae«arft 
y?toifc*>f i&ijs de^Oftton^sfo wen 
tbe 

u£ Wmp§t)«ewtw 

. poefe ■ , f ; M il tpn #> at u$£tbe< Wfowea 
tol eseeptkav; rbut 

kfe SAMgufefifly Mr tO/to> ji&adh: nei wife 

degree* 

affect the ’soutohd^pf 'tto rewurki 
tlnH ^very simile to to strong, should 
short and simple. The complexity 
o£ Milton’s forppaffeor^ fe not their 
fe$d*ty, tot their fault* They are 
grftM.tiraicfet all theif : expansion, and 
^pffcld *|ndoubtedly be;gi«ater, if they 
wene of 4 simpler kind. >■• 

-. The following is a very striking il- 
lustration, took I. hue 301, 

• ffk legfent, aH^feUfermt that lay entranced, 
^btekaa autunujal leaves that straw the brooks 
Trt Vafiradbrosa, Where the Etrurian shades 
M)fh «QVeMrchHi knhow'r ; or scatter’d sedge 
.Afloat, when with fierce winds Orion aim’d 
Hath tfsW the Red-Sea ooaat, whose waves o’er- 

iwte Ms’Hfotnphian cavalry.’ 

Jn the first place, we arc here apt to 
fgcgefl’th* objects to which the multi- 
tude o£ his , followers are compared. 
Not contented with comparing them 
toiA abtdhnal leaves,’ he says, they 
vf^re. ‘/thicklas gtttumnal leayes that 
brooks in Vallombrosa, 
*«dbeafe'''>BtWirianr' shades high over- 
areh’d intho^V This last cricum* 
stance hat little connection with the 
objects of comparison, hates* It 
therefore amplifies the scene, and, by 
jji hvei-goigeocsrtess of objects, dis- 
trfoss tto toiftd, as ‘to the one body 
expired* to: the other; The same 
remark Applies to the introduction of 
the Redi-Seay ;aral of Busiris, and his 
Meapfafen eey&ky 9 : with other circum- 
stlnces which follow after these. 1 Now 
tbbse 'ii&' Very Wdutifal, when 6b- 
stnbtedly^xxmsidered j but it h qttite 
otojpii* ihtfpfltoyf dog tto compari- 


m forcf^HtpAi rgwto~it 
difficult, ip to m^der^ppdfi. 
wtofe: fe cpsipretoudcA ft^q, p* 
mtgfe 4*j forokeiirrne^^di , & r^ligfoi 

jnnwgntha«wfo 4 s! ft - 

BQtim gnh*tu iny^i^ifa}id 0 cnpfosjfa^ 
There. fo r todly, ^ 
whp^ reo nQXPy pf 

fond WtyM brougj^ , 
e*$e% the circumstance 
duces an agreeable effect, 
all, it enhances, in our opinion, the 
authors fertile fancy* -yet we must be 
allowed to say, that it is extremely 
liable to weaken ihe< main >ubjccL-wU) 
draw off too much thp aUention, and 
weary it by searching for the real 
bearing of die passage. BesidcSsucfy 
clipping down is Often * irtCOrtSfeteh? 
with the fervour, and conveys ah idea 
of the poet rather purposely expanding! 
his subject than composing, as M iltap 
undoubtedly did, un^er the itif in-' 
spiration of poetry. J ' ,r ^ 

It may be observed/ iliat pbeixisfl 
which interest the pa^oto n c?Hieffy, 1 
are more generally read jahi'yeff&fyfl 
than those which touch ihdjittiii^ilk**' 
tion. Almost eVfcry brietyf^alifcut* 
capable of Under stand¥ng 1 Abp&ils 1 T HR' l 
rected to it— -tot evefy 'bne’Ms^otf* 
that briffiatiejr of fancy which 1 fol- 

low after, and ielish the fdkif-fiigbbs/ ' 
of imagination. Fancy 1 khd ? pilssibii <> 
are different faculties. ’ OfWif they 1 
found blehded powk rfu 1 1 V ' ?n ‘ bnb 1 ^ 
mind— i-but sortietitriCs" ttfnV^ 15 
pletdy separated— i-eaCh kxe^risjfrig^ 
unrivalleled empire. IfenCC ibe^ 

S nd dirision of poCtfy frdb 
cy and pasions. ^The foniiter, 1 
and varied, fs the product of a 'mhiS^ 
glowing* with imagery foid ii?^htmnJ ‘ 
The latter issties purely feom :1 k l kiflp^^ ,!, 
ardent heart-^— brings JrOhi£ leveiy'fhiug a 
to oUr tosott, : artd 
of feelings we 1 ottrseflvti 
felt. The fbrfnirr ^stdrfsAfei-W 
latter ; ; delights. ITii 
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-marly allied to*** *pfc, th# 
ihc tragkj Mdse; We seidotn -indeed j 
/find auftflhoiy who baft tfo* one in 
any considerable degree without the 
dtbeiv Av the same tithe We must 
observe, that the loftiest of the facul- 
ties is that of imagination? There Is 
absolutely no part of the first order of 
genius who has it not in a high de- 
gree. K The Iriost Splendid images of 
' poetry — the intricacy of every situa- 
tion, add the speS which binds the 
whole, are all brought about by the 
play of a vigorous fancy. But this 
talent, the prerogative of genius, is 
denied in any potency to more hum- 
ble minds, whose powers are rather 
strong than comprehensive, and exer- 
cise themselves with vigour, though 
in 'a narrow range. Whence we may 
rsecount for die tact, that the greatest 
poets please less, universally, than 
those of a Secondary order, and that 
tbp pages of Milton can be perused, 
by many persons of strong minds and 
acute feelings, only as a task in which 
ihe judgment i» bewildered and lost, 
in a maze of incomprehensible gran- 
deur. 


ji , EARTHQUAKES. 

f M. Biot, in a paper on earthquakes, 
which he lately made public, concludes 
with the following- passage : — 1 In the 
infancy * t)f Ghbmistry and Natural 
^Philosophy, it was imagined that earth- 
quakes might he easily explained : m 
proportion as these sciences have be- 
come more corrcbt And more profound, 
this confidence has decreased. Blit, 
by aprbpdhsity for which the character 
ofthe human mind sufficiently accounts, 
afl'the new physical agents which have 
been successively discovered, such as 
ek&tiftbity, magnetism, the inflamation 
of ‘gases, tjhb decomposition and re- 
jpomposition of water, have been main- 
* tained in theories as the causes of the 


ph&oiftena of nature. Nfcw ail 
these eonj^eturtis scarin' bo be insuffi- 
cient to ex pterin convulsions sA extesn* 
ri*rej produced at ihe same timb over 
each* large portions of the earth; » 
those whi<?h tajee place daring earth- 
quakes. The most probable opinion, 
ther*«ldy one which seems to us to 
reconcile, in a certain degree, the 
energy, the extettt of these phenomena, 
and often their frightful correspondence 
in the most distant countries oftlw 
globe, would be to suppose, cdnfortti- 
able to many other physical indi nation*, 
that the solid surface on which we 
live is but of inconsiderable thickness 
in comparison with the semi-dhutle^r 
of the terrestrial globe ; is in sOftlc 
measure only a recent - shell, covering 
a liquid nucleus, perhaps still in a 
state of ignition, in which g^eat che- 
mical or physical phenomena, operat- 
ing at intervals, cause those agitations 
which are transmitted to us. i The 
countries where the superficial crust 
is less thick or less strong, Of 
recently or more imperfectly consoli- 
dated, would, agreeably to thishypp 
thesis, be those the roost liable to te 
convulsed and broken by the riWMWk 
of those internal explosions; Notf/ff 
we compare together thft 1 
on the length of the penduhnn, whr^ 
have been made for some years p^t 
with great accuracy, from the north <*f 
Scotland to the south of Spain, hr 
readily perceive, that the itffoehsftjtli? 
gravitation decreases on this spa a? 
we go from the Pole towards 
Equator, more rapidly than ‘it ought 
to do upon an ellipsoid, the 1 Ifoiiccn- 
tric and similar strata of which should 
have equal densities at. equal depths; 
and the- deviation is 
about the middle of France, ^ 
there has been observed h 
regularity in the leW^th 4f MWt 
of the Earth. 

gravity in these couhtrres should sc*®* 
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to indicate, with some probability, [ooaot for tbe existence <rf the a tuner- 

a.1 a. aL- r * I 1 


tJbat the strata near the surface must 
lie less dense there than elsewhere, 
and perhaps hayp, in tlieir interior, 
immense cavities. This would ae- 


ons volcanos off which: these strata 
show the traces, and explain iwhy 
they are even now, at intervals, the 
foen3 of subterraneous icoitfulsions/i 




SONG. 

Tune.— TA a Gatrey 0. 

I logged long at thy window love, 

TWy sw*<* fcv«y fc&n<* to «* ®y tove, 
Wj^iwo op thy window shone, 

Ajig T thought for a while it was thee my love j 
But when tfcau cam’* with a smite my lore, 
A«mile that is just thine own my love, 

‘iw auh at thy tight withdrew hn clear light, 
And keft thee ahining alone my love ; 

TTien, O, give a smile to me my love ! 

"Who often has sighed tor thee my love, 

40M my ( dam, though o'er cast with miaforfnae's 
keen blast, 

ffll appear bright noovwhine to me my lore. 

The sun shines bright at his parting love, 
wan be kisses the western wave my love. 

But the sun's bright ray at departing of day, 

VfM never to lately at thee my love 

--***"- 
TO POVERTY. 

r Tl* not tbit look of anguish bathed in tain, 

O, poverty ! thv haggard image wears— _ 

*Tb not those famished limbs, naked and bare. 

To the bleak tempest's rains, or tbe keen air, 

OT winter's piercing winds, nor that sad eye 
kftpknng the small boon of charity.— 

*Thnat that voice, wheat agonising tale, 

Might turn tbe purple tear of grandeur pale, 
wot dll that host or Woes thou bringret with thee, 


JUd chief, relentless power 1 thy hard controul, 
"Which Co tbe earth bends low tne aspiring soul ; 
Ttodfiran grasp— thy fetters drear, which bind 
Each generous effort of the struggling miud. 

Alas ! that genius, melancholy flower, 

Scarce spelling yet, Co even’s nurturing shower, 
Should, by thy pitiless and cruel dooms 
VWtrtti; afe nature smiles upon her blooms ; 

That innocence, touched by the deadeuing wand. 
Should pine, nor knew one outstretched hand ! 

Tor this, O poverty! for them I sigh, 

The helpless victims of thy tyranny. 

For this, l call the lot of those severe 
Who waades *mkl thy haunts and pine unheeded 
then. 

QUIS* 

THE MANIAC. 

Tbu varnalilUsh of sprang had fled the woods, 
Summer bad shed his fragrance, and was gone, 
2MwUt*tftam had dUcharg'd hfc thunder-clouds, 
And wiater’swindmg-sbeet o’er all was thrown. 

Ml*"” »*!%”» 

And mag no more his amours from Uie spray. 


A dreary winter-day bad op’d and ffrje’d ; , 

The pale moon-beams wefe struggling through die 

And, by their dismal flittii* light, expos’d ' 

A scant of awfUl horror to my eye. .. .1 

’Twas lew tbe margin of a brawling brook, 1 • ' a 

Now wax’d a torrent with the melted spow s 
Its murmurs sooth’d me, like a passive look, ; ■ 

On man’s vicissitudes of joy and woe^ 

On a rude rock, which overhung the stream, 

A human figure stood, and upward gat’d ; ’ 

His face, now lighted by a paic inoun-henm. , 
Express’d a soul unvng’d, and senses eras’d. 

He seem'd to rtusc upon the dety-WUe sky, 5 J 
The silver twinklers, or some passing «Jotjd - r , 
Then downward would he cast his vacaut eye. 

And wildly gaxe upon the dashing flood. ’ > :J 

When the loud wind sung low v 1 hoard him i 
Of cruel fortune, and her wanton ways : 

His heart, with ill-requited Mve, did burn/ ; 

And poverty had darken’d his few days, , w ; 

He turn’d up all his catalog*? of woe, f . 

And beat his breast, and bade the world a&ettT 1 
Then couch’d, to spring into tbe stream tefewsrj 
When, from the shade, to save the wretch T flHr. 

I sprung, and sies’d him, and he shrieVd aloud ; 
And with a maniac laugh, and fearful Itwpy 1 
He dash’d me with him in tbs roaring flood; 
Self-safety bade mo leave him in the dc«p, > '• <1 

A drooping willow lent a friendly hand, I "■'> 
And sav’d me from a cold, untimely grave; 

And when, with one strong bound, I gain’d the land, 
I saw the maniac sink beneath the wave. 


Paisley, 2 d Dec, 18*2. 


W, H. 


SONG. 


To . 


My Arst breath of love was holy to thee. 

My young dream of bliss was thine; 

And the wreaths thou hast wove round my heart’s 

young tree. 

No blast shaft! e’er untwine. 

Foe scarce hod I seen thy soal-speaklng eye, i 
When its charms were round me spun : r , 

And the seal was set by the spirit on high, ’ ' ‘ ' 
That they ne’er should be undope. r i . , ; 

But tbe fetter* of gold which were flung rou^dmy 
heart. 

Were the free chains' of hoiks Hove; , 

And the magical hand that the bright lin^s can 

Must Save power from tbe spirit abqvc. t r 

Tbe mantle of bliss which envelop’d mp ro un d , < 
But angel bands could weave; • ^ J 

" '■ •• v ■ > i'^'V. 

• . Vi.* iv <r 11 ' .juj ,ii 
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aoao. . k 

TO ADA. 

Fqii xfi, t>e lov'd them-H of Ad*, mylMve, 

But time rhau hast told me will change my first lore, 
It may change;— jut it cmnot impair. .. . 

Yean have put and disprov'd what waa UiMmGf 

Mid, 

Whil* the young spirit strengthened an J g raft 
And mantling in fervour, exiJcSlfcfy PttJT&jL 
That the presage might still prove uutttte. ' l 


Thou art blooming and gay. Mg young A«Sa,— m 


I hare gag'd on paoaJttrsrtim* thpe ; 

Thy dau^eye bernsprlght, wjtb£tf i Ightntag of 

And pum as the mow-drop’, thy brow. 

By that Vow which is pure as the m 
spring. 

By that eye which adds lustre to mins ; 


VARIETIES- 


Characteristic TitTCm — A stranger, ] 
passing a Greek church, aaked a sailor | 
tehemhe met, what those figures were, at 
if ms west front? to which the sailor answer, 
ed, 4 The twelve Apostles,* How the 
r ’ tievft can that be, replied the other, when 
j. there* ii but six of them.* * D— a your 
.f' sgrw*’ said tjhe sailor, 4 would you have 
; tqeui all upon deck at once.* 

< Sonia. — The people of Sonia, It is said, 

. 1 w*rte obliged to carry burdens of white sea- 
** iMd from the beach to Banza Congo, 150 
, [ distant, to form pleasant walks to the 
v , pey4 residence, 'This at last so exaspe- 
, rated the Sonia men, whose warlike and 
‘ jn^epondanf spirit is feared and respected 
bv ill the neighbouring nations, that they 
»* fcfrtfceilW ^their weapons in the burdens of 
fr-mm&t mid avtertged ihemselves of the indig- 
i /-^JtpiWton them, by plundering the city 
^ and .kilUjig ^uany of the King's people. — . 
i ttLpiy wonderful stories are told of the 
^ cwft^ and Ferocity of the Sonia men.— 

• ■*' Whin pile df them fs taken prisoner, which, 
bsairidiAftxed, very seldom happens, he e»- 

k 1 V* : . 


deavours to exasperate fait perhaps implex 
able enemy, by requesting that fcft nag b* 
dispatched with his own clean weapon, and> 
not with his captor’s dirty one. A plain 
insinuation that no quarter is giyep, 

Monkeys. — Tlie number and variety at 
the monkey species, in thee© countries, k- 
beyond conception. Myriads of a nail 
black kind, with whits broaeta, about the 
size of a cat, assemble every morning on 
the lofty trees overhanging the brink of the 
Congo, in tbe neighbourhood of Gy Mar- 
haven and Maccatota, to drink. At tbcaa 
times, it is amusing enough te observe whli 
what celerity they make their retreat, caus- 
ing the ..woods to resound with their chat- 
tering, at the report of a musket. On tbe 
highest trees they generally build 
nests, which, in form and construction, i 
semble those of the magpie, but a 
larger, and made of dry great. The en- 
trance is a round bole in tbe rife Ike 
upper part is covered with grass te ACfC" 
siderable height, to keep out the rasas. 


. ‘ NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENT*. r 

- *' The Lsurutfe** Wnf appear soon. k . 

. . ' MUfen zad TboirtMM hive written mvM buthe subject on which Qo 1# has swayed, t&at hfcfefta^ 

hicatian cannot l* ln«< rted. , 

1 \ aWfiMO tryti b*b»jr» tilde more bronze tnto John BittflfliVi countenance Kvon. ' . , 

; 1 Mato oCiilfiytow haeboen rood. Tbe poem, wo utojxw?, will contain ISO Staitifea A $ ate Vint 

* '-Vwuine fin(«h« oh tnc hut YfedneedaT of the pnsent Month, we c-nnnot meddle witferit tul.i 

“ r, by that time, for the whole, and the 


^ T^al to the fiV*t, wr ~ " *" — 


j*pial Id the f!V*t, vie will be hnjjpv in giving It to the world. 
%6 oo>Q 0 t tatert the Vfoodfind. 

>V, W S vrc would gladly give a place to: but there are i 
t'Aeanot acSuurit If he Would car* ' * 


•ome strange Inconatefeoss, tm i 

Int them o«d< 


VST would with him to postpone hi* Sketch?* of 
kAarwufl^rp^qptaeacs Yetume Second } la the the mesa tlm, any of hteltghter places WtftfMfiSe* 
t&j -w^healmot mv wearsebiiged to him. 


- mm NXnW^Craib U unavoidably postponed. 

Evil destiny In our next. 




An< ^ sold, every Wednesday, by (* EOBOE PURVIS A Co. 

post paid, may be addre.. 
yWr I ' rnry, Hutrh. Street ; at the SbofO of 0M 

.■ im. ^AhooHli*: iolkwring Boclueuer* : John l^ivlopj '* * * 
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4 The Chinese character in composed of kiu , metal, and chao, little ; and is thus 
intended to signify the want of specie. It 1$ very rc*markable, that the Chinese uw 
ibis word, aleo, when they wish tp convey the idea of taking any thing by first, of 
'Jobbing cnofhtr person of hit property t . ^ , , . r* 
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388^- THE 1 IftfeftM Y M^L'ANG : fc 

bViri ’toenitiei-s of tlic f Kuitsu; the (ountlor of tlie d' 


imf^\ifr^a*ffyf w Wh6' H.yjfehe& r Itj > hay 'ascehde^ t^c tfironb irt 

WWhd'w&ite the yeaf 960, Christian «ra, allbwed 
invited, W pu^Kc ceremony traders to dcpdsit their money, and 
or*Wp®fr $ft ttiepalace, .were obliged even their froods, m the imperial trea- : 
to CW^Vith ote orthese ^n^;* 'Suri€*s, ‘antr 1 gave thern In exchange is 1 
tab(^ Whfefr thefbcld hbfore their note trhiCh Vra^ calied pionffifytnt or ' 
faeft^fc of flic sonofheaveti: coimjeiti&tif Monty, Ihfese nbtes Wefe 

TBlf^tKihiitee fhe^ hmtse!k)ld had eagerly sought after, 1 iri consequence 
fix#d'»thi priefe U>P : !hesy *stms' af a of thefr'cbntemenbb! In 097, the 
swireqoelin ’English money to about quantity of paper money in circulation 
12y£ertoe*s. 'Thfey were current at represented 1,700,000 ounces of ^il- ^ 
thid<pj$te iti the palace, ami amongst ter ; and m the year ! 1 021; thte qbaft- 
thr fybbfcs \ but rit does not appear tity was increased tb 9,960, 000 ounces. 
thatKWy’were ‘Cver used in trade, or It was in the country of Chou, which 
hy~tfft* pCtfplfc. ftfatouanlin states, is, in our days, the province of Ssu- 
tjiattybm the ^edr 617 of the Chris- tchhouan — where the true paper 
■tiaiMttW! lb the Chd of the dynasty of money, as a substitute for iboiieji 
Spdfi^Ihe^tli&tiess and disorder in without being guaranteed, by any' soft 
, v Cbl9a w hkvhih r readied their .height, of mortgage or security, Wa£ firsffn- 
'e^ery^pbsdibht ftfbetitiitc for money troduced. These notes wyre intVo- 
’was f tVsed; r "lTe pahicularly mentions duced to supply' the place of irotL' ‘ 
smdh‘^ttteebs‘ df nflfund iron, bits of which was found to be too heavy ft! 4 


smdfti^teebs 4 df nflfund iron, bits of which was found to be too heavy fc! 4 
pasteboard. At the commercial and general purposes.!- 
^comfiftdicfcWfitt' Wf " the reign of the They were called tchi^tsi. Uhdpi 1 the 
Hbfutf^Ung, of the dynasty reign of Tchin^tsoung, from the yjkt 
df K^r Wrfich Was about the year 997 to 1022, the example Was »!-'° 
80^ df tfhfla®, ddpper fnoney being lowed, and. new notes wCrq tnfcde, 
exce^dhi^ty idfe^ ^hc use of tnat me- which were called kiaa-ttoH or'chitffi^.J 
tal ^‘irty'ddWeJStfc' purpose was pro- they were payable every thhd^wj. 
hibk«#i T ^d The EJbiperbr compelled so that in -65 yeafsr thefie 'yttifer'W ’! 
all Vhb ' arrived in the capital, periods for payment.' Each ' 

and^jgftn^raliy spealrirtg, all monied was equivalent to 1,000 ‘-afil 01 ^ 

per^Jn^td 'deposit then* cash m the represented an oun’cCbf pWfc WNe!! 
pnbUd^tmteilty^ tfid, for the facility of Sixteen of the principal TiousteSid'tbe* 


•ntodsw - At fthe ehd df three years, gagements, and bed^hifc bahfert W 
how%3er;^ ; \iSef dffhie paper money The Emperor, in cotiaeijUtehbe mH 
was*Wfp{A&0§$ ! aB to* the capital, and distress Whicji this faiKrrfe B*C ‘ 
it hii^ctltifertey dnly |n the provinces. thepubEc, abblisgied aU the 

& igbmr 4<t ', r ’ ■ H * v * • • * “l 


• db^ficareitybf; capjoer sre^frq^a , t^e jratt qu an tit y of toq »<li 

e a % DtS M, hU TtUgioa ' - ThMS ’ 

the d^^copperbwnpe more prentifbl. ° , 

f QUa f)nu c 4fdb thoaey Whs made in China hy the rebii 1 
36 y«^iiiaftrb -lift t 

AM j h WWW ^ ' I w r yn-X nob brjat5*bn*m - me * .m**' »' 
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this society ; and. resolving that, in fu - 
tore, no individuals should haye the 

E yr of creating paper money, esta- 
ed a bank at Y-tchou. fpr notes. 
Towards the year ! 03 2, tne quantity 
of paper money in circulation, in 
China, represented 1,256,340 ounces 
of pu^e silver- In 1068*, some daring 
spequj^tors began to counterfeit the 
not^s of the government, and a great 
tuunbei; of forgeries were discovered. 
The authors of the fraud were sub- 
jected to the same punishment as that 
whfoh the buy decreed against those 
who forged the seals of the state. In 
course^pf years, banks were established 
for 4he issue °f notes, in various parts 
of the empire : the notes of one pro- 
vince, however, were not current in 
another, and the mode of circulation 
and liquidation was frequently altered. 
Under , the Emperor Kao-tsoung, in 
1 l$i> thje government were desirous 
of creating it military establishment 
at Ou-tcheoti ; but, as the funds ne- 
cessary. foe the undertaking were re- 
ceived very tardily, the mandarins, 
who ) j^ere entrusted with the manage- 
ment. of . the plan, proposed to the 
ldouppcqi^or; ministry of the treasury, 
to im efpupntsU) or notes, with which 
they , tmgfy pay; those who supplied 
profqsjbn* to t^e army. These notes 
were payable pt on. pfjRce opened, for 
the^ purpose, / but they gave rise to 
maQy ( ^bpaes, and Caused the people 
to piprpiiff;.;, not long afterwards, 
howev ; er r simpar notes were put into 
circq^t^a M othei; provinces of China. 
In ’W6p, qpd^r the .same monarch, 

‘K.WiPW ♦ Pew pspex 

TOo^ jthK^.tWy.edlod Iloei-tsu, 
or agreements. In the commence- 
ment these notes were only current ih 
the ‘wevfrife^ W -'Ffthexkkn^, and its 
htfghfcodrtrtod ; but they 

pepw vfhieh, ma used 
for them, was at firtt manufactured 


only in tfie cijiw of Hoei T tche*uand d 
T chi-tcheou, of Kiang-nan ;,bu(t erq > 
long it was made in several ptheupplacea^ ^ 
The first Hpei-tsu were fikethe p*per :: ; 
money previously in circulation, worth , ■ 

1.000 deniers/or an ounce of.-siive* J oi 
in the following ; reign, howfeveiy they <-t 
were made for 500, 300, and 800 ,-t 
deniers. In the short space of 5 yearn l ’ 
here were 28,000,000 oupceq ofnptfta - f . ft 
in circulation; aud,ia the^pooerjof, . . 
the following 11 months, the quantity y l 
was further increased by an issue of ;j 

15.600.000 ounces. During the ai- 
istence of the samp dynasty, , the. it 
amount was increased annually, , 8a- yd 
sides these notes, there were the KiaPt 
tsu, and other paper money .peftijfia* . t* 
to the provinces, to such i; au mtteqfc <>. 
that the country was inundated > 
notes which daily decreased in vqluci / » 
notwithstanding the mpdiflqatiqnar fo' ^ 
the government had refloqrse^p ^i^t,, ^ 
prevent it. In the re^, °f X*y-t 0 Wngfc , . \ > 
of the same dynasty, in jtheiyeeff 48CMr«po 
the minister Kiarsau-tao, seeki#rtfefhi>L 
low value of the notes, and the high ‘l.> 
price of the provisions, oajled; lft> 
great quantity of the former* artd.Sftpi . , > 
plied their place witl^ new uotes^wiich !. t 
he styled yn !cqhu % or fnooty bonded i f 
but, notwithstanding aflthe:ox*rtjh«i rin 
of the minister, be waa pablfi ^rais^i, ^ 
the value oJf thepoteB, or ^mduc^thnun 
price of provisions, j W^dstf^bnila^imj 
Emperors of the ; Soling dynasty iwejeu 1 t 
retired in the south of China, 'jaJUho* 
north pf the county, waaMnctavtb&d w 
dominion of the Nio^tchyy 0 r*ce wjKfcosn 
had founded a new empire 

name of Kiu, or thp Ringdom^f ^W. t ^ 
Their princes are^H>kep qfbythad a 
Arabian and Persian au thors, under 
the title of Altoun-khan. Tne con- ^ 
tmual wars itt Chifia, • 

alt the provinces of this fyie cpunfjty v fi , 
to such an. extent, that copper w m \ 
become exceedingly scarce in the king- 
dom of Km, 
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a bankToTtheTssue of.papcr money, 
ort a siirtilar plaft to fliose vyliicji ^ave ■ 
already been noticed* TW notes for 
% 4,- 8, and 10 ounces of silver, 
w*?e< called Wge notes, aitd the smtil- 
lef Wete for l00, 300, 700, and 900 
pieces 6f Copper. Tbe period of their 
currency was fi^cd fi^r 7 years ; at the 
expiration of this term the old notes 
were > exchanged for rte\t ones. — 
Th^rtf Were banks ill every province, 
anifttte government took 15 pieces of 
cqpper oil every 1000, to cover the 
expeuses. Towards the latter part 
ofithe^lSth century, the Moguls be- 
came : invite ri' of 1 China, where they 
founded' J a dvVmsiy which lasted from 
1^$,‘ tq 1^67* Before the entire 
conquest of £liiua, Chi-tsou, the first 
Ewp«Ttfr> of tins dynasty, had intro- 
du , cM’ , p l «4p‘en'i! 1 i6n , ey (between the years 
1^0 l a(ul' f 1^3). “In 1284 lie com- ' 
ihan^eci the mandarin, Lou-chi-jong, 
tb preseitt him a plan for a new paper 
Currbnoy; but thb emission of it did 1 
not tkke' place" until the year 1287 : 
from that period the Moguls continued 
annu^tyytp increase the quantity of their 
notes, which were called pao-tchhao, 
or precious paper money. From the 
yteafr T264 1 to 1294, a note was in cir- 
cuUtiqn which replaced that of 1260 
to 1263, aqd which were made of the 
bark Of the tree fefor (morus papyri- 
fern), * and were a 'Chi n ese $q uare foot 
in sfeel 1 towards the latter part of 
the v ctynastyi .paper money had lost 
much of its credit, and an alteration 
was made in 1$5T, with the hope of 
restoring k* tort every effort was vain, 
and thie 'MbMils were obliged to quit 
China, yrhicn they, had totally ruined 
by thair pradoos paper money. The 
distress of the country was such, that 


the Minor 

the Mpgid?, wee®; oot/ otoly wnabie to 
abolish the paper m * circulation, hot 
compelled to rssrfe jibdr notes. h 
1375 sfx different sorts yyere issued, 
of the yalpe p]f 50Q,‘ £Q0, 300* ,200, 
and 100, pieces of copper^ And of 1000 
deniets, which were equal tbari owner 
of silver!. TW use of gold, silver^ and 
precious stones, as a inediijip. pf pay- 
ment, was strictly £>riiidt|en, - The 
value of the notta sooq frH m the 
proportion of nearly 0O‘ per cent: I« 
the year 1446 tile quatiUty of notes 
was so considerable* pfiaf cuily SaieiiifW 
of specie were given for anotoofl^ 
Every attempt was made, by coiwpirf- 
sive measures, to restore tlie pap* 1 ” 
currency to a better conditi 9 i^. 1t Tb e 
taxes on the marked of both caflfak 
were even allowed tQ be paid in paper* 
but every attempt was fruitless, && 
the notes went out of circulation.— 
At least history makes no mention of 
them later than the year 
The Mandchoux who succeeded ibt 
Ming Emperors, and who are ne* 
masters of China, have never attempted 
to introduce a paper currency; fof 
these barbarian? are happily igooraai 
of the European policy* which dedito* 
that the more a nation is in debt, d* 
more it is rich twd flourishing.* , 


RAMBLES IN CUMBERLAND. 

No. X 

V • .1 , I . ‘ 

TRIP TO CARLISLE* 1 ' 

1 have, in No. 21* voluntarily assertoA 
•that the Doctor was femoral man, ** • 
upon more mature considecatioa do J R0* 
see any occasion for retracting what 1 dto* • 
advanced. A man not , by as^ SM*to 


* Ube notes of the ftoung Kiu, and Moguls, were made of of 

printed and sealed tjy authority. Those of the Ming were of pap«r r n^<| yfiffe djffffM* 
plants* and richly ornamented. i, ; , . ,<• m.v.” 

‘ •' , * i. , . * ,w.. -i *i4-i .uc * 
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annihilate Ms claims to moral rectitude, if 
batf pursuits and participations Of the plea- 
S^nft resulting 4#om social -inter bourse^ or 
tfiet constituted prder of society, are, gen- 
erally speaking, within the harriers whjch 
Innocence has reared, in order to mark her 
dakhtlins fWrai the hack ground of culpable 
eajuyiicnt. Tp assert the contrary of this 
ffflrpcfc he to assert that spotless 
parity pf character fc attainable ; hut this 
|» a pliant actually heterogeneous , po the 
soil of htthran rtafure. We would dp well 
foJtbip thk it) view at all times, especially 
when w* attempt to form an estimate of 
ma^a moral character. 'fids will 
prevent us frorh augmenting the. little 
f of tries or peculiarities which may be iden- 
tified Voflf that diameter. TCo man is 
4-fcboui these; and tliey never are 
so palpable as when exhibited in connec- 
tion, with deeds which, in £pite of these 
pecufyntie^, have lieen, by the Ingenious 
^n<T charitable part of mankind, pronounc- 
ed -Worthy of esteem and imitation. There 
$re, indeed, some who have with gloomy 
austerity dpdked out 8 line of conduct for 
themselves;, and to this we would have 
no. reasonable objections, did tliey not, 
wiA egregious effrontery, attempt to stamp 
theYttark of Wanderer from the narrow way 
up** the brow of every one who deviates 
from the mill-horse round cf these every- 
day} pc rrformances. Leagued hand in glove, 
these srt'iig divans will meet, and, with un- 
relenting ^acriVnOny, tear into tatters the 
character* of those around them ; and, with 
more, thBn aober.triumph, note them down 
tijxjpi the triijctsgf their hearfe, a« tlie Ama- 
lckites ot jlhe pj^esept day, #nd lnig them- 
selves at tlje same time as the pure in 
heart, although, in puu£ pf fact, those 
whom they condemn, and consequently 
despi^ ary !Hmerbr to them in every tiling 
that is graceful in accomplishment, or 
lovely in moral exhibition. 

The moral character of the Doctor 
was such a* comparative purity would 
have recognised and pwned; byt not 
altogether siiHl ilk iti shield him from 
tlie pbstifVWms breath Of such sancti- 
monfcwart rifted dt^fs as those to whom 1^ 
h^veJttW Sniht Slhided. Ho looked upon 
all thing* frs'bdng originally made for 
man,. and placed in a subordinate station 
liy an pll-wise Providence^ in order to bc_ 
render^# ‘SllbiyWiem to Iris. happipes^. v 
resultfrigfrom the 'en- 
joyment of these did not to his gaze con- 
tract a sable hue, merely because tliey* 


were (krigqatcd by the name, of pleasures. 
He, therefore, gn joyed these 1 as they pame 
' successively within his teadi, jl in tlie fuH 
persuasion thav not the uks hta tlfeabhse,- 
of them constituted criminality of condor l» 
This wps thq topic, <W 'vJiivh tlie contro- 
versial talents of my friend appeared to 
most advantage* I have often admired 1 
the originality and perspicuity of bfo 1$*^ 
guogc, while attacking a conclave pf tfyeito ‘ 
Brahmins. But their feqbogSiTftW'of •*» " 
other ki nd, Ad their attympU tP ni#' I 
tain their favourite theory, namely,- tbaf 
nothing receiving tin? name of pleasure 
was woithy of die notice of a rational 
creature, were foiled, amHbeinselyep oomr 
polled to skulk in their tndieg and * 

from thence whisper the slander tlmy, 
dared not ojienly avow. Indeed, were tho 
principles of morality etclusiyely couched . 
in the golden maxim, < Do as you would 
be done by,' and did a single or eve#» mere 
violation of this precept, in fr minor pure* i 
of view, nullify the chums of the ip p tf di s ft ^ 
to morality’s reward,, the Doctor would* • 
ere this time, have l>een placed upon the 
per contra ride. But, even in tlifs predi- 
cament, be might 1 iave , reasonably coo r 1 
tented himself; at all event#, he might 
lmve received a temporary gratification 
from the hope, that some of those who 
stand high on the list pf good deeds would, 
ere long, by way of courtesy as it were, ' 
condescend to sit down, .cheek hy - jo#V 1 1 
with him, and entertain him ,wihh n l«CtWf v 1 
upon the tightness of tfyq , tidies. ipor^ler, 
to drive dull care away., The coincidence ;ij 
of feeling and sentiment vrhitty was exhi- ‘ 
i bited between the > Doctor add tatb* dt our 0J 
lirst iolorviewi . wm, by pmgteidvd > i d 
hand of tiinc, r £pellpfred ipt$ 
reserved friendship, JJo jpl^J/fhe mpfife n j 
unbounded confidence in my fmelitv, rby^_|j 
wliisoering in my private car' tijdae J 

crcta, - . m i xj ,j-;. /Ct «rJi To iTuJjm 

tv1£4;|aofa.bb*mt 

My conduct towar^ bun r wip^^My?WT¥ft^'n 
lar; nor had I e\ yr occa^iop , tp r ppp€Q^f f , n 
that conduct. Ills soul wa# ci^t jn Na- ^ 
ture’s truest rpovthi- Hu tiidf krtb^v 
extent of that moral T< 

joined fidelity tethe foaktJontiftllcdmiiHaa 1 ^ 
I ideations of friendship ; nor did he ever 
I violate that obligation by successively pac- 
ing the rov-ruipf hi* no^uaiiafaaioeritip.ahcl * 
occurring ,-tbvnb 
with— 4 1 have 

tel| you of; but.#s.I >^y< reccivedit frqMPL 
such a ope, l>y way of profound secret, I 
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Jl hop* 70« Vifl' More it fay In sonra ,nugi atiisucur was, perli«p», alittly toowafcuUiw; 
I ■ -■•■ HIDV'M^tanut» H l f*uld not I nor did tte M atMoipl,t» curb the optt- 
1 "fbrthtoraiM.te abraU^-liMr of it again, atiocuj of Nature by tire, constraining m- 
* WbeUthe Doctor #a* requested by anyaf fluerca of corsets; nevertheless he was as 
' 4 - tJw eoidinnkilmtffe ohea fK)* to divulge handsome a/ellow 4$ you would have cast 
« J «hbte'<*ea»tBwfcfeh iftrj -gneh^eoe d«- your eyesupou in a summer pay.t I “**» 
>-!> t died ’bioi'ie iketp Mti tbvinh wen, he jn a fototr Number, descrilxjd nis large 
M g e nt eelly, replied fas fbilowst -f How, in eyes and glossy b*ir ; t the farmer ofi these 

- Aebeese ofweadery can lexpeet that any shone in, and the other curled around, a 
1 J * * one should be faithful tame, if my eoo- regular set of feeturt% mid to ths» * 
4 ii*i-duet 1e the -exact counterpart of all that watt-proportioned, p«fso^ *TO, ali ““ 
V^'dtoMTMi the tnaie of fidelity, truth* or advantages of drqsa tp„give,i£ improper 

benoorf Supposing that J were to com- effect, 

1 pty’wtlhyounclemand, one of the prtli- • AoAtfcsn, Ol.trheuhtau tb« 

1 ’tommy step* requisite to that compliance 900^ reached Carlisle, etui, entered 

« WOUfcfbeto etrjoiw secrecy upon you ; but t j ie | nn 0 f Toby fhilpte* 4 gu, of the 

*' l«iW I'anyreasoh'-to expect that unde- Foot* Caldew-gatev After we 

- iFkMfn^ CQttfbntiity to my requirement refreshed ourselvei with a doee of mut- 

aheuWF emanate ifrom your conduct, when ton ^p* ^ discussed the contest of a 

* ’ J tfeovefy cause for which this secrecy is i^de, the Doctor proceeded toHutcher- 
te^etred kaocloak* positive violation of g ate> fa order to. transact some business, 
tHat’truse reposed in me by the person to did not admit of my mupediate 

wfidm'theeeew* originally related? Cer- presence . The temporary leek of his 
1 1 5 taifdy mLv The obligation to secrecy re- compan y was, at my request, nupplied by 
,Ni ‘Isxreitoeeatt proportion as the secret it- ti}C pt^coce of the landlord.* He was 
‘ttftf 4 * extended Were I to set the ex- ^hal a jolly good-natured fellow, and 

- atopfe of Wldeiity by divulging what you ^ad thoroughly studied the comnu»-placc 

* > 1 request* yod might possibly take advan- polite*** of his profession. Good-nature 
m ‘ ’ ' tage of that by revealing it to another per- j 8 a quality any man will admire, although 

1 ' abikhe to a third, and ao on until that exemplified in the conduct of an innkeeper 
** h ' *hlcb was whispered in this ear of sup- of notorious rotundity of foim, as was die 

! 1 i poa*d friendship would ultimately become a t present. 1 evinced my ^etpect by 

*' i' ' ’ the table talk of a neighbourhood.' resigning the elbow-chair to the more ade- 

' lf • v Bat to retaro from thia digression* The q ua te corporation of Toby -Thilpdl. B»* 
j () 05 p&ifesste* and habits of my friend induced j solemnly aver tlwt this vohinWy erolu- 
- ,: ' f htim th fluid frequent excursions into the ti on did not proceed from toy ioo*te coo- 
V 1 imdvilUgm « Oneof viction, that the old adages dfc‘thi biggwt 

J 4htt fldhseinfencea seeultkig feoni our inti- rogue took the muckiest;* hid 4*iy gw*** 

v ' nswjy was my feeqUent accompaniment of amplitude in the conduct of/ tobia» than 

* ■ ■ f W» *H 4 hes* porjonbulallons. " It was in fo h a d in my own. I obold J»t for » 

! y »*• ■ lb* want! time of the year, (hut i have in mo ment entertain an idea so gross, rowe 
yui t y. vdn ransacksdl my aceapsaad pitches id specially w-ben he was ad kind ps to m- 
, ,v i eft&riytdcttniise the probably in fohn mc that he was ‘tlte kindest, ^ooe^ 

: theneMMh of August, that I accompanied follow alive; nweow,tha»be could bat 

' hftn to iCadisla I well remember that the seratcb, or wag * fist.vridgpver^k 
^ 1 r/ tod mWrnittg was imthar unpromising; the fa Cumberland’ Ipdedd, I tfougb* “ 
fni ' )T ^eltthy^bf thfl atmbspHtre prevedted the formed aa arrogant estimate oft bis own 
■ L 1 * «bbe Btwn aSceadmgt It crawled along qualifications/ He did not appear to p»- 
^ a hbfiaontal'positkm nearly 'level with gess that agility of frame whidl ( « ftb5 °: 
the chimiioy *6psj till SoL ascending disst*- lately requisite to a proper di*b*rge o 
( f j - ■ 1 u ^eted the gloom, and with his bright effut- the pugnacious qualities &L Vosksbh 0 1 u 
genre Rf^ttgfed smiles kround. Yobr why a thought such as this should 
readers wiir recollect that my impatience astonishment in any matt .whs-.is 
/! r‘. \ 1 toK'getU' >RcfrS6def1 jivlewtoMKi tfee Doctor with <»yea and ehrs, Hemsff ^ 

onru; : ftWi hia sables— but, in the inter- jf j, e ^jy i 00 ]x with, the fornuff •*“ 

H t Jtoing, period betwixt this and that town with the latter, lie may see it enm poor* 

’ ° , namia nWde ibe 1 theii proposed^ alteration, tmyed in theponduotof aUse**^^ Z 0 

- xvn Of ntodem ^dona. The hum wbo. shettt^ ‘ 

dandyism. His form to the eye of e con- powdered wig is sometimes as lsriin 0 . 
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, as the clt^noTe who^movwr frr ttie Robert 
J iiabinnieriWr'if fiddle The MrtJ J 

1 ^ ^ ’ quartan WWo J |ttghs kfh*^ L arttfdeltlvi&ft bbUi> 
‘ T c ~ bte% iflfl J vMkh& / othfertr'W measure the 
^ ' moderation bf hfe pfefefi4?ori% by hwflakeir 

-ms n - 1 T*8» ^ur^htfi afrrttii'y etl« ; of , hia' 

* n JcpfL with its concomftantlmiuTcb huttom, 
j J_ 1 * sometime^ fevrfi£eV a£ iriitdh of 'it' as 'the 
*/' "'V 1 per/dpied beku vfHo odtfiipies the fdreirtbst 
r ^ntl "the d^*dte^ of fiiVtlllty, :ftu* 

‘ }'& itiL ktid aMM*! 1 mahiters.^ ■ TbeVe and 

■J! V &e A)^W#rata^ ‘QlS&fy*#*nai4A 

- 1 hoe t<{' the 'jki'gon'dftnJhe host, 1 While With* 

flippant fluency of tongue, he stated the 
1 ^jhi^dletiV rate of ’Aviary stable*, and the 
* 5 > ' • shoals of giioohhs^aftd lacqueys, and cooks, 

■ A i l and' waiter*, ithai Wagmeoeisary to auch* an 
i‘ M u tinied establishment ah bis own ; a hd 
&*’ >' T then f deduced > th* >tiofcbtos> and. incoTive- 

- '*» Winces which generous landlords pot 
, f 1 ttiefdseVrbs >to; in order to accommodate 

. «/ i gerrtlemra who are travelling. I could 
*iK>i - h are added, • Yes; and paying too;* but 

• - tbeir hr waa so mighty dvil, that one 
' 1 cptild not for- their lifebe angry with him; 

- ' lie was not made of such pitiful stuff as 
1 ’ ' . *y6iit skim sorface souls who doae as long 

• *. i ' i ■ over a cup of liquor as a cardinal would 
.* * • ‘ * ■ * ‘ twee liis beads on a high holiday. No, no; 

o rough-spun conundrum in the shape 
- of a toast whs the signal for fly-jack-and- 
1 •' begone, as the laying is. 'Hie exit of the 
vd Jo ^ Hqiioe which waa in the cup was usually 
jhr. accoriipaided with a significant smack of 
ji.H .flw rbiy lip* of Tobias, and an assevera- 
* ' 1 ’ - '* » tietr kff the Cupper nose of Bacchus; that 
’' ^uid^the b^t liquor in Christendom. He 
' |f| a^fned' to;. hanrei drawn his maxims with 
7 ” ,_f ^ gupihlib-his potations from Will Boniface 
ncih ^df'AHnODonaini notoriety. As these 

* lul ifluedtidered through hie tenement, his 

tonga© t» on with increasing vohibiHty. » 
s ' <T -He h4d just drawn his pencil from his 
*" ’ '"jiochet wlu#U the Doctor entered, in order 

hi if©. show ine^a plan of Carlisle Castle, > aU 
t wjjbbxgh i had seen it fifty times f but, 
"‘d ’ ^-tnuujli.fi -fcpcutedly assured him ofthiV 
n^‘ h^ poesisaed io his design by drawing a 
' 1 parcel of ;chinfcty strokes, and, by them; 

r,x>r ? pbiwtHig out the inner and outer walls and 
'*} J^ ahb chaamBi made on each port by the ra. 
Jtt't . t vagcw uf hoary time, &c- I have eiflicr 

* *• J ■ M 'f dncudecinr-eeadi somewhere of a casHo'so 
hv-'jld weaft^hoc a doaeniof. women anpood witlr 

1 (UtOafft acod hpindlcs wter»« force«m£cient 

hnio, haraitsortuediW; wotdd tp peace that! 
-Tno i\ f* sitcft a* place could at .thia. moment have I 
'bj-j hmgbJ|rothir hmovitrng indqehcu of TftjbjrV 
a i > h r u aodw \\*oduMft)rki«g> hppd> b 


and^haandkndioniOf tfisvfeatqropq^thout 
betoft ludf etaiwiicBd that^rhhjdp^psvpoeed 
adicMrYMtnbWnahe lultldnieatedait^walls, 
a«d ‘gui^ppns.ief/ Carihtih ac- 

tually AocompyshedEwrilittGthaD that 
ppoaobwehd deficienoiaa>p «nd ( 4^en the 

Signiflbantishnijg pf Jtheqdurol4et% T mid the 
eielamatieu of ‘ Odtkbqka, dipWJ^of fel- 
lCWs tbhvkl that «ikudlord> cand<6fQP thing 
hut^brdaeh Caiks^ pferct and 1 

brdbr Hfpttv the chamhe^tmdd fanDrarm a ’ 
bed ft)t»qbiraCmtgut and IdwhlMPrata,* 
that trod ii^rp the hwds ofdmt/id^ »P^ 
culation, waa indicative, of {*awm^fch self- 
importance as if by tbpec ^piUttlations, 
the time-worn • turrets . of OsJ^h 4f» had 
reared their head s»naar*ni|cbftqta tone, 
and architectnral. beaUtyi a^^^guisiu 
ed the first yeir ^af/ rtfeettua*fc»tence^> 
The Doctor did not soem -tO /r^i|h these- 
sallies ; but, had. he ccmsiderddifpr a mo- 
ment, he would Have seen thfbi$*by was. 
makirtg the best thatheeouldieC selfish, 

maaira, 4 £vfiy^mnfliforittipn4l«b Inde- 
pendent of this hp>waatKMQfi^»]df 11 ^n*k 
this was a privilege heipuiba^igjbtir value 
on, than many a one mould d^r#» g en[ t of 
Oolconda ; and thira the raqqwy^and the 
Castle, and the siege dt had Itpq^.gave an* - 
addhiooal pathos to /the wrfnL.freeman. . 
He bad, like^ every dae^ehe^ol^pwn the 
way of exercising tips pffiyHtgfeeOqHe per- 
tinaciously maintained; in spite ofgll oppo- 
sition, that^ iegwkuthw wisdqWt ^was Ircre- 
dttary, mid descended; Ukfi U$bf io the 1 
child ren of. the ^hiad dttui .fpurth genera- 
tions; hod 2 f^j nothing 

was more requisite tb^o ijtc> 9f& a can- 
didate for porlifnvmtary boivmw, if any 
of hhii wiceetbrs foe the las* t^genturies 
had hfcld ayseal theneft ifrb»/ ^gwered at 

‘ my 

mode of procedure is-plftioiyil^ I vote, 
for this gfcntlerpam^ . Xehfjrriwfe scarcely 
got the iVordi, ‘ niy.moiertf pWfcedure ig’ 
plahdy/ru tttrod, imti^tho^gptpB exclaim-’ 
ed; '1 Asuba^kuainm f.WeiWf>»fl)ring the' 
bHL^ The fii Bing h rougbg ggd^chargedd 
Wd hade adwuu^oi lim 4msk(o£ dfft Lamb'Sf 
l^oot, and luft tbehopgtw, ,| ? ^ 

- ' ; ; ! V " , " 7;: oift Lojft^MKUS. 

t''U* v\*4 nr? O'Trr ‘ 

i t v i ■ • I..1? Jli v rrotifi'iT * 

THBjRAlQ-'Oi’/ICiLUJ) CHRIST. 1 

* OT miol ^»H Jiui^bnah 
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THE LITERARY MELANGE; 


ry, and rivalry produced war: for thffe j the Mackenzies early on a oumuij t 


reason, the Macdonells and the Mac- 
kenzies were never long wifthoiit 9ortie 
act of hostility or feud; firing houses, 
drivingherds, raising tents, andslaugh- 
tering each Qtfrer’s clansmen, were 
feats of recreation whiph each was e- 
qually willir^r to exercise upon his 
neighbour ; and either was more de- 
ficient than the other, it was more 
from want of opportunity, than lack 
of good-will. Among all the exploits 
which were thup occasioned between 
the two clans, nque was more cele- 
brated, jnqr more fearful, than the 
burning qf the Cillechrisl (Christ’* 
Churoh); it gave occasion and name to 
the pibroch of, the Glengarrie family, 
and was provoked and performed in 
the following manner. In the course 
of a long sucyefsiou of fierce and san- 
guinary poyfticts, the Macleans, a race 
who were followers of the Mackenzies, 
tpok occasion, to intercept and assasi 
nate the ildpxt son of Doiudd Mac 
angus of Glengarrie. Donald died 
shortly after, and his second son, who 
succeeded to the chieftaincy of the 
dan, was tqp young to undertake the 
conduct of any enterprise to revenge 
the death of his brother : his cousin 
however, Angus Macrapnuill of Lundi, 
acted as his captain, and* gathering 
tpe Macdouclls, jyu two separate raids 
swept off the rents, from the greater 
part of Lord Seafoitha country. Still* 
this revenge seemed to him too poor 
an expiation for the blood of li is chief : 
the warm life of the best of his foemcn 
was the only sacrifice which he thought 
he could offer as an acceptable obla- 
tion <o appease the manp$ of the mur- 
dered ; and lie, therefore, projected a 
third expedition, resolving in this to 
fill the measure of vengeance to the 
brim. In the prosecution of his de- 
sign he awaited a favourable oppor- 
tunity, and, gathering t small band of j 
men, penetrated into t fie couutry of 
_*,nv '^rrdrj ot - 


morning, and ^urroiindecl the CiUe- 
christ, While a numerous congregarion 
were assembled within its walls. In- 
exorable in his purpose, Angus com- 
manded his meti to set fire to fh« 
budding, andsfiilghter all who eu^a- 
Voured to break icy:th r Struck r W$k 
despair when tfie f&mes rushea^m. 
upon the ailc of the' church^ jjrjp they 
beheld the citcl6. ( of barq claymore?* 
glancing beybrid the door, the con- 
gregation, scarce VnOwi iigj wh at they 
aid, endeavoured* ! f6jK«ge tbuir way 
through the weapons and the frames; 
but, pent within the narrow puss of q 
single arch, they were not capable \u, 
make way over each other, fur less to 
break the tmg of broadswords which 
bristled round the porch : men, » w*<fr- 
men, and children, were driven back 
into the blazing pile, or hewn dowp, 
and transfixed at the gorge of ^he cp-j 
trance; the flames increased on ,eyqo 
side, a heavy column of vivid swob* 
rolled upward in the air, and the rc»r 
of infuriated men, the wailing of sufr . j 
fering infants, and the shrieks of, clcSjj 
pairing women, rung from within jbf. 
dissolving pile. \Vhile the church 
was burning, the (riper of the Maf- 
donclls marched rouud the bujj#iJ?g» » 
playing, as was customary, on 
dinary occasions, an extempore^ pj^e B l* 
of music; the pibroch which hq npy 
played was called, from the nla^l’ 
where it was composed, (fcilleciujsL f 
and aftei wards became the pibroch of 
the Glepgarrie family. At length tbfl t 
flamespoured forth from every quarter f>f . W 
the building, the roof fell in, there 
was one mingle# one crash 


ail) ^ 


ruin; tbe flame sunk in sni^uiderij^ 
vapour, and all Angus 

had looked on with stem unrelenting,, 
determination, but tbe deed w a^ aqufy 
and recollection now w*ariVe(J hiig ol 
the danger of delay; heYiVuie^tw n? 
gave orders to retreat, anjj. leading , 

. - T-himw ip 
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> men,' offw j ft the utmost ex - \ tree - which! ''grew ?fli ‘Hp 8 ® 9 ' 

dition for hfo own country. The 1 bdfolu The MaodtftidU, TJ2^t 

unes of the church had, however, in his flight to see the V 

rhtedabeacon of plarm which blazed pursuer, beheld him 1 hanging to ^ 

r and wide: the Mackenzies l>fd . tree* and struggling to gain rt 


r and wide: the Mackenzies hfdj 


thercd in Numerous holies, and of the bankt'he turned,^ and drawing 
ok the chase wit!) such vigour, that ;hia dirky fiat f one stroke Sotered ’ ‘the , , ^ * 
ey caitie Insight of the >lacdonelL, branch which supported 3 the? ,n Mk2^ 0L ‘ J,9n 


JacfeenZies J 
s bodies, j 


uill, sdehig the determin^ion of the that also.’ The 1 wretched ‘hian, Toff^ ^ v ^ 
ureuit. dnu the superiority of its num- ing from rock to Tock, fell head Mug* 1 1 ^ 

ers, ordered his men to separate, and into the stream below, where *, 1 shaft er- 
lift each for himself; they dispersed ed and mangled by the fall, he expired / , 
ccordingly, atid made every man his in the water. Angiis Macraonirfll , ‘ ^ 

ray to his own’ home 4 s well as he continued his flight, 

ould. The commander ot the Mac- zies, though bereft oftheiP leader, h^lil • ^ ^ 
enzies did hot scatter his people; but, on the pursuit* Checked,* hbwtfWr, / ( 
utent oft Securing the leader of his by the stream which nor^ 'bf 1 ^® , 0 - ( _ 

>emen, held them together on the dared to leop, Angus was gaining fast 
rack of Angti^MacrHonuill, who, with upon them, when a mwtaiquet dfccharg- 
1 few meii id his company* fled to- cd at him by one of ihW ^ 

varejs Lbch Ness. Angus always wounded him severely, and’grcitH } ^- 00 .° , > 


50 aooi 
d) clan 


ivore a scarlet plush jacket, and it now tarded his speed. After t the 0 

►erved to tfiark him out to the know- river, the Mackenzies again drew hhrd 

1 j * t» • • i • hnailMts V' 


edge of the pursuers. Perceiving after him, and as they enmt 1 in sight 

diat the whole chase was drawn after of Loch Ness, Angus- pen riving bis 

limself, he separated his followers one strength to fail with lnV’Wblmtf, mid 

»y one, till at leugth he was loft alone; his enemies pressing iTptrtihfrri’, dJMje^-’ ^ 9 ,^ 

>ut yet thcTpiirsuprs turned not aside mined to attempt swimming 

ipon the track of any other. When he rushed into the water, and 

hey came to the bum of Alt Shian, time, refreshed by* its 1 eOoliiG^,' 1 ^ . f , 

be leader pf the Mackenzies had with much vigour and conrfiddftce'. If !# 0 0 

gained so. m nth on the object of his limbs would, however, In aft prohnh; li fv I jW8 

mrsuit, th 4 t he had nearly overtaken have foiled him before liad ^crb^scd ^ 

liin. 'Hie river which was before the balt of the distancc'to tlJ^ (^phosfto 1 fjfl 

hem runs in this place through a bank ; but Fraser <hf Pyari,' /i'jjartlciji- 

ocky chasm, pr trough, of immense larfiiwid of the GfoOgarri^fimHvvs^? 

lepth, and considerable breadth. An- msi a single man piirtct^ bV‘ 1 kh|rtt a f » 


wiwj iiutaui, yi tiuimu, ui iiumciidt; tai ifiv.iu MI u»c ric i i mnv, M’c, 9 d) ZBW 

lepth, and considerable breadth. An- igg a single inan piirtct^ by‘ 1 k^ad^ ri ? T • 
jus knew that death was behind him ; out of the ■MackeiitfieV*{ i ottfiti 2 f, 1 2na ^ ^ 

ind gathering all his strength, lie (UJit knowing that the Maedohalilk h^d • boisb 

*1 at the desperate leap, aud being a gouc ypon an expedition* id th'at , dri > Cc- * 

nan of singular vigour and activity, tion, got out a boat, and h^stiidrtg id XJ , jrjv 

aieceeded iir during it, The leader the aid of Augua, took him cife hoard, ^ 9 j 

if the Mackenzies, reckless. of darigcr and conveyed him in safety to the ^&v , ,tn • 
n the ardour of the pursuit, followed Jjidc of the biptn - The >Fn« ken/ c 9 n °* ' 

iW)at the lea 6 , J)uf, less athletic than seeing tlieir foattHiri'tiiid ^ in _ 

us adversely, lie failed of bmed the pUfa4it, * 5 

ind slipping ow ri thfe 3 kiac of the cm<t, ! turned at his leisure to GlcnFarrie. 


ind slipping ob infe kiac of the ring, 
Md bv the slender branch nf ^ V» 
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F1N0AUAN SONG TRUMPH, i] 

■ HQM THU OWiUC. I 

' ' To the Editor of the Melhnge ." j 

t IVJh- Editor, —Two of FinplV 1 
y^afriors", Aille, and another whose ( 
najne the folk oF this long-coated < 
country could not pronounce, though 1 
^should write it,^ — had been ne- 
gl^cted by the chief s ‘ vocator,’ when 
3 a' feast to the heroes’ was ap- 
pointed. This, it seems, WaS consid- 
ered in, those days as a mark of very 
fi^eat disrespect ; and the story says, 
thjU the neglected heroes accordingly 
took it in high dudgeon, and * vowed 
• tKat, for the space of a year, they would 
not draw a spear in the service of 
jingal.’ They betook themselves, 
therefore, over to the king of Loch- 
' lipn,' and engaged with him for the 
^pace of time that they vowed to, be 
, the jtlng of Morven's enemies. 

* AiUe, as his name, ‘primitiva in lin- 
gua,’ ijnplies, was a personage of 

* lair proportions,* and ‘ beseeming 
jn a Jady s eye;* and the queen of 

‘ Xochlinn, ‘ of br^wn shields,' (nan- 
ggijtth down ) conceived a passion Ibr 
hint « end it appears from the poetical 
account that 1 am abridging, that the 
” > Jadlpnt Aillc indulged her, till, as the 
’poef words it, * his treachery was suc- 


9 ushs manure Facto,’ hete could 
i I interestingly expatiate) . upon my 
hard s narrative, but l hire occasion 
mat ore fpcere myself. Therefore^-Err- 
gon sent npfcice to Fmgal that he: must 
efithCr deliver the seducer of his wife 
land his companion to hi m bodHaf, or 
the heads of hdth y - t dim he (Eargon) 
Would ‘ bum and ravage the) whole of 
Morve»y and bring tha rest ofuit all 
in his ships to Lochliniu Fin^al re- 
fused ; but would i give hhttvhattle. 
They fought. . Fingal wte victorious ; 
and Errgon, instead of carrying such 
a load with him as he threatened, was 
obliged to sail off with a vasty deduc- 
tion of ballast. . . a . ; l: 

■ ' S. M. ;R. 

«NGAL.:..,vJi/;,i 

‘ Raise, O Ullin,* raise tha^ong,^ 

Sweep the chords to victory * , , 

Bards ! the joyous strain prolong ! 
Resound the warriors’ bravery ? 1 


,cessfiil.* Things wefe now approach- 
ing to such a ctisis,* that the guilty 
queen, her paramour, and his compa- 
nion, thought it safer all to leave Etr- 
cpiij the king of Lochlinn'sdbmjnions} 
and, in consequence, they embarked in 
a, galley for Scotland. They had 
scarcely landed, when Errgon, and the 
vyhole, of his Scandinavian sea-borne 
hosts, appeared on the mam, in foam- 
n ^?pui^uit. KoW was there the 

* Ullin was Fingal’s 
+ The Bn^hl ap d. G e niuat Qjfthe Storm. 


Let them hear the feats of old. 

How our fathers* gleaming brand 
Chastis’d all those heroes bold, J 
Daring to invade our land \ -/ 1 

SiDg of Errgon the renown ! “ ^ 

Sing hrs deathless bravdry, : " 

Who row’d to capture Pingatfa •sown. 
And drag his non* fealayeryjL v 
Sing how ail his seaborne hoel, < 

On the shores of Mqryen u 
And tell of every shrieking ghost, 


u . * TT T' 

And tell of every shrieking ghost, 

That hover'd o’er the oV^ao-^WW ! 

How rush’d the wapio]^ of the hills 
Upon their foes, like Cona*s streams. 
When Dbrtehibttf rills. 

And heuvew’s quick, tnfcV Hghtning 
gWama!-^ f ... > .GM, ./H’ 

, ; * V,:* U : ? 

Softly sweep tho chords, ,apofl M 
Lull their sorrowing ghosts to rest— 
Brave the heroes that a£$ 

No morV tdialf Ltrtwi'^rae^iif^ treat ! 

* v *• i ‘ - ’* "'iGw-m ju 

• • vi- - hr’ft f y Uiiuivt 

Laureat at this period. ^ 

In general use, the wordUgiufies the moat 
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THfi mwfift A rV 'mVKN&ti; 


£ jUif ; w*^1n the<h4ttleH >irtfH M 9 'i jl'amthe 
?r tfsk.vky Woofpfcg SfcW^ as 


*ftdri wh&fc described 
bfeen’ made fe a stepping- 


* ,6fte ’j jKW'gg p f*? r wou,d ' 

.i^s wCbhar term it, whereby this profane man 


M^dsi/Coha! "' ' T '" term it, whereby this profane man 

P^^yot:r^fVlrib1odybowtmrnysoaf. , might arrife kt tht ^fificsfciOn offris* 
n ‘^ *'! fttv ’* ‘ maids : ' ' '** camdl inefindtiotik y arttf^l am cOft^ 1 

? in die green western Isles, Strained to this ififereUce, bedatisC he 1 

BWteflyI,urari Wnlles, 1 has not felted to givri tfhe 1 fcxkct char* 

Ami b* qnftly Wnbrates h?s Mona * J acter that tidbligs ril mv ^dtirtteninte. 

«#» Qf fathw^ tile senwt, IttHI not ptthmd i# ! 'dknf thif my 

■?*?* threfi atone to the brave, visage’ is sfimerihatf thm, ami my fea- 

wave,, tures lank and 1 Ibng, snbh a* Well 


«*. when tbc, aeeorj with tll< , ^titfdf 

jJ^tferevre^ vp piac’d the ?arlf topab my professional Studies, and there is 


JYliere we vp plac a the par4 
pf Iinr^hl lils king that did 


P>j$t of Ihf Literary tfdaj^e. 


visibly impressed tipbir riiy physiog- 
nomy an air of sedateness arid learning 
which is weH fitted to attract thend* 
tite and reverence of all disbemfrtg : 
people. Accordingly I could rictf 


<Knn-^-r observe^* with sorrow, in fail of being gratified, and moreover of 
a jUiedNundjigy of your Publication, thinking well of that individual, whb, 
ani>epBtfb, addressed by a person sub- it appears, is called John Ogle, when 
scribing^imself JohnOgle, to a young I observed him contemplating with 
wdnmril whom < be designates Miss becoming deference, as I imagined, 
A- hUv *+ m , j tokrratmg with surprising my features and caaiiage — insomuch 
mmuteiiakr^haivatibus underbuild and that I sometimes fytstrpnglv dj^po^ec}, 
sinful hiaihodr ‘which he, the said upon retiring from church »o ndnour 
Jahn iOgk adopt^ while in church, him with a sakitatkm, -not doubting 
inawdbptoWbtftin i sight of the afore- but that he would return it, at; the 
said;dbn»s<ilJ ’ ( I ,| sHoWnOtat present same time respectfully uncovering his 
tor^taflamlikdt^ , upbn the ernnf- head. But, judge of my Sisiabjpomi- 
naUtyiof wd'hawgiwg' wanton" glances ment and mortification; whdtjj I (Ms - ’! 
onimtchtd day and in sufch a place, covered by the unadvised criVr^kpoti* ‘ 
altbdrighuit i might' ‘Well 1 became my denCe which you ba^e imprudbdtfy 
sacred ikfcanuJier 'Mid^rirospfefetr so to published, that this f irreverent pet* 
doqilbut shall proccod vo Present an son was all the wHilfe li^rn^ inh W" 
indignity a which Mi. Ogle- has put a convenient medium of 
iipan'ianei;«nd )my i reverend brethren. tioh betwixt himself and ia d^rn^l whd' ‘ 
HcviknbtlaAiamedw among sitteth nigh unto me, and Vifho is 


tlemsn hw aiaiting pom, who never opportunity offers.' 1 ‘AW i, tJ$ Vimfi 
suspect* ibis ultimate design* a* bemg appears to bd ‘‘itbdhSr of fiiy paft^fS^ 
a drirhifty stmdebt cif some Vanity, lie and support, arid as X db J W6t aiuof 
coiwdirBSitfentdidiv loo^e^l at in com- that she is highly (Irsple&d'wftllK 
plimen^ to ihl*i geliius ^ 1 NoW, Mr. 1 profane sOocnrirVaddrefes^ X^flltake 11 
Editor, Whoeveraeadh^h^ aborte sen- this oporto mfbf/mmg'h^thai’ 
^noo must of iac«Kty t0fl>lud^that if slieft dcsiroiiS dt 
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Wit\\ u h^o^iug ,^)ifitj t fipd 

I^will iejjcry, prqywt/ tq, .gsapixpmv 
iy u h?r behal£r-smf} * m ,d° nljjft 

lawful, 4*y 4 n qrfrqqf* 

H^anuafi jStj^t,. ^ . feflr , pajr of 

ct^Vv , (whither ,j )>W^i«PW<W» i fcr 

tlie.^fif pf p^r?, qqpipiecL by 
a widpw ftd^cl ^c§,,M‘Ipdoe. ,. 

I^ig.thus^^thpo^^rUfhl^ address 

an4 7ngfn#4y». , cpnipd^'^W 1 tins 
shprr hot pithy cqm m 9ukmiuu, the 
thjrqe capital poiiUsof vindicating mine 
oyfp digoiliy* ..chastising. ypur scoffing 
contributor, {m4i a ffqi’d3flg consolation 
an^fjCittfoufagetnept to the damsel, I 
tafce my.lqa.vc, hoping that you shall 
appreciate ^siiflificotly the honour I 
lia#e : done you iu condescending to 
become, a contributor to jour idle and 
unprofitable pages. 

J( lam, ilr- Editor, 
r . Xour souls well-wisher, 

., Jonas Jamieson. 

1^'AttEHOUSE OF HITS, 
#ft, IN^ELL^CT beady made. 

. ^ Att human r«o* would fate be wit*. 

And millions miM for one that hit*.' 

To shine in conversation is .a very 
natural ambition. None ever affected to 
demise it but such as were inadequate I 
to its attainment. I shall take no trouble I 
to prove t^iis* thinking myself better, 
employed m informing the reader how 
he may attain tips accomplishment at 
a moderate, expense, without Joss of. 
time, or hinuerance of, business. 

I was bom a philanthropist. (Your 
philanthropists qjQ always horu, never 
mafic*) , My,^hole life has been en- 
gaged fo^ the benefit of mankind, with 
a cc^terqi l( yie^ tq my o^xx interest. 
I ajp .^e^ author |df many admirable 
inventions ,hy r (Jiiqinishing intellectual 
and ppytucaf labour. I precepted , a 

ro . 0 4fii )«W». w* 

sciep,^ '^v, ste^p, ,w%ch l.snbraitted; 


to the ministry* >!who,mject(&<L ilttn a 
principle #/i eoohbjrit^ Thfc instil : fcas 
that the j were irf^id it wtiulil l^ow 
up all e xist 1 n g 'fii ^ £itu 1 1 <p 1 1 si > tprype^ed, 
»ext v ^9, Awk.thg ?9 intire 

districts, through the medium of huge 
speaking^ tr^mpets^ oa a nwr , 

construction. This insti;qipcpt^p>J4 
have admirably served many < purposes 
besides its proposed object It might 
have been to the car, what the* tele- 
graph is to the eyfe f ** ctftte cin- 
veys intelligence with the 
lightning, so the other wouljl'lyp^f 
delivered it with.* tbe, 
thunder : — what an admirable vehicle 
for the announce mcw fro f penal procla- 
mations, and rewards for the ^appre^ 
hension of vagabonds ! Magistrates 
might have read tjfp, riot tacti throu^li 
it, without the least jdaeg«riDFhe£t n 
unheard, and it would Jisfr* affoideas 
the most manifest fcfliUUtia t»jiqptilhr»i 
orators and fieEUpreaChen^i// Butml n 
grieve to say that tlri&jwdde, s p e c u l a-/, 
tion was frustrated by^dHripaJ^ttwhi 
cuse, that the goferemettV could fading 
muster brass enough. fbf itsext^ianSul 
Many other capital invwkiiona Harem 
I struck out fqr filuwWnibg Idboap^biiti^- 
with small effect* I ThelfoMbwiiigtaw * 
the titles of ?a£V«j. u 

nassus fevelfed» oc evbry raah hisrtown ^ 
poet,’ ‘ Wit ‘at will jiibjh iPriidrigi foe '& 
the brain-pan.’^ - ‘ SLort cut io Philo^ - 
sopby,’ being ian fabridgtpetitifroaaihe >b 
French, &c. &a.i .Qtft dm; work op! .«ii 
which I most pique i njyself was of : *k { > t 
different nature wnb mtidedj^iiSi^l l 
multan.eoua Shavifcg* ) and jcobtainbd ; <1 
description pf amaohiOerbyaihich thabi» 
pensioners of . Chelsea aiidiGreenwiali ' 
hospitals might have -thorn, beards isewnl t 
moved all. at; oneb, to the mhaifewt i w 
economy of time arid bbotuv , Thisb a 
plan was rejectedi iwithi’unAtientitian ) » 
timidity, . from thse vuhfoa nded v appraw i i [ 
hensioa that italadOptkm/roodld qnsihM 
ip jcopwfip Ae thcoia trf tbeJcafiarwoimf 
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THE LITERARY iMBLAi4Gftt 


Raidrrespectdhle veterahs* ^ This Sup* 
position was Ian egregious error. 1 

Mankind hate treated tne with ih- 
grati tilde, t None 1 of ray indentions 
have been recmnpehs6d, many have 
beet* ridiculed, and toot a few' of m£ 
thoughts i have been appropriated by 
others Without acknowledgment. A 
certain method of teaching muiic, for 
instancy that, became very popular, 
ow« Ifinorigih to me; and a German 
professot- who shall be nameless, might, 
if he were candid, own himself in- 
debtedf t? ray hints for his system of | 
mnemonics. But let all that pass. 
I was horn a philanthropist, and shall 
die tone. The benevolent bump juts 
amiably iroto ui^ pericranium. I can 
never be weary of benefiting mankind, 
and, lonow . step forward with a new 
proposal ^br their advantage. 

Wifhclut^ farther preface, then, I 
propose ioopen,in a few days, a large 
intellectual warehouse, or grand repo- 
sitory of materials for thinking, writ- 
ing, public-speaking, and principally 
fbrdtontneitiitiom 4 The philosopher I 
shall, pfcmde with wise saws, tire wit 
with boivnaots for all occasions, the 
orator with tropes and figures, and 
the general talker with hits of all 
kinds. There shall be a' plenti- 
ful assortment of naivetes for young 
widows, and double entendres for 
elderly gentlemen! I manufacture 
intellectual snaps for young lawyers, 
talk-s$jffener$ foi youOgddcf ors, deli- 
cate insinuation* for longing ladies 
knockdowrisf for ;big-wigs, marvellous 
tales for old woftoen of both sexes, 
high-coloured confab for topers, gen- 
teel slang far the army and navy, and 
scraps of everything for miscellaneous j 
writerS 1 ' iPoV conversational critics 1 1 
have avariety'of compemlrons formula, 
to which I give t hut expressive deno- 
minatfSn^'djr 1 ^* 1 H^hf-settlers.’ ^ Old 
jokers can ^be supplied with new-jokes 
At a very moderate rate, or have the old 


ones recast for half-priee. X saff^ 
plots for incipient dramatist* ^ sad 
when their pieces are damned, I ma- 
nufacture indignant appeals to a can- 
did public. X deal in birth-day ode*, 
epitheliums, funeral, elegies, and last 
speeches and dying word? of convicted 
felons,. I have maidao-speecKes for 
modest members, fo*ms of, returning 
thanks for health drank* 
applications to seMg^uaty , relfltitett 
soothing epistles to rigid JHfpts, ama- 
tory effusions for Uteron-witted lovers, 
and an astounding variety of- highly- 
finished compliments. : In sarcasm 
and abuse I am quite in Uninfole, ^fa- 
ther you consider the wonderful fu- 
tility of ray invention, or the, ingenious 
dexterity of my evasive power- I 
have upwards of 1500 modes of giv- 
ing the lie, witliout using the offendw 
term, and 2000 circumlocutions for* 
rascal. I know precisely every tfogppc 
of approximation to a libel, cato^epod 
on the almost invisible line that sepa- 
rates it horn legitimate satire,, with th* 
adroitness of a rope-dancer, and-sraaO- 
out an ex-officio at any given distance. 
I have keen hits, sharp retorts, ^ 
inuendoes, and home-thrusts wifoOMt 
number. I am a finished master of 
the whole art oftaHting at people, and 
can teach it completely in sax lessons. 
Moreover,' I have several chests of 
satirical anecdotes of aH persons of 
note and figure in these islands* 
of most of the nobility and ’crowns! 
heads of Europe, to say toothing tf 
an immense store-room ef prrrate 
scandal. / - \r '. «. .. -i 

My warehouse is 
lat compartment^. 

for general use, the compartments of 
judgment, imagination^ 
mour. In the first } Jteep my pro 
found truisms, 


places, and fny iluU 
the next I 


.common- 


'fwsn;rw(. mn * *■< *n 

keep myi ft c tephtww * wm 

simibes, royld||^ 
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my sensibilities, toy physical 

horrors, my political arid philosophi- 
cal theories, my ultra-miraculous fic- 
tions, ^and my German monsters. At- 
tached to Uhls compartment is a small 
closfcVi' containing' riiymcsy epithets, 
exordia, pmt) rations, descriptions of 
greeto {ieldfe, OOnnets to'themocti, 8cc* 
Intlkrthitd Compartment are contained 
all thfe fWffettent SpCCies of witticism 
anddrylnmiour ; in short everything 
needfirtKor the complete equipment of 
a drolKfisl). I have, besides, separate 
rooms for all the arts and Sciences, and 
every branch of the belles lettres. So 
that when a person ingoing into com- 
pany; arid is desirous to seem master 
of ahy particular topic, 1 can imme- 
diately raWifeh him with the appropriate 
materials vrithmft delay or difficulty. 
1 edri supply arguments on all sides, 
in OvblV grand question of religion 
and politics. In the right wing of 
my ifcporitory, on the ground floor, 
is a room full of theology. Whiggism 
and^tbryisrm are lodged in opposite 
aparimetits on the first floor, aristo- 
cracy is on the second floor, ultra- 
roytfism in the garret, and radical re- 
foni iifitffc cellar. Behind the ware- 


house them us a large mathfeef on i 
nearly the-eame plan with that men- j 
tioned by Gulliver in hit Voyage 
Laputa* Into this I put', not the ; 
letters of the alphabet, but ail iha 
words of the English langvtage, and m l 
multiplicity of common -place sentence* t 
on every subject. The machine being J * > 
set a working, throws all thesetinio -> 
all possible positions. From this-praa- 
cess I derive many original thought* > 
ami novel associations < 5 * idea* l ose > tq 
this machine with great effect/ ini u 
the composition of setmons^ public^ i> 
speeches, moral essays , ’ periodical cri* n 
tuples, and light articles fo* magazines* 1 
Thus, Sir, I have given ydu a brief > 
outline of my plan, all the adrvtmtagbs . i 
of which it would be impossible! to > • 
comprehend within the compass of af j». 
letter. Should you think propeiy 
however, to insert this letter,' 1 shall 
be most happy to conduct , you •■{ 
my warehouse, and give you a) fekr; f 
hints, gratis, for the management of m 
your paper. • . ■ -■> 

P.S. 1 teach the true Butfoisn 
shake of the empty noodle, • and tlio .U 
wise stare of the unmeaning- eyet 1 ihi// 

* ■ 1 1 ■ , \ i ilii u 


i.. 


r . ‘ . JPDIB’IPOTo 

, BONO. 


Jje OftfcM wtf « noile hi her e’e, 

Her juscent* wmr sweet as the flower* on the lee, 
Her iftMto «nt» safceM’d 4# *twU through the *otk, 
Wnde touching itt «tring I wrw wont to control ; 
wtapathroattt’dto the chon. , when the 

W tifwWtafc-Ihe word Somtkedtj 
me dum had the word, *twa« a rrinie to impart 
■carce half o’ it* soun to an un<>.fltng heart,— 

5* e P^u’fl on the word Jeat, all '.Teathle** wi' fear, 
thnt a deaf ear ; 

. gUnce o’ her e’e. 

Ajjdy>hiM the low tone, In the word Somebody. 

to 3 Jn 'nnJ'iLqtiJw ) >.h .. O. M. J. 

oiq yrrt ' 

‘noilliiii.j - 



. I iJ.I'Ji; jg *j f J J 

i>» 1 ijut 

.u out, 

And often far «jmcfTnin\J lefff' ? H ru ; | , 

iinnicht ho***" 3 


She spend* the dreary m Tci n i* h tn our, ,, 

And oft, At diHAhed. hedm tfid tWoep - 't* ,01 > * i T ; 

of ^ 

I lore to t/»ro becalm retteAt^ 1 * ' ui onr. 
Be Death Aec hoary, lwy *h»d«w ]>,%>, t< vi ,-[£j 


• l*~T liWrtTU 
Ilpee at evp to mt|*e. 

And when, arourtdth* raofta-dadfao^fcV ' ^ - !i 

And«tog thfdraaeln»cb#trrtirwi * > {■, i 
A Kfleran Awe difflue. • 

In thy lohe Tiaodti' 0‘! J t^iltfqdel ) ' 1 H 

{ehhle a «otiw amwaVirtg flqod^ j i , , ■ v i( ■,-/ tA [ 
where pliant nasehtwig* combine. . , 

An arching caxxtpy to Cwhie, : l Join// < > j 

*^*hen nght flnt*tre»kf d»l ooiS£®© Jt:ilIil1 

On qpamu* boeen’A hrMfe. j wA oi 

v W a Ji 

Or to the brceaec *igk 
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TU sweet to stray at early dawn, 

Upon the dew-lx^pnnkltd lawn, 

Wheu all around is sad and still, 

8ave where the streamlet, from the hill. 

Steal* softly Q yj- the k*. 

When morning bursts upon the aky 
And in her van the shrtdoWs fly, * 

When yet the moon is dimly seen. 

Slow fading in the blue serene, 

Slow sinking to the sea. 


EVIL PEST I NT. 

Full bright rose the sun when life’s march 1 brain 
And Vann o er the bright fields of premise he shone' 
Jtut sudden, as up the bright desart I fan. 
liis smiles were o’et cast, and Jus radiance Was gone. 
,. r '. u * Hpeting and last, sped my sunshine of youth 
With Its balm-breathing sweets, and itortowh* na*I 
sing fair ; . 1 

And the fabric which fa hey deem’d stable as truth 
Like the sky's cloudy castles, evanish'd in air. * 

Everyblust of misfortune unshrinking I’re borne 
ITiough ceaseless they’ve howl’d o’er my shadowy 

While the young ray of hope which awoke on mv 
mom, J 


I £> rrwcU promis’d pleasures : rain rukns sditv 
i l.°° on vour smiles have I rhoegtulntb »a<, 
| Now faartal I fly vou, deceitful, untrue , 

I’anting, weary and wap for the hems of the M 


THE LAUNDRESSES 

Park with clouds, the early day. 
On the eastern htlb arm# ; 

Fern lie* six, in strange array. 
Left their couch ’a sun repute. 


In the clouds of despair melted darkly away. 

In vahi have I sought every ha ten or rest, 
nr>m the cold hand of fate straining hard to l»e free; 
otiH the waters of Woe gather’d round this dark 
breast, 

Aud nohow arch'd its bright hues in heev’n forme 

Yet the flow*rs bloom as sweet, and the fields look 
as tair, 

As when first o’er their soft charms enchanted I 

hung. 

But my soul— all [ each dark weed grows rankling 
there. 

And the harp of this heart lies for er er umdung. 


Left tlieir couch ’■ soft repute. 

Two by two they march along, 

Scarce the unwcildy load they mare, 
Sheets or texture wulr and strong, 
W’hich Hibernia’s shuttles wove 

Dread ablutions they prepare 
Lo ! the purple fanuuv gleams. 

And the cauldron, high Hi air. 

Flings around mejdiitic strains.— 

In thehilWs foaming white. 

Now their brdwny amu Ukey ftrep; 
Shirts with kindred shifts unite. 

Buried in tbv boiling d<^), 

VariotK «ongs they now begin t 
Each gaunt figure chaunu in turn, 
AVonU that breatlre of Holland gtn. 
Thoughts that like that spirit bum. 

Jugs may ring, and glasses crash. 
Nought ttieHr fiend- like thirst caa queeri, 
Ch«*ks shall glow, and eye-balls Huh, 
Glimmering tspefs die in stench * 

Nor the huYly-t<hrly shirk. 

Till, with mirth and toil opprert. 
Prostrate on her brawny back. 

Each stout matrou sinks to vest. 


NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENT r& 


WhUl WI»wf«, like O u i, ( pro* import incmanl overbearing, they should be treated aa Aiaihna* 
L i vies, in the Etyslaa fields, with coni, v,,.t 7 wau-o as 

The communication, viz. Bailie N’icol Jnrvlc's I*um, in our next. 

Viator * remittance will soon be attended to, as also will Alexander, the auavrafnatisl 
Juvcnis Is under inspect iod. * 


Marion a letter cannot find a place. We have a dozen on the same subject. We at the a 
must pay her the compliment or saying that she writes prettilv. * 

John Bashful must be out of countenance at least for another week. 

As Glasgow now stands, if the author would make it a review instead ofa i>c*n» it wouU . 
to its interest. Will he let us know !i>« opinion ? 

We will perhaps sing K. L— u’s funeral knull enrlie is dead. 

Tne labour of Toi!u> has been in vain. We bid him try agnin. 

Extract ftora mjr Journal is not admissible. 

VV e assure T. B. we never mean to offend We hate to endure ar Well as Inflict. Thctn 
nof Job, we have many such /fi* mis as he had. 

The History of King James * commouly si> called,’ will be read by next day of puhUcatnUa 
N. will appear next week. \N e will aiwais be hhppv to hear from him 
Montana, and a number of other pieces, aw under consideration. 

G. we do not remember of bavin g received. 
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The Literary melange ; 


fton of the srene, to brood over nature’s 
destiny. The winter -of the year is 
indeed like the winter of human. life. 
The buds of spring and the blossoms 
t>f summer have perished. The fresh- 
toes* of the one, and the fragrance of 
the other, they too have passed away : 
tmd the prophetic sigh of the hollow 
wind speaks only of the tomb. Nature 
too seems locked in the same chilling 
embrace, without promise of liberation. 
The very stamina of vegetation seem 
destroyed, and the autumn blast shakes 
from the bending tree its deciduous 
glories, as if to say, They fall to flower 
no more. With man also, the fairy 
tnwge* which spring had cherished^ 
etna summer had smiled upon, drop off; 
like leaves in aqturtm, leaving the 
heart 4 scared and blighted/ to win- 
ter’s * unavailing woe. The music 
ox youth departs like the singing birds 
i^f spring, and the vernal fancies which 
pagination had sunned and sweeten- 
ed* fall .like flowers before the blast. 
Every green th’mg vanishes, and that 
Jpufe of gaiety which formerly shed its 
ipght around the young heart, i6 lost 
the wintry ana moonless night of 
to. The hoar-frost of winter which 
shows on the head, settles on the heart, 
Reaches the flame of youthful feeling, 
fend gradually superinduces that indes- 
cribable frigidity, which the first of 
passion *8 poets, in the following lines, 
40 feelingly deplores: 

• OI could I feel what I lure felt, or be whet I 
hew been, , ^ 

Or veep m I could oaoe here vept, o’er nunr a 
vanish'd scene : 

A* stream* in desert* found, seem sweet, all brakiah 
though ther be ; 

i» *mUst the wither’d waste of life, these tears 
f , would flow to DU. 1 

- It has often ^occurred to me, how- 
tor fantastical the idea may be, that 
the changes of the seasons have an in- 
fluence upon the musing and sensitive 
mind, somewhat analogous to that 
which the changes of the moon are 
supposed to hive upon the wayward 
to fitful fiuttisies of the lunatic. Nor 


is it at all wonderful, when we trace it 
to the workings of mere physical in* 
stinct. When even in rude nature the 
little hills/ are, as it were, 4 rejoicing 
on every side/ it is wisely ordered, 
that our animal sympathies should join 
in the same jubilee, and produce 1 
general ferment ih the more subtle ele- 
ment which works within. Who 
would not be exh derated and delighted 
upon seeing sweetest spring laughing- 
ly advance, with snow -drops in her 
hand, and snow-balls at her feet^r- 
who would not be wanton and buoy- 
ant to see rosy summer trip it up, fed 
on by love’s own mouth, 4 wftlnireih 
all incense, and with cheek all bloom? 
Who would not be inspired and happy 
to see autumn’s ruddy son’s amjed 
under his yellow banner, to reap the 
golden fields of plentyP-^aftd who, 
alas! would not be melaacholy kbd 
sad, to see 4 dread winter close fee 
latest scene/ with all his sable tralbjof 
4 vapours, and clouds, and stbmis f > Ad 
nature hastening to decay? 

Such is a feeble transcript of tke in- 
volutions which my own feelings fin* 
dergo as the 4 rolling year* in- 
ward ; and such, 1 dom>t nbt, 
or less the revolving sensations bfWjry 
contemplative mind, according top 5 
difference of temperament anocif 
stances. The heart couTd* r not V 
plan that has not felt a vemil j^ 
a summer’s pride, as & 
tumn’s glee, and a winter* ‘*1 
mutative influences are ehWii&awM 
our very existence, and 
in sympathetic obedience to ttijclf’ i 
ing sway. Even now hogf powei 
and how painfully is this dknofl 
Nature presents to the vies/, 'a 
scene of utter desolation; al 
disconsolate mind, every hang-^ , 
seems surcharged with . the 'i 
dreary fbrebodings Of cheetfessvdF’ 
pair. 4 Desolation aftd 
echoed to the heart to Oitf 
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, .gale, .and the- stem finger of decay hath 
Bet its fuueral impress upon every leaf 
apd flower, Reasoning from the ana- 
logy of nature, with regard to our , own 
state, what food for doubting here? 
What cloudy pillars to support, the 
haseles? fabric, which sceptic jsju has. 
impiously reared ! — wbat a gnawing 
worm to nip the gourd, under which, 
the believe^ so securely fondles over his 
future hopes. What a d ense and des- 
jpairing gloom, to hide from his eager 
gpze that ‘ fietter country/ on which 
bis heart is unchangeably fixed. But 
even here the sceptic is best met upon 
his own grounds, and best answered 
ty his own arguments. The very re- 
flection that we can feel thus, amid the 
gpae nd marks of decay which surround 
iis, is, i/i my opinion, sufficient to sa- 
tisfy jthe cold and chilling doubts of 
materialism, and convince us, that what 
we have within us is but an emanation 
from that all-pervading and self-exist- 
ing power, which ‘ rules the storjn, 
and rides the tempests wing.’ 

This moral izingpropensity is peculiar 
to no class of men— to no particular order 
of intellects. It is common to all. The 
poet may weave a richer and more 
gaudy wreath to twine around the 
fjre^es of his own favourite season, or 
jinay hymn a deeper tone of inspiration 
to thq ‘ varied God* who rules them 
all; but the simple, though not the less 
fervent, breathings pf the pious rustic, 
t>a)ong tp the same class ot sentiments, 
.and are resolvable into the same na- 
tive feelings. To all, however, the 
popt,as well as the peasant, the spring- 
, ot the year is the spring-tide of 
hope., /the period when the first 
/vernal roses give sentiment to the one, 
^yben the first vemaj showers give pro- 
mts to the other, Hope ri$es upon 
i&'fey wings, and the . spirit of youth 
ifrolyea w^th the opening blossom. 
jEvery brea/h pf the sea^op carries in- 
’ bciw Wrt,*ad_tjie jWflg nW 


rising in its aspirations* like the sun* 
reaches eyery successive day nearer its 
meridian altitude. It is m this spa- 
son of life, when the heart leap3 high- 
est in its ardent boundu»g8» and jwjben 
pleasure is refined and sublimated* till 
it is almost reduced to pain. It ie.to 
this season of spirit and enterprise;, that 
the chronicle* of age /etprn tp peek 
their proudest feats, and. compile their 
most pleasing histories ; and it is *to 
this, that the aged soul lopgingly ' re- 
verts, praying for one cup from its lim- 
pid streams, that it * may once again 
taste of the waters of life freely. Memory 
goes as ambassador to the far-off courts 
of youth (or ‘ memory journeys to the 
far distant shrine of youth ) and brings 
to the morbid mind, the gladdening in- 
telligence, that there all is peaceful and 
happy, presents to the soul the erreean 
cup of young remembrances, hut just 
as.it is about to quaff the hallowed 
draught, the cold hand of reality inter- 
feres and dashes ij^fyown for ever. 

It was thus for a-while my thoughts 
were steeped in delight, and bathed ih 
a blissful delirium ! I was intoxicated 
wkh visionary imagining*! My spul 
had drunk to madness of the fancied 
cup ! My own identity was forgotten, 
and for a while became a part of the 
surrounding scene! But the gloom 
pf evening was gathering around me, 
and the humid coldness of the thick- 
ening blast, chilled me again jnto. the 
reality of life. I withdrew from the 
scene with feeling^ of rdgret, though 
not unmingled with pleasmte. That 
we had known each otner, ( when hope 
was warm lend life was young/ sanc- 
tioned the regret. That we could thus 

T in meet and mix, although die damp 
year* was gathering cm nrty aottl, 
sanctified the pleasure. A deep-felt 
adieu burst from mf inmost *oui, 
while the heart breathed forth spon- 
taneously the dosing farewell. , 
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■ Bwr«t «eDM, adieu 1 in vqu I oft have nun 6rat «W «r*tvdn Kne»of n« wHbr 

WUb solitude, and on the busy heights ilUu M *u t ^ r 

O^human pride, have not forgot, ingrate, *”* * * os P“*> 

\Dtir first actpiain^rtnceship,— far fcther feet latetart t& the titidki 

May press yo«, and another *otee ttortferte of tny experience. - . i . , 

,W|Ui you* loae ipaj«*ty :• ,*et q»ft fif the* tvveeo nirfn aiid boob> tbert ftthii 

^lV P Ia bS‘oS«e“arat,r Ul *%+ *?%*' *** 

Of never flying verdure; wldch 

■ ‘Unfettered 1 by the irWi hand of tare, noun* V.thuoi -one often fesfeajehw- 

Shall longrtvert lot and fond aiemorr, tance ihjpartingf with a voliittunoi»ad- 
Reviewio* frr.th.chequw'd rem*pett, tbdr, Wid probacy from mn*fa« wt» 
Shafl roU upon in intellectual hauiy, than tie length -of bis wmiev *ad>tfc 

• ’ __ I • -i ”* time we h«J been’ yoked together. Oh 

• 1 tbis principle,: I > apprehend iapariy 

< HINTT-TO 1‘OCKO AUTHORS. asr adtonmUori oflbeieldTnt- 

•'i , l r ’ ■ , , ... , t«9; whom -M fate* not'stt'mtickgfbr 

;*? W .4<V said « publisher at the beau ties* of tbeirstde, . th^iemi 
to a young Scriblerus, of tendeme«.and pawtoaTand nituti , 
vW^M^ubuutted to him hi. MS. they «Khibit'„«thdrJ»li*itd.S 
p.roytded the beginning may appear a 
‘7aL it- moKS P a ’ ri [ t ^g: but many iscertainthat many of our attkehtoem, 

nubhVati U P 8 P^ 8011 ^ aadlbrrary, -haVr'lfo 

pubJjcat^ Budjf, after turning over better foundation, mridetiw att^ 

they do not meet any interest from the tnicumatanew^nd^ 
rtrjkipg o^ge, throw it down, and which they am formed. A mah’rfwt 
•£&**»«& : After hewing in a duhgeon, with no otter* rfcoM 
J~? in.oniti^ fipm Mr. — I have than the reveries of Jacob Behfcetr,* 
w *^f*£? re ' U J *? ^iVe^ sparkling Baker’s Chronicle, far eid«*letifH*4k 
^ m ym ce ym ty my. productions, bebroughtto enteftam ^whlava- 
them with a gant opinions ofrihafr a. 

Aese emul- cribe to Iheia exceUeiixxes jffhteM^ 
2?® 1 WBfiJWS w FW is teeming soWy 4ue tovtbe pocuhkmks^Mt 

Wltn nOWItlPH R I m net nrrAvi, L>.._ _ . - . • *» * • . " „ vt> 


, when tU.pwit .IS gained, numberfeas asaociatkms with wttthttt 
like an audience fe>W »en in office, repeated penuriluf thenadiadht^ttl- 

rnnifnbfj'ft^ffir ‘ ® f*'" e W*P au 'ed, woidd conrwt eoerff^ 

*9®“? ^ . ? view of a*- into « volume, to «A*ok"bv<*oiii<{fe 

v . n f vifPWj* *? tbj* important ver revert without revMfgi oil 1 #«►’#■ 
1 P^P 086 c °U«ctiotis of 'U r .seliwde. 
f *w. hints on the they wouldbeo Ubraiw^f thought nil 
'TT'WWlf #.copmeiMwg feefing, with arhkfc 
-dJitnft-P 3 ^ a?ta8Ct .P ubfic "" ei'rtence wmrid *hu dsueeft*^d»‘Rtt 

fo# ; no dus not be in <the warictt' vtofxjy^ 
“ ^fy'mwnrvwvmmsuue' mind. M Ho mwhtt howWfo^ eHffi 
U.n ; bpt, jwhen i^fonj* ih«m, that I misttdee the earn 
l-avebefiijme nch and fV<wpeBia»,ehtflf- tioo, ahdaaeribe die 
ly 6pm_ a dextrous management of the ihneiedb*atibBswtbe«^le«^l^ 
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of the writer^ while the real s c a rce of 
the- enchantment would be 'm Ms fcltd- 
atiun, anil the feelings and ideas with 
jjvbieh they had accidentally become 
connected. ’ ' : 

EidiA good deal of pbilosoplncal driti- 
dMto depends dts this principle, but I 
~#sdy advert ioittojhbwhow even dull 
books> may feecoifce interesting merely 
-from read^y-+*atid hence arises the 
denpoBtahcrof our subject, sad the deep 
tkkUatat authors have in commencing 
itfoeir works, soaa to • procure them a 
^causal. . Too this end, nothing will 
4aor6 effectually contribute than a dash- 
spirited, or what Mr.-- — - calls a 
&pmrklmg commencement. If you be- 
opui with a preamble, patience is ex- 
4t*usted, suspicion excited — it does 
gwfc na&werthe question, — who or what 
yott?i But if you start with an 
dHiecdote, or exclamation, or quotation, 
*b<| ice is broken, attention arrested, 
peculiarities of you* style and cliar- 
gseter manifested, and you are at once 
Jbedlftd forth tg. tire imagination as an 
jpdbdddal withwherm we are sufficiently 
^ftgpiliy Ifpt begin conversation. 
^JFhough you cannot, in writing as 
bpaakmg, hold the reader by the 
dmWoftrhbie, you may assault his un- 
4fer$andingby a literary coup de mein. 
i ybur enterprise may succeed, be 
the first sentences are of 
^pph aiSiae^atid iiiicoimnon kind that 
j£$y|jWtwfeby «ny possibility have en- 
J^reAeby-iOties mind but your own. 

anticipated, you will assur- 
iW^tetjthrowatadide atthedrst glance 
dVk qpfouten-fdaee; but if yoo astonish 
jjntfi ,$pme . novelty, though foreign to 
ycat/will be considered a 
iRW^gnniwi sbd your performance 
d^ftAifciteMgb itdbe ever so dull. To 
jbtftrafe-ihia precept more particwlar- 
J^sMR>Pfifdyon;fcriah to put forth aser- 
-ffHKh o^ jtlbkal dis^ounr 1 It h evi- 
j|sphlbat t^any peaaoss wiU venture on 
the same feelings of | 
Aft *9* h&m wi$h which Jhay would 


traverse a Gothic fain at midnight; but 
stipptrie you leiuTthcm on with a line 
frptn Butler, preservation from Mpu- 
ta^gue, or an HuJuprous sally from Fal- 
stafE, they will follow yon to the end, 
were h fewn mere curiosity^ tosedhtfw 
subjects, so oddly begun, will termin- 
ate. If you 7/ wudjLto introduce ,a me- 
taphysical, .or j$trpaonupal diaquisitipp* 
let your beginning be, 4 A6 she clown 
said to the philosopher viewing the 
heavens th rough a telescoped If in 
essay on the belles lettres i ( Pope 
beautifully expresses it,* or 4 There is 
an observation in $at voluminous wri- 
ter Lope de Vega,* is very appropri- 
ate. Should your theme be a pi^oe 
of humour: * Newtbn when talking fp 
his garden,' or 4 BeacoiV profound^ 
remarks,’ or * the sagatmtia fidme 
observes,’ or 4 There 1 !? Tip * eloquent 
passage in Jeremy' Taylor,’ or 4 An 
ingenious remark ln Bdn'ow*-— are all 
excellent, and sanctioned byhigh au- 
thority. I have already rer^anted pu 
the beauty of an exclamation therejs 
no better facing to an article, eip^cliufy 
a review of twenty volumes myflSSj: 

thus, ‘ Twenty Volume^, 
reader.* Such a fillip ThaVe Khov^n 
carry one briskly through 1 fifty or sixty 
pages of very elaborate criticism. / In- 
deed the whole secret consists in ex- 
citing sbrprise, so as tp ^rrest the at- 
tention : conceal, therefore, your be* 
gimiing as Carefully ksadraniatist cpn- 
ceals the denouement of ' his plpt. 
Mind, however, itishdtiurp^ise alone, 
but nn'agreeable surprise , vn IucIi is es- 
sential: if yon drop on yotir reacfer 
^ith something extremely vial a pro- 
post of course the effect will be the re- 
verse. In all respects, consider thp 
commencement in the nature of a firsjt 
impression, and cOnsfequeUtly prepare 
it with the same care and circtuhspecr 
tion that you prepare to riieet your 
mistress for the fira£ time. 1 Id this casp 
the pdWfd%'the ‘object of your suijf; 
and, ill thfc Opinion of an old admirer, 
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the is far more capricipus in her at- 
tachments than ahy idol to whom you 
can pay your addresses. 

As this branch of authorship is thej 
most perilous, so it is the most diffi- 
cult, When a writer sits down to his 
task, after revolving his ideas, he gene- 
rally discovers several ways by which 
he may enter on his subject. He is 
like a person at the'trossing of differ- 
ent roads leading to the same place, 
each rpute possessing peculiar advan- 
tages for. tpe development of his 
thoughts. The more he meditates, the 
greater is the number of outlets he dis- 
covers, till at length, he is bewildered 
by the. diversity. Thus he is exposed 
to q twp evils, one of meditating too 
XDjpchf *nd the other of meditating too 
little; and it is not easy to determine 
th$ greater. In the former case, his 
i4^ ,npdtiply to such an extent, he 
8ep^ his undertaking in so many differ- 
epj; lights^ jhat he is perplexed in what 
floiji$;qfj yiew it will appear to most 
ady^otfgev in the. latter, he is in dan- 
ger of potymencing at the wrong end, 
q } ppmpxng his subject a considerable 
wj$y*$pid then discovering that the path 
lyC ; ha,s taken . excludes many beauties 
Vhiph ^pother route will embrace. No 
nspjjul advice can bo given to him on 
t|y&p*ytpf His functions. He must 
"be left to his own judgment and discre- 
tipm qualities as easily attained by faith 
arid nrayp.r, as* written instructions. 
JfCSf^ppyvever,,! be deemed (jnite im- 
potent qn this part of the subject, I 
'«|a|l. say, a* a general rule, that he 
pught pot tp think too ‘much, nor too 
ljttSo, but jpst cppugh ! 

' u ‘ Readers are not awarp of the toil we 
undergo in their service ; of the masses 
ol thought and feeling wasted in pro- 
viding a lew pages for their amusement: 

many bright ideas, touching 8en- 
timents t .ancl brilliant images, are reject- 
ed^ *hft fastidi.Qijsness of the author ! 
When I «ce a neat essay, the quinces- 1 


sence probably of volumes of thought, 
I cannot help comparing the writer to 
the sculptor, who cuts a small statue 
from a huge block djhnalhlii orhfe 
labours may be likened to those of thi 
assayist, when tfie pure metal bears 
only a small proportion to the ore frota 
which it is extracted. He is the hi- 
tellectual machine, the mental labora- 
tory of society. Whose officCsavCS the 
mass of mankind the trbiffile of 
ing. He takes up th£ (fiflerdntquis- 
tions which agitate tbe wprld^ln tbe 
gross state, clears them of impurities, 
disperses the sliadows by Which they 
are obscured, and conducts the i^efcdd 
in a clear and direct path, tothefew 
ultimate truths into whieh al! dispute* 
are resolvable. " “ ’ ‘ 

There are those, no doubt, who *<* 
differently, — .writers who' darken in- 
stead of enlightening the path of 
ledge, — who, instead of clc&ring the 
avenues of truth, choke thcnii up with 
the rubhish of their own thoughts; but 
these are the bunglers in thi profes- 
sion, made by ‘ Nature’s joumeyirieb* 
There are others too, a species of liter- 
ary gossops, full of cohceif iridkffec- 
tation, who use their pens With MW- 
tie ceremony as their tot^ei,--^sCiiW 
who no sooner sit d own thait they fe- 7 


gin toblotthepaper—thcfr first thought 
occurring is recorded— nb prevfdttfre- 
connoisance of their subject— -Iney «• 
never a step in advance, ibd the 
fortunate reader, after beiii^ drigWI 
long and weary way thfougherr^ 
turning and Winding of 
finds at length he isburfhiitjg 
fatuusy or perhaps in Aie end ob&SB^ 
some faint glimpse' 6f Whit Kd dhkKW 
have seen clearly at! tfie 
Such talking writers sefvi' few 
with the liquor ; J wbeh we’ Witwf 
the prime meat,* theV gWtW%<#^MF 
carcase. Were f tnefr ** JSnpfoytf 
should deducilhiThfdt Wistt BJmdBilJ 
4 the prottss'hy Whicftlfie ihihdlar- 
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rives at truth, in morals and criticism, icUdl metaphysical disquisition. Others 
Is th$ same as in the exact sciences, [may think, under the pretext of giving 
Ip both, the investigation proceeds from ! hints to young authors, we have really 
truths that are obvious and admitted, been exposing the tricks of old ones. 

S others ipyre remote, till, by a kind The latter opinion, however, we dia- 
ruental ladder, we reach the ulti- claim: for though we know that every 
ma^e proposition tp be demonstrated, calling has its artifices for catching the 
15 there any difference in the unwary, we have too much of the esprit 
certauaty of thp results;* a question of de corps to expose those of our own. 
tg-ste pr feeling being as susceptible of 
demonstration as a mathematical the- ^ 

orem. * 3 [*he^ former, indeed, appears ^ 1 ^ WALTER RAWLEIGH. 
Iq^s. certain, becqi,ise the elements on Rawliegh’s cheerfulness was so re- 
whicU* it depends are less palpable to markable, and his fearlessness of death < 
t6e undetetandiug. In the demonstra- ! so marked, that the Dean of Westmin- . 
tion of a problem in geometry, forex-jster, who attended him, at first won- 
apaple, our footing is sure, and we see dering at the hero, reprehended the . 
tbe ground on which we rest; the lan- lightness of his manner; but Rawleigh. 
gnage 1 employed is precise, and has 'gave God thanks that he had never 
nlvvays §pine prototype. But in ques^ feared death, for it was but an opinion,, 
tions ip the attract sciences, so many and an imagination; and as for the. 
qualities enter into the solution* some manner of death, he had rather die so , 
evanescent, others which language only than of a burning fever; and that some 
vaguely expresses, that the writer is might have made shbwa Outwardly, but. 
iy)t always sure lie understands him- he fdt the joy within. The Dean 
sdf^inuch less is he capable of com- says, that lie made no more of his death 
mumcating his ideas to others; the sub- than if he had been to take a journey ; 
tfety of his subject escapes through the ‘ Not/ said he* ‘ but that I am a great' 
imperfection of his instruments. But sinner, for I have been a soldier, a 
tbpugh they thus differ, ft is not in seaman, and a courtier/ The writer 
tjbeij certainty, but our means of in- of a manuscript letter tells us, that the 
vf4>pgation. There can be no doubt dean declared He died not only rell- 
that the foundation qf moral distiuc- giously, but he found him to bd a man 
tJotfsand of pur judgment, in matters of as ready and as able tb give, as to take 
tgke, depends as much in the immu- instruction. ‘ : 

labjc teUtjons of nature as the proper- On the morning of bts death he 
of a triangle: and the only reason smoked, as usual, his favourite to-' 
why ifiant/nd ure n ot so unanimous, in bacco ; and/ when thfey brought him 
tp^pne ciseasthe other, arises froip the a cup of excellent sack, 1 being a^ked 
iyip^fc^ion of language, and ouf con- how ne liked it, Rawleigh answered/ 
sequent inability to communicate our ‘As the fellow, that, drinking of 
igea? if it$ equal precision, St, Giles’s bowl, as he went to Ty- 

. $he*e are tqo grave matters for burn, said, “that it was good drink if 
besides. It i^ the time to con- a man might tarry by it*.** Tbd day 
cj^e. . , indeed, mky thiuk we before, in passing from ’WestnflHster- 

ere giving a practical illustration hall to the Gate -house, life eye caught 
cf our own precepts, and showing how, Sir Hngh Beestbft in the'&itong, and 
hyxor^Tnepcing with a sparkling anec- cattihg on him,“Tequestetf\hat he would 
dqtc,, the redder may be drawn into a* see Him die to-morrow Sir Hugh/ 
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take my leave/ * J He embraced all the 
had provided himself. wibh a letter to levels and other friends vriih such courts 
the .sheriff, which wasnot read) at the ly compliments, mif he hxtL met them 
time* end 8 k Welter, fouteL his friend at some feast/i says a :let$er**nriter. 
Af&st fey, bmen&kg that he could Jiot Hiring taken' off his gown* he .called 
igfffc Awe. ‘ Farewell!* exclaimed to the headsman to show, him the axe* 
j. JUwleigh, ‘ I. know not what shift you whifcb not being/iruitautly /done; lie re< 
ildn.mko» biU I am sure to have a : peated, * I prithee let mm sOa A; I Dust 
! i plaee>! In t going from the prison to thou think thail aanafrakl ofitH He 
As scaffold, among others whb were passed the edge s slightly «okey bis fiu- 
presaing hard to see him, one old roan, ger, and smiling* absented tb tfatsheriff, 

. whose; head i Iras bald, came Tory for- * This is ashaq> medicine,!bnt abound 
ifardyi insomuch that Rawleigh noticed core for aH diseases/ and* kissing it* 

; hisiy and naked* 4 Whether he would laid it down. . Another writer ba*, 
» fears SUflbt of him?' The old roan ♦ This is that, thatwill cure, all sor- 
anaweued, i Nothing but \p see him, rows.' After this be Trent tet three 

W& to pray to God (or him. Rawleigh several comers of the scaffold, and 

, replied* f I Aank thee, good friend, kneeling down, desired attithe people 
und l am sorry that Ibave no better to pray for him, and recited ji long 
n . thing ito return thee for thy good will/ p rayer to himself! When hebqgan tu 
! i Observing few head bald, be contfou- fit himself for the block,' ha ffcet laid 
u fd» : 4 butt iaka this night-cap (which himself down tp try few the, block 
WW m. vary rich wrought one that he fitted him; after rising, up,, A&fcxecu- 
, wore)', few* Aou hast more need of it doner kneeled down to ask )us forgive- 
in JtnWutbapaL ness, which Rawleigh with an embrace. 

. i i j Hia.-drefs,. as was usual, with him, did, but entreated him npt.torstake till 
// smskidegtnt* if not neb. Gldys des- he gave a token by lifting: up his hand* 
i , | aribea it, but me n tio ns, Aat ‘ he had a and tken^Jear not , but ttrikt kmc f 

7 lj^ugU j^bt-cap under his hat/ When he laid his head down; to re- 

!o /wfoafe ere have (Otherwise disposed of; ceive the stroke, the executioner de- 
feia i^Tfeaud, a black wrought velvet sired him to lay his focoitowarids the 
u J^gfe^gQWfVovec a feafr-coloured s^tia east- ‘ It waa no great .matted which 
dPuUpl, > #fld & black wrought waist- way a mans head stood; As heart 
;COSt; bl*ck. wt tsffety breeches, and lay . right,* said Rawleigh; bit the* 

, ash “Coloured silk Stockings. were not his last words* , Hews once 

J3e ascended » the scaffold ^iA \ht mow to speak ip Aie. world /Wdh tfo 
i, aam* cheerfUluess as he bad passed to same intrepidity hehad Jived*) it— 

< ft; [and observing Ae beds seated at a for, haring lain some momenta Ion the 
distance, pome it windows, fee request- block in prayer, - he gate . the?frignd: 
rM t td they would approach him, as he but the executioner,. either uneindful, 
ffiAed what he bad to 6ay they shourl or in fear, foiled to strike* and Ra*- 
witpes^ w. This request was com- leigh, after once ar tifice putting forth 
j J$pd .wjth fey several* His speech is his bands, was compelled to adc him, 
wejJ hnown; but sojg* copies contain ‘ Why dps* Aw^ notiatrikeiDStrikc, 
iWtfAlMQM 1 * oAers* When he fin- roan!’ In two Woara Jk? Waahhhead- 
1 iAeds he requested Eppi Arundel Aat ed : but from the first* bis body never 
. tfea king would pp$ suffer any libekto shrunk from the spowhy rnt discom* 

, dafome hfrn after-daaAr^ 4 -And now^I posure of his posture, which, like htf 
h%xc jou^n^r to go, and tnust mind, wasjjrancvcabla, : y:: 
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. I.. I >Thcfienu ii Lfgc .week, -which is stiii jttbftt>he h*e«hiiiidiq®dlidrttf y^hbiwcters, 
celebratah cOftwbiebi thW immpi>siU4>nji>wilh;i the inMt' iMmiattf friend ship. 
has. excited the astonishnpeatt even ; of There he j aimed ithk Eaf l 'N t^i urn - 
the philosophic Home, but wlio^ist^lbeiitt^Jlfteip&ltrAii oftktftth&iWipkers 
cwt history recithoB yuittobedildlot©4 I of this and with- Whfym^lftfrleigk 
Tiiiedxtraordiharv vcduWieiis >f The! pursued hwcheihfoal studied; 4W 4 Ser- 

-•-.i. » lij ^ LLj* GiJ- i 


j .0 


■ 1 listory of the World, i by iiuwleagh.’ 


1 ahail transcribe Hupie’s ,Obsef nation,* jihe poetical A fltlfetd of 'B#n jf jfcnson, 


l tbtttitlie /rdadex foxy i observe thb liter* 
ii aryphenomfiiuMu .^ Theywereptreck- 
With thd extensive genius of the roan, 

* •: whoyJbeing eciocqted amidst naval and 
mdAary^ntecpNS&s, had skrjnssed in 

I t^e pur inks o/Uiteratwrk eeeit those of 
' ihe most recluse and sedentary lives; 

4 and they admired bis /Unbroken mag* 

- duniiaity,. which at his ago, and under 
f l}is circumstances, could engage him 
! to Undertake and. execute, so great a 
work as his History of the World, 
i Now, when the truth is known, the 
/ wouder&d in this literary mystery will 
disappear, except in, the eloquent, the 
grana^andtbepathetic passages inter- 
' i fpersed in that venerable volume. We 
' 1 way, indeed, pardon the astonishment 
' oitnpc cfdm philosopher, when we con* 

^ aider the recondite matter contained in 
"J this wodk, and recollect the little time 
> j which this adventurous spirit, whose 
Hite was passed in fabricating his own 

I I fortune, -and in perpetual enterprise, 

‘ - conkl allow to such erudite pursuits. 
*•1 1 Where could Rawleigb obtain that fa- 

nrilidri acquaintance with the rabbins, 
of whose language he wa$ probably en- 
tirely ignorant? His numerous pub- 
^kxtkeiSytbevdusionaof a most active] 
*nind, though excellent in their kind 
ww* evidently /coipno6td by one Who 
im not t abstracted in curious and 
^ l1of remote inquiries* but full of the daily 
' * : 1 1 ; 1 business. an$ the vwsdom of human life. 
^^'Theoonfiaemettt in the Tower, which 
• listed seiaraEyeaw^ wks indeed suffi- 
3 'i7 )it cient to the- composition of this folio 
n ; y rtaofoa^e^ had of asecood which appears 
v.d ^ 'tp.havb’ ocoupied hints. -But ^n - that* 


jeantffotkina, a-po^t AUdW''#H> and 


vit 


1 


who acknowtedgedrithttfc ‘ Hos- 

kins who hud potisho&'foitay add that 
Rswfoigh often consulted Hoahfos on 
his literary Works, I learn* foetid* man- 
uscript. But however hkraiythe at- 
mosphere of the ToWel* pffcn^d to 
Rawleigh, no particle JdfoHebted, and 
perhaps little of G^etian fow^ ’ftoated 
from a chemist and a poe&j truth 

is, that the collection lof the* materials 
of this history was the ktboLr of seve- 
ral persons, who have* ifiot hlj'bakh dis- 
covered. It has ^bie^ttsaadQl that 
Ben Jonson was a^ebrfciddratite con- 
tributor; and there' Wfes 7 ati^d&iglish 
philosopher from -t^rajDeircaWes, it 
is said, even by his dwwdbitfttfymen, 
borrowed krgely-^Th hm ahf Hariot, 
whom Anthony* Webd^chtu^SS with 
infusing into Raadeig^sf^drem phil- 
osophical notions* tpfeHe ftgwtelgh was 
composing kteHitstOfly *8f 4WWorld. 
Bu^ if RaWleigh’s fpimuk^s^passed 
even them oj f tfit mir’mftfeWnd se- 
dentary iiveSi ^B f HdmeibW«f*&d, we 
must atlribufkJthilS* td>«^ DftpRobert 
Burre^ ReCtdr^df ^dWliwdtl^in the 
o»unty : etf^NdHc>lkf ! ’Whb ifis a great 
favoiwrite df Sir Witter RaWtelgh, and 
had been hik ftltapfeidv b^l^hor the 
peatosr fku«t *bfr (h6°diddge^i>of Sir 
WaHei^Uttpty fov€fiti(^/i8f€hron- 
ologjvmid teadifl^ Gffef5kf«WdtMebrew 
authors, w^ie^fSfortaet^iby %m for 
Sir WaJteiO fo c t, 

when discovered, 3 whole 

n^fSteiy; ahdW^leidP^d^ttftfPknow- 

ledg^ ^ dcf{ul?eap%hit^^fHume 

teg«eidd&f dSffe^'^idrerf^ a re- 
fehifc the 


ipprisonmeatt -ttr^gtdtfrly happened mtdi§§ W^ld be 
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of a country clergynuua in a learned 
age. 

HIGHLAND 8UPERSTmON. 

About fifty years ago, a farmer lived 
in Glen Spearm, whose name ’Was 
Macdonald. It is shameful I should 
forget, not only his Christian name, 
but likewise the name of the farm, for 
every particular was delivered to me 
with scrupulous accuracy. He had a 
wife, three daughters, and three sons. 
This I perfectly recollect; for there was 
a dispute between the old lady and 
bei* son, while relating it to ipe, whe- 
ther there were not four sons and three 
daughters, orfoiir daughters and three 
sons, or three of each, and (I am hap- 
py to say) the last Was finally agreed 
oti by both parties. I love correct- 
ness. What signifies teffing a story 
in the rough? It is like giving the 
the index of a book instead of the 
text. The ybungest of the family 
was a boy; he Was the only one who 
had not been suckled at home, and, 
perhaps on that account, was not so 
great a favourite as the rest. Such 
dainties as farmers can, now and then, 
give to their children, weremever be- 
stowed on this -pour boy. He was 
just turned of tepi yeprs when the su- 
pernatural events took plaqe hi the 
cottage; for, as' the old lady observed', 
he was bom at Lammas, arid they be- 
gan at the end of August. l am not 
•lire but she said the qfter*half of 
August, and not t hetnd, which makes 
a little difference. This boy; then — 
foi 1 ft is chiefly of £nd concerning him 
—was all at once favoured beyond lus 
brothers and sisters, not by his pa- 
rents, but by some invisible agent. 
When his porridge Was set bfeforehfrn, 
a lump of butter’ vanished frotn the 
family dish, and popped iu to bis basin . 

If oat cake was given him* a piece of 
cheese jumped out of the cupboard to 
keep it company; The Wtflfet Ufifees 


of the meat were distributed tobim in 
vain ; they were instantly exchanged^ 
and nobody knew how f for the fid-bits 

of the joint, Had: he hadey-scones, , 
they were mfctantly powdered with su- 
gar. When they gave him water, it wan 
turned into milk before it reached hi*. ; 
lips. Did father or toother attempt tp 
chastise him, they , Mitred for their f 
temerity: the ptt would flyoff; an d 
the meat run away up' the lum-^ Ang- 
liee the chimney); the churn foiled iu 
its office; the sheep fell into fits; the 
cow* kicked over the ipflk-paik; and : 
the roof of the cottage was sure V* 
want repair on the fohowi jg day. The , 
farmer, wearied and tormented, resohr- 
ed on quitting this haunted 'b*biut£«^ 
and went to another at a ahoft dis- 
tance ; but his removal was inefieetqp^ 
for the same pranks constantly attend- 
ed him. A schoolmaster of Baidnadv , 
hearing of three strange matters, Oauw 
to assure himself whether they ware, 
true or false. However, be was soot* 
glad to run out of the cottage. Every* 
thing he presumed to touch aimed a 
blow at his head. He was twice 
knocked down before he made three 
inquiries. * This is very odd, very 
odd, indeed — -was it not, Sir?’ add 
my informant. The former tgua fee- : 
moved to the upper part of the Glen,' 
abbve Keppoch; the very spot Wan- 
pointed out to me. Still he could get 
no rest. The worst was* that owing 
to so many persons coining to witness 
these incomprehensible doings, be Was- 
well nigh eaten out of hotite and home.; 
This state of things continued, feomT 
first to last, forfeeven long years* The. 
boy, being then seventeen/ got up <hio* 
morning with d dream ait hi# head : 
about America. This dream; wfo.p**.v 
peated tiff ; 1 meaning - after 1 repfniflg / • 
there was nothingto beheard buMMirk 
confounded talk about America*,— 
a Short while, hfeexpreared 
go' to* America; wnd at -fort, libapifon 
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ofhfe Iflfteitit* Vy foe‘*otitreW; 

to Arrterica he went. The night he 
quitted his horoe^k whs in the month 
of Nervember- — is the fcrro^r andhii 
wife were seated tagettow by thr fire, 
they heard ft vofoe; as hy^ome person 
between them, say, ‘ What will you 
give ffie?* They 4ooked» but saw no* 
tHfitjHbUl! themedves. • ‘ ‘What is it 
ycrti^w^d' ha*rtf? r exeWmed the far- 
met*. ’’ And then the voice eagerly an- 
swered, ‘ One of your children P 
4 ? AbP cried the father, 4 whoever 
thod art, ■ f will not give thee one of 
tWrrif ‘*There! there f the mother 
screamed out, 4 there is a hen — we 
will give that hen — take k, and go 
away? The voice then laughed— 
lauded prodigiously— and told them 
that he' was perfectly indifferent to 
their con sent, as, in fact, he could take 
what he chose. 4 But come thou, 
Macdonald,' it continued, 4 come 
to the outside of the door, and there 
thou shftlt see as well as hear me!* 
The man was for some time afraid to 
accept the invitation; but his wife be- 
sought him to go, as obedience might 
put an dnd s to their troubles, and he 
managed to pluck up courage. 4 Away 
V&b your dirk P cried the voic^— and 
he threw it down immediately# 4 Throw 
the gvfllie* {alias knife) ‘ from your 
pocketf cried the voice— and he did 
sde^ ; 4 There is a pin in your kilt,’ 
cffed the vfcioe: 4 1 cannot be seen by 
any* one with a pointed weapon P and; 
he* obeyed in this particular as web as 
tha ^t^t. ii.' Macdonald went forth. 
There Was a high wind, and the sky 
was Heavily clouded; but light enough 
to distinguish objects, for it was at the 
tiiov of » full moon, pe first looked 
straight^ forward, atid then turning 
sharp * round to the Tight* beheld two 
figures, dot quiterestmg their feet upon 
tbr ground,' *6 if in contempt of the 


wbow name was fctenrjibeU; J unci the 
other the ghost of his daughter, a littfe*. 
girl, who died on the very day the su- 
pernatural *vent& began 4n theioott^e ; 
~^a$ for Campbell, he died, as h am 
assured, tome three months befpre j()er tlT 
The male apparition a§k«d the fafW&r 
why be h$d not sent hi? boy avyayjj#?;) 
fore, seeing, that all . his troubles were ; 
occasioned by him# 4 It yra* this r my, 
daughter,' pursued he, ‘ who, cpflr* 
stantly waited op him, served hiui w$h„ 
the best, chastised you foryoqr pri|ejty,j 
and, at last, whispered to hip) those A 
dreams of America,, "while her spirit, 1 
embraced him as he slept for kno>Y ; 
— her soul was originally, formed &>:> 
be wedded to his ; and wa , learnt that 
he might chance to marry here* and ] 
be wretched, not meeting with his fpL,, 
low soul. To come to my dftngh^ar, . 
he must die yoqjig and imioceM^ $#4, , 
for that purpose, it was necessary ha 1 
should go to a foreign land. ( } pxpeft, }J 
ere long, to hear he h&a.iqu&^tb* ■.» 
living !' And sqch, indeed) h#ppe»r f 
ed. News came &om Atowripa that, , 
on the first night of^the, hoy a dding 
there, he died in his sleep, K 

■ /: liyn’i S. 


jmhqruL ,Grie *aath* ghoetrofp map 


■" ^'diotTfaetiv *•?" 

Ttik BEAftS, Ac. | 

TTT^ J V v.\ I 

To the EdUortjf thf/LUenbp Jtfyktnqe. \ 

Sift,— 1 Wfe paW^ftbtieVVistf ito foe Cl*- ’• 
cus on Ftiday evening^ and have taken 
the liberty to trouble you wkheua^marks . 
on the performances, ft? we are of opinion, , 
that it is of same importance to uie public, 
to kno w the qukhty of the &ftkt liliim pub- 
lic entertainer prbvide^fttf Aelr Quests. 1 
We had scarcely aeatedoarseltestin a pro- \ 
per attitude for <obserwU«a, ; prhfMfc ««*- / 
uiiMb*. p f • 


laughable piece, called fo$ 

Of foe pldt df folk fa&Z , __ 

thing, tut foe aftfodr ' CVfAtnCly^iidf ho M- 1 


A#ia •§.#■ fk. man UL -«- * — L*». : • l 


W* hatlbeen-^^a^tc W ir ^i 
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and he lias, succeeded admirably. The 
fablt* of the piece has been already taken 
notice of in one of the newspapers, for 
which reason, we consider recapitulation 
unnecessary. The audience gave ! ample 
testimony of approbatioh, and thp old sqat 
of the muses sltook with the plaudits tp the 
very base. 

"The perforthahtes 6t the Emis require 
aveuftoghitn froth ns. 1 'Hie worM is nearly 
wearied in giving them t praise. They 
dance svi^h sp much ease end eoofideace, 
that we feel none of those tears that are so 
frequently raised in the mind, when look- 
iAg' ht tire performances of other rope 
dancers.’ 

;r Xbe Stive*, Miuci&zactedour attention 
parUcuUrly. We do not approve of the 
name, as we know there are no silver mines 
ifi" England. "We are of opinion that this 
rtfeta* was adopted by tlie manager, that be 
mtgbr hate all opportunity of displaying 
lif* scenic talent ; so wo do not grumble 
a( the petit imposition, as, the inside view 
of the mine nearly beggars description. 
Sfthrta, chrystals, plasms, are all to be seen 
in MHs iitfrfitmmdsfte abode; and when 
We see . the basket descending, we are al- 
ropjjt tempted*’ to believe the reality of the 


The piece commences wtth a dialogue 
between RAwbrflf (Darnley) and Blore 
(GaHitagboiirn). : Blote i«r a suitor for 
Ella*- Haworth 'sdanghter, (Mrs. Mkkcen), 
but, is rejected, in coi|»e<{uei>ce of the seem- 
ing dislike of Ella, who is attached to 
Lieutenant Alford (Makeen). Blore dis- 
appointed gobs' off, muttering revenge, 
and lays his* plans for it9 accomplishment, 
with all the malignity of a fiend. Jacob 
Dawdle, a cockney, (Kin loch) cousin to 
Ella, is introduce^ in die first scene, and 
with her he goes to pay a visit to a rela- 
tion. By Blore* machinations, Ella falls 
into bis hands \ arid dame Haworth (Mrs. 
Dam ley) and her, husband, are. at night 
mourning . ov«tr the loss of their daughter 
w hom they supposed has been seduced and 
has eloped. A stonn comes on, and Al- 
ford is ushered into the old people’s cot- 
tage, mod is most hospitably entertained, 
and conducted k> bed. Blore is seem peep- 
ing through the casement, watching the 
movements of tho?e within, As the old 
people are going to repose^ the name of 
tour guest i‘» tliscovei ed; by looking at his 
portmanteau. Haworth finding the de- 
spoiler if Jri daughter’s honour in his 


power, vows reve nge a n d p— p a r— ta mmm 
dor him, but is prevented by his *dfit;aod 
they go to refit. Blw»i witlv Mdriey - and 
Shark, (Cardoza and Hart) emtsa j^eapaak- 
ment of Alford, and Stab him in his sleep. 
His curb* awaken his entertainers. The 
ruffians carry off thf^hndy in sight of the 
old people, wfyp are sbupifjfd with horror 
— and the first act doses, • 

The second act shows Uf the. inside of 
the Mine— K l hi a prisoner— and the bloody 
body in the gloomy abode. Blote entire — 
tries to woo her— bet is ag^n r«^eote?^ — in 
revenge, he tells her what has beeq don e * ■■ 
her parents, he says, are apprehended as 
the murderers of an officer, and on him 
depend their fata. 1 ■ Yduf limits will ftot 
allow a full detail of the biimmm of tte 
piece. Ella is left slope With the body o? 
Alford. She uncovers the face arid jjecofc- 
nises her lover, who is not, as suppose^!, 
dead, but in a faint froth loss of WdadL 
Dawdle is here made a prisoner; and the 
contrast between hissiUy'grief, and EUw*» 
distress is very striking. To up fjfiy 
the three effect their escape, and arrive ju} 
time to save the parents of Ella from an ig- 
Dominions death, and discover the tHfcdny 
of Blore. v •** " 

Blore is the principal character; w» did 
not think Collingbourn capabk ©f actffig,*# 
effectively; would he rant a little Jesswrl^«a 
assailed by his passion% he would kd^mucti 
to the general effect of the character. ' GnC 
doza walks the stage well, and bustled kU u 
cently through the character, , Han 
acted and looked like any . Upon 
cornish miner. \i v e understand is 
a townsman of our oWnj if sp. hj yjH 
get little honour among his peopfc^ W m 
liked Makeen throughout the pitcj, r ^ 
cept in the cottage scene, . he . (hspjajfa 
there too much unnecessary emption^pef*- 
haps in melo-dramatic performances this may 
occasionally be unavoidable, as a great (1^ 
of stage business Ls required. r 

Mr. Kinloch’s Vawdje waa perhaps a, 
little too extravagant* but so JngbJjjlqdf-. 
crous, that he kept the house yi 
sant roar. He is the piost , 
manager we ever knew, and lliy ?nc*ur*ge> 
raent he receives from the publi£ r priaM 
that his services, are highly 
Mr. Darnley spok^tlie, part ^ jffiuSy 
with much feeling, 
we need say nothing; her ach^g at 
times will speak for itsrif :/^e is 
advancing in the puhlk ftcvQ«r*.aod.^ft 
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hwniirf w<sh much to- nee her in a character 
Sn wfcicb ihe ¥©uld fully dfeplay her hi£- 
triomc poww. ' - 

I am, Sbc. 

• - - •* -j - <Th»athicl^ : 

- HBTIEW. 

An Abridgment of Paradise Lost. 
V* By Mrs. Siddonjs- Murray, 1822,, 

. * 

w Mfttfci/k Paradise Lost has, at va- 

iridtis : tftrtes, undergone some very 
grange transformations. Dryden rae- 
jUunorphosed it into an heroic play. 
One- learned gentleman, observing that 
Hie delight and edification 'Which many 
worthy persons received from c Mr. 
Milton** excellent poem/ was greatly 
diminished by the outre and perplex- 
ing nature of the verse, kindly under- 
took to tag the Hnes with rhyme; in 
fhaitatiOn, we suppose, of a brother 
^lSqftqre of old, who rendered a some- 
what similar service to the Iliad: and 
triothery with different, but equally 
laudable intentions, converted it into 

honest browri brick prose/ The 
idea of abridging Paradise- Lost may, 
attfinfc eight, appear to savour of a si- 
tniUr absurdity. Mrs. S., however, 
thil^siteak for herself t— 
i 1 Tlie iotldvvlng Abridgment of the Para- 
riffi Lost watt made several years ago for 
the purpose of being read by my children. 
A taste for the sublime and beautiful is 
ah approach to virtue ; and I was naturally, 
desirous that their minds should be inspired 
with an early admiration of Stilton.' The 
perfection of his immortal poem is seldom 
appreciated by the young ; and its perusal 
is, perhaps, vety generally regarded rather 
1 * fc d*ty~ than a pleasure. This has been 
*tfribbt£d by Dr. Johnson to the want of 
hUtkOfi fnUretf. In those passages, there- 
in, Which I selected for our evening read- 
fitfgfe, tot 1 purpose was to obviate this ob- 
jicthm, yf hriil^iflg before my family, in 
anih tte r r opte d: connexion, those parts 
WM<flhrVtlatfet6 the fate ©four first parents ; 
ittd By ohiitting cverf thing, however ex- 
^tfflite in its kind, which did not immedi- 
«f®/b£ar on their affecting and important 
•tory. Some friends lately suggested to 


fbtmd interesting and instructive to my 
own children, might not be wholly unpro- 
fitable to those of Others ; and, in that 
hope, I have been persuaded to the present 
publication; 

' -'Such an explanation removes all ap- 
pearance of absurdity or presumption 
in the desigu ; and if our children are 
to be familiarised with Milton, we 
consider the present method far better 
thati the common one of short and 
disconcerted extracts, such as are found- 
in our common school antholigies.~ 
We confess, however, that we have 
doubts as to the propriety of the pro- 
ceeding altogether. Even by the tna<ri . 
of adult readers, from causes which we 
have not time to enumerate, Paradise' 
Lost is almost as little understood as- 
Newtons Prinripia. To appreciate 
Milton’s real beauties, and even. to. 
comprehend his meaning, hv any con* 
siderable degree, demands a variety of 
requisites, suck as few* preset nor 
would it be any great loss, in this re-* 
spect at least, if Paradise Lost were, 
like the Bible, in the middle ages, a- 
sealed book to the multitude. But if 
this is the case with matt^ readers, 
how much more with children. The 
vein of reflection, tob/whlch pervades 
it, and distinguishes it fooip the great 
epic poems of antiquity, and the com- 
parative want - of dtory and charatteri 
conspire to retidef it tar less attractive 
in the eyes of youth than its rivals, the 
Iliad and Odyssey* We do not mean, * 
of course, that young persons find no’ 
meaning, or feel no interest, in Para- 
dise Lost ; we only think, that the 
gratification and instruction they are > 
likely to derive fi com thence, are not > 
such as to compensate for the injury 
which, we think, may result in various 
ways. We shall only mention one ( 
instance— rthat , palling p£ the mental 
appetite, of which Lord Byron so 
feelingly complains in the easel' 
of Horace, and which we have 


i, that the Abftract, which had been J ourselves experienced with regard to 
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the speeches of Moloch and BeliaL to us one of the most eiitertjumng 
tha Morning Hymn, and other stock parts of thf jjpem. On the other 
extracts ; the last mentioned passage, hand, the celestial dialogue m book 
after all* appeared*) us fiat and Qtfmgre 3, is judiciously sxpuqged;: the op$p- 
at the time, inr comperison mthpvhe ing address to Light, however, appears, 
parallel one of Thomson. We are a in consequence; somewhat irrelevant, 
good deal of the mind of those Italian The Paradise of Fools, ai)d otter 
teachers mentioned by Lord Byron, in marvels of jthia book, are Iikewitt 
his note on the passage of Childe Ha- omitted. The description of Paradise, 
rold above alluded to, who consider in book 4th, fe given iflnfost entire; 
it a sort of profanation to make use of we wonder, however, that the lit**, 
the old and approved writers as schools ( About them frisking play’d/ &t. 4. 
books. If) however, Milton is to be 340, were not retained. The domes- 
abridged for the purpose in question, tic scenes, i& thifeaadahe other books, 
we think out author p plan, as stated are printed almost without abridgment, 
in t^e preface, ,the best which can be The 6th book, notwithstanding. Ik. 
followed. Probably the judgment of Johnson's observation, that it kwai' 
her audience coincided with that of a vourite of children, is wholly omitted; 
lady of our acquaintance, of ordinary as is likewise the 7th, probably fa 
but unsophisticated taste, to whom most unattractive of the whole. In 
the domestic scenes afforded unmixed the 8th, on the contrary, the mqk 
delight, while the sublimities wearied delightful of all, the philosophical ^* 
ond confused. We have only room, cussion at the beginning is almost the 
however, to add to this general ex- only passage retrenched. The re- 
pression of approbation, a few remarks roainder of the abridgment require 
on the detail of the performance. no particular remark : except, that we 
In the . first book, the speeches of are rather sorry to see that tbd whdfe 
Satan are, property, shortened. We of the vision in book lltb is wanting, 
are less 'Satisfied, with, the omission of The 12th book, though * favtut rit*«f 
all from I.' 043 to 1034, of the 2d Ours, may very safely be spangly to 
book ; with the exception of. the epi- has indeed been done by Mn. &. 

*od<“ r pf JJ$iA and Death, which, of the exception of the concluding pace- 

course, could not bn. retained. The graphs. t . 

wanderingSr of Satan used to appear * 




SONG FOB. CHK1STMASL 

Blythe. blythe and merry season ! 

Blythe, welcome round again ! 
Blrthe, bring the ' feast of reason !* 
Joy, * balm for ;»in ! 


How gloomy, dreary, were our life, 
Wlthmthvb^ma of aowal joy l 
Our hearts to join— to ban ton strife, 

"S 1 w *i <l *? n ' 

Of >ta dp4wfc a d»w b ot taav’tyeo to l 
Blythe, >lythe, *e. 


* Cold, colds the M as ! 1— while hienpu<W*l 
Reiiere the child pf wapt-aadw^g ; 

Some cofdSTc^Sr fiVtt niftf to vbKL 
And btemitt* on 1 dor ftMMMMr* 
Blythe, b»y«M,0«.£ a 
- > * * 

Come now, be mcrTy .fcanh andJOrpaJ ^ t 
Contact and peace be as among! ^ _ 

And ere the eebW momiWSe? - y ^ 
All swell tae rapt**** serial song Mi-" 
M yt h s, blythe; Aa.» i 


OtaM/erd 3**ct. 
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To the Editor of the Melange* 

DUi JStistm Editor, 

I ’re ta'cn 

The pen, to let you ken, how fain 
l*m to express my approbation, 

JR this anld atyle o' plain narration, 

O’ the new beuk that ye ha’e pcentet ; 
Indeed, its like was sairly wantet, 

’ la this great city, whar there's plenty 
*** edema, arts, ilk «Mhg that's dainty— 
But JL9 mak hMt ae short remark 
Upon your worthy, weekly wark. 


I think It was a whhn most Grange, 
To title your beuk the Melange ; 


The readers dinna a* ken French, 

Though they may sport some ither branch. 
Tfcrtltt laugh to hear how it's miscat. 
Though maybe this is no your faut : 

My Grand-papa began to read it, 

$lit faith he oouidna weel unthread it— 


Melange— a queer name for a beuk— 

Took out his specks— a second leuk- 
~ Melange — then gied an Ither glowr, 

F hover sawt unto thia hour. 

Be plied the dictioaar rlcht sair. 

But cudna fin sic a word there, 

Theh hastily proceeded finer, 

Convinc'd twas typographic error; 

TIB Jam, bis gran-son happit past, 

Wt;a solv'd the mystery at last 

: Says he, this word has come fttae France, 

- Andgia* the title consequence. 

ft kero means medley o’ a' matter, 
r Tfiatfoeds men's pens, keeps tongues In clatter. 

' -Tba/uild man, domfounderM, scratch'd his head j 
• This name behoves focki team'd an' raad j 
The Editor might gient in Scotch, 

It's naethlng nuir than a hatch patch.* 


Though It is modish in our days. 

To name in Grade and Latin phrase, 

Te needna ap'd these great high-fliers 
TUI ance we've a' turn’d Frenchtfitrt. 

/ Mfcqfr; ril pariton than abuses. 

An' frankly tak your best excuses. 
Peopled you redeem the tide, 

An’ebow p our kernin' an’ your mettle— 
Mix up the witty— the historio— 

The deep laid allegoric— 

Bara scraps JSrise literature and art— 
Yeettedbodee, sweet end smart— 


N. JK— Print this, 'twill be an explanation. 

An* cause your Ideas nae male vexation. 

SAimfAwnrr, 

RotHo Stool Jorato'M Lows, 
i Nlneteendays afore New’rday. 

TO . 

Farewell— farewell, since It must be. 
Farewell— perhaps tor ever ; 

But roam I, or by land or sea, ;i 

Shall I forgrtihaa ?— never. 

I ne'er can banish from my mind,* 

The beauty of tby form ; 

IH hear thee in Che gentle wind* 

And see thee ih the storm. n 

Should our proud ship be tow'd at sea. 

And hope flee from the helm ; 

My last sad thought shall be of thee. 
Though wreck and waves o'crwhelm. 

But should we reach our port * aU well.' 
My heart shall never waver; 

IH think on thee, ahd this farewell— 

IH love thee— yes, for ever. 


Y. 


SONG. 

I taw the moonbeams purely bright. 

Smile o'er the waters dark and deep. 

And show the lake, by heavenly light. 
Swath'd beauteous in a golden sleep. 

I raw again that gulden light. 

Play sweetly o'er its chequer'd breast. 

And gild the small wave, spariding bright. 
As soft I sunk to glassy rest 

I thought of that bright angel smfls. 
Which broke the bosom's cheerless gloom. 
And shed a light, devoid of guile. 

Its moonless midnight to Illume. 

Ithooght of that soft sainted glow. 

Which steeped In bliss my troubled breast. 
And hop’d, that where the blessed go. 
Beneath that smile 1 might be blesa’d. 


N. 


ON A PORTRAIT 


Let asirit ever ha’e Its due— 
An’gude sense turn the scale wi you ; 
tirtee, let talent be the leader. 

An* 111 remain 

Year Qoaotmnt Reader, 


lot ended to represent • Ladp. 

Printers, despair ! in vain your efforts rise. 

The lovely your art deflea. 

Dim are your colours, and your touches faint : 
An Angel only ten an Angel paipfe 
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COPINHAGEN, Not. 28.— Professor 
Onsted, the discoverer of the affinity be- 
tween e^ectpirity and mjign^tism. qr gaj- 
Tanifllf, ia Aigaged ote&iJffcudert&fet woiV 
on the subject. He is at present on a tour 
to Germauy, France, and England, ini 
which he will see the distinguished Natural 
Philosophers whose attention has been ex- 
cited by his discovery, and collect valuable 
materials for his intended-work. 

Fontenelle, being praised for the clear- 
ness of his style on the deepest subjects, 
said : — ‘ If I have any merit, it is that I 
have always endeavoured to understand 
myself.* 

It is said that Lord Byron has indulged 
hri fiAagination to die utmost, in the three 
Quite* of Don Juan that are about to 
appear. 

$team Carriage. — The steam carriage 
of Mr. Griffith is ver^ ingeniously con- 
structed. 'flie inventor has been assisted 
by the eminent mechanician^ Bramah and 
Artsbtrger. The structure is altogether 
in length 27 foot, of which 7 are occupied 
by the boiler and apparatus for motion. — 
'llie yteam is formed hr heated tubes. 1 inch 
and a half, to 3 inches in diameter, and no 
more water is introduced to them at a time 
th«» wba* k immediately wanted. These 
tu)>es supersede the common large boiler. 
The reservoir of water will serve for at least 
8 hours. The safety valves are calculated 
% 


for 50 pounds the square inch ; the whole 
apparatus has been proved at 200 pound*. 

and reconducted to the reservoir. The ap. 
)iafteri}s is ingeniously suspended, so as to 
be unhurt by the motion of the wheels.— 
The whole is so constructed that the hori- 
zontal position will be preserved, severer 
shocks avoided, and the outer wheels 
enabled to make, in turning the carriagcy 
a larger segment than the inner. Tim 
[carriage may be made to slop or retrograde 
at the wish of the conductor, who sits in 
front, and, by means of a bevel pinion, di- 
rects the carriage. There are two 
velocity by means of pinions of d i fferen t 
diameters. On ground tolerably level, the 
velocity will be 5 miles and an 8th an hoar- 
When tho acclivity is coodrinbk, it will 
be reduced to something above 2 mdes an 
hour : and On going down half it will he: 
controlled by a mechanical pressure on fos 
wheels. The' weight of the carria^te. In- 
cluding apparatus, water, and feel, will he 
only a ton and a half. It will can>.3*Mt 
of merchandise and passengers. * With this 
load it is expected to go at the ratenf J 
miles an hour, or 100 miles m 20 f 
on ordinary road*. Should it i 
will be the greatest triumph. ever 
mechanics, and invaluable to 
and agriculture. 


• ■ * - NOTICES TO COERES^PONDENTSL 

The Effects of Society and Dissipation will shorty appear. 

Christmas came too fate fbr insertion. 

The Covenanter will soon be attended to. . - 

We couW not read the Procures* We would life to see it more plainly written. 

King James may sail lor hi* papers. We cannot insert them. 

Verses on Margaret cannot be inserted. We have little hope of the author** to 
Count ZeateMa anon. 

The Ungrateful Cat is much to* flat 

19: M. J, Montanos, Montana, R. Ln., Alexander, Bowler, Dhuck, Ac. are under consideration. 

We received A. B C. D'a. lauer : expect to hear from him this week. We will atuMts 
ns ftir as consistent with propriety. 

.The subject m which B. O. tracts, faef such • lengthy nature, that a wholeyear would not benqpos*’ 
#n»w auff of to make a finish. It would require a whole volume of the EAcrcIqpedi% 

The translator of Ovid’s ktury of Europa is indeed a bull. We hope fie is wfthouf NbrOa “* 

4. D., Mary, The Auld Nbrn’s Lament, and Aliqua, will soon be att e nd e d tat 


Printed, pobBshed and sold. evWy Wednesday, to GEORGE PURVre A€o.8i 
Lvcvum Court, Nelson Street, where eummunicatiom, 

Sold also by Mr. ©rttBn, Public 


where eummuntcatfons, post paid, may be addressed. to the 

Hutcheson Street: at tne Snap* of OTernnClpC BMHHM v 
u : John Hfatop. Omddcki John Dfak, Aytj THsitevnUfe 
alcolra Currie, Port* Glasgow.; EL Conti*, T 


Ti^gp^on,, Hamilton ; and M. Dick, Irvino ; or refady money only. 
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LITERARY MELANGE; 

* OR, ‘ ' { 

» , , ... - * - i 

^WfrrfttU RfffUrttr of EiUrrtture atrtf tt)0 art*. 

No. I. 

. 1 'U'iDXESDAY, 1 « January, 18231 

“8SEIA MIXTA JOCI8.'* 

INTRODUCTORY OBSERVATIONS. 

At the commencement of a New Volume, most of our readers will expect ug 
to say something on the occasion, especially as the first volume was Hitredcieed 
to them by another hand and another pen : in order to gratify their expects* 
fiotfc we a d d res s them, and not from any wish to excite new hopes, which 
Uhifirtately may end in disappointment. That periodical works are of toucb 
use In diffusing knowledge, few will deny ; that they are considered ussM* 
the great number in circulation will sufficiently prove. In the hvmible hope 
that the Melange may be of some benefit to society, do we intend to promote 
its farther promulgation, depending on the taste of the Glasgow public, which 
has so ofteh been called in question. We have often wondered that the Li- 
terati of Glasgow have remained so long quiescent under the inmu n w abi t i diary 
of this kind, that have been brought against them; the mow no* When* war 
know that foreign periodicals, of all kinds, are read here with such 
Some may reply to this, by saying, that men in business require aidhsemenV 
that this is more easily found in reading than in writing, as the one requires 
»o previous study, and the other does. Whether this be the ea#e or not, we 
will not venture upon inquiring ; but this, we 'would imagine, that Glasgow 
minds are constituted just as other minds are, besides, we know,, that many of 
the most valuable papers in London and Edinburgh Magazines, emanate from 
thi* Emporium of Commerce, which go a good way to prove, that there ar6 
some individuals in Glasgow, who can find aimrement m Writing as well a* 
reading : whether such individuals will ever deign to honour onr pages with 
any of their lucubrations, we cannot affirm, but that we are justified in 
hoping they will, we unconditionally assert. The want of respectability, sornfe* 
inay urge as a reason, why men of ability wiH not contribute to a work of 
this kind ; but we are far from thinking that the merit or respectability of a 
publication should be calculated by the price of itfe numbers. Thai Editor* 
are responsible for the ability they profess, we readily admit ; but we think 
few ever undertook a work of this nature without expecting assistance front 
Uninterested individuals ; this being understood, we are surely warranted in 
sayirtg, that part of the respectability of a periodical work mnti depend on 
the interest which others take in it ; the most prolific brain must s o meti me s 
turn barren ; the most exalted imagination will sometimes grovel, just as the 
>0081 vigorous, by too much exercise, grow weary ; or, as the most enthusiastic 
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tratattfr hitu* sottietfmes halt. Whether the merit of this volume wBl exceed 
the first, the puhlic mu& dctfeimiwe ; this we premise, tf it retrogrades, the 
faifl^i^bd'^kh in* 7 ^ inriAOM disadvantaged we admit; 

butftbe gveattwt obstacles may be overcome Hy perseverance, and we are net 
taught to fHr betted dark 7 ©Ur lhte efforts, we are told, bave given ns 
sonfe^lajm "W ptiWic fav^r/ ; We WGUld surety^**# m wot proaecatiag the 
Clift# tit ion. We have Stobd c4erir of Offence hitherto, having neither advo- 
catfcff^aity, «or gratified the malignity of any one of our conespondenta. Tint 
mapy periodicals are made the vehicles of slander and abuse, every owe who 
rea&^lw^ vmii# kiiow ; neither our inclinations, nor our interest, lead m to 
indulge ih ^uth propensities. Our conduction All occasion*, will -submit to 
scrutiny.’ Though some may labour to insult and provoke, our only rtudr 
willbotO fh^tnict and amuse. We are aware such sentiment* ane to be found 
in fctaoSt every introductory article ; and the mere wish » not to elect indiffer- 
enC^^of yiii^Ufiistances that almost all consider of iirrpottainoe, was the 
rea&W'wkteh induced ns to give to them any attention* We perhaps would 
aol’hfcve bUen justifiable in passing them over unnoticed, as the decUratiwi of 
0pMcftPis : w6w considered more necessary than ever, by die thinking part of 
th^botnmunit^ 

Gomme*e$0gat such an interesting period as we do, via* the bust day of a 
afeW Vi year,' When hope arid fear are in such busy expectation, we, in common 
\te%Clietey wkh aU, look forward, with apprehensions of a varied soft, to wlut 
iakorie^inthe worit) of time, forbodings of a pleasant or a painful nature,* 
a tbrtekfcethby assail tile human mind, according with its present situation; 
thd#‘We 1 >aTe i ^e^ucndyjlost in conjecturing what futurity may bring forth- Our 
beA^dttw6&rs i 'wilt be made to merit public favour, and as we merit it*-** 
hop*ilo W rewarded. Wfe conekide with giving the compliments of the sewn 
• to 111 OtftoreadeMpand Wishing a new year may return often, and with an increased 
■ deg** Utfc h l p p fri ftiMVo each, until all, baring played their fitful part a the 
d«W kyf gathered to the place of their fathers. 

1 — - - - - i ' 
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Kci. 1 .— Introduction. 


** iii c-iwi »u J Jv/ 1 1 ./ ^ j ' ,«» 1 

. ^Si^.titer^Mrh/nw^f ^ ^opwwjientjed Mi*d$r ; flvp,erae> e» 

vf i;4n < Jived Spenser, Shakespeare,,^ JqvsqbTfcw: 

M^rlp^ft & c .«~ — 2d, The era of Charles LL in .which hW 
Pty^y, J*?e, Cowley, Waller, Jgfqqbar, VanbuFgh^ R* 

S HttWbi&ftcrrSfJa Thg era of ftueeu Anne, spraetimqs, though iff prpjaedy 
ea the A.ng#&tag^fg$ of England, in which flourished Pope, 
sor^^teeig , , frie*, ; apd a hp?t of .others* — 4th, The era ipeJfi^ing |he rajgn^ 
of, Qcofge III. in which lived Goldsmith, 

•Sn*$e$,; fielding,; Richardson, Gray, Collins, Ahcusid^, Sheridan, Be^ 
Copper,, era comprehending the last sixteen, years of , George 

III^ 4ow<n P9 itht precept tiipe. In tliis era flourish Cplejidj^ $CHflheY» 
-C^bb^ Scott,, Campbell, Byron, MiUipminv Sir Aubrey » 
Ver^ JHogg, gipUje, Wilson, and a multitude of Qtliery. , It W cwr 

inteptWB, ia the present Vulpine of the AJeUnge, tp .give a genepd view of 
the, «rf ^theae different cr*s— fleyoting an . artiple to . r»cb ; efa, Befiwft 

( P * ** - « •>*.<* - S A'tv ‘A- f 1 

' / ” ^ # t/j/f A. /c t /? < A* 
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sit KWH** tumult wtkjiatvm* , * ; 

huhe-fer* descending, tu'fuftipulnisi we abflU tpfce a r^id v 

the Whpfefc iTpmj ♦her ii9le f ^t' pr^eO^i K)aO(k' < . » jff ; u i> ( i' 

It ia^nee^sriaapeak of BrUieMifcrctured^ TxcinMhetiree > 

of Chaucers .till tthen, it may be said to have been* to- all intents ao^ pwpoaes* ' 
a dead lett&\ l The started learning of ,thei«ge was confined to tftoWtefies, , ; 
and i the jrcopl* religiously kept back from evet^ species of knowledge* iBut* 3 
in this interval* there iia no 1 reason tosuppose that any genius, especially that *» 
any; great put* existed*. No times « puW be more unfavourable forh'terature* ihgn ; 
those whhrh produced Gower, Ckaucen, and Thomas of E rcildonne- — yet, h^ /l7 
the facet **>£ poetk power,, there - men triumphed over every difficulty, aajd , t 
shone brightly in the. middle of universally darkness. Nor is it -just toimpiHe ; 
dm want - tiC genius to the civil dissensions of the times, or to the (disturbed r 
reigns of the T*tdem> . ,We repeat, had England then possessed a poet, he - 
would liave appeared , notwithstanding every disadvantage. Gejwus is 
reared under the, foateriac care of patronage. The history of almost aft our ,; , 
men : of. talents exhibits them struggling against misfortune, What, ages were 1 
morse tagitaUsd thau those of Elizabeth or Anne? — yet, what times prpduetd < 
greater men ?; , Jlaleigh, Bacon, and Camoens — Milton, Waller, and Swift* 
were perpetually engaged in the national disputes ; yet their geniuses 'Were 
noft blight edieby these, events. They were rather sharpened and prepared tO 
&ct more powerfully in quieter moments. The government may s indeed* give 
a partkidariimitothe genius ofa nation collectively ; but it cannot check the /, 
march of. imagination, in the gifted few who are blessed withsuphr ftfcultyv 
The . dismal periods of the fourteenth and fifteenth centuries, plunged wattkiftd 
into universal /gloom ; yet, in these ages* appeared the sportive Arfoefcvand 
Boocacio^-the amorous Petrarch, and the majestic mind/* of Dantd find 
Tasso^ lit such ages* Raphael, and Angelo, ami Titian flourished, ^ also , » 
thd wbcAe.of the incomparable artists of the Venetian and 'Italian schools tff -o 
painting! .Tirata like these could restrain the progress of science,, **; the Wr > , 
nappy Gallileo experienced, wad. might curb the reign of phdoaojd^T-^Hc^they h 
could do nothing more. There the ignorance of a debased priesthood. There 

the fanaticism otfa;ty)ranni|q&l inquisition. There < the kWp?ng|i$fpb?m*8 of an 
assuming pontiff were compelled to pause. ,They might snatch the telescope 
from the hands of the daring philosopher, who, by exploring the fields df 
knfcWledgt, < u A veiled the to atid their Sophistries to the^Hff; r -T*hfe¥ 
imprison tire sage who sent forth the precepts Of a more jtlst pMlofcojA jyarid * T 
they might 1 COndemh to the fbggot, the promittertOre of T 

faiths 5 They mtghi do all thfe, but the hmrel froiW thfe port^ttea^itK^cOttki ' ]/ 
noHear; * In spite of every Obstacle, the pure stfefrtn Of hk‘iitrt^iTrafiOh'a i w«Jjl 1 *> 
on— dr/ the midst bf the decay of all the other fountains Ofth^rrttod/ 

We^re not then to impute the small number of poets hi f thtfiiiddkagee 
to anf inch eVetfts, nor are we to say, that the intenal betw^tW4 fyutuib arifl } 
Sp&rtto* ^asf 1 dfeficient in poetry, because the fancy of the Hard Wk^iJIrkenid ^ 
by p Qj^ ge^eraligrtortmce of mankind. Tire mighty constelktioh Which^ightfeA ’ 
up'fttbtotfit dismal period of Europe, in the 'person of Datitfe abff Ms'fitieiesA 
»ore,> shaded the faliacv of such reasoning; and the no left* Tnidestib'rOhida ^ 
whfidt adortipd the virgin reigh of England, demonstrated that,' ho^evW op- 
pr^fced;igehrus will yet rebound irre«s2bly, and shoot forth ibid the^dfl i;: 
"Thid, (tie era of Quban Eliz^tH ^^e^tijjfoll 


A v. 
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fJiy*: of pe iWlfJ up at port 

a. literary land. TTlie ( voice which,, from the beginning, of time* had pronounced 
L*'!^!fW pnd uqimagmanvq, wa^ silent for, eaep* Spencer, hyaringlt ef- 
fort^ eley^ed ji^.pyptty ^mqst, to a, level w jtli, ,tbat of Qjreeee or Rome. The 
if'aery Queene’js the, purest, sweetest ,,oi(^tu^ of modem thru* 

Una, the 1 most ethenal heroine of rqwafioe, ^ r Aj the /anytime,: appearri 
Sh^ke^eare, ^yb° ; bounded above all bis icaptempumries, ^nd sot ontheai* 
r ^ Wofne^ himiejf ' Thi^waathe ffi$vo$\ of Eng)«^V 
pfin^it^st period of heir literary bistory*. Ko /agcy ^c^pjt^s^ in whfob Taw 
^rioy to — -or , Vi rgil and Lucian suug*t-c^U\<t produce soph i? pair ; act 
even the Grecian one which saw Soph ocl^vAe^chylas! and Euripidq* together. 
Shakespeare was sufficient to have stamped innn 9 rtaJjty f pn the. time 4hatpro- 
duced fjiip, and to haye conferred on it the titles of the ^ge of. genius* hut a 
pf Majestic apirits followed in bis strain*— spirits. upt-irufoed pqyal tolia, 
lQr that never sap its match, but such m would bafve.h coloured any. otWvpi- 
ffod of .society. Johnson, Marlow, Massinger, and -Fletcher, clpsed aip the 
WPTppa^ble phalanx., Before this time we had no drama or Ti^i^reof anj 
kh^ exeept such as was common to the barbarous .period *Fut Shakespeare* 
{xpw $be stores pf his own mind alone, raised up a dramm iqare perfect and 
rmo^e wlei^'d, than any other man could have done with all the, precepted 

v .d* :■ ■ • ■ • , • ■. - \ > 

milpe ^cond cm, or that of Charles II, succeeded \ he first, after an iotemd 
pf ipqre i tham. ludf a century. Between these two eras, them was little 
tyature, fatigued with her extraordinary efforts, seemed tqpjpow in 
^P9e fill ,$h? accumulated strength to bring forth a Milton,; s t As Shaken 1 * 
Vftf $$$lory of the first— Milton was the glory df the second. Bja. pA8 the 
former was the most profound, acute, versatile, and imaginative) of -.poet* the 
^f|tef;.wj^ aubltme«t* As Shakespeare was the niostiuiiutOfetL Mitoh 
$rjw ^ie mpst fosnned, Both are the .wonder of their respective times, ^ 
IfPfb ,a^ eqmdly wonderful. Side by side, they stand the monarcb^ pf Bripel 
^qetfy ^.nqr can it be saf j to whom the loftiest seat cap be awarded. Wh*** 
oyer o^iliipp may he fonned of tbeirrespectiye excellencies, they me? 1 taritW 
admitted tp be, not qnjy above all competition, but their expplfepcifp hejwi 
hope pf attainment, v WnaJt| Newton was to philosophy they ape |; fo ftiudj 
sweMtf— dje unrivaled end unavailable lords.* - But the reign of Gh?ri^d#Mgh 
less tpida, w^s infinitely mo^e depraved than that of Elia^xet^ f‘ Tjb?, fengu^* 
had; undone great , improvement, but the sentiments, wime grosv to 
dyer-, rudeness of the former was the consequence of a aepi^M w * 
atyte pf societyr 7 --that of the latter, pf an acquired immorality. The tope- 
nod was rude, because it knew no better— the second, because a cpn£ufe*kk 
degree of polish was degraded to licentiousness, by a dissolute and immoral court* 
Shakespeare and Jonsjfn were often rude, but seldom fhoqkcd wb«***> 

t)ier writings of tna^ time abounded in the grossest tdkisions^ qpdtW^lj ^ 
of (them poujd be how represented on the stages ^ 

the raost^splepdid getdus of the time, abounded in profl jg^cy, abaptlity, ud 
badtaste. Tf he had been placed under happier cbcuros^npqW7?>f h® hid 
possessed (eispre, *nd affiuenee, and followed afyer purer mqdel$ than hi* 
afforded hip 1 * ft would have .been difficult,, iu the whpje. compare/ our bank 
to Ivive, named one, except Shakespeare iaad MdtoiV wim coold b* 
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atampbd n decidedly knd ijncrtiVrvocally fife superior Thik agcj, tlidughipoi 
equal' upon the Wholetothe former, was far super iorfn eriergy, to the mprS 
correct period of Anne. The enthusiasm of Tee, (lie pathos of "Otway, an<ji 
the humour' of Vanbdr^h >rtd Farqubar, divested Ot their l/centiousness, 
would have lead to high reputation in the present* day, wliek the stage is in ip 
deplorable * state for Vhie want of dramatic writers. j v 

The third era had' bo gefiius of the first order, blit much taste r ] The fir$| 
was the era Of gdnhis-i— the third of take. The second stpod midway betweeij 
them, not merely in time, but ih qualification— r h a ving les^ genius, more 
taste than the one — more genius, but less taste than the other, ohake.- 
speare and MHtO|r stobd at the head of the former two, Pope may be said to pre- 
side oveir this; but he did nbt ri.4e to such superiority over his compeers 
cither ofthese great poets. In fact, Addison, Swift, Congreve, anjl 5§teefe^ 
were tnen of equal tweiits with him, hut, by a sort of courteous consen^ h^ 
was admitted tb stand at the head of his contemporaries. , He was, howeyer^ 
ranked at* the first podt of his day, although the present generation are little 
indihed fo admit so unreservedly his title to stand in the fist above Thpra* 
son. Thk writers of that age, especially Addison, and his associates Jn the 
Spectator, Set themselves to reform the language, and this they clifi so, success- 
fully * that lit seems to have been little amended since their time. They tfidnoi 
succeed in producing any tiling very great, or very new ; but t(iey Were emi- 
nently sbfccessftil In arranging and digesting the works of otherSl The solid, 
mossy, substantial, portion of the fabric was raised by thfcir predecessors. 1 
They had only to give it a final polish. Wit, attic elegance, sw^ptriess jif 
composition, and Virgilian grace, reached their height under the coiqtly Adam- 
son. He Was the first of Essayists — Pope the first of ethic poots— Swm tfiq 
first of wits ; hut to the Sublime, this age laid no claims. { ‘ f , 

The fourth era was, in some measure, only a prolongation of the third/ S6 
fitf as identity bf genius concurred, and is only distinguished from it,' ! a^‘ m^n^ 
writers bf powerful talent appeared nearly at the same tune. History hrider 
Robertson, Gibbon, Hume, and Stewart, readied an eminence, rivalling fhiJ 
best jietfods bf arrCiCnt times. Locke aud Bacon fbtmd no u n Worth y kicC^S- 
•or* hi ittrid; 1 Hutcheson, ’Smith, and Beattie. Thp whole of the^naturiflj 
scibheis advanced' to ^perfection with giknt strides. hfoVcl Writing, in the 
hands bf^mdllk, Fieluin^, afld Richardson, acquired a character oistrengthj 
humour and effect, unknown before. Churchill shone as a satirist^-Cqliban^ 
Sheridan, attd Goldsmith, as writors in the drama. Collins’, G ray , Akeh si^C , 
Armstrong, Beattie, Cbwper, &c. distinguished themselves with iiign ijepula,- 
tfoh in the poetic walk. Although, however, the poets of ,thi^ age rnlghf 
each 1 lie original in his way, still the general poetic genius of the country wap 
not original. It was founded on the model of the pbefty onKp! age. -of 
Anne-^whieh waS founded on that of the age of Charles IfJ— -which wai^foliiict* 
cd’agaitroTf that'of the Elizabethan era; and this in its turn ^as groiiqdea 
generally bn rtV<y models 1 bf the classical Writers. Thus, so far as originality 
trent, it Ws^ ibmelbiii^ bieft more remote than the sbadoW of^ W siiadfe-— [ 
The wire which, inf the hands of the ancients,' was stiong and vigorous, was 
drawn out ind attenuated respectively, through the kges uf LlizaheA^Charlp^ 
II., Anne; fcnd George III., till it had reached its utmost pojht of fineness 
and cohesion. ; When 1 It reached* that, it gave 1 way, and. on this event taking 1 
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place, the 5th or last era was formed. If a revolution had not taken place a 
< fo&Y'i }tj w outd hhve 1J cl^etll3^dd' intb 'StodHt Wa* in Franc* 

v iWftpr ihfl at tfie ‘pre«i)V)nortenl. 

)* v, HaaHtt imputes -the origin rfiw take rScfeooU to tbc : peculiar tumd 
1 1 ’ djrfwftoh which followed the Freneh RendhtkrW* -This is titofe, amhwouW hr? 

; ' beerl tib liisi trite had he 'applied *B the^try of & 

f kg?* i ^ct» the total change of li^ratY g^yiiVih tf^l‘ pt^nt'tfey, is mr 
u , Ri consequence of raen^ minds, and that turn tor novelty which actual * 
EuTdpeu The mania spread to poetry, aod produced Acre a cbangoas^ 
W ib politics. As nation's lost all reverence fcWi the «neic*&< mstUiitiom— ^ 
'jtf^RWerfe overturned, and kings deposed— asa heWVirtd Vtvifyingi ^etimrv' 

. eases te^ripc, agency began to operate on men's t^fhds, tftey $aW things iri 
n. a Dew eyeSHr-they thought boldly for themselves; and* inspired by a wild unciw 
► tebed irregularity, they chalked out at once a new path for the worid, 

' " WfeseM lem bf poetry maybe said to be as imiehrin itfe infancy aR the fat*- Odsr 
' gfenferaWons treading on the same road may purify ouftast^: 1 A‘ towage; likeths 
\\ of. Anpe,, may give birth to critics who shall alscovOr a ratrlts which, 

k . at present* , escape our observation. With greater correctness and elegance, 
that age may fall as far short of ours in real genius, as the age of Addiwa ^ 
t>elow that of Shakespeare. Who shall presume to say, that Byron ara 
Scyttjinay not then be regarded as rude writers — full of genius and cnerT’’ 
’* , , ^t 'qestfjfcujte of refinement ? When, at length, the present sjnrft df’ poetry i> 
j.j., .ftreatf&oed in the course of years — when nothing but its shadow rem^uns — ^ 
the 'collect writers of future times look hack upon it with all Us enois,* * 1 
J ,i] tJfrtfetftritiaMe ‘grandeur, who shall say, that some new spirit will *w* «ri»*po? 
1 n ( \hi 1 a'd'd to * kfyMte literature from the degradation of m^e ^rr^Ctilea, ■» 
, jV jgsAqpjf Wi9& forth again some such age as that of Elizabeth ? 

> fi <umu . *M ’ ■ . * 


Cumberland.-- 

V Hu >-.m ..h if* .•»- No* 3,— ChUmmed. r t *■*]*'. iv 

Passing through the lane on which St. Mary’s Work -house is dtuafqL we toot ■? 

Wmporaiy, petition at the hack /pf the Castle, in order tQ Jiavq a Wew,af fjy 
ruWft*WWIs< wp, occupied reminded me of 

^Nr^f^deppADtJeqtcd wrka of.manya casual victor. 

[ WoniiP W s tWg pW for. the. initiate of some consequential 
. u yrfa y«dp rpb their eyes across these characters, <and then inwajwy^^. 

, p*rnh*ndterpftin cqtttrodhitinction t*> some of the bungled in ltjals which, 

. clamed visibility on this ancient piece affunsitprCf . .^here ^flP^ 

to RjdtoW^ngfpuit^ tinted like the, Hiberpian carver, p«mi* Q] T 




I-* ^ith tbq green turf. I must here umk^ ^ Shzn^ff^o \ 

...otoPr.itOMtforw JPU was * Well then, he was, ypty 

i^thpae who wcre better^. fa gopd a soultas ever trundled a murphy iq ppek gvW.' h 
^nc how pc qther, he had formed a predilection for old $coUaf,m5N^^pa^f!*^ j 
: Jbe be4q p4ie^t^> sweet Tipperary and tripped aboard a 
T.todhft ^pc3fl^w.< >j: ^ ( hfdr t waf. scarcely dry frqm A 

:^.hf *£k qp |th^jCaltop,;hfU of Edinburgh, Ato .kajdnfe^>l fcjfa,#*' 

: hWfltilhftPtuledJdsie^^&^F 1 hiS gallogaskin^ and prided to cut thf /JJ 
: (popsecrated. wot, D. O’B. T. C, t E. $L m. 

Tim /lpngdl? Q 4ed^ tennis had formed the most exa^edf PqdfWi f ^ 

, j^toi|iwaBntaiw^«D^ hfc had taken a ratio fam ^ , 

ha had PO desir «4 tp K hc,kclfLii in that parikular. Sure, says he, t mtght, bj **/ 
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RAMBLER IX CUM BERIYA NIK 

• V • ! ' - ■* ;,.'j g-„! i » rj<. o<i) ,o u\i< 

iUystwtjo^, tty ^• younao'.UTP^r, w f tO)»hs M 
capita) : but I see no use ior.it. at all. at ail ; devil a soul among tiKm* but. must 
that D stands for Dentiip, andthef} ii 


i) . 

nwg 

H HUUI illUUUU U»v » 11*. •/«**. **•*■«*•. 

_ ... - ^ j,4i WMJPM ^ckli* pi my 

shelleWv; and when*, I wonder, wedld Dried ^COMie ttdnv but ;tfc* rifltoHunty of 
Tippowiyvi. Ochi my dtkr DatnTapJwvtay bwrti'houpdswitto m^ whan A Mftfbupon 
yquv \V>re,l n*>*r t&vgfc seated at ^am#y ^LOviyhkayfs WV M r( Wb°fi*fW W>1 
miylngf^ff teto m* t m d ,fi^fW,PiP^PWfc YEWT* ° f 

the boys arpnr\d in*, T would, not peed to be after telling them, that trUnen-waa a 
soldier lit his Majesty ’k $feth, or 1 Connaught regiment. Dennis riow red l^ing 
satisfactorily hnelyfeUtl-bui ^ttetejiihkiued initials* He hadJ.no ide^,that wiflctagariovs 
scavenger woiddy with aaatrilegms hwd.and asUll vaoni facrjh‘gi‘H^ t*V^» h* 8 

IwndjrWqrHtt in qr^Ti j*Q/ Cftt, a.tuif lark, to bop. upop but^/to. Wn}lli£f(F e .j*' 

When Dat became acquainted wjd», this circumstance, lie sw ore by the I^oTy Sh Iwicp, 
that b® would ,n,ever more engrave in a cquntry, where so little deference war pnd to 
the vfTorts^ofjgcnius. The intentional contempt thus thrown upon the bjthdyjftfltfk of 
Demri#, was suflicient^o counteract the maiming propensities of imygoni imdotp tlje 
eternal shame of the igaoblp scavenger be it said, it wna nij efficient ^lffrlfcAfrpurs. 
'Ibie seat serygd/anotlipr, pm) a njqre important purpose. the 

spirit to IJfptus. J'.U meet thee at the carved chair, said the love-sick s w ain Jo lie* 
blushing maul, Many a round unvarnished tale has there been told iipoh the listening 
ear* of the rural nymph, while the image of Luna was reflected from* tkh sd^Qoittm pf 
the river Eden. - . . .G Vi.iit ‘> 12 * Ifiifl 

*i“i ’i-.j . - Or wh® old ulght had rwjwum’d hrr retgn, < in wotad 

' ^ And ipread her sable mantle o’er the p)aui. |( t ^ tti It 0^ 

There ik says the wise man, a time for every thing, llien, bcy^iwjTalt cusmitqd* 
there must be a time for matrimony too. The lie direct may probably w given to this 
assertion by one or two of these testy gentlemen, commonly known l>y 4ml fimWW aid 
bachelors, wlio, through Hfe, indignantly snuff at the cares of the tvmtMqpRbBtilfcj and 
apegujat© .Upon thatf pungency, with as much audity of «pr»hWi *** 


’ celibacy is, doubtless, as necessary : 
above assertion, as is the existence of Uiose who love connubial sweets, to establish die 
verity cf that assertion. No, Mr. Editor, if any gentleman, somewhere about 40 years 
of age, possessed of telyrable length of wind, and gs^mugh-p^ience put up in some nook 
of his mortal structure, as will enable him quietly to listen to uie occasional, but beautiful 
putting forth of a ruby, shrill pipe*' chooses to substantiate tin? necessity of remaining 



willing to limit bis pursuits within the prescribed botriiharie^'Cf tFOtoflWation 
tye was oftentimes immersed in troubles, the accompanying eflbcts bf’Wh^^WtWorary 
sorrow for his follyi could not eradicate. At a very critical perfdd ^f left 

Ladfijhbrrn, the blace of’Jris nativity, and came to Carlisle. Hewasthferi ttfaced-fn the 

^ * J ‘ - 1 uNxwTd ndvo^ty bf theUi^es of 

■ far inferior ttyth^le of *a i4htoe, a 
. .. . . r . 0f e'tboiea spirits flti lists 

snd tthcd .Tn the arena of literary strife, he nevertheless disdained to hd&ita^MtttStnents 
repiigiiahV to revealed religion, without attempting to cormhuinicate tlieir^nflhiltce to 
omm^ The kindred circles and domestic retirement ‘♦crV'ed as theatre# fl^ tlurd^elop- 
mcr,t df those fundamental materials of his faith and practice^ wihj>h W^ltilWtrtousiy 
Culled' frdmthc ariti-orthbdot effusions of these full grown spostlesOf’Delsh^^ 3 A few 
hdvU^'ik a vc^ cGflcrent nature occupied a sbelf abote the partOttr ^dobei^bdt^ther^ 
ihCy stationary as a ‘ wooden Xenophon.* during the 'feto r dttyk l ^^ained 
then?; Twas altnc^t a daily visitor at the house. On one or fhcse otcaedans l feeted the 
part offfie pijsnnil iiian, though my eflbrts were not attended wittr : simh Conse- 

quence, tn requesting liberty to leo£ at some of them ; these Webe Bodthttls^durfold 
vStatcy C rook -oil tTie^I/Ot/ Trima Media Tltihta, lyy dsaitc Athbroke, acrid the^ * wdrk s of 
some of the oilier stars of magnitude, m ihclr day and generation. ) took ihe^advan- 
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RAATBLfc* IN ’CUMBERLAND. 

■••ga'wWeftlthisopportmiltynffiwdW^ W Wrhr penewdtbe* ? he 

Only answered me' by ace*K^mptuoUM tough, mutf shifted^ ! tfl WscV«.s6 o* r to another 
■object. Btfeve , teklr»^ wf kev^, j l>n4c‘«vourw! i M 4*t!ract fUdtti- the evSsiVe gewtU- 
t rotors —th fa ttor y ah«werwttfyt]ti&y bUttey 1 tfe only 

ktiownedi m*, m gengtoi tertlMi tfenftl* batof'Was khfc b&pKXtttif mtWuhi%cn v *bnt & 
' pritttniiAdtlli LdiO^ > 1 iir" 1 ' m. 111,1 rjiicV ‘id ctjlJrttfo ' .IT ->; *-->,7 ,«,.... 4 

... -V„..l f •».. .-.;• -■■•<>••• “ 

It ».'» t' * > •'<■-'■; ,' „ V ■ (i WtitbnaprS »H*e Ut^th^p^irtyn^g»^t^ft> , * > > «c : »-><;> ■> i*l «; . * 

f G Tber ffic^tf otl'part’or^ lyart tcichih'V precept Wefrc* 'SOchei Infra the 

* •■ eipaading mind of thryouthftil Hector? but tKc pra«HiealH^ti^ whJcb thou« have 

• ^mn a to d fhwn * sense of- the bhkting nature of these Os thing . of na 

-v*lu*,aUdfltoribrtobe client pfffl fed fri ‘thfe cttodwcllWf ’ati^Wtild dkWartls fc» tiM nmde. 

Nntbre wad,' bythi# tittle, making he* inroad* Uport fib' h>n tier* ? hot nmbgre her 
effort* lutmibtd ofatf glowed with all the romantic etithtfalasrti 6t youth. 1 TWboasU-d 
! purity of hit conduct sometimes called forth these cxpahnS^ of ererheited irrmgSMiA>ni 
; baVtoth®** 1 cam*, mason newer stepped so far fVorh tfce'belm m ts leaw Mas to 
> '4uppo*e> that’ the webdf acceptance, which he Had^rowglit wish the v^arp ohd'wocd’ of 
gMd deeda, w<iu1d any more than serve to adorn Ws own tinHodlt'd spiht, when svnv- 
mmmaA into the presence of the dread Eternal ; its adaptation to his own awfaHti M was 
>howbver, were* 'questioned. When that important period arrived, he housed that be, as 
wfll; w tbb celebrated Rofeemi, could resign his spotters soul iw*o the hands o£ the 
Majht^ od heaven, In order to be rendered a partaker of batten's fdkityu GAldaaugh 
i the old fbUow had long Sojourned on this teeming stage of ^tri^ you wli^JLooe 
ghasce^peroekrethat ho, in his own estimation, had done nothing 'more <thaa< vrhak was 
wod U Maly «a ircVWe his perfect acceptance. There was 1 hot Ov^a » Wdc hrbuc^ fur 

< J the 1 vagabond' Hector, and What was still worse, the lintoWard spalpeen was^ beginning 
i t tbtnfkgWMfcof hi* own web with black woof. The juvenile pursuits whack bad: hitherto 
)> ^Ocpopiedbi# Uttendon, were now bartered for others more conjenial to tfeetealpantoent 
b ' oif aidetW fhlldw J Heeould anathem a tise the gown and landed gentkemaii, fat 4inpf. 
v tsatowyle* aadckfbTartsma as a place by them invented, in order to seat -Ihhtr spiritual 

♦tWapeifism ioote dteply hi the hearts of their superstitions adherents. Fu /dwrso orv, 

- 'be cebld-tougb ikf IM bMoal announcements, and tear Ha truths into tatters, with* fall 

< ! ambaiefrtritMnph^and sObttar them, as it were, to the passing vmph at heslwn, While 
!> I tiwrvmniivoencphMtdlfcr of* the brotherhood were reiterated and by hittr ceccmd as an 

■ — pk cosupaniatida for ' his ingenuity, and as a debt unavoidably daeWttik aa p e rior 
.s ocfeqdenoo^i *Hii>Wdentsj thns known, goon recommended him to-tkeesteeni af a.kin- 
.. idrad<ooacbwa^'whn wWc4n a plane hard by that of Tobias Pbili*ot T cupot tkwvf stop 
i be s pe^M y the ptotiddar tsplcs km which they animadverted, inffica it too^, dot our 
yduthftel hebosoon dgnaUxed hrmself by his speculations, and their grbtuude jwds, ■ 
r '-f rbtdbrt^i inaalMted' hy instalbag hkn in the enviable office of joffiaatiugl Idgb f g ie t 
- ' The' we W oedc^ 1 o fl prvesth«sbd «nsy, perhaps, call forth your risible eihbtiaa^tMrJ JEUitor, 
i but Tbe^yow Vito, Air a httl^ suspend (heir Operations It h not every sheep. slunt 

i. raind that *»id dompdtent to fill ttifti redoubted post. Evdry latitudiiuuian. lulhui»> 

"tidi* «bM bd, by thotofgh-priest, measured by the squhre and compbssef P i ■ — , 

add itsmerithrdenwfit^ naHy estithatedby its deviation from Cbe oommoajplade opfinioas 
l of tbo rmrititcnfte.' - Vou will also perceivo, that tbk was none of you® dogmata? ^Ado- 
Vngiiig tu e tet ragS i 1 WesteyV bymhS were there no desideratum^ bat our hiiiw did 
■ * Mi du5f,i bylnffiding a dobij»etom proportion of add along wkb the apiriihy arhfle mali- 
4 d ay tho i pgp tch ^ In. make it psktable. There is no doubt but tha gxffiy'. -carding 

* |fla»swottH-i«flocdsotoe at thd ^choice spirit* W:ni •! . -it . f * 

-.VL-r " ri * 4 TtVtohcWir vbca! pipes, and skill : '* < u...; 'm ... 

iiu\ ; *\ < v / N<i /T .’VUlfDafaad iSAtrs a^Wdiri j* , t ’j > /.! ii t * 

at *H ^ e cbb H'thwe did not bafig heavy upon their hand* ; tbosotaae hour wml4i%n an. 
Vooiieed/l^whieh gliosdi and witches love to revel, * * ‘ t >* *' ,«r ‘i 

» iUhi'T 'ix^V'-r, * .!'■ •’! 'J ^•■Emwandw , df>rthtliewiee<'''^‘[ ^ "’’’N-P * 

, ... n TM ')r, OfJtdlal,iflotra With insotowe and wins* ’ ; ,,»] J. , f i. ^ 

- T gsUaiW , W^orihen l^ like Banter, they kicked buugrjtiahort^ 

mauled thW > v aU b*i WHi tkC. when Mocpheni had spoied up thdr eye*, af U rpUcnad, aith 
aomnifle balm, the couches of sober virtue. These practiced, so hostile in their ru^ife 
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• tp decorum* Uh? <^riing 

t ranted habfe* fl&gwbljag* Jbf^he^ Jus ingenuity 4^Wd &n. u Hierpotibeiw/ mrvifftcn 
drained -by ihtt: kw#*?ry, of ispmlUi dcfcfiyitw at 

•biding, dealing, cutflp%i^*urd^i^ *eoew*iiibrihi*4»ber- 

olity* Tb^ «iitbp»ty vested i»*b* wiyds wap inadequate! fo ^ewnhenndhlfcxe 

propensities, The opinion he entertained of his own capabilities to inflect !4hi»j fc4i€t>n- 
snmmation devoutly tq be yi$e<J*' was to the fulU.a^&Pnguine as that of Melancthon 
when be hoped to Christian*** the; world- u But, hT.* him, he was ultimately obliged to 
tcmlfort totfyeupg JUtefo^was f^>FWny f j5?f,biin,, f ,Xld^*tb¥a.^enb«H,aKadTad to 
.Wo*i*.itatHh^w^ieK«n^^ bi*Mncfo’*,bau%fc; but this jv&aAjCwmt 

far whkh Ui0 4ljh*)gU* .wjw Juckily ipreppred. fpdeed,: such wv arawi^fisbctbiuBow 
could tot possibly txbjVv.'ithqut his obeissnqe to the J«d^f ,yoti>WiUrh0p there- 
foiwpl* surprise Witqrv when yow learp piat be-M pr^imol thcrgoodigitces 

. of aJlmhly dulduuxN who, by dilHof parsimony, had scraped together, niifcnggfet fitfdflyel- 
W bays/? ■ ■ There/ is no ■ dpubfc but this old dame would have preferred the gwdqold 
j way of totUrimony , to that of antinuptial fornication, had her swain thenttoids^Dtbd ; 
tmt to rhyiponean! proposals be was deaf as the adder to the ohajfms of; mutic^ohji adore 
» only eMepdcd tf the bottom of her purse ; this secured* tbqdevU, oh Deqtdft dfl dyo fr yo k, 
had h* bean alhrc, might have taken the carcase of Deborah*, The good i obi warn an 
Wdaome shrewd suspicions of this herself* but her esteem fur the ipaWpaat.ef ^lw^etea- 
f Son had mot waned with her advancing years, they rather #*ew ups*. her ddtlitic ;) (hence, 
she had nodchire to creep into nature's last resting-place, until she/had portookbdf the 
i>soiach itheir company was capable of affording. A short brad's? cehabiUitiohfwnttt her 
*. *» jhdbni% convinced her dial there was more pleasure to be derived front antuppatitdghfm 
:■ t (huh! actual. enjoyment. His pursuits and nocturnal ram%sfilledheff tonddw*ih.aver- 
v wuyirig anxieties, while the money lavished on the prosecuthmiufl Hbwoh^r/ quickly 
' - •dndrfng heri coffers. Though old, she had penetration enough h* peifeaivg/tiiiajjnnd 
J/t ^lasterly'^eaoludon enopgh to withstand his extravagant demands*. otiahlafapf perplexed 
i- hotr iito petti ncncey railed at her in terms, in good fcet terWs, and. I fi&atty Cbarflaned 
liLtshaUr pass oyer the rest of his love amours and IdacbgUirdbtnbSe gitov? torn few 
, ^ ^roB^><tbe cpncluding port of this sketch. Deformed as was ,lus?chanwttJ^itt{*dretly 
l lodtd'vivtoey and had long cherished a passion for the amuddeiMisa^f^Mthhcr hbage 
’ floated in' Ids imagination, around the scenes of loud revelry, ond)wa*i;l*eti8©r*dfftti his 
n t. ?atttnriof», still 4ne*e lovely by the impassable harder which his virtue^? nritmgroaadtot had 
■» < i i^Mwdjfetwiat thmbu Gould he conjure any thing frOm theVtochliofmaptiar) fitcaosdablc 
n i J enough to* awefcp every Grace of the past into the, vertex lO^etetiiniikiiliumnMbprdnght, 

^ ^ by>hyingemi>argns : upOn his passions, exhibit* tuntjof conduct inoraedmoodttito the 
>iim Jmipiuwment*. gf , i virtue, but this was impossible; JioW^vvr ? .he,did|noto(idsp«pv ip the 
j i r hopeltbab his pevmrUd accomplishments would counterbalance mbwvde&fcbLbuHe at- 
*t- rc^atpttkb.to oeCbre her regard, but thO* citadel lofjfcrft. h«Ori,Wts,tWUcX(d(urtiied^ than 
. » llBebdrah’^ -His advances were indignantly injected b.heMeeblfildU Jwoobarmtt Jlreat- 
i.n jlpMfikliasrthnt jbut thdre was no akemstiv^ pdde 4^diWo^i^>giidtprfntod 

fiiherftaawucyminx^htit love again rubbed off. the! hunt, * and,. kd i the ({paimjsn from 

t fils boM^P, which was tossed between these conflicting plcgfeMlt tttl Jbd 9em)v<d>ito try 

^n .lf^nefisdacy of * bille* doux ; she condescended t0 an»WeB3ti l^ Htfonnlng,hirh?th*t not 
-rnlsiUs.pmaop^.butibisiprtnctpUm and pmctices were -the objects affher.efreftjhniuiftd lo long 
iwh imtUbtai wove persisted .inv no ‘iavther tokens of hie ottceni wAte raiynntn: /SlgfiTflpistle 
4 k w led him, aeriqnsly tO Tvilect upon his past conduct^ it>atood .Ueiofe hdkhii^dl ibudeftcmity , 
•in ti ■Dd/Ultjrnattliy. ptsduced a reibrmUtion, -itidhrtfry jn itnmndfafji tnd lapppnrtitjpnlitnhVi 
in its duration. Thus, the only obstacle t cs the efleothm *f,>Misal Sii blu ow i wjrtgoved, 
an indmacy commenced, which had its termination in) marriage. The displeasure ma- 
nifested by some of her relations, ihdueud therU-toWarry privately; but the uniform 
r. n^udenceaad sdwioty chatscterisee hiscoud apt* has rnh*> eaMeUfdboH Animosity. 
The influence of his uncle’s principles *i* nqtvdos4*l his>.t^i|fdeWH0 .Ulldffldfringly 
supports those pnn<dplr%.which be before condemned, and detests those which he before 
supported. Hoping that T baiw now established tthtrtrtitb of my assertion, namely, 
■ ^hntthcvcl oltiriiv to? marry /and that this inAfiia^lwosiOwiBgjWfflWt/^happiness. 
I shalbwt present oACTny fcwn.> and' h'itrr.m 
’■ ' ; « * i’** ' , ! t "br 'ir, ?Dil*)ixn oiii ,mh.d 
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THE -EFFECTS Ot VANFFTf C AMB 


;; .Hu, »m 1 yin vri t j^atjj^ ' ! « -1 ' lUtrm 

1 van tllmk' the ^ncltised wx>rtfiy of * vlace iii y©&*> |mp*r, yotrt terf4iag 

*2i%iU ; 6bffge : yotf#S' • > ■•» > n.. .o;‘ - I b.r. ; - vm iiJiH. 

Of alt places in the worl^f none iV capable of aftorjAiii^ so much ‘jceaS jp\ea- 
ijure ^ l^joprie; Vet no place ts so nuich neglected. ^ t jiave (jeen liiducefj to 
npke.tlus reject jon ;i from having phserved the reckless apathy and indifference 
.wjtHyviiicb ir»ny sacrifice domestic peace and ^pmfort, at the shrine of dissi- 
pation apd follvy and the truest worldly bliss, for the sake p^ grati fy in n^^on- 
tcmptihle vanitv. / How many families have been rohbeij of fheir *Uappmess, 
to gratify tlyj |icentious habits of a single member of the )ittle cqminuuity. — 
P^rentspi^rts b^ ve ached for t]ie sake of those to whom, a] one ,tim^ Vj tbey 
loqke^fonyacd as the staff of their old age. The devoted and affectionate 
wile has seen her sweetest hopes withered, her cnjo\ , mehts ) curtailed^ one 
by (meVbqr Mention rewarded with neglect, her sufferings yvith ^eprdacjfces; 
anil for wii^t ? 'merely that an unfeeling madman, an idiot, might have.{t in 
liisj pojve^ tq indulge in frequent revelry and riot, with others as dissolute as 
himsoit. Yotith, health, expectation, are thus, alasl too often swallowed 
up, and ere the meridian of life is attained, disease, poverty, discontent, stare 
the TnlattiaWd^ portal in the face. Tleproach glares him in the teetli af home 
-r— shanie follows JKnp to the street — life becomes an object of indifference, and 


^'common shard of ability ; combining in bis character, the poet and, phlfoso- 
( 'plpr^ witlf ^nslWtity^ enough in his compositions to make him feel. ic^ the 
miserip.ofpthi-s, he, at the early age of twenty-four, became so compip^elvde- 


payed by, his love of pleasure, and devotedness to convivial enjoyment, that he 
^entirely lost his njvn good opinion, and blasted tip best hopes' of his iiumeWiis 
friend^. a sad pity^ to' see a gallant vessel become a total wiejek^ere it 

m^cle^a' ^^e voy^o'j and to sc$ the willing ventures cpnfhliij^‘ wul* 
away, oh the Islroals of negligenco and folly, The love, of admiration his 

bane* Earlyindulged with the means of gratifying hi^ propchsltieSi he eagerly 
embarked on tip seemingly smooth' sea of pleasure, nml sailaf gaiTy|jclown its 
alliirmg ( stream, npr doubtea liis own security, until lie^ was ei igu Ipheil m the 
vortex ; of iota] ruin-^o faint was Jp* dependant on bis own piin^les, l,M 
ho scarcely Relieved his own senses, when they told him be w*is unpirNK^ao* 
At his" entrance into life, he was hailed by the gay, and 
careless^ arid was soon 'looked up to as a being possessed* ‘of 
His ( ejjoqipnce w^ wohdeiful^ mid his general couoquiAl poV^rs^So^^sui^^* 
that Jtmpouqd j Jiis auditors bya <spyll sq irresistible and ,^wce(y ; " l 

liis ppn^papYj. often slipped away unperceived, and morning fre^i^ir^ ^ TIt r 

eK LL-°W C< ? ^ i i ° m ^ enti0n - ••• V .no.iU^, 

O ne Nn rt cl ay nprnmg we chanced to meet, he h*l ^ent 

night ; in d^sipatk?n ? pna was returning home to his /her pa)e 

ated. 1 proposed a walk, to enable him to shake off some of the cfftctJ of the. 
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EFFECTS or y AN ITT AND DISSIPATION. 11 

tat night’s intemperance, to which he assented. After discoursing on a variety 
of subjects, I ventured to ask him, if he never intended refouning. He an- 

I ‘ My inveterate, 

and, in spite of my resolution^ impcl jneAo-indulgencies which I despise, but 
cannot resist. Home has heewe a rfyeiL { am plated by my friends, and 
taw rotting to we bu jMy wwwt *rotf* into 

With my distresses; and I often sit unheeded and alone in the midst of, the 
family.* I rejplied, that I believed his distresses were only to fye (bund in his 
ptarn imagination, anji were nothing more than the effects of a torturous way of 
thinking. iTiqre is a mistake which offenders often like yOp fall intojj they 
imagine themselves hated and despised by their friends, because ibey’ dt> not 
smile upon their errors. Do not believe that the gloom which overspreads the 
faces of yot\r friends, is occasioned by any want of regarej- The grief, v/Kicft they 
must feci for your follies may deprive them of cheerfulness. What you '.mistake for 


bate, is the working of o\ 
of the lqve of your family 


ot tne iqve ot your family. I observed that he imagined .himself iieglecteii, 
and painted out to him the folly of indulging in such a belief. have 

you done, that the world should raise you above your fellows— rcRg'nfty jand 
desert should ever be inseparable. 4 Alas !’ he exclaimed, j I Jiave done no- 
thing, hut — he paused a moment, and finished the halfruttered sentence, 
yith 1 could do • much. Believe me, my dear friend, I replied, njutfi must 
be done before the world can know your merits. .Trust not in fhe insinua- 
tions of your companions in revelry, who measure your khowleclge^ aml, esti- 
mate your worth, by their owm ignorance and inferiority., If tb^v^an^of raise 
you in your own esteem, how can they do it in that of the world?" Their 
best praise is transient and fleeting, as the dimming influence 'fcreiilbi upon 
a polished mirror, yet while it lasts, it obscures its brilliancy. I contiiuiep— how 
‘ will you look on your father, when you return this morning ? , Will 1 the praise 
wlji^h was Reaped on you last night, at your carousal, ( convince 1 your , heart 
ou have not erred? Can you expect sympathy from outraged" feeling, 
and teiulcrness from those from whom you deserve reproach ? ' &tlSline.ss itself 
could only harbour such ideas, and surely yorir h^art is n ot y et calloiiij ? I\1 uch 
ployed, lip answered, ‘ I do not expect such a reception. '[ 1 know?my Jfolly 
admits of no extenuation. It makes me, more miserabte,tnanj those .who 
suflfer by It. , In such moments, I fly to the inlise tp giye ychtYotlic feelings 
that agitate my bosom.' Yes, 1 exclaimed, and give rli\m^ ) f& v contr^iim, 
and the promise of future amendment ; this accounts for ! ^{e^opiiw / vierses of 
whi'ch you are the author ; but think not, that thp siyeetesf lines you ever wrote 
J , can compensate fora sleepless night, and an a clung feea^U—UipSc 1 1 jjou fre- 


. against vice— -nor patriotism bom tliQsewho rad at oppression— nor pjurity 
from tbgse whoraise the loudest cry at corruption. , "So, yiw^e^ffi^nd,, do 
hot think tliat all people have got such delicate mirn^s asihafwifli* whlci you 
are gifted-— -hbr think yourself neglected. If poeW ui not ac’cppi8i( T iii lieu of 
affection,^ ^We who, are* mere children of the earthy prefer c^am^e ^precept, 
itidifece|^e^ moire pleasure from grasping the origi|jalJ 'than caii'jtyi conypyed by 


\ ? ct f wc i lack . 


Digitized by Google 



12 COUNT ZENOfllO/A TAtE. 

tWe gifts wliieti’voft prize 'to 'Do^btir tUity to'tocietjr, tirttf lesre-tlto 

Zest' to fate. ' tlrt'e, 'the i)f tte’ cHii^wflWST'ed lis’ft tftotitito 

to niatie l pfeparatiVli ,l fdr* ' tl)e > diitTesof that saCred diij'. Vfe ttktWd ncrcr ' to 
meet agriui. 

*.rPl.> -V. MW *» ^ Vj - Ml ". 1 ” r . * : 

!.v )i i .;-ij*it!< j w ' V Jo *'\ .i\ ■> ; frji - <r. . ( i; J ^ ■ r t : i * * s/i n- . ■ ,t»‘ ;• •; 

j»; .ifj.l // .Mi'. . 4 * I tva 1 1 'jTTTo iiTi j •> " otj j'ji'i *>t:r < >«• .» /.-• > * 

mum. './a • - h l .1 mjCOU-NT ;Z£NaMai^^ .-u /< L * 

: In tlife 1 Wmhst YccCsacs bf a gtooWy *nd’ extetiiire forest, «ttfod'4he tfnee 
spreuitlti, btit'hoW defcayWg; castle of Mittfe* bytte {fok* &i 

noi)iO) frbrp ^ loi'ig'Jitte 'Of flktstriottS ancestors, man^ 'srtliktJad tendered 
tlieniscVvcs Chhfepidttijhs'by the actite part %hiclr <hby bad ttten iMhr d Mh m ft 
bf tljeir cotintry, and others of them were distinguished for tfaeir-grdst genero- 
sitV, amffoV iVery ltigh ‘sense of the duty vhkh they «lfert* 

^ r ^u- tfe tiori€^s of the forest, and about two leagues from-Ckfont 

ZcnoWd s Citfetje, ktOod the residence of the Baron D’Espiagnble, tfmah 
tiiraily of a>ood disposition ; but headstrong and not easily (lhn&tW-A 
purpose, hdweVe'r unjitstifbblo, which be had in eontetnplatfeiu ; 

^ Tlic tlmuf Wd he had been In terms of intimacy from tb^ir ^arly'yeiart, 

and a sif-ict fneild^Jpr had always subsisted between them^ ' 1 

rtne cyeplrm,' when the mOvdeSs tnists which thicken the atwwfcpbew hail 
Settled on vaIe%VdmouUta?n, and had wraped the dusky foresaw pitchy dark* 
ness/Cbiini Zefodbio, who had been on a visit to the Duke D’A ■ ^-s and* 
now op Ini fetifm’ bottle, attended only by one son’ ant, was forcing hid uncer- 
tain way through thick underwood with which the forest aboumted. They 
hail no V urocecdcd &!■ Whert they perceived a Hght at a distances wrtiieh pferfcf 
incr through the Tia*c! discovered, to their astonishment, a band o<f ruffians* 
Vtio Wefe^afefoplihg, bv oaths am) threats, to oblige a gentleman, wfaotri'thty 
recogm z del Vo' be fh fe Baroh D* Esphgnolc, to conduct them tb hishdtoSe atrd dt^ 
)ivcr°up to them f$\ the plate and jewels, or to prepare for fnstant ddathi Z^-‘ 
hobto, str^ r Wiih ‘hbrroi* at hfe friends situation, wtts about to ptedpftate 
hitnselt ipio : tlie midW tVT thbm,"a^d Rescue him, or pfcrish in the afterrtpty Mt 
was deteried by his’ adbridanti frhp, with great presence' of mind, ifolUnfoc&d 
io go ancf pnn g iilslst;\iicc from the castle, sufficient to sfeoUtb ihe batkfcftk — 
We sliaB, ?bt'nie'nresbhf; feave hrmtO his fete, and infotm our reride^- Whdse 
Curiosity wiB ^^natViraftfarOiisetl; hi What tnannor the Barbh "D^R^agttole 
was placed nV hi'^ pVesbnt trpng sHiiatlion. ' • « 1 . , uj • i ^ 

' Whcp fhc s rayfe were fedfog on the distant hBTs; hofrad determined, 
under plqurt ofphdit, tb fulfil i ; tdn^-prdinfeed visit to thfe Cotmt; for^H^tm*- 
pose- of eiuoViiig, m tH4 r centre bf 1 retirement, the conversatiba bf kn^,- '_WhOSC 
esteem it was ^wiys hi^ sf tuj^ f to Cultivate ; bUt owing* to ih^'darkd^df m 
ni^ht, ^nd pe*rpl6xfty of the path , he lost his way, and 
wucther, trtl he at 1 last obseWd, ; "at a Short distance, aifgldJ' whitfr **ni6d td 
issue from a’ cave, 1 1 tpVvaj-tls which he, immediately apprbached ; and, thoUgble 
had some doubts ’reip^ii^ itiliumtatits, yet he was jsb spett* 
that Ive, resolved to enter, ( be the consequence what it tnigftfe'' l 'Ai hfe ^ 
proachcd towards tht' 'cnttrincb lie stood ami listened, brtt bll’^ ajfont? ‘‘ He 
then entered the faulted ^avq'fh, and proceeded ulbbg tf straight 
' 1 11 41 ! * J- ■ - - ' 1 y 
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COU>»T g£?SpBIO, A TAt-E* ’ J? 

ie»A. pf iflhicfo Jnm fight. ^hicb.fi^ att^fpd_ hif ; ^tteif^on ; h? 
Again p*u*yh fti^tbuL^glitf ope (snpr^iff v p if ^Tpefl;, J|c turoed.fp the 

soppU pa^cne,.®!^ f»nter^a, «$, ppa^np^t^wb^ 
ten armed ruffians, surrounding a large table covered with wtnesjtoresqrved 
fruits, and all manner of daintie« V l i The}: ha4 drunk so copiously of the in- 
spiring god, that he had resigned them into tlie arms of Morpheus. He sat 
down by some faggots that "blazed at one end of the apartment. When, at 
length, one of the bahdifti » aWoke, 1 and istartbg JsvjkUy iftund, lus eye urune- 
4iately fcaugbt;a *f,tH$.tfrang$r, M|W wfii*b fie .% tfp W 1 #? 11 * 
tkx fetfW; the,Barfliu)nmng seeved, ppc(er fii$, pijc .tune,, in 

rt^,|Mnnyt)i.bufc;hi$M)W fe^tures wero sp much ahored, (hat the ^arpiY,didne>t 
Ifc tttfl retained, * wpect for the, Barop, yhi^i, wdth^r tpaiepof 
b« |Vesefft,way^ o£ life (^#14, efface He resolved, thprpfo^, jwthin himself, 
I *4t* i^Ufe faial^ewoii, hu^by threats, to forc« h^n Inland his 

^rang to his house, as has been above stated. 9 ‘ t / 

jf^MdawhP^th^tinijely arrival, of a considerable force frppilh^ea^Ue^pi^t an 
Affftd HtQ.itbe.gffair ; 4 for .they, headed by the Copnt /h^^,^)d^lyrps^l 
^p^itlte .banditti, and so startled them that they submitted yykhput resist^nce; 
tut begged that their lives might be spared, as tliey had^ intended^ , from the 
vary fingt, to spare that of the Baron; but nothing would prevented jtjieiri 
from suffering on the spot, had not their leader, foiling < pw«lj. hj s t hT}ees, in- 
feed rpe^nrissiou to say a few words, which was ^graijt^ with r^uchp^ce, 
lvfitfijk he disclosed his name to the astonished Baron. w^° \ iro niy d iat el y cri pd 
Out, hold ! it is sufficient, thou wert always a brave fellow, fuid ^pearlily for- 
give you, this offence, well knowing that nothing sliort of pc cessjty copldhavc 
prpiupted it. He then gave him an advice, winch seemed , inalip T the de- 
sifed impression. They then mounted the -horscs y^clv.^^^ brought 

from the castle of Zcnobfo, and rode off. Such a signal sei}vicf f renderptlto 
one suKepible of the finest feelings, could not fail, one >yp ffid, n ftp r^Hy suppose, 
to make a deep and lasting impression. That tjie yetfyrye^^bvy^ the 
«W> wU/fo **» W the sequel. .■• ' 

^lyothmg could exceed the harmony winch npw subsisted between these tw o 
jlfo^tripus perspns. The mind of the one , was the, ^prph^se ^jf the pthcr $ 
|>Ut at length the ill-fated hour arrived which was tp eiuf uimr fy^endship, 

. .Zeppbiu had long been enamoured of the davgfiter of^e, jDuke^f Jt^ A— , 
^Wealthy npbleman, and this was the poly f ecrcfy v^fyeh heiepj qonpealq^ 
wjthii) luM hpsom, and he .feared, that wit hoy t , (l^a^^taj^e oj LsJ friend, it 
would be impossible to accomplish his purpose, J'q him r thereio|' i e he dis- 
clpseditheip?pprtant secret, and requested liis us^staJQce m the pumuit c^ the 
endeaiingobiect. , But, alas!, the Baron h*4 apa admired tlje same 
maiden > and Ipngcd for the possession of one who ,n^4 ed “is^whoje -soul* 
111 tweeted, bflwqver, .to favour his frfoniis yiews^ 

Hndad. that hq vifould forward his design .93 . a* ^y ./^hte \jho 

Qounk pyegoyed in ex|)ectation of success,, aral firinj^ fripnds* 

v-wapity>.waf ajrea<iy ( contriving tlie, best means fpf ^cp^iy^ 

^(fore than a week liad elapsed since the depart^ a^nn^ wliich 

Um e bp>^dh w d U°tbing of Uin>, , .. lfl n, Uvh^vuL. - 

Oneway, a^ hQ was musing, and^d^ 1 ^ ^ 

become of !}« frieiul» he observed, at, a .di^ucc upoiij^rie fVph^jy w hic^i 
skirted the forest, a carriage approaching at tull speed, witli out-n3ers, iu 
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IV' rrstt'Afti*. * 

spFerfdftl IWferievAhd ii mnnbtobsKridrr'df aifeftkhrtits foiled 1 U*4ffe*L r SWi 
an ^trtWl'^ctacIW, ?n Andt A hk W iktk sirt^i^ hhflV but ' wh * *"** 

his^oi^hHUnf 'Sirr^kHngj AiftSifgWfc" %\lA^nr / the-6b}cfcrof fcs & 
fccfl6iV, And krill thrive wals life sin*ptis&, when friofcttft nbt hlhi. * H£ 
inquWd’-'tt bhfe 6r , tH^ 1 c*u^ 6F L ^th Hsiitfe, 1 ^ tdhl that 
the'^ptf ha«; tfmt 'aay/e^i^’Ea^iyA 4 -^^; arid 
tenFfti* htottA W '« ^fttpfuous bnfeita?nrfiertt: * ^his h^ndAd lfk^ Ah €iiec*r?fymg 
shod?.' n 'fTA 1 rfcatfhed home Iri dbapair ; "blit i Witt! Ift 

thd'i&tfttdHitFdh dfan' whd febtfed a^ TC - ,ia '‘ i> '" 

HAVlhg itttled Ws kffkirsj he retired to a’ Convent, } tfhAfrfc he'ijteflt 
matttd^r bFhis Tffcrinrahn resignation, And Was often KeArd to e^UStn^ ^ That; 
had W i^ebii caused by any other tHriri his trikd J hlA ‘gt&f 

on A!^6tint 6f thfeW WpuH have been compared vAly trAtiiieitt i h ' : Vi> h * L 1 ,; ‘ ‘ 
ThA liiVoh, whoAe’ natural goodness 6f disposition htw tsfcgAtt bidt 

up6h his 1 soul, Wks stung with remorse ; and, reSbiVih^ Writ'to’StfrViVfc Ms'dfrU' 
grace, returned to the annv, rushed on at the head of h?A* ttobpa^h^thfe -first 
engagement, and fell a prey to precipitation and rashness in defence of bis 
country. i , T ■ . r ^VV' ICOLA# 




, t , . . : /.m FINE ArtTS. , > 

•MR: 1 “W^DWS picture of christ raising la^artts: ! ' 

T^e tovehs of the fine arts will be gratified in learning that ^r- ljfaydpA / 
has ipafle such progress in his picture of Christ raiding up Lazar^ tbit i . 
willta nnfeheAjri a very short time. , 

jihe figure of the Saviour in this picture will probably meet with moire gc- . 
ncrajl ^apprpb^t ion ^ than that in the Entry into Jerusalem ; for this, Among, 
other reason that it will be !)ctter understood. The head is exceedingly' ^ 
besuitpul,; thfe j exjvjEssioh is of blended majesty and sweetness, amixture of, 
tendi rj^qssj aiia sublimity, and the action at once simple, graud, and impressive „; 
The woj-ds h^ye heen spoken which even Hades must obey; and.jf* 
hanctfpiiiphaticallv points to heaven. To that call and that action ^ 
com,es fortl^i with his grave-clothes, like a cloud, about his bead. " wS 
an^reot|ier are near jinn, jin the latter, the maternal feeling sterns jto, j. 
minate^ovyr the^ awe' of this mom ent of wonders. In the cotinteuanob of.^the 
father, ^Wopishmpntj prevails ; hut it is not the broadly chlated! 9ff! l; 
amazen^ent-— rthere is ajso a lively knowledge of the truth, a perception at mi :r 
son s resU^r^tion^ whiicn, J^peaks wonderfully in every feature, and pKap^a thii p 
head among ythe finest, instances of expression with which we ^re ^acqujiute^i,. 
At thj? jleet of desus kneels Mary, the sister of Lazarus, mute ^nddcj^cted^j , t 
Her jie^d js (turned aside in hppelessneas, ana she, in the stupor of Iper , 

is yet uncpnscjioiis oftlie’ wonder is wrought. This i 5 ^ A 1 1 

touching ^bptr^pt tp the father and mother, and to t|ie ]ess complex, terrpiripf 7 j 
the raep wjhd Jiave removed the covering of the sepulchre. . i 

away,. wit|i every jnusefe in action for rempval. They are i^ot acad^niy figjuresL 

or flip dels, st^* ** - J - ^ ^ : 

the 

^fiugupr . li'.urf r-rr.;,- r--.r" “r.r;,-Fj-'.rTT- "TTv^yn; 

of fnatoniy. Th^ ^fOwr part^ ^ute their ^opar ^ 

whole secret — but in these few words how much is comprised- 
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SCIENTIFIC* 


IS. 


llie title of Christ neared to t|^: ^lartha-r-evtjrj jGeat^t quivering 

withe motion; and behind is St;, Jpfui. .hpndipg forward with a. countenance 
beaipiug with divine love, k is much, very much, tp^};«-rbuf this head is 
worthy of the happiest hour of Raphael- Ihere is also, an udmirpld© J*pad of 
anatlior disciplc, ( >vith a fi^pd ^ his brow, as if to assist his Jopbtjpg #gbLrr-, 
Aimwg uxp many fine jchgfaft^rs disposed wjth r gf## qjdUrifti ' 

as to form the finest contrasts. But we reserve ourselves for a mo*# particular .. 
account of these, and of many Other particulars, until the mctuie ia fipiphed, 

In casting and disposing his draperies* wcfhipk.^ta JL,li>^ fer.outdtW 
lns £oruj«r works. Jn ope little accessory he lias furrushed matter of Cppjfpt 
versy ,^9 the ,cz;itiqs ; he lias placed cm the liead of a female a, heafjfi(iil i^n, 
haying op jt tjhe.frqlipf of the uunous Barberini or Portland va^e, idujitr^iye, of ( 
the ethnical doctrine of the soul. This circumstance ip vyfy, appo^te ^ 
suh^ewt of the, picture. But a Grecian mytlios at Jerusalem will hard)j pgsp 
witR^pVaprae^yjl, though the Romans — pupils of the Greeks ijUjh^P^tef^^a 
— *erp tp^ers of Judea* J I , ,r t! ! t . ; 

,J SCIENTIFIC. 1 * '* imJ: -* ’ 

' 4 THfc HELIOTROPE, A NEW INSTRUMENT. ^ 


When Professor Gauss was engaged, in 1,820, at Luncberg, in trigono- 
metrical^ qbpyvariQHft to combine the Hanoverian with tho, 
he perceived tlpit when he directed his telescope towards thj^ .^teeple pf S^. 
MichaePi Ghurch at Hamburgh, which was 7 German, 32 Englislymife? dis- 
tant, ifVc little rbuhd window m the upper part of it reflected tn*4 image of tjlc 
sun towards him, and thus impeded him in his operations. 1 Tins gavf ftuji 
the idea of using the sun’s light for signals, by catching it wjtii a mirror, and 
reflecting it to the place to which a signal was to be given. 1 He thade'S caf- 
cuUtiort of the strength of the sun’s light, and of the diminution if ,sufKjjt^ m 
the J Atmosphere ; from which it appeared that a small miVror, ^ or ^rAe' inches 
in diameter, was sufficient to reflect the sun’s image to the distance ‘^TtV dr ! j J , 
moVb Gehnan miles. This is the Heliotrope, described io be of great in^- , 
poffehcb hCf IrC measuring of large triangles, and is likely tip fiuger^edl^ flic 


mellfiicls hitfierto employed. These consisted in placing or festeiung/by hlglit. 
tevbWd'Ai^rid lamps, with reflectors, at those places whichif'wap Intended 
to bbsefVe ftercri a great distance. This measuring by niglit is varyTn conve- 
nient and by day, the light of the lamps is tmuh tob feint to bo always" sbeh 
at ihp distance of several miles through a telescope. IJie invenfor of the 
Hb\ibfrope, bn ‘the other hand, had full proof of the great 1 advantage to f>e d<j- 
rivra from it; when he was last year on the summit qf the Broikeii ^foimffii|\, f ; 
to detAVrbliie thd 3 Comers of the triangle for measuring tlie ineridiaii of the f , 
uortli f bf Germany i on which occasion Professoi* Gauss, gave signals^ WMfn is 
td *hfc ; assistants, stat ioned at 14 German mlle^frbin liim, on the 
Inselbfefe id the forest of Thuringia. But the great use of the tfelibfrbfpi 



mu 


eflto such operations. It will be feiiiul greatly to excel uje tele - 
giving signals, and iA time will probably Supersede it |prpViae(^ the 
could ensure the perpetual appearance of the sun.) As t)ie reflected ^ 
df fhefeitn iS visible at so great a distance, the signal stations m&y fce ' 
’Tfifeihodc of using it is likewise more Simple, fiiCreTy 

l *flV iltematl Veiy to sh ow and to hide the mirro^ ; the TrtterVals, meisiVrqa 

K&Wl\ S h&; rtJ htfUW — 
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8M January, IMS. 
"erst a mixta jock.’* 


LETTER FROM A CHARLEY ; OR, NIGHT POLICEMAN. 

To the Editor of the Melange, 

Sir, — You may perhaps wonder at receiving a communication from a being so 
very obscure as I am, especially as the world will not readily admit that A® body 
Vyhich I belong, has any pretensions to literary knowledge : whether this be 
the case or not, must be a matter of little importance to the world m gtmmrd ; 
bat knowing as I dp, that the progress s man has made in letter* cannot p* 

..Svaowd on hit habUirosnta, I do not see why wc should be deemed mods igno- 
rant than the most exquisite Corinthians that ever figured in corsets and surtonts. 
Whether the Corinthian or Charley is the most useful member of soenty k in 
point I could easily detenu me ; but to prove why I, or any of my fcurapm 
brethren, should be held op by them as objects of ridicule, would, I tbiuh,h* 

* much more difficult. That men in our situations are necessary, every' peace- 
able dlbm will readily allow. We have been ap p oi n te d to these w hwo p * 
by the^lmm. {.have written this letter to you* te mqtriiw why as* jfembkps 
so often outraged in* or a*, our persons. A Naw-yenr’s dhy k%fri ttt* 6jk 

, trine* qweed over any head rinpe I havfe been in office * m the ewi m s of ytpfefe 
time, sedulously aba honestly have I done my duty to my empt^srp - oe 
pbbBc; but never, m the course of my servitude, did 1 suffer so much from ttys 
insults and sneers of unfeeling fops, as I suffered in the morning of the 
1st of January* J823. It is not my broken lanthom, or my bloody coxcomb 
gf which I complain, or the diversified colours of my prohosei* and the parts 
rijn n st to my optics, which shine, as Lord Byron would have said* 9 In *B 
the beauties of the rainbow.’ It is not my bruised body, & hMSI g M l - 
hwrib, 'ihat would draw from me a grumbling excUmstrOB j tbtw mjjtmc*- 
deats with which J have long been familiar, and merely things of ooq ss e wM I 

' dri^raasiripam^ and believe me, they do not come, ‘iAe angel visits, fir# ssriffer 
between.’ No, Mr. Editor, I have lived too long m the school of s uduis te e 
tobb Hutch discomposed by these frequent and trifling feymrim of the hwe 

* <d ^townsmen ; mere ore always plariters for such seme* swd it may be, at 

an, attempt at personal iadenunficatiou. That they do affect to* btjSy 
f will not deny ; but they seldom convey any poinftd sensation to pi® 

* *•“* It » ih* mjtwes done to my fceliagfr of whtoh J toinpUa ; the m* 

VOXm IX. 
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wiDce.. 

sultn which I am often obliged to pocket with a bursting heart; the contumely 
which the. iivsojcnt and 1411th inking heap so liberally, yet heaven knows hoi* 
undeservedly,, on my 1 devoted head,’ which often, in secret, draw the bitter 
tear over jcuy. haggard weather-beaten , cheek, L have seen better days, 

Sir, Ua\g tasted the sweets of more refined society than is generally to be 
foppd jui a Charley's circle of friends. I have run *, a, butterfly course, as gaily 
as some of those whom I often try to make keep the peace. If I have de- 
scended in the; world, I cannot blame myself with holding up the finger ot * 
scorn at the humble and industrious. I never made poverty soak its crust in 
tears of bitterness, nor helpless old age mourn over, its declining strength ; yet, 
in jqy pwn person, I have felt all this, and is it to he wondered at, if I try to | 
give my sorrows vent, or appeal to the sensibility of the public ibr leave to 
walk my rounds, and do my duty free from any other molestation than what 
proceeds from the vicious and profligate. Gentlemen will never condescend 
to insult lowly beings like myself. They are not not all gentlemen tiiat wear 
th? garb. I, was once, like them, a jay in borrowed 4 feathers. Some ot 
them, per) laps, know not how soon their day of plucking may arrive. 

I have served his Majesty long without reward. My country is perhaps a 
debtor tp me for services rendered. I ask no other recompense than leave to 
pufsue my nightly avocations, free from insult — this surely may be grouted. 

I have too much liberality to believe, that the representation of Tom and Jem 
is the cause why, at this last New-year’s day, I have been so much abused — some 
of my brethren think so ; but as I think this season of the year a proper tuue 
to remonstrate with the unthinking, on the evils over which they have the 
power, I hayje addressed them ; as the human mind is, I believe, more liable 
to receive impressions at such a time than any other. Long have I groaned 
in silence over similar wrongs. If any of those who delight in making Char- 
lies their sport should read this, may his tongue be taught restraint, and his 
heart tell him, that a brown Watch-coat may cover a bosom sensibly alive to 
eyerj' insult given to the mind. That some abler pen might take up th« 
cause *)f fhe . unfortunate, and point out the enormity of the conduct which 
some of our would-be Corinthians practice, was the only motive which I had 
in writing this letter, 4 is most true;' however, I hope to see it in your paper, 
■until ifhich time, I remain, ; ^., 0T * r >#»*.. ip|» ••».!? i.i.n <n 

$m«o jsJtolni*' .id i Your most obedient servant, 

i v .,u , ... ... / .. CHJWiu.t3,Ci^u>p*ac-ux. 


. ' * i - * 

l T u .1 vi-: BRIDGE, ?i ' ' ' J' , ' 1 / 

J ‘[ ^tfea^yTeud subsisted almost from time immemorial hereon the><ynilae^of 
^‘jpher^pn pf Bpnil^rg, and’ Grant of Cairn, #nd we* hsnd^dow Vunian 
pwretf Ve* 1 the close of die last century* In earlier timpfc tftfhwasiibe okiefc 
of tbe.se names found/reqiient opportunities of testifying then: mutual mimmtf: 
apdjfew ihheritors of the fatal quarrel left the .world without baring, moiattnad 
it ^w^h the Iplpod of some of their hereditary enemies, But in, pur *HH» day, 
the progress pf ciritfsotjon* which had reached -even, tliase vili. co«Dtrie»**^thc 
iieart pf the north tii^blands— although it could not extinguish entirely the trans- 
mitted spirit pf revenge, at k^st kept it within safe bounds; and the feud. of 
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MtBhowon and (ieant tfrweatohedj irf the mifse ofanotfief generaii^n, tb 3ft* 
entirely away, or nt least, to exiii only nv soto^ Vekidiiiu^ fostered by 

the petty jealousies of two meii of hostile tempers and’ contiguous property. 

It was not, however, without some ebullitions of ancient fierceness, that 
the -flame which had burned for so many centuries seemed about to expire. 
Once, at a meeting of the country gentlemen, on a question of privilege arising, 
Bendearg took occasion to throw out some taunts aimed at his hereditary Foe, 
which the fiery Grant immediately received as the signal of defiance, and a 
challenge was the consequence. The sheriff of the county, howfevet, having 
got intimation of the affair, put both parties under arrest; till at length, hy We 
persuasions of their friends — not friends by blood — and the representations of 
the magistrates, they shook hands and each pledged his honour to forget— at 
least, never again to remember in speech or action, the ancient fend of his family. 
This occurrence, at the time, was the object of much interest in the country-side : 
the rather, that it seemed to give the lie to the prophesies, of which every High- 
land family has an ample stock in its traditionary chronicles, and which ex- 
pressly predicted that the enmity of Cairn and Bendearg should not be quenched 
butr iw blood : and, on this seemingly cross-grained circumstance, Some of the 
young men who had begun already to be tainted with the heresi&i of the Low- 
lands, were seen to shake their heads, as they reflected on the tales and the 
faith of their ancestors ; but the gray-headed seers shook Aeffs still more 
wisely* ami answered, with the motto of a noble house, 4 1 hide my time/ 

There is a narrow pass between two mountains in the neighbourhood of 
Bendearg, well-known to the traveller, who adventures into these wiTd£ ! iti 
quest of the savage sublimities of nature. At a little distance it has* the sip 1 -- 
peurance of an immense artificial bridge thrown over a tremendous Icha&hi ; 
but on nearer approach is seen to be a wall of nature’s own masonry, formed 
of vast and rugged bodies of solid rock, piled on each other, hs if in the giant 
■port of the architect. Its sides are in some places covered with trees of 
a ^considerable size ; and the passenger who has a head steady enoli^hYo look 
down the precipice, may see the eyries of birds of prey beneath his feet.— 
The path across is so narrow that it cannot admit of two persons passing along- 
side; and indeed none but natives, accustomed to the scene from infancy, 
would attempt the dangerous route at all, though it saves the ciVctlit of three 
miles. Yet it sometimes happens that two travellers meet in the middle, owing 
to^the/xunio foimedbythfc pass preventing a view across from either side; 
and when this is the case, one is obliged iuiie down, while the other crawls 
over his body. 

One day, shortly after the incident we hataJ mentioned, a Highlander was 
walking fearlessly along the pass ; sometimes bending over to watch the flight 
‘of thef^wSd birdS thttt 5 bhiftbelow ; and sometimes 1 detachJHg'b Jfagment from 
ih*Mtt>p,<tt*dee h J daidied' v against the uneven sides/and botlridifig wm rock ft> 
its Wmd 1 echoing the while like a htufttfh voice, ' ai)d flying 'In fkitit ab'd. 
’kMkiWirtUi^fn^ at thekkJttom. When he had gained the hi Ae^tiArt p£tfi& 
^^hfe eibserved another coming leisurely up on the obno^ie ^Ide, .Witf Dehfe 
patrician Older, called out to hi pi to half, nedWit 1 *thfc 
person^ however, disregarded the command, and th e tl jgW^iers^ m etftie ' 16 
th^SUittrtrifr. 1 /Htey were Csim antj Bcndeargl tne tVci' K eredi tdrV' 

‘ mlea^ who ‘would ' have gkjried and te jotted in mortal strife 
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20 EFFECTS OF VANITY AND DISSIPATION* 

On a lull side, turned deadly pale sfc tills fataf yncounler. * at rfie 

top,’ said Bendearg, 4 and railed out first — -tie clown, ttilk 1 maV ji&fc over ill 
pOAcc.’ ‘When the Grant prostrates himself before McPherson, ahsWetedtlft* 
other, ‘ It must he with a sword driyep through Ids body. v 1 ™ 

.said Hen dearg, ‘and repaSS as you,C£TTU\’ ‘ Go hac k vourself, if VOuhlreftr 
replied Grant; ‘I will not be first of ni\ name to tiirfi ' befd^e iW 
This was their short conference, and the result exactly as eadh fi$4 'iifticipated 
They then threw their bonnets 0&r tile predjiicc, and advanced with a slow 
tind cautious pace closer to each other: they were both unarmed. Stretching 
their limbs like men preparing for a desperate struggle, fflf Wff ^ 
firmly on the ground, compressed Uijjjr lips^ knit jfheir ddflc 

and watchful e\ es on each other, stood there prepared for tlte onset. ITieV both 
grappled at the same moment; hut being of equal strength, were unable, for some 
time, to shift each other's position— standing fixed to th ^ 


tune, to tautt eacn otner s position— w * — - -j »rr\ 4 - h[l 

_ hreuth, and muscles strained to tlie ‘ top of the bent, Wc 
of the solid stone. At length M‘Fhcrson, suddenly removm^h is Tight foot, 
so as to give him greater purchase, stooped his body and bent hiY enemy uo^n 
with him by main strength, till they both leaned OVer the precipice, looking 
downwaid into the terrible abyss, the contest was as yet dodbtful, for Grant 
had placed his foot firmly on an elevation at the brink, and had equal* com- 
mand of his enemy — hut at tins moment, MTlu'rson sunk slowly and firtmy 
r OB. his knee, and while Grant suddenly started back, stooping to take the^sifp- 
posed advantage, whirled him over his head into the grtu- VI 
self fell backwards, his body hanging partly over the 

Way beneath him, and he sunk farther ; till catching, wall a despmtejnart^ai 
the solid Stone above, lie regained bis footing. There Was a pause of dea*- 
like stillness, and the bold heart of M‘Pher*m felt sick and feint. Attach, 
as if compelled unwillingly by some mysterious feeling, he 0 ■ _ r 

,jK-BIPcipice. ( ,r;mt k'd caught with a death -gripe ly e i r^g t* 

a rock— Ins enemy was yet almost within Ins reach . His face ^turittl P 
ward, and there was in it horror and despair— but he uttere 110 
The next moment lie loosed his hold— and the next hts braths were dashed 
out before the eves of his hereditary foC; the mangled body disappeared mnon. 
the trees, and its last heavy and hollow sound arose from the hbitom. _ 
M'l’hcrson returned home an altered man. He 

- a, in ,i,. W .S«y T 

of the place where this tragedy was acted, signifies HCll s 13ri ge. 

o < f oJ hisa ai smod R 1o TCic/ii q -uiT . ih 'beta's*! w VcTOlfSkl? 




KIVJCT9 OP VANITY AND DISSIPATION- «1 

• i ' r : {' t: ‘ A / 7 | y /. f 1 o f , ,T, ^ , OH 

I a certain Sunday morning, I f was forcibly struck with the folly 


it x rename U m uume « woujp still m in? ^ay OT icmpianon ; aim, as ior- 
■j np ^y^ • /( f qsf^vfdfi like the dog, ^ retdnV to my vomit. O, instability, 

by beirig thy slave ? Man* 
jjejspaded^ Q>;e halfof tVieif prilscrfes to thy sou re. 

m,\>. t, rf*i vt I'Wui-rWfiW* ■** p* ln * 

r^^lW^yf^QiUtg m(^ojrtalenl,waste the it live^ in idle dreams. Having no 
(they ^epe,all to chance or futurity. W hole lives are 
r faking, ^ Qpppri^ities to begin life. The mind becomes habituated 
. ^ ^ ^eyy itpd^. ttijg ehadkles of which grow in time so completely ri- 


bveUj4 r ,*Myl ; use tppke? iViejiY so familiar, that it soon becomes impossible to 
j-ihro*f i^ro.,pflt Thus, 1by r giving way to a certain train of thought, are the 
, bej?t *manieJ)tA pf J^fe. spent,, ever depending oh contingencies that can never 
-,Wiy^ 4>^,fp%'.pf which is rarely seen until too late to obviate the consequent 
aoi^faitungs. . ^e* with slow, but sure pace, steals on. Individuals find 
2 , rto . which have become a part of their existence. The 
disputing}, ftnpidl dwindles down to worse than its original insignificancy. The 
of hope. sets; and man finds himself all— but lost. You know how well 
J<^'«(Wfitte4vta ippralize on such a theme. Taught by experience the Itsson, 1 
. r«PK<uld wf ishy 1^4 that is impossible, to point it out to others ; and vet, could I 
the par of all the human race, how few indeed would profit by the 
4 4; pfW!f|»t.. . To prevent my return to my old paths, I resolved to quit the land 
,,ihat,g^vc.jne‘ birth ; and» extorting from my friends a reluctant consent, I do- 
&r tlpkjplace- I have been now here for three months, most of which 
r> Uui* J hare been pursuing my old avocation, but the allurements df plcdi4itrc 
'tontittf wi^ mcTrom .the path of rectitude. Resolutions arc daily made and 
,1 ^ud myself the same manlitill. You remember how uu- 
. 7 V 9 i^bf^pbJte Xfthppght my home when in .■■■■ - — , yet how many times have 
h’jll^^h^any^^ieyej.when maddened by reflation I feel myself in the midst 
/i,p^gju to believe, if a man Cannot mend his life at home,* he 
will be AWwift tpfdp it. abroad. What a difercace I feel on coming to my 
^'fc^Wgnrppn^j^ i^gbt nerp, and what I feWbVi .similar occasions in another 
no ope, meeting me with akindW’ affectionate inquiry. Whether 
1 am well or rill pp a matter of no consequetiod‘jk> them. If I spend the even- 
ing in my room, not a soul have T to comrbuhfc with. A thousand bitter re- 
flections arise and make me. miserable. .. Tb_e_p*ivacy of a luu»e is said to bo 


Jose the sense of my loneliness with the knowledge of my existence- I feel 
hiJti'WyicMjJutotS'id^^ their strength. , Company and jrieasUr* I 

i sna^ly^adeki) dnd, : .ii* return, lam sought by thefn."’ Y hu - 
» twlw igifeai bestowed oft iVfle by , nature, i bad they beeiA . 1 hrobcfHV they 

wightlhaarabein graco*'; instead of. which they are bfemrsfieL 1 ^ Wefebihitf %Viry 
where, because 1 could administer to the amusement bfeti&N&o 

J Matuatad.<wbh thfcbehyf of nvymental su^riofiiy/tlf^Tfre^W^ra riflUwMld 
• •'kfrki'naAb aw fcally^ppy, jfpr Mp/, which fyf most coldlT^nlyTnkkt^bie *d- 

■ *'■ ’ .* :i<; - i ci.il mud 
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** EFFECT S OP VANITY AND DISSIPATION. 

mired. Thus, my unfcui^n^ie^eAdowMnisi^tfeli^ of setting me above my 
fellows, made me in reality their starry — if I was admired in the scenes of re- 
velry, I Was* iesplseil ii’Vfhe MtAifioi/ wklksfef life. } ft* iny^ebi^^yViis courted 
Wtsfe «hxirln«e#«fi4 ahe street. -'.•k*** 

1 ,, j r Yoi^tb, hope, alarge stock" 0 f an i m al spivkspAhe*’ applause -of til emeihs Jortg 
prevented me 'from fe^lm^Twas degrading 1 frlyhelf; ^ 'F!fttfefy*fi^O& With 
;>i jfMSMipf &twr* fcowi,a!Kl £>i*nnfl. 

•rrfctandmiysdPii.tJte, Jiet*0f(aiihg,k/lifi6 (tan 

n the worlds impruvled^heur oirc*im*t*n#es. 
Some were soon in situations which remferedic hieriftvMMnt'Jt*<«H$to 
who had so often administered to theiir pleasures. 1 T&t'kmgtft awo^fkimfey 
adWWfti^ t» ‘aN'the 1 Oort aoieutwsBS of error ; despised ^yself for ipy folK’, fnd 
Itiwul. " I Wrote versed agaiit* 

iu<^W»wf?iWis®ntlirope or cynic ; railed again* r man*. 4 *^ 
cond Diogenes, but lacked, unfortunately, *11 hfawrtae^To^ 

¥ir*nsaS|/ Inbegan^to ireqoent booses of low fame, itrtd wafcSoorifeared knd 
,i: !j ,i tkj^ttl^hy i t 3 ie > ignorant and vain, who thought themsylves hqnpui^b* jtl»e 
notycqofa map of gentiis. Contemptible gratification! to relish 
Vanity, vanity, how low thou c&nst make inau stoop h » By knlidgittgiroipjacitly 
r in this practiri*; I A became a habitual drinker, a k)menier of >p<aitv ditoaiiU a 
i,rj Imi^g^tkVfieT artd demagogue. O ye haunts of the profane aria Statute ! 

how often haveywur walls echoed back the inflated bombast wfiiqh ‘J' tiffed, 
^^IflWW^adwring ttkKH iisUiietl with wonder, and shouted heaitless^ppiauap to 
what they did not understand ; and for this, and such as this,? 1 hatfe attlsiflced 


n '?! ***2 half-broken the hearts of those wbo«eally loved me; have 

ffirom my native place, and mm as ineorrigibly aUachedto^BMand 
difflipalaon^as/ em» . 1 live in a continual state of discontent. MysnibdJgfows 
g ; d«1y j wekh?av being in 'perpetual irritation. Let roe go where I wiftl cannot 
^ ritySetffl' Ihave become an object of contempt, for it ls Imp^iyb 

?f ^u!d pily mi. Where now are the triumphs qf w4y» uVt W*«» 
the speculations of enthusiasm and hope ? flows, like the f&udtihipiofi Ihoee 
J n>*a*h»<fed'4hqsi they wesenot to blame. Do yon* bebevettu*? i^ttan s 
feelings may become so^fremrted and sophisticated that he may battailous to 


Z* *° writ8 ^ QdmjfMF** 

tlistt;phnpsophic sj^qifia^ops> it may be the last you wfl latter receive from me. 
^!);u£fe*4*eel^fa Deiticrara ; thither I go hvtifediowotirdbfc ca- 

' >n w ^wsy«eif> to viler slave than arty wver whom I may raise 

T inform thetwofriny intentions ; go 

all the fcomfort you can : ktrid;; tiOrie&t you 
& -was bnly a rush ! Adjfcu tajf.mti' ^T~TV 1 
live you will soon here from? me. My father has the address of my employers : 
y4B'W& g«>all'^wifririi^ him that is needed, to enable you to write 

fflfli 0 ‘■TltfMlk , , • ' u-fv-'u ,/><»n ,.|li iu, .umJ' 

cra ^ ' u J5«-TT. j..;.., •-.! ;-•*&*•** win. W - 

i liul gri^b4ii« | ^ . |g<y^' pwMc.lfte place of Ws^ destinMioii. i qis^Fon^Jilion, 
shattered with dissipation,, became an easy prey to. the disease- inc^^ut to a 
’ItdpWhl'clnrikte. He fell a victim to fevers tbree^ days after he landed) His 
dust lies far frorii Ttdtric. No fingef catt point' to bis grave. ‘ Vanity and dis- 
sipation effected his ruin. Would that any may take warning by his fete. 
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* mit rr.tMK )<, DliAMATJC 
mim >'■ *»d t o r Sotirfh* *»r*r 1 * 1 

AN ANGEL OF GOD, ANp, 

ANGKU 

i <oin« from heavens immortal sapctuary, 

i ft j | 4„.ii, P 

Have visited jn dreams— while v^t tJjiou wert 
Imprisoned in &y tenement of cart In 
Comfc Spirit, "bright Companion of tile bleat, 

■ And wing thy wary to yonder liappy gate 
. That opens to receive thee ; follow me, 
Etherial being, through the elciiijcpt^ 
Beloved of thy Maker, follow me 
To regions brightef than the noontide sun; 

' Mote beaurifnlfhartPaTadise, when Etc 
' Bloom’d in the garden ns its fairest tiower; 

: iVlore musical, than tvheft/tbr nightingale, 

, SVh^cli ever, ebaui*h;d ^H rc » «dkd ^ rtil 

i c^y'ii 

Hi* choir of singers, and poured out a strain 
Of music, all but heavenly— more fragrant 
Than the olive branch of Lebanon, or than 
The full-blown rose, that drinks the nee- 


skhtcii. 

Tsmurr or ffu'r j'lst.. 

And biddelh jhy take up t|»g place qf sad- 

tove, faith, hope, charity— each nave their 

|n this md-st blessed larid, and dm.ll regard 
Allsuchlisltavc like thee looked up‘to tJicm, 
And been, afc they were, when thou w ert on 
earth. - . >»• 


. .. 

Op Carmel's wreathed side ; 
jitore fair than all dominions of the earth, 
Or all the palaces of sceptred kings, 
fright Spirit, to this mansion follow ma. 

; Jill b *,*. >i SPIlin ■ 

I hare awaken’d from the sleep of death 
Winch seal'd mine eyelids, and threw over 

lime ,i 

The veil of deep forgetfulness — but now, 
From the dark sepulchre, I have arisen 
To fresh existence and immortal light. 

• T feel as if I dwelt in the creation 
Of a mysterious dream— all seems enchant- 
ment, 

And to my fancy* I am but a dreamer : 
Where is the earth 1 left — I sec it not? 
Wh^re it the mortiil tnould I once inhabited 
And animated with my essence? Where, 
O beauteous Angel-spirit, where are they ? 
AXGfcl* 

Spirit, thou ne'er shall dwell on earth agom, 
And p’^,d»y mortal mansion huth the grave 
For ever clos'd hisjjate*. Beloved of God, 
Thy home shall be in heaven— -that bright 

bull 

Whose meanest subject is more glorious 
'fhan all the titled mqnarchs of the earth ; 
Whos e we akest can cqqjtgoul the elements, 
And ride upon the whirlwind as a steed ; 
Whose most imperfect is too full of purity 
For man to set his Clouded eyes upon. 
'Dim* are no lamentations, tears or grief, 
For God doth wipe all sorrow l’rptn theqyex. 


0 Angel bright, while wo are sojourning 
Above the starry mansions of. the skies, 

And while the sun and moon scarce visible. 
Hold their mysterious couiW beneath our 

feet, " l ‘ ■ ' 1 

Tell unto me thy name, ttnd who, of uU 
The heavenly hosts, Gotl’s goodness luith 
appointed \ • ( 

To be my leader to liis bless* d abode. ; 

axgkl, . K a : 

Say Spirit lirst,whom dost thou think I am? 

gmiY«i{ i /tu woil 

That thou art not tiie prince of A Ogcls, 
Michael, l • |<u|w 

I well can guess— for he, 'tjs sa»<), doth liear 
A something in his carriage so commanding, 
A dignity divine—ktt uriftd 
And u celestial mftjetrty of aopuc^ 

Which striketh mortals Vkb abrentldngaw e, 
And gives UiscouragjqnqnVty 
Thou art not he, fair Angel— hut tnpu art 
Gabriel, the king of harps i&V£hAWcC— or 
Raphael, odi * 

That condescending Spirit, whaad^awcet 
won Is 

Adam was glad torhear-*or tbpu roay’st be 
Alidiel, famed for fidelity, • 

Who left the iiost Ofri&el Ahgels, qnd 
Returned to the txriom of his , 'iioid. - 
Thou sure art One of tiidso, celestial guide, 
For suck iuHUprtki b^itpek»r- 90 ^^fbvine 
, Unutterable expression-?— an^ such Jyve, 
Dwelt never in inferior natures. , 

'Thy beamy brightness dazzlcth mine eyes, 
As yet scarde ptirHied from mortal weak- 
ness, Hi* iu»y 9Vil 

Thy harp dissolved) me ia ectasies, , 

Than Orplieus’ golden, lyre inprv musical, 
When he pour’d forth his strains to thu 
,we^t wind. 

And earth’s mo*st savitgO blotters lull’d 
to rest. riir 1 ' 

Celestial Spirir, son qf Gbd; thou «ft 

1 AiUtfHg the highest. .* 

*f ..i:« t ’ ; f l ln)a»TD fiuiteqi'. 
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j>nol V 1 angki . /«4J •' no iq o . 

Say rather \nong thelowest — for the thrones 
Of Gabriel, Raphael and Abdiel, are 
More elevated far than mine. 

A thousand and ten thousand angels sit 
Above me— and irijr lutfp, that fills so sweet 
Thine untun'd ear, is, among other harps, 
Awtrifting as the sound that follows after 
The' dancing sunbeam — is in comparison 
With the Immortal tousle of die sphered : 
My splendour too. that dnzzleth thine eyes, 
To other higher splendours is as darkness; 
No brighter in their presence than the star 
Of morning is before the setting sun. 

O ! Spirit bright, thou hast 
A glorious trust before tiiee, when even I, 
One of 'heaven’s meanest sons, appear 
So eUd with glory, so invested with 
The light of immortality. But now 
W e are approaching fast— two seraphim, 

I n shi ning vestments at the gate arestandi tig, 
To giv&thee welcome. Dost thou behold 
i them? 1 re'iu! 

srmiT. 

T see a mighty entrance afar off. 

Its jrAl& of gljtt’ring adamant open stand, 
Its "golden columns tower in middle air 
Beyond the reach of sight. Before it are 
Two glorious figures, girded like the svin; 

I cannot gaze upon them. 

-■mild, ij . >ulv.’ 

I alwL fmpint |hine eyes, that they b$ meet 
To look on Angels— const thou sec them 

iibW?' ,0 > M 1 " ' 

* 1 * 1 ' SPIRIT. 

< > ! glorious wOrlc of the Almighty’s hand, 
That oatt invesi, with such high attributes, 
His willing servants, and throw over them 
Th^||MMppts of immortality. 

These Spirits might be Gods, and might 
over 

Dominions of their own ; liow beautiful 
The expression cadi eou ntenatice 1 
TheJwiry’ spirit Of their Maker breathes 
Through all 4hrir being. Compared with 

w JSX loveliest featur’d o.f the earth? 
W hat are the blooming maids, that shine 

like getnfc afll k 'ir I- 4iu 

Upon the purest portion of her dime ? 

O Spirit tell me now the names of these, 
That welcome such unworthy guest as I. 

odj ; jhu.w in • ort M 

Jlnphncl and Abdirl — l»vp of the brightest 
Of heaven’s .high 

Aic ever hymning to KinmartutTs honour. 


i- ny i irmrr. ' olJ no ; ,n e 

Raphael and Abdid! blessed ObjjL 
That I unworthy, vRfc, and grhyelilng. 
Should so inherit thy bimefi fence. 

Angel bright ! gracious U God to man, 

W hen evito’th^toost exalted dfhi* sbrt< 
Ilis own Archangels, wait upon tn. Spirit, 

And give it welcome at ffi^lWMrkifhe.iTcti. 

f. itnjmaJmrj yn smu Tj t. ; tuna *j<* 




< V ‘ uy 

No honour is too lofty for the just. 

SPIRIT. 

No punishment too great for those whose 
hearts {1 , 

Can mock God’s goodness. 


Listen awhile, and ye shall hear the sohg 
Of Raphael and Abdiel. Save Gabriel, 
The king of harps, the musical Archangel, 
Beloved of God— there is not one of all 
The heavenly hosts can tune the lyre so well. 
W hen Adam fell, they rais’d so sweet a 
strain 

Of soft melodious woe, as to draw sighs 
From every Angel’s breast ; and when the 
Son • 

Of the Most High yielded himself to death. 
They were the leaders of the heavenly band. 
And fill'd the whole empyriuin with the 
sound 

Of matchless hallelujahs— listen awhile. 

RAPHAEL AND ABDIEL. 

O disembodied Spirit of the just ! 

Chosen of God, to dwell in his high places 
Among the elect, approach the sacred gate*, 
For thou art worthy tp inhabit 
The heav’n of heav’ns, and to stgyd before 
The face of the eternal. Gentle Spirit 
Thy days of grief are over — and thine hours 
Shall not, as in the earth, be numbered, 
And every one that passes bring thee nearer^ 
Tp thine end. No, when a million years 
Have roll’d away oyer thy happy head. 
Thou shah be but beginning to cxi>t • 

And when another million passes by, 

'Iliy life shall not he nearer to its cfo*e. 
Chosen of God, thy being and happiness 
Are measur’d only by eternity, m b:;j: 

'The mountains of the earth shall melt away, 
The sun shall be extinguished, and the moon 
Shadow her silver face in endless night ; 
But thou, bright Spirit, never shall decay. 
There is no sun in heav’n t© give thee light, 
For lieav’n itself it lightness, and the God 
That sitteth in the midst — illumined 
With glory all his kingdom. 

There is no moon <o chctr (he silent night, 
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For never on the fiL'lifet^fikwcn sat 
The faded -butt ol, evening, come. 

Hie harp of thousand Angels welcome thee, 
'Hie immortal ^atesareopca to receive thee, . 
The glory of thy Maker is upon thee, 

For thou wert of a lowly temperament. 
Dishonour'd of the ^pys cif , 

n»y w^’ w> ; 

'Vhe great man purd thee by contemptu- 
ously ; ~H10HA 

3«uf oilj lot frtol f .to) ti luonod oVI 


wiw lot 


I'hu prison was tiiy lij.iosion for long years; 

Thc.raty ea^ <7 ^ix^o>julabl^, n?, 
A ml tliQp ,wert called wretch apd hypocriffi*. \ 
But thou did’st not repine at thy .disffesy j/ 
Nor curse the envioup malicu u( ih\ ioesi) / 
Nor charge high heaven with, thy A 

y*m6ri swr.««o » n i.rr 

Apiww tor nU appy, vflip ( triuuiirt, «\t„rr 

Hie wi^jw gif. liinpUiion ai)(l 0? iliiW 

I ys ■> -j'lidj riJ*l\ir,h t^dt ,<x*J inobrralqe 
.Tiaro I ;ks‘UdIia!i fee <*i irrnoSirjiqe i?>d^tri i*>dto oT 

i» urn* <* THE 1 COVENA'NTftR f. •""•"i** ««*?«*» *M 

,a yve jojtioe jjU jiol^d ai ammorn tO 

°.&<iR , .ae®^l , ?8?JT DAVID ' WA W® ^i 8 h,i ihiqa ! o 

No men ever struggled harder for liberty tlpm the Covenanters; To no men is our 
Country more indebted tbf tlieir civil and religious freedom. When we reflect oii l dim O 
unyielding perseverance with which they pursued their aim, the fortitude wcdr-whirii 
they submitted to sutferings almost unparalleled, tlie danger they defied, and the bravery 
they displayed ; hi» heart must be cold indeed, that does not warm with gratitude and V 
uhniration. If ever nation had forefathers to be proud the Scotch is that nadonj^L n I 
Though neither noble by birth, nor gitVed by fortune, they atebieved a trimnptt wdriigioT 
will live •'-while memory lasts : they taught the insolent and tyrannic rulers w hot air u 
can do to emancipate themselves, when groaning under oppression and misrule. — 
Let tfe* haughty read their remains, and reflect what a few' iiousejess^ 3 iamek^ j 
beings did, and learn humility from the task. Vain will be the attempts of 
aristocracy to bring their memories into contempt : they arc juried where they sitimrti 
be dtanteircd, in the hearts of their posterity. i hough the subject of the loHowuig 
brief memoirs is only remarkable for what lie suffered, to those sufferings wc pay alL 

the tribute we can-idl them to the world. '' **" l 

nvjni notju t#sr.y Jomfv"> I 


Tiib most dismal period that ever Scotland witnessed, waS'that which inter- 
vened between the restoration of the Stuarts, and the rev6lutf6tf. '"During tii.it 
time, persecution raged in all its fury; and the ° ^ 

to g0|hor T f#. eijiarmiliiite, fa* very name of Covenanter from, thflu, earth. The 
scaffolds reeked with the blood of the righteous, wlule tlui w icked were exalted 
to power. The prisons were filled with the pers.ee i itetY MMS^SSlMnirr 

ant, >thile their possessions and homes were pi if aged and: ransacked, 
relcntfiisS itnd blood-thirsty followers of Dalzell and Clenrcrtoasa,' 
ing this tlujc that the incidents herein related took place. ' : ‘‘-"T 1 ' ,,n 

David Walker possessed a small farm situated in the upper-ward of Lan.wC- (l 
shire : he had a fumiiy which consisted of his wife, two 
number of daughters, all under eight years of age. He was .acJiTOiattliemot 
of the Covenant ; and notwithstanding the pains and penalties denounced 
against those who attended Conventicles, and harboured those declared traitors 
and rebels, by the laws then in force, David constantly attended fieid meet- 
ings ; and mow than pliee did he conceal some of th£ besi ^ruf mos£ forward 
ministers of that period i supplied them with provisions when he hut ill 
aflPord it, kticf'gayc them the shelter of his cottage at tWiperibof his life, and 
the ruin of Jus ianwly^H’ir^h.l .n md * l w *>°« mmnivm iadT 

. (l was upon a fine morning in May, 1678, as he went -t&lfk work; the 
misery of his country and the troubles of the kirk alternately takin 
of his m!nd; : *tW*llOki^ auddenty seized by a band of dragoons, with CffifiSf 1 
house at their hc*d, ,«ho informed him that he was his pu5ouv»,hitl that if lm . 
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m.i wo»J4 *lli>w Un &J5V/Ef ,?«* 

these questions weje«. ^’qsTou at C-onvenficfe on ^L. 


asked what these questions wejre. 

,>«w.r! w wcwne 

awiwn*. w* 

. ffwg. * %<* w*mjwi 


.ift'HWl ffltwg,» apect DjHt HUB wfouM Hot and tl>e t^swiel. hndnw 

««#». °? fc/m, inarched'hjp off *0,",^%^ T$?H# 
lowing him to take leave of his family. 7 „ >m t ^ i nmLu^ 

0.1 ,M«.,W fft n fa?4» tolbvotbdf pinbttrg^ awpng "ff 'to 

»«« wpwtok of WfcwjKjp before; Be w^a bought 
|,jtO|.kWf, ,A^<Ua trial, ta «w fsked judges, "tyffc 

Clavcrhouse had done before ; and with the same success, for ne^ paa aetip- 
], mj^qdfr prison, to betray no one. Hevw mjt to tlje toripif^ b^lpeana 

; iff th^,^))^ibkiu|i ' h and they were screwed sq hard tjiat (tiie maiTpw c^me|i^in 
niW* thw^lAv^. ^ 9 Ugh the skin ; still h* ‘ yipuW . mak^ n$ '*] ' 
l : i judges seeing that they could not force him U) make a*n? discoveries, 
, ordered that he shoidd be confined to the Bass* during their pj^^ure. ^0 
was accordingly sent thither, with a great many more in his own rimanon. 


:, i TO ortel1 tae consolations ot religion, auuthei)ope ot befig 
. , r *gajp ^ptpr ?d j tc * jfw family, be must inevitably have fellen a victim to his stecunju- 
Ja^ed iM^ortun^ >i He was compelled, by the meanest soldiers in the garrison* 

offices. It w W not this, however' O^reied 
_ ^ cpred npt for himself; he was prepared for al| that m^bt^euuf im. 
.. iilflW 8 .jspfiermg family at home which grieved him. He was ^ware they 
_ .^piiJSt^hp Ip want, fpd for all that he knew, might be ,aa harslUy trepJea a 

. r considered Vis own situation, and that which hia^&mi^^^ff be 

<>j iu, ^ let tj^e, risk be what it might, to escape from^|f J r^cj^-* 

r> ^f^f^impiupjcaied bisjptention to two of his fellow prisoners, in whom be 
ni-o<^fw4*fc ^^ Wagrfe^ that, pn a certain %ht, thcy ^wld .we * 




io >h9y, W^ alfUqntne snore. .Une naU. a tew biscuits, the pmer^naa a nnau 
vMWtyi contained in an earthen jar, and feavifi ^ proridetf gw* 

The night was uncommonly dark, though up* stormy ; apd ? with verttytk 
^j pioisf^ft^S fdljunfppqdfid * n jg et ring into the boat, and ''made ^lo^aras the 
0 ,j t c^|st t 9fn?i^ 0 Before they were a hundred yards from theb^^ 
t niiifWr^9^ J ^W t, ^ e ^ w *» a ^y ; and* judging that fiflme 'cf the ,p«- 
OJ fiped few Cannoq, but ^ to, 

iKey on tlieir 

f) , IC m »%|ouniig . tlmir escape, they thep §ung 4 . ^salm^aAjpf 

yaffle* IWiftph ?f ^. little refreshment, and began to pull at (thepr, oara.^ They 
* 1 continued at sea a considerable time, m order to elude the tmqmfOTte bhrsuit 
wliich they luiew would be made after them, then landed on tKe co^ ofTih* 
bom td avoid detection^ and (hid themsplvps f° r *h f< ®- 


iol ii)inj<|tnel|iaB9ii8idwi^iwtck|( inland, dtdatod in Uw muuth of 
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’ we-eks/ imorig thc rOcfe^ with Which thfa *cdik$ 'Ik ' ffviW* \Wbif ‘flkft, 
aiuT wThaicver else provittelVce^ca^t fa^tWeir wiit % '' '><n\rii>a» IvyA** 


l Mill !■#» A*»U wyiUgVfl***^ VVV1» *yj/V»VV u, Jf ovmvi^v 1 OUIWC UlO ^OXMUX/ y ' aiiu VlfV 

"ery* nigfci on Whicn ne v, came"hBn^V i‘. ; dirty of 

Tjidinrr Kim, went away. , . . ‘ :> uy, ‘ i n " iJ, *“ P'b* 1 *! 


.Tire Whigs atkrni this time wefcm arms. After 

Wi. GJfite. “1 - j i /* 


«e<f 'By iWattWcr ba- 
J ‘ii%ff; i4 WrirlHg'tl>e 

intl»lW4n dlMgfeHof 

■> ld.il ■KJo.'tavjiiJ 

ninme "tM tetW#‘of 


ftirumctofr, he~joiftel Atifeif standard, and fought ai Both ^ He 
was one* of ttios? whd dfefehded the bridge, where he’ rec , eW«ld j 't\*ty J shityt 
; yoiin^ ^a^ifwas,r)n that account, obliged to surrender hittis^lf fb dtiottiAouth, 
t>v wtuVmh^ was carricd to Edinburgh, along With the othet^ jirisort^t^feiken 


iw wtiom ne was carried to fcdmburgn, along witn the other" pmonetV taken 
aTtfiat disastrous battle. ‘ ' ’. ,,J ?**» 

, M AV^ien Drought to trial, his escape from the Bass being cfc^lV ](Wibh*j ! tlnd 
his ‘ke nig talced at BothweH-Brid^e not denied ; he recefvbd r 


his Dem^g taken at Botnweii-mid^e not denied ; he receive 
Ifansporfed to North America for life. He was sent thithety: 
liuriareds of tiis fellow sufferers. The wounds he received^ 


i'vm'Whd 


The wounds he received^rtfi^hiiittl^^re 

completely cured during the voyage, so that Ire, upon 

v^re ^asks to perform. He was ordered to assist* m f6riTiihg ih^ (l fr)V{?fldaH{)iis 
of one of* the new cities — next to clear out a piede ctf grtn^HlpUl fcr€!W| — 


!*%eirij£ ordered one day, along with a party of Sdldlcr^ dumber 

f oi Indians, who were id arms a long way tip the to 

matter's escape during the march, knowing thaft hc ' Wpk fri ,J iHij 'VfWriity 1 bf 4 
. ^utefi’ settlement. It would take up a mii<m tiwta^lWtff^can 

' v jir 'HW* * b : ’ 1 At’ > JL lldlLUl ’/llil tlrviifui/ .fe ruf 


departing Ibr Holland. Havid easily got DimSttf engaged WW mM'tUtre, 
. for Wfs worlc during t7><5 passage. ' - A ■" **» ubja o.fT 

^ftei- a lpng and tempestuous voyage, 

Brince oftfrange was at this time busily en^agetf hi fit&frk otrf W fltytyftyr* the 
invasion of Britain. David enlisted into hl^arirty, ’sbMrtg^^eHhim, 

till he^had'cbmpeUed James to abdicate thtf' British 1 tfthme, J hh 5 ‘ to 

Scotland, ,whc$ebe was received, with open arms, bv bSftbilflty ttfib/hidiong 
cohcludedTiim dead. 11 . .v^uino j.jo /m ^uod 

^ Me' now' live’d Very happily, being ashc'sdiflf, and 

enjoying the blessings, of the gospel, pdre ahtj utiaefileJd, AiH^! S nippy 
govenimehi,* 1 ' J i ' ' * ^ ^ a ;« lmnnuv~ vl 

■ -<• 1 -‘<n tit 1 r * - L.: ' • -• U lu - . h u:*.'- •> I bluer// vutll \h\i\tt 

1 ’ MAK7A FREEMAN- OB, <TM» VICTIM^ OFi 6fiDUeTION*I I 

Seduction ! by what appellation shall I call thee. If there be one action 
mote d£t&tablg another ; ^ : thcro be OHti oriieBwlrich^xalla lbuder for 


ijh^and 

%py 
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rcngeehce than anotfier — it i? thine, thou, offspring of the detjl — thon disgrace 
to httnfam nature; and if there he oivp character more execrable thai 1^14^1*05, 
surely it is that ot the seducer. 

Maria Ireenun was the only daughter of an industrious villager in Rethrew- . 
abirw, more rtMuarkabJe for the simplicity and honesty of bis than the 

extern of hi« wealth or tfeo cakbrity cifi his name ; and a more charming girl 
was universally allowed not bo fotuid ths.wbole parish. Iler eyes were jet, 
black ; her hair was auburn ; and her shape was exquisit^y Tmndsomtfr, In 
mstatoof obatoro, though iinblainoable .poverty^ sfte attained her eighteenth, 
year ; and though admired As tlfe most charming girl, in the p$r^h, none. was 
possessed of greater modesty than Maria Freeman. The charms other mind, 
if possible, eclipsed those of her person. Her education, if not complete, was 
superior to that of many of her companions. 

Thus, in guileless simplicity, passed the days of Maria Freeman ; but the 
hour was approaching which was to blast the opening prospect of her future 
felicity, which was to wither in the hud the opening flower. That heart which 
now beat in -pence and happiness, was soon to throb in' anguish and woe — 
those tears wb^ch were often shed at the fictitious tale of woe, were soon U> 
flow forhef own misfortunes — that soul which now was pyre as purity feAeif, 
was soon to bo contaminated with the taint of depravity ; but why should -I 
anticipate? Ax this per iod, .Captain B— d arrived at C — 1 House, where 
lib brother then resided * to an elegant person, he added the most insinuating 
address, and pugaging manners. No sooner did his eye light upon Maria 
Freonum, than he resolved to seduce her. Finding her deaf to all his rrti- 
mcanipg flattyrv ayd polite attentions, he turned his method of attack, and ad- 
drcfsscdjici ydtjx #11 the seeming sincerity and devotion of an ardent ^ 

Iler vanity was gratified by the attention of one so much her Superiow-^of - 
one who solemnly swore and protested to love her eternally. Unfortunate^, 
alas i she Relieved his protestations, and wandered from the path of Tbcthude. 
For some months she lived in expectation of his promises of matriage 'living 
jealized, winch he so often swore to perform. Days passed awav, and every 
day her situation became more critical. She told her lover her fears, and her 
cb cad of e^ppsufe. tjis manner was now visibly changed, ; ' hoWe^if Hfe pt 6 - 
mised that hi a few days all would be well ; but what was her astotiiriimertl, 

^ 1 ^ ^iey^i^9fi)^ig^ she l^apied that Captain B d had set Out for London. 

It fjfas too much for human nature to bear, and she fainted away. She to 
Cpvered, JbptJier; reason wfs gone. She stared wildly around and talked ifltfc- 
herently. It a cold November night, when the shades if evening weir 
rapidly dfefonpmg the face pf nature, when she Was observed to her fil- 
th b^M 8 she usually wandered about, no Suspicion $rr»e whither 

*hq. wpum ^o. Wildty she wandered along, heedless whether' she fva$ going. 
The cold jvjpJj pierced her flight garments, and carried its chill to her swd ; 
umniudfulof the i pelting of the pitiless storm’ she buried along. The light - 
jung a vivit^ and uncertain glare was now her only director . 1 The thunder, ip 
uqisy pcpls,. now’ rattled awfully over the murky horizon, and died away on the 
distant hills. The blast still raged with unabated riolence, but ii raged in- 
regarded by the wretched Maria. To add to the aWfiilnefcsi of the moment. 
lhe,papgs of childhood seized her ; in agony $he fainted away, nor did she 
recover till Aie iaint ci Lls of a helpless infant caught her car. Wliat iutfr.i- 
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nation so powerful to eonCeiv*, or what judgment » Weuwte 'iw describe 
the awfidhess of thereof Maria Freatttan— I irill *<* attempt to describe 
it. She pressed her innocent And ill-fated infaiit to hef fct-east; to that breast 
which was Clillled by the cold blast or the atom). She folded the “son cTher 
youth it. hei last embrace. Tears of love fell on the thilled cheek of tins so.. 
Of wretchedness. "Sht ’gtecdWtoK 1 fet-e WWt ' A& v^Wron to heboid no 
more. She uttered a ..raver t6 the father of the fatherless, theit clasp...? her 
wretched' sol. to her breast, she WOSed Hef' W-es''^ 1 sleep. Iu this 

cOndilion next morning she Was found, and the body ofher little mt’dpng 
&1d andf stiff 0.1 the body of his unfortunate but lovely mother*'’'! h* '< • 

IdlltO cnnijin :jtji .fWMIWVf* I I,‘1 kK .:•<:! «I*«f!jnrT vJoqN'3iaBI#OI|. 

iz&w t Jiolrjfnw Jou 1) rfioiJBOidvi r-.ll '**fl to »»lt v of(ftwsoC] h 

* .."'I'M' 1 ! •" i * V •» rni lo trffl <#} vmoqtfll 

- ii Jiid ; nimioovi mini/. r:* * FINE ARTS. ' nf ,5 *jHT 


oiuiijl lod V V A y,t)XBtfc ANTIQUARIAN DRAWINOfl. i nto raw inorf 

WKfblSP^ilot.^ether, under the above head, we ought not WjMttfvtt 
t»ur readers a raUonnee catalogue of what might be considered, by some des- 
perately smitten amateurs, as invaluable performances. They qre at this 
L )ue ,U in .the possession of that skilful tradesman, and rribst upr.ght end 
honourable man, Mr. Colnaghi— but only on trust : l.c.n? the propert y of some 
German. resident, (if we understood correctly) at Augsburg. As : Ii. Domi- 
nic. Coh.aghi, his son, purposes giving a method.cal catalogue of these drawings, 
we shall necessarily be brief— but, as we trust, to the |K>. fiL 1 hfcsc perform- 
ances are slightly coloured outlines, or wash drawings, hem,: views of cities 
and- public edifices in Rome, Naples, and London: uhfl as ■ iney were ev- 
ented— evidently on the spot— between the years loo2 and l^M by a l->mn!l. 
artist, oftlie name, we think, of Antonio Vo., l mden or Flmdct mnot 

fiul to be of singular value and interest to every Briton ... part.cuUi . 

We do not happen to have seen the Italian Views; hut having seen he 
liritisli, we can accurately describe them — though, necessarily with buutv. 
Those relating to tlte eastern part of London are singularly interesting. In 
the ftp* place, one has Suffolk House, in the Borough, nf which jtt ^gcvgfy 
‘Vestige is destroyed, but not a rel.c of a coeval drawing 
ykm'n, St. Mary Overy, and the Towey, .stoke, u^Tn 
Durham Palace, Ely House, Westminster Hall, and, ahove SU, Old St. 
Paul’s With tile spire on the tower, have most uncommon attractions. Hut it 
is out of London that the artist more pa. ticularly slui.es. Here are two s.u l. 

as! a ||, H .nnntiiivnonf rtltl llrtlirfi Ilf OdlljlldS v ’81) lUtCI 


lav, Mi auwrueu in ,v, ‘ 

^TStOlabpwr hdfcre them. Nor are the view^ of R7el.mo.ul and Hmng.. 
‘ftlou^lpss minute and interesting ; while those of Greenwiclv l «Uct » - 1 ' ' 1 

cirtitely wewi to the antiquary. Seated before such rep^b^mns, wc fam 
bursekes living in the period of Queen Mary; w h.le the r^d ■ old . 
Tower Hill, as it stood ready to receive the trtmkless heads of n^ton,^ 

otm an itivohnitary shuddering. o(rf . . y ' .p/ b-,d-U9iw tt adi .vd l ednaw «.„ 
Those views 4re oblong and narrow : j>crhaps averaging 3 ( &ef- S n mm by 

about 14rincl.es in height. Hither come droves of antiquaries Ijoip^dw th^ta. 
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tow**,, 


ft Bir fJkafy 3B*tri^Id w<k>y^»ctiifl ^f ^i ^ f^'Cbfria|tofa 

iW fkntov ; 8ir Tlibw^I^Mv^iice, we^«rj», ^hsrikpk topomess them ; 
afid th« Oelihod of the Sodety'ef Antiijuarijk » dteuly dk&k tv m verj ' 
centre, in e^kfel^#ah<(^ pU!^eh*(mg them. We b0p*lA«y;wiil goto Somer- 
set House ; for there they ought to go. A hundred nitrite iferoafofed y Atfwn, 
a« tfeoee ^f J %til)sc^ib^s for Ongwrrfcd <k>ffies£ bitt ( -we' Regret to he* iKkt‘<the 
Gorinun proprietor afcks Such d ftttTtaatioaliy jijgh iprieetfof the ©riginals---- 
which are, after all, merely slight performances, but of undouhtedi|ittveee4<> 
the fclitift^aty* Irf drsmifertig’Jhfa notice of suth** treasured, ^e 
one .^iglis, not £o t find ft vie^tv Vf,KoM-such amoii^ th^dii 
hw«,;lmp ,4kcu* W e earnestly hope that if ever thesc ii^wfjugs.ar^ engrajel 
thev will h^faUl^nUy engraved : without any &te*tyl*tVHprar*me*U Mr. 
Cokl&ghi* Jwu anppoeee, and with great strength of probability^ that these 
\%W WeYe ty«in by the Flemish artist,whwse nametheybeipLf, It ^lieekpt^ss 
order of King Philip, on his marriage with Mary. Wf Yfity that Monarch , 
had done curry thing in such a good haste. 


•m r 
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REVIEW. 


Tke \tfa Apgels, a Poem, By Thomas MooreT 

.v! ;i n.i. rr • •<■.•■:,. , Longman & Co. 1823. ' ’ 

K 'fcte se^ertd points in the subject of the poew, which rendcr tt^ ptf^ 

crfriatfy statable tb the genius and taste of Mr. Moore. Luxuriant ' thought,' 
glowing laWgba^e',‘M)leridkt imagery, a union of the sensual with the seiitune^tf}, 
a ^irepdqa^rance of the animal propensities over the intellectual fanifewy are 
pp^iWxtit ,nqfc properly and of necessity, incidental to it ; and no 4oe whois 
acquainted with wbat Mr. M. has written, from Littles Poems to LaHa Rodkh| 
WilMnhigii*e>4birt ‘these are foreign to his manner. * ' 

Itj db^S ^(^liappien, that there is a moral appended to this mytbpk,' VWttt 
riiiis ^ouril^Jto all that he has ever sung: but the powerfully diapo^e^h^ 
oLblS.genWfWdy nun* away with this; and if its voice is lOCCasii^^hffnd 
inifthe pfttgfceseof ithoipoem, it sounds hut like the faint bleatuigswfi aa &ab> 
ficial lamb^krnt up 'feebly amid thesongs of the prfoefc, and fcheoWtrk^etbus 
din of ;; ■ ; 

this poem many ex^^isttp. p a fi^g^ r 

of the tcimresit seutuneo^spjne too that breathe pure-^iidrgiHtthtHiglms : 
butAmf toanun^Mdisguke 4o ^dUrsehres this truth^tWt the> nmae MrJ>M. 
vHm knete 1 stem* wn ih this poem to be mttel ift her 
and trfbb 6^cdMb<l %ith "busipefcsbnost congenial to her dt^oi^iiori^ When ^l»e 
ja ch&}>e^4 ox s^duciron- But let us do justice to the p6et % Id^tejipg, 
that although we consider hjs works generally calculated to make plftjipatyt the 
paths that ar^e dangerous, lie seems, in the present instance*, tab^Y** <SO«tkewhat 
^npiWated the wonted prurience of his imagination, awd that he>has nt)t 4wclt 
so* much as' hath hqcn Jps wont, on ‘the black ^endMrmhnk T 
pleasing^ * The construction pf this poem, in its present ^tate, ^ 

^t jg i^c^ssary ^o mentipn that it was origiually mtended^ aarkp^Mdc.iu a 
arger wprl^r wji . that it 4s t npw published in its pi»90nt(foan,tiliflt.itriiii^itJi«t 
appear afteti«idram% , writtenlon. the same sul^cc^b^iLord^Byroa^wliieit^s 
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-Apatoagerm oft 

£fwc]fe .give* jtlic foundation of the poem..' ‘ it therfcoHsroft 

men iiod mulUp&xl ui those day**, that /datfrghfoas were bo** tft thefo 

; rkml wfccuuthc Angels, ( the x&m <£ ,he#*eiv Wheld tjMJflPb, *bqy > 
hfwwm etMUlHJU^^f them i ..» . •-• ,/ ;i*. ..m: /:*>». 1 lot ; ^ir«, M 1^, 

Qf the «oorai Miv M, shall speajf fo»»hir»6eJf ;-: we4hfok* b<*We& .#atj. 
^omcrodd thoughts must have passed through hfottoMfcl vdwu- ^^rfl^ithp) 
^oHoNHM.paAS0ge«^n., ... '-^t .*’ . --»n .,«/ * ,^/t n /v 

tf. the object for,j*>et<y, it struck «w.dso 
mWonhn^ an ^legofical medijmr\, through which plight he shadowed ou^(as I ^au? cn- 
^Teavbiired to Jo in die following stories,) the fall of the Soul from *** ongindf purity— ' 
the 1 fo&fof light and happiness which it suffers, in the pursuits of this worid’k perfshttbW* 
plckkire»**^nd the punishments, both from conscience and Diviiie jiistkXy aiidi a liitit) 
impurity, pride, and presumptuous inquiry into the awful secrets of God, W sppMO) 
be vipte^L ,;^n>e beautifulstory of Cupid and Psyche WCf itft, chief chqpp to d;i$ ff)f % f 
of[ ‘ veiled- n^orpin^,* and it has been my wish (however I may hav^ iailedj io^ Uieat- 
ttUiptyti communicate the same moral interest to the following pages. ' * \' * ! 

The poem opens thus : 


"Twa* when the world was in its prime, 
When the fresh stars had just begun 
Their race of glory, and young l ime 
iToId His first birth-days by the sun ; 
■When, in the light of Nature's dawn 
Rejoicing, men and angels met 
d» jtHe high hill and sunny lawn, — 

£r4 sorrow came, or Sin had drawn 
J Twixt man and heaven her curtain yet! 
When earth lay nearer to the skies 
’ *1 ban in these days of crime and woe, 
And mortal* saw, without surprise, 

In jh* faid-air ; angeUc eyes 

Gazing upon this world below.. 
Oner^vening, in that time of bloom, 
jt)n a hiTl s side, w here hung the ray 
Ofi mhset, sleeping in perfume, 
h'iJHiw6»Mblfc youths conversing lay ; 
And, as they look’d, from time to time, 
skyt Where Daylight furl’d 
His radiant wing, their brows sublime 
Bespoke them d( that distant world— 
Creatfciiei of light, pidi as still play, 
liikeonOtea 1st autahtne, round the Lord, 
And through thus infinite array i . j 
T w ui Mn U each moment, night and < ;y, 

. , Ihe ; ?cl»o of Ifis luminous word 1 
Qf Heaven they spoke, and, still uxrc eft. 
Or tin? bright cyefc that charm'd them 
thence} 

lilt, yielding gradual to the soft 
And balmy evening’s infiuuncc— 

The flypt breathing^ fo* Qwpn*— 

, The inelting ] jgfct that beam’d al>ove. 
As onthefr first, fond, erring hours, 

Each told the story dt hislove, 

The ldstoryof that hem' tinbfeet, 

When, like Abitd, from its high 


Won down by fascinating eyes, 

For Woman’s smile he lost the skies. 

The first:— 

A spirit ofliglWfekl dhtttdfeA »vCV 
The prints <of earth most yieldingly, 
relates lus haying ,ppe pf 
fairest woman -kipd Uathii^gjn^i 
Pausing in won<Wl 

While, playfully around h^r breaking ’ ’ 
Tlie waters, that like diamonds slioiej > *' 
She mov’d in lig|ht of rakfh^i 

At length, ae slewly T d^uoddriolii nj> )ii 
To view -marc near a rijfotao aptaodUW 



Of thatomH lWW«^.rtUlL3 '> 

Above «rlidaeMnkitii«sMOd^Wr, sdbwtii 

\Vh*PBcey li.i.it 

N ever shal 1 1 

Of that bright 1 , 

L^locki^sh^beli^t^lbtel f >dl 'h> 

Itseem’d ss M each ihrin^b*^ and hwk^n<f 
Ardsnotfo^weMHMI^9ri9r^m>^ 

Fast to th Ci spot^ s^cH.^ ^ [ jm 

And— like a sunfiower ov 
With face upfortikd— w 

A mad and Jesl . _ _ . 

consequen ce , clmra<cferWa ' tiv maif L df 
the s^in^tonvs 1 

_ _ i 

B^k^d wa fcoto^riwa rjldti "•’’S' 

Whom kcuu <i'«^^theritheri AU. u-oq.jc 
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The dull, wide waste, where she w as not! 
But vain ray suit, ray madness vain ; 
Though gladly, from her eyes to gain 
One earthly look, one stray desire, 

1 would have torn the wrings that hung 
Furl’d at ray back, and o’er that Fire 
Unnamed in heaven their fragments flung. 

The love of the daughter of earth 
is purer than that of the Angel : — 
Had you hut seen her look, when first 
From my mad lips the avowal burst : 

Not angry — no — the feeling had 
No touch of anger, but most sad — 

It was a sorrow, cal in as deep, 

A mournfulnes that could not weep, 

So fill’d the heart was to the brink. 

So fix’d and frozen there — to think 
That angel natures, even I, 

Whose love she clung to, as the tie 
Between her Spirit and the sky — 

Should fall thus headlong from the height 
Of such pure glory into sin— 

The sin, of all, most sure to Might, 

The sin, of all, that the soul’s light 
Is soonest lost, extinguish’d in ! 

That, though but frail and human, she 
Should, like the half-bird of the sea. 

Try with her wing sublimer air, 

While I, a creature bam up there, 


Should meat l»or, in my fall from light, 
From heaven and peace, and turn her flight 
Downward again, with me to drink • 
Of the salt tide of sin, and sink ! 

That very night — my heart had grown 
Impatient of its iuward burning ; 

The term, too, of my stay was flown. 

And the bright Watchers near the throne, 
Already, if a meteor shone 
Between them and this nether zone, 
Thought ’twas their herald’s wing re- 
turning 

Oft did the potent spell-word, given 
To Envoys hither from the skies, 

To be pronounc’d, when l»ck to heaven 
It is their hour or wish to rise. 

Come to my lips that fatal day ; 

And once, too, was so nearly spoken, 
That my spread plumage in the ray 
And breeze of heaven l>egan to play — 
When my heart fail’d-— the spell was. 
broken— 

The word unfinished died away, 

And my check’d plumes, ready to sour, 
Fell slack and lifeless os before. 

He meets the object of his love at 
a festival, and gives wey to frantic 
mirth and desperate gaiety. He drinbt 
wine and is intoxicated. 


To be Continued. 


nt* 


NOTICES TO CORRESPONDS V&t , j, 

We yawned while reading the Sway on Laughter. Sorry that we camuteteMlt it try altering its MM* 
Essay on Sleep. b . , 

We will not tell VsvtM Mims' love, though concealment, to use his own ihrate , * Dike u mite' In cfcyV 
prey oo his dUinal cheek. d '• 

Tobias imy carry Ms Portfolio where Ik* choose* We are not to he Intimidated by thlMMadi^WW 

coaxed with fawning. • There is no terror/ Tvby % * in ihy threat*.' ^ 

Sampson - head has lurelj lost what little strength it had. AtK rc aits ill on a great big 

I . . • • ' 

Itednnxcla and .Amicus must excuse us for one week longer. 

Wo are desired to sav, thnt the piece signed It. L n belongs to Quis..* 

Nemo is received he rest ol om eorresjiondentH must i main unn Meed tin next oHb&L 
afraid we will not tie able to overtake the poetical pieces received. •’ ' ■ 

AMM like to >oe Gunner Peter Portfire's Letters before we say auptiiiag about tfcMB. 

Wo would duink some of our correspondents to pay more ata-tiLon w lirt|.aealiQg tbcU C 
os the MSS. arp often tom. 

The 1st, 3d, l-tli, Mb' and Gth Artic les of the present Nuir^itr are OrigmaL 

Srottar No. I. page 4-, line 10, for J.ucion md Lucan. ’ * *’ •* 

— 11 — — . — — — : ^ — -1 — — . ... ii -** 

Fisflcd gnd published, Price Sid. every Wednesday, by Pcfcns ft Arm*, 

Court, Nelson Street, 

Where Com mmUcaUo ms, pa* paid, mag be addre oo od to tie Editor. 

Sc 4 A VfH. Oflfli k Co. hddlo library, Hutatewi Stmt, and by the Principal Bookseller*, GftegP* 
BrSL CMftAkoan. Wriater^ad Publisher, Stamp Office Clem. SSI, High Street; Jbka Aaftvini.fta* 
», Voeth Drifted Streftt, and by the Principal Booksellers, Edinburgh. Aba of tteMtarteg Book- 
sellers: John Hi*! op, Greenock ; John l>uk, and M'Corwick be Caruie. Ayr; Thosw IXdLPalary; 
Bobert Mathie, Kilmomock; Malcolm Currie, Port- Glasgow ; D. Conor. Botbesay : Jaatf ThflVgm, 
Hamilton ; H Dick* Irvine ; and Jotaa Skegrsr, Stirling! 
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HBKTflL 

Poetry is always the leading theme in a rude stag^jf society, because, '{fc 
'its production, nothing but a natural genius is requira^RkOther studies demSfnl 
leisure and encouragement, and advance step by step tmjjfection. Poetry 
at least the spirit of Poetry, is perfected at once. Noage is too rude, agitated, 
or tasteless, not to produce or relish it. In our first article on this subject, 
we have maintained this fact, which we first promulgated in an early number 
of the Melange ;* and from every circumstance which we have since examined 
the fact is more irresistibly impressed upon our minds — that poetry arteris 
paribus , flourishes equally well in every age, and under every form of govern- 
ment. However, it cannot be denied that these forms give a particular cast 
to a nation's poetry. The crusades of the Middle Ages, gave birth, in the 
thirteenth century, to the Troubadours ; or wandering Minstrels of Provence — 
bards, whose imaginations, heated by the terrific wars carried on against the 
Infidels, embodied into their wild legends those extravagant fictions which long 
after found their way into the poems of Ariosto and Tasso. As mankind, 
however, advanced in knowledge, the monstrous extravagances of the Trouba- 
dours could please no longer. The imagination was reigned in, and made 
• more subservient to reason. Something in the shape of probability was re- 
quired. The world became tired of living forever in an ether of romance.— 
This was the state of feeling when the above illustrious bards made their ap- 
pearance. Adopting the wildest fictions of the Troubadours, they interspersed 
, them with probable characters and probable incidents, and weaving them into 
interesting fables, spread over them the graces of classical refinement. — 
‘ While Italy had her minstrels, England had likewise hers; and although their 
themes might be often different, they belonged to the same class of poets. — 
rhe romance of 4 Mortc d’ Arthur,’ to whatever age it may pertain, or by 
whatever hand composed, is evidently a specimen of that wild turn which dfcJ- 

* The Poetic Genius of the Middle Ages. Vol. I. 
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^£NbzyittiR^4 1 ' Iw^tirc^n the thirteenth and sixteenth centuries If 

* Tasso and Iriosto had' n6t ajypeared,' the poetry’ of ' chivalry would probably 
hare subsided a century sooner than it did. Hut the latter, by adopting its 
$oit ! erttfifygarrt filcttdfte in bis v Orlando,’ and blending them with affecting 

1j fmdf beautiful stories — iiVtf the former, by embodying them m all their wildness 
* Jerusalem^ tiHriibed 1 allow, the slumbering spirit of Provencal 
poetry, and fired Eli rone once more with romance. 

The first brent which changed *he spirit of poetry in England and Germany, 
v Wks the reformation. Poets tlren ceased to sing of the holy wars; but they 

* Were still too full of the romancing turn of their former strains, to throw it off 
Entirety! It still infected the poetical genius of the country. Sackville, Earl 

f of Dorset, one of the ablest poets of that age, impregnated his writings with 
1 'indfrenerial wildness. Spcriser, in the 1 Faery Queene,’ is full of it. Even 
<k! Sniflce^p^are, who, more than any other man, thought and felt for himself, im- 
bibed, in define degree, the mania of the times. 

The Reformation, which had received a temporary check in the reign ot 
J ^tie bloody Maly, spread like a deluge over the land in that of her sue 


’(Jtfeeri Elizabeth. Thci^he whole genius of Britain wore a new and reviving 
aijiect.' , 'The talent had long lain dormant, broke out afresh. The 

'^miiqan inind, unshackh 


y the fetters of priestcraft, rebounded vigourooriy. 
Jl^ery d^artment o^kellect suffered an expansion, Philosophy, religion, 
fifciperce, arid pblit^^Btonomy, acquired a light Unknown to former ages.— 
f We i^kd almost said^pthc spirit of poetry felt the baneful influence of affairs, 
but nOt'bvpri the names of Shakespeare, Spenser, Sackville, and F 
“^feball betray us to this admission. They would have appeared in sj 
if rid RefbiWUph had taken place, and if the country had been as bl 
'T&efore. But tile Reformation, if it did not add to their genius, [ 
afforded tjbem greater scope — gave them wider limits — and it n 
,itjtp Wem a keener spirit. Before Elizabeth’s reign, the lerr — ~ 
age was confined to the priesthood. The laity, even of tl he very hi*£ 

* r were jUoSdrtibfyh^nQrant. It was no disgrace for a nobleman to 1 
to 'write }va$'a great acquirement. When the nobility we 
t the lower classes have been ? Even the priests were g 
THey had, however, sufficient sagacity to keep the rest < 

^orant than themselves. This had always been the genius of the l 
[1. A wane that their religion could only maintain itself 1 
of ignoriluce, they were well assured, that to open the 
to give them and their cause a fatal blow. The r 
^Elizahetl l’s reign, was riot more remarkable on intellect titan on i 
vents»in which thousands of females were immured for life, a 
in reality, the retreats of the most debasing sensuality — were U 
Mohasteries, the haunts of an idle, licentious, and corrupted j] 
commanded to be closed for ever.* Thousands of valuable I 
lost, were now preserved to the state. 

’* '*>*> byome thfe 

• JSngbuvL ‘ In the nunnery of Grace Mat, many nun* had been bryught to.feftk Jp* 
>abbey of Dalle , John Staunton, the Abbot, waa incontinent both car- 

ried woman ; Tbugarton, a priory, Xhoraas Dethick, the Prior, was connected with 
divers women as were also several of the Monks. Maiden Bradley; the Prior has 
six sons, and he tlianks God he never meddled with married women, but always mad* 
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) But the desire for knowledge which ensued, was .rapt confined to the new 
dergy. The Uity followed their example, and, squglit aft$r it with insatiable 
avidity. The demand for information was infinitely greater than the instruc- 
tors, with all their enthusiasm, could supply; nor could the invention of print- 
ing, then in its infancy, produce a tenth part of the books which the popular 
: seel demanded. In this commotion, the country had no national literature tp 
which it could turn. It had either to form this for itself, or to, assume that 
, of some other nation. The latter, as being the easiest method, was universally 
adopted. The cultivation of the Greek and Latin languages came immediately 

> into vogue. Not only clergymen, and those brought up to the other learned 
1 professions, made this their study, but the laity generally — knights and lord.^, and 
i evcnladies. Elizabeth herself, was an expert classical scholar, well acquainted with 
» the literature of antiquity. All the courtiers became scholars. 4 The daughter 

- of a' Duel less,* as an ingenious historian remarks, 4 was taught not only to 
distil strong waters, but to construe Greek/ A complete pedantry infected 

* the nation; Even pastry-cooks and waiting-men became expert mythologists. 

, Every entertainment was grounded on some classical model. A lady’s page 
: was her Mercury ; her musician was her Apollo. The cupbearer of a noble- 
j man was his Hebe, or his Ganymede, as that office was filled by a man or 

- woman. On great occasions, when the nobility visited each other’s estates, 

, various persons were placed in the woods, or by the banks of streams, .fantas- 

- tically dressed, to resemble Nereides and Satyrs. The same homage was given 
•• to every tiling classical, as the Laputians gave to triangles, rhemboids, and 
. other mathematical figures.* In the next reign, under the pedantic Jame$ I. 
i this was carried even farther ; and has been admirably delineated in the eba- 

► racier of that learned monarch in the * Fortunes of Nigel/ This taste co«- 
\ fumed with more or less intensity in the first four eras of British Literature, 

, and has only been finally relinquished in the present era. t , 

vi Perhaps no age produced a greater number of illustrious females than .this. 

« Elisabeth, before she ascended the throne, composed many beautiful pieces of 
c poetry; and, in the course of her long reign, she exhibited an energy of pijyd, 

* and a prudence more than feminine. Mary, Queen of Scots, during her c^p- 

- tivity, composed many poems of great excellence. Lady Jane Gray was a 
>! prodigy of learning, when her age and situation are considered. Though 
t only seventeen years old at the time of her unhappy death, she could coq- 
e verse fluently in the Greek, Latin, and French languages. Mary, Countess of 
i Arundel ; Jane Seymour, and her two sisters ; the mother i Sir Philip Syd- 
*1 ney; and the eldest daughter of Sir Thomas More, likewise distinguished them- 
' selves in the republic of letters. That restraint,, however, in which unmarried 
. females were held, had not worn off. There was a stateliness — - a reserve-ra 
. stiffness in the genius of the times. A girl of rank never presumed to sit, 

*. without permission, in iht presence of her mother. The young women were 
y treated proudly and coldly by their parents. Jn that age was seen, in perfec- 
tion, the dignified stately matron, so seldom met with in modern times. The 

• ’ ' ,< ,*>./. i 

1 choice oF nrtriderw, the fairest that could be gotten.’ Strype’s Ecdcs. Memor. Vol. I. 

1 th. ffat. - , . , •«.«* * nl • < {jrtvtf . 1 

There are other parts of the same report* even more disgusting, t a *ry y* vWu » 
v • Gulliver’s Travels. Voyage to Laputa. 

_ 1 . . > u * l.;. i'i ur ■' n/j » u 
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female character, in England, had then a majestic impress stamped Upon h\ 
but it wanted .the more becoming loveliness which adorns it in the present day. 

In fhis erii, the ftn? arts, sli6h as painting and sculpture, made little pro* 
gress, and Inigo Jones was the obly architect of genius which the limes pro* 
dneed.* Poetry, philosophy, and theology were the depart in 
flourished most, fn the former, a set of spirits appeared such scarcely eve: 


grabed any nation. In the second. Bacon displayed tliat wonderful compre* 
rrcrisfvcilesji — thht acuteness ‘6f moral perception, and that profound knowledge 
of the human mind, w hich sets him at the head of ethic philosophers. In the 
third, Craniner, Leo, Gardiner, and Pole, distinguished themselves with hij. 
reputation. The times, indeed, were highly favourable to this study. Eman- 
cipated frbtn t!ie thraldom ot Popery, the divines had full leisure to explore 
The doctrines of the reformers, and to embody in systems the principles of a 
purer religion. In histomal writing, Stow, Hollingshed, Cooper, and Cam- 
den, acquired just and distinguished applause. In Scotland, too,, the human 
mind had made Vapid strides. Knox set his fiery and intrepid genius to lb* 
reformation of the Church. Drummond, of Hawthomden, distinguished him* 
M*lf as a poet — and Buchanan exhibited a purity of style, and an elegance of 
'thifikftig, Htbrfby of a better age. 

The first English poet of eminence, during this period, whs Tht>ma£ Sack* 
ville, Earl of Dorset, ancestor of Charles Sackville, the patron of poetry, at 
the reign of Charles II. He is, in some measure, the founder of the 
sfilge, fbr his tragedy, * Ferre* and Porrex,* is the first Euglish production 
which ueserVes the name. It was produced in 1561, three years before tlx 
birth 6f Shakespeare. ‘ The Induction, or Mirror for Magistrates*’ is another 
; and whoever peruses it must be convinced, that to it Spenser ii 
indebted for many of the ideas contained in the ‘ Faery Queene.* It is sur- 


nmeineu for many oi uie ideas contained in the 4 faery Queene. Jt ih sur- 
prising how little this performance is known, even by those who are , supposed 
to be well versed in our older write rs. Though full of the vices of the gm 
it rfrdUhds in passages of singular beauty; aiid the language for the periods 
Remarkably simple, and busily understood. He was not the onjv persou J 
rank who cultivated the Muses. Howard, Earl of Surrey, composed, in J 
styk of graoeftll ease and elegance, worthy of Waller or Addisoii*. Sir 
Phillip Sidney,' f wrote many verses in a style of purky. which would 
been admired, even in the reign of Anne. Sir Walter* Raleigh,! during his 
confinement, composed his history of the world. Ilis poems have all 
elegdfcce, eA6c, and sweetness of a courtier, and an accomplished scholar. 
The * Farewell,’ said to have been written the night before hrs execution, far 
depth of moral feeling is worthy of Byron himself. 4 His Vision upon the 
Faery Queene, is not unworthy of Spenser; and his song 4 Shall J 


He'WlpB f*UN Oth^l^nce burnt 
vkfi»rtt^enttenlttb, Afted, in Common language, ike most icnjniliibcdkMM 
in 1586. When they were carrying km off ik 
wbu^deiii he asked for water -to allay bis l/nqUentbStfe "touSL As be 
* putting tha drink to his mouth, be saw a »r)btim yngi irfu ddfli lihkhkl, lint 

eyeing it with the most wishful looks. Before tasting, be withdrew the vessel (iotn bis 
'**? $* WW ‘ Y «yi: iviadi ■' 1 * 

A i ffl nwaclt ««Jnd Sir Wrttr *8* IbtWto* 

. iV«L I. psge 407. < - 1? .... ^ : 
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Hcbnlf Well ? 9 niiglit have been written bv Thomas Moore. Ha one would 
Oppose it to belong to the age of Elizabeth. 

' There is such a crowd of writers belonging to this splendid era. that we 
scarcely room, even to mention their names. Shakespeare, Spenser, 
9bnsoh, IJcaumont, Fktcher, Marlow^ Massinger, Ike. appeared at one time, 
deVotcd their mighty talents principally to the drama. Even Spenser ik 
md to have written several comedies. As Sophocles. E.sehylus, and Euri- 
t an ^ P er ^ ectc d, in one age, the Grecian drama ; so, in one age, 
we*tejiniters are the founders and perfecters pf the English. Of Shakespeare, 
t* unnecessary to speak. With a neglect, or j - jlups an ignorance o£ tlie 
ntdttic writers, he reared works destined for immortality* — works which fu- 
re rnay try to equal, hut can never surpass. Ben Jonxon possessed a 
nd ot m*i^nal humour, hut there is a grossness in his sentiments, (which has 
ttohsirirtiea almost all his plays to oblivion,) without any of that redeeming de- 

k!i^ nd r pU i rity> Shakespeare, in the midst of all his rudencs^ isuver 

Itca uTtig forth. It he had lived in Anne’s reign, his asperites would have 
^ toothed off, and he would have shone as a truly great dramatic writer. 
Every Man in his Humour , and the ‘ Alchvmist/ are perhaps the be& of 

W works.* 

jjpetcher and Beaumont composed together, and by their joint efforts prp- 
fil^d many plays of great excellence. Massing^ a man of powerful in*- 
grmrion, depicted human nature with uncommon force, ‘ A New W ay to 
C«y ^W-Pebts, is written by him. Miirlow is the author of the ‘ Jew of 
JJdu, * jjlay to which Shakespeare was afterwards indebted, in framing the 
* Merchant ot Venice.’ 

r ^? n J ts -^ ore a* 1 elegant poet and historian. Drayton, the 
distinguished himself iq various pieces. We hav.e had occasion to 
poem, entitled the ‘ Barpu’s Wars/ and, tin 
Fe qilWteoh if any poet of the present day could .surpass it, in copiousness of 
luxuriance of imagery, or strength of d, 
we Wotna fcvour our readers with some extracts, but we deter then* till another 
w ^ len we mean to introduce to tjicir acquaiutanci a few of these 
but ncgleqted old poets. 

mal,e little progress, (or, wjicn cultivated as a science, 
TXT * f* which reaches perfection and as it read:, , that perfection in tiro 
leciltie of society, it could not lie supposed to prevail, w hen society was as vet 
Ti I ‘ Wy ' S the firSt «** whio, »* «• nqy country. id— Music 

Tim ti,rt ht ‘“ , s,c reathcs perfection, poetry declines. These are the 
«rrw* Criteria o( the Strength or decay of a nation. A coiintrv may be for 
•ge* without poetry, and yet he it, its prime ; hut when such poetry as it has, 
lb C0UrSe ^ cars ’ g ra d ua % weaker and vveaker ; and wheu music 

^P>WdtCi an excess of. refinement, we may predict that the nation is in its 
however, would require au article of itself, and for the 
uot enter uj n it. 

nil 


WMon # bad a good deal of the in bis composition. IT C > Was a man of great 
SJPS* ’ alK ^ tl,e army, gained sJgna! - applause bv n single combat, 

whlk • ” cw 1 ane * enem y- He St mid to hw killed Movlcm, the po< 
*heth«r in a duel or drunken squabble, we. are nut certain. . 

t Maeringer died fourteen, yean after Fletcher, and waa buried, in. tbe.aMne.gnTe! 
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. COPIj^ FROM AN AMERICAN p{jRUCATIO*. 

4 tliy tying eyS^ Were 

’ IBy fWdgn bimkt,^ defiwit Unjbf cpmpos’dj 
By forrigw hfLmU, thy humble, grave plum’d, 

, By «ttay>gcrv hqnonr’U, an*J by strangers mourijM. 

Vet shall thy grate with rising flowers be/ drew'd, 

|J ' Artff the greeit turf he lightly am tliy breast j 

Thera shall tha morn her earliest tens bestow* . t 
. 1'bertjtht first of the year aliall blow, 

, Wbilf 4°^^ with their silver wings o’ersha^e " ; 

1( The ground, now sacred with tliy relicts made. — Pohc. 


.oj It 

- Hi i 

fro sine, one morning declined the offer of her sister, Sophie, to accoKtyuny 
hqr fn tier walk: she wished to think alone, and she hurried oft to get quite 
away by herself ; she soon found that she was neariy at' the summit of fee 
venfant mountain whfeh rose above bet* father a dwelling. The parsonage 
^ossiniere was a large cottage, at a Little distance from the village; immediately 
ehiim Uprose a hflfeoveretf with the greenest verdure : tiro chalets* chided 
% PH? e * ^ ^feirth trees, Stood on the side of the hill ; and beyond it, grey 
ftente roc^s, Spotted in some places, With patches of snow, shot Up their apirpl 
g^mmits Ihio the sky: these mountains were usually wreathed with douAfc, fiufc 
$n the riuhV Seasons, even the green hill abofve the parsonage was often Mt 


I^erfed in floating mists. Rosine sat down on the fresh fine ttrrf;fhdr mind 
[ was busy with the schemes which had that morning been haR-ferrmed » *nd 
the thought, that she might be no longer a burthen to her dear father, had 


riven 'a sort of ttitnultuous joy to her feelings, which she hfidtot ye| eiAftHU *4 
fhbugh a thousand suggestions had presented thoiftselves fcoheftnirid, as she 
jacenUeef tte hill, she had pot them all off, ■ saying to herself, * Whep,|^wd» 
^ ^ajce^where t can think, without being disturbed, 1 shall be abje.fo.dqttr* 
mine. K Ah 1 !* Ahii J exclaimed, as she looked around, • * 1 am coine..fo 
worst pface ; for every thing here presses round* my heart, ftwlaedfife 
r c ^ artn 7 > 80 tnanv endearing associations. This glorious , vies* c£ Bfl 
f bwn ^ear Switzerland ! these rbbks! and this emerald verdure \< that w*$adfl 
' lULeJpafkllng si]Ver,with its soft-mekfrig rainbow! the air, whichaww 
Dire health aftd Wliarity ! the very flowers,* she added* sprinkling her 



^ure I tiaVe always cotne here to think and meditate before- — but fteyer to tfnnL 
P|t WritiVfny oW Country. v Pfcrtiaps I am wrong though, perhaps I 
to the very test place, siitteT femerbber, that the Tcmpteried our Sgyfoufte 
an exceeding high mountain ; yes, and with the powerthat Sbviour, (*hn hte 
[ b^a tepiptqd, in all things like unto me,) will give me, I may bn able! tft resist 
, this' temptation — this great temptation,’ she said as her aye rested onjkc 
light volumes of smoke, curling and dispersing above the treet* sutroffftftHg 
her own cottage. Hosine knek down, and turning; her (mat mecldy towanb 
heaven, she prayed earnestly for strength; at first a few tears dimmed her #yt*> 
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ROSIN ^ 

but sh« rose composed and prepared. Whenever she afterwards felt inclined 
|o give way, she immediately prayed for support, and her prayers were never 
disregarded. ‘ What makes my filthier look so grave this morning?* whispered 
one of the young phijdr^i fo hjs piotlj^r.^s they were at breakfast the next day* 

* Why are you so grave my love?' said Madaihe^St.* > Rosine is the 

cause,’ answered her husband. 4 Have,yq^ ,^ 9 ^ .father, Rosine ?* 

Rosine did not speak, b^t held down her head, and blushed ‘deeply. 4 She 
has not displeased n>p/ said her father. 4 'She has wade me: feel happy in the- 
possession of such a daughter; tilt she. has griQvecf mV too,' for' she wishes to 
leave us, and accompany M; deJNXercie to England she may become 
governess there.* * Come to me, my own best child, said IVRi^ame St. Alrpe, 

* how can I part with you ?* Rosine flung heTself on her mother's bosom*, 

4 How can we all part wifh you?' she added, as the rest of the children pressed 

around their mother, and sMer. Rosine looked up into hef mother’s face, and 

said, * 1 am the eldest, dearest mother, and there are so maii^ of these dear 

brothers and sisters— -so many to increase the expenses of my, father : ^ou have 

both, educated me with such care, that, I think, I cpuld teach ; and you* Know: 

1 have beefln accustomed to do so at, home. If you can trust me/ ane'kaliC 

- * .. -'ll vo ssimi 

to contribute to the sup- 


doubiingty, 4 so far from you, perhaps I may be able to contribute to the aug^' 
port of these dear children.* * * 1,aM l,ai 

M. St; Alme was pastor of the village of Rossiniere, which is situated cfeejp 
i» tlie recesses of the mountains to the east of Lausanne. Rossiniere is oiie of 
those spots where the primitive simplicity and hospitality gf the Swiss have re- 
mained still un corrupted; the inhabitants still welcome, with delight, the strangeV 
to their cheerful hearths, and decidedly refuse to be paid for the acsommbdajioh 
they afford. The parsonage of Rossiniere had, for some cpntuiies, ‘belonged 
io the St. Alme family, who had long held nearly the first plqce in the heart 
of every inhabitant of the village : the pastor had, time immemorial, been 
looked up to as the friend, and had been the consoler, under all tjiey- afflictions, 
of his grateful villagers. Strangers might have talked of the ancient family of 
$te Afinegbut those who knew them talked only of their benevolence and j 

The time drew near for Rosine’s departure, awd poor Rosine thought tnc 
^ime flew very swiftly : during the kst week of her stay, another’ temptatloli 
nearly shook her resolution. She had felt a slight preference, to which sfie 
never allow ed herself to give way, for her cousin, a young officer in the Prus- 
sian service, who had lately been residing with his mother at Rossi niereV yfH&i 
her intention to leave Switzerland was declared, hp discovered tfjat lie'w&s 
deeply attached to her, and he was unable to conceal, his affection. Adrien 
tad iio fortune, and could offer her no inducement to remain ; but., as fie 
Parted from her, he could not resist declaring his sentiments. Rosine ^r£- 
mi.^ed she would not forget him, and her manner proved that she could not. 

Hie dreadful parting was over: without the power to weep, Rosine gazed 
^ her family, till she could see them no longer: she s^t lost in ago,» 
thought, till at last the one chord of her heart was .touched, and a gushhlg 
flood of tears relieved her. 

As they passed a wood of beach trees, at a stpall,$L8tapce~ frcjfti , 

Adrien sprang forward, waved his hat to her, and vanished instantly among 
‘the trees. He had waited there to see Rosiue for the last tpncj anil 
smile was never forgotten by him, 


uly arAong 
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Romm could not be inseftidtf totibf loudness of M. de Mercie, who was 
, % v^ry pefson GeiTeUhnskted ^p opt^e-^er. He had also left Swvtxerland 
" ■"?» bid been* durrog xY ie chief part 1 of v& life, the minister of a 
* ° ^pBOtt^iant ^Chundn h| J^pn^ob. Jle was n^d^vfbg bfo ^du4ftryv<l»e had 
fMf Hmoti tip believe, foe the last time, VHe; oame 

r ’ ' over ffom BnwkAd to bid adieu to his relatrbrtft, ^sbd tritfW n fiiig to 
ijl aie<*** . : 7^7* '™-*> 'U vn>tt 4 **w 

:l \ Dtirihg their journey, Hosine saw much (ij^grtcnR 1 * h^ K bri usit^; • ibutf iittk 
; 1 ' ' fay attotyimi Tier, till ahe was standing on the dfeclTdtf mtfMfetid *fbf*h«*nrejed 
.*' 1 " tier Id ' England. . * This* said she to her venVr&U* ifcbWddifeiH^ Ms^mbder- 
° 1 fttl Otean San be collared to our mountains. HfrtlJ^^^^hd^Cbeators 
0 ' Vrorta* unpolluted; , These vast waters roll on, *G— l first 

divided them t m an is ever taught here his own rrisi 1 ' 1 ^^^^ 

* and the dignity, the g&j 


TTW ¥a Mi Rhone,’ 
dignity, the grtjfcT vftttttttf 4& seafcifo ever 
i ^declared -pat him hen rj for this mighty ocean wffl pate awsy dntw ndthmg, 
while the inviwWe soul must live for ever. God setfauf to* faiAo d d we d, that 
some df the creations of bis hand shall be, as It Wtfre, fcrFfc %^aAm^ nn%e* of 



.... v __ _ . __ person^ 

ji,t 1 1 would remember, that the invisible spirit, which they negldct^dft^lof iaq value, 
' r ' , j T Te 1 iuj>erlof tp'evary vi8ib) e object ; that the heavens and flfe u 6«rthh must be 
~ / J 'cbhstrfned, but diet there is a day of judgmeut— no day ^ Annihilation — fcc 
the soul!* "" ’ 1 '- T/ : ( f v 

j: 1 / ddMaWb had written to inquire for some situation might suit 

llA ' Tlo&fe, arid on her arrival, she proceeded imraedktefy tothe bdtfse of Mr. 
* J; r dnd Mfe* StAidey, who resided on their own estate, nem- tlm wMlfe»oboast of 
ir ‘ J, i ,/ ~SlWt(SJii )0 They were delighted with her gentleness ahd ti w frp l kfty / and even 
5> 1/ ; %| )d ) B i e l^ S cb f 4y which would sometimes b&trey itetftf, Vurdfeyvebsemd 

1 ° M ,J ,- ®e iiW f a8si<fciotw fo her-edorts to become cheerftlf. Stfe, '4Hdi heppy/’for she 
’ 1 r rifeAftedfod a«xm veisauou which had passed between hfertkf^arid Wide Mer- 
- j/ao j ;,|i«(toid'hef, that when he first left his owrfcbtnriiyifc^uto^^ ; 

z* k\ tn g^ta way to bis feelings, and after remaining i slfort tffiAijlJirigland, te- 

*' )f ' rJ but,’ he’kdded, * I was 

^'WwMigoppt*- 

. every 

Iritmf tigaittto England, and, in atl the sbd^MT’hmhsfok since, 
f, } * ,v ' f1N <|iA deti^Htdd assursbfce that I was doing my dihy'lb» J i^)h8<fted mbdi Roane 
waslWN^^uee^Bful k) her exertions; she won ‘the M Wipgtt of all who 

: faUW* ’her: her little pupils, she had the gfeat^st^hift A iwt w ; ^<hd by the 

fostieiltfe 'and th'e proved sweetness of her tefeper^ w 1 p d d them dady 
mdit innikhTb and obedient* With one of tfceihi hcn^Ver; «h« w^wught tittle 
apparent change*] tbis giri had a violent temper, And nhai often 

whdn lh«iha2lbegiul to hope that Miranda n^l ftohM ooMnarid over 

rf!,nJ Tlro &eh(ti^sba broke forth, sg^m into fits of priori before; ahe 

1 WdUld wAt hear to be^ieKted with, and she contmuallyfo^ch^obdblhing to irri- 
,u ' rr " ,w M ttie hbrt^lmrhTti^o^adum person was totally dhtfdhifalbtirisltiimnw offered 
;Lil«w btit pqct f /had she teen' ajfg/y ' Wf<fi v Itefchne/ ^ ibid then she 
•truck heir. ’ ' ^ ' *' * ^ri? 

To bt Continued* 


xlt 

Ot,^ 


J ’ tUittM U* ^witecland^ but, he added, ‘ 1 was unhft 
Ji: r^naimled me that I was neglecting irfj 

'*■ ' ^tdniilea Of being USeftd to my family ; fbis remfei 
' Irheak dgsiu to England, and, in atl xh 
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S W»i^^|^4^te^,,Awl,in. ( y t mfcr th^U U extends t0 ^ 
jy> .■ ^igi ifaau fy»UK. fuvottertifls -.yet unimpaired by extreme IWfl^ciionj 

-ubinitewta M»SSwM« r ^,i un N ^SSSSf^Fif 

r' vUcuibi&iihifbb^^MPUfi]^ also ipust btf the extent uf* obr awndwW §« vjjr 
toil ?M iinifea div^toy; tWn,-*er^ipn of 

V-m-aW u»$um\o«D 9 *e(l oftijem must cease at that placflJ*<bqw,ti#,fefce of 
hoSLk *w5K5' « Ki particle, is eqyal to thoo»irtpwjfe 
v ;.fSnLlJa«%{pmof th*tpe<Iium, On the latter W«,^F,ijtjbta.}#i1VMfy bo 
Ui.O .tonaSal.ts ibp.o^ finite extent, and peculiar tt> thfle^rtlii hut jMiJ)%P)'P 0 * 

>o a ..jiitaais irfwlwiitod expansion, the same kmd of mit^-tWi%pfeaW9WMP«*» 
r tijr.-ikml fftfcft£ 1 bq' condensed arepmd the several placets rti tfcgiit ^ ® 
• 0 ., l.5«to.»«pff(kvil»Atr»ctio)is. Now, if astronomioPP ifl*e^%atip»»J>e<fAH|ble of 
.jlix ^showinit tbat tbere in a deficiency of atmospheiW wiartafuaurWHdfflfij o er 
. -ml* , DkdoteMlfipdAS, since, the law of definite propotf imsrdide.wqrsd, hjWfep'f *> 
sd tbe:**me;foi all kinds pf matter— solid, fluid, oP elasfidv .wwi 9W9V 1 , . * 

'' f-— i isliaHlttf nbcjdje^ are similarly constituterl, and .that th p eqti iwvJet^.’tp^e^titics, 
which we have learned to appreciate by proportionate ^vlmbefiv idftffiyly ex_ 
ti tp. -'rtmawfllw selative weights of elementary atoms. *!Ti/°s sdt 

,V ioVWe oabnot expect to discover any atmosphere. Wndthd^tVWP°s"’g 
in Jjs vj»«,tioap 8 se 08 .one of. infinite divisibility, since ito 

iiyvo j ) i qpTy.litt (actual 4 q that of our atmosphere at the Mi® * * 

(xjrv^^MMDivvMUfl to that of Ae Mopn at her 
sifj i.rrwe.flmthave np-peroepVble atmosphere. _ Bntthe 

•vj t/ iffitW hi% bfldv. at wliich his force is equal tothsd rf j- 

; l^.l iivtW/Wtlh^llKsufficient to accumulate (fi^Wtn infaiiteljMfcMd'WGedmm 
-n stflioaphere fully equal fti dtASity ,to<bhtnc«#, ; W conse- 

j ,m-ii>!ii«»itirtl»r ,ta»du«inK" a refraction of more than olie'de^ee'nnthq 
■v« fi rSSlSoJi Now if the mass ofthe Sdn^te*rfafemfO ^e. 
bSSSS,^ distance at which *is ^S«.«pdilo,^ at the 
pill be about 575'tihfefc ^^^^,850 

' 'U>H chiles distance of V*il* 2#*'frc**>thd 
Hw it n n?jJB«»^^rvatioit8 were taken by Ca^ta?iVlittep^aiidd3^#9^ on > on 
«!t vd b the near the Sipi, in the nttmth bfl^ayife*fcj>itte purpose 

*h:\i In ,±( any appearance of a sol^r aUb^^eroi^ukM^ observed 

distant above e$tjm Ated i rtatilfarof mbtik <T ere ! l ^ at 
‘'••/to u inlle diffecftac^ between the observed;' and ? flit/' pi® 1164 * 

T , f ° putawi 
,fU - : hv,'!^) j 

-*r 

p ' : 'ff<> n n w w^~ |l|HMi rMrapiiqn ; aqu uy tumuannwii wi »»v* ■' ,w " . . 

’>!•: n-vijj y^ U fff ,. f k Tn wton amr’Ti'r.'W.'a.Wat 

eivenin the Nautical' Almanack, theri sfefiA !Wlg«wnd,'**<*»*rrio suppost. 

* ' '' ' -iid ioinie 


bidmewiVP?? H^ ween ine ODServeu> r 

" • p^rpeitfed ,iu ber progress towards 1 ‘thd a*l'^fc*Wy^ cur front 

r le^action ; and. by cbmparison of tierihodonid iht hltftwl between. 
’ -j til w .trtfU u» Ariianihfe aaae interval. 
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that her apparent position had been in the least affected by refraction through 
a solar atmosplwre^ yf, P^,K/s last ob- 

servation, was but 65' 50" from the Sun’s. centre, aud at the time of Dr. W.*8 

oniv 5;v i5". < ' >• " 

fa. Vidal, ofMontpetfier, afsp observed Ve hits at a'&ffT&n^lef distance* 
fr yin the SiuiV centre, in May, 1805, viz. ‘about '46 'dP'fepace i , ‘#hich M A^ 

accorded with h^r calculated place. ’ ’ “ ’* l, ‘ '* *' ’ ’ ’ 1 


j Lg m actual , contact ; shotting tnSre thfere 1 ts not 7 trrar 
extent of atmosphere which Jupiter should attract to mmsefffrbth ail 
divisible medium filling all space. Jupiter’s mass is about ' 309 'tftriek tliafc'OT^ 
the Earth, ami the distance at which his attraction fe equal *to 'gravity' Wiu^t f be' 
about 17.6 times the Earth’s radius, 696,608 miles; arid fhk apparirtrt di^ 
tauc, e .from his* jcpntre, at which an atmosphere equal to mat of the' Earth 1 
should occasionj a refraction of more than one degree, worild fae EG his dtvtt 
radius. This would subtend an angle to the fourth satellite of 3 0 37 ; So that ; 
an increase of density, to three times and a half that of out 
sphere, would be more than sufficient to render the fourth satellite tftfiwe ¥5 
us. when behind the centre* of the planet, and consequently make it 'appear* W*' 
apsides at the same time. > ! ' w ul '* 

Though, with respect to the solar atmosphere, some doiibt ttflglit t>fe ifotefct 
tallied from the possible effects of heat, which cannot be appreciated* 
frnn> that source can be apprehended with regard to Jupiter; and 
certainly has rni its due share of an infinitely divisible atmosphere, th£ urtfv*e¥»d 
prevalence of such a medium cannot be maintained : while, On the cbnih&ryv 
all the phenomena accord entirely with the supposition, that the Earth # itnVb^. 
sphere is of fi^Uc^ extent, limited by the weight of ultimate artom^ bf 
amplitude, no 'fojhger divisible by repulsion of their parts. ,,r "‘ V* * 

^Ve need not /point 1 out to our chemical readers, tne importance of ‘fW'ritol 
terly paper of which we have given the preceding brief abstract.'’ 1 *TEr featS*. 
hlishmciit of the' tbep’j-y of definite proportions is the greatest' Stcjl tovt^*dS 
pci fcction that’ chemistry tas made since it became intitled to bf' 



~ wluchlpr^yai.^ , T __ — 

portion, can oidy he referred to the union of ultimate atoiri^, irtQap^ble^. 
tier division • and fhis confirmation of the necessary e^dStencte di si*fch ^fo^ 
rymoves the oi^y senouji difficulty which the theory had to corirchrf a^ilhst. 
It is a property q£ great intellectual power to prove the accuracy ifdedfcctfotfi. 
derived from* one* source, by inferences drawn from another of ah’ 
different nature^ as lj)r.\V. has done in the present instance, bjr calKn#^ tfre 
a si>tance of astronomical investigation to coufirm the deduCtfdilfc/d&nvtfa frbW 
s Lcttuc»I fl x^riment. 
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<M* THE THEATRE, 'Hh* « 

What is the reason every individual inquires, that theatrical pcrfyffyihfr&d’ 
arc ,so IHtle encouraged in Glasgow, when so many individuals eriact 1 thep^rC 
of critics, *nd set ihepisfdjves up as censors of authors, as well as actors P 
tively this question cannot he easily answered. Some lay the blame on 4 tlW| 
r*am^rs of companies, for not paying attention to the selection of Ihefr'* 
p^ribmiors. Manager? are blamed, by some, for the want of spirit-^- others^ 
any 4 that managers trusting to the ignorance of Glasgow folks, in lftaft&h* tfdh-. 
necAed with the stage, strive to take the advantage of our in experience, <4ihd' 
think th at, , if a drvmptis persoinc be filled up, it matters not whom. ' 'Thty 
is fiQl doing fairly by the managers, who have, from time to time, enclea^ouf^d' 
to tmuse our denizens. Many of our townsmen know', that' seffeial" VePy 1 
rewpeotabb individuals have been ruined by their attempts to please. "VTd’ 
would quote Mr. Beaumont, who, in our owri time, brpught a tompany 'fp* 
Glasgow, that any of the London theatres might have been proud M 
heai>, Bartley and Trueman had a very good company, so had Mont^biW^ 
^pd Lacy, yet how did they succeed? We believe that all q( them 1 Were* 
ruined* We need not, therefore, wonder if our Theatre tioxv seldom '^Soaki 
pf a good company, as no good performers are anxious to pay it a visit." The 
public, therefore, unfairly, in the present day, lay all the blaipe oh ,flie ijlejn- 
^icncy of actors, and say, they fire justified in not supporting a company of 
^-prse thaq spouters, when it is well known, that though cverV mdivlcTuai m a 
company was a tyoscius, the said company would not be supported throughout 
9 season* In a late, critique that appeared in your Melange, the writer w rowd 
tlie blame entirely off the public, and appeals to the encouragement; 'Jgfyejp |jij[ 
Mackay and Calcraft, of the Edinburgh company. Now wifl ah^ mkif saj/,' 
who is possessed of critical acumen, that the above named geutTemeijf a?emnle 
performers ; we think not. We have the highest respect for hotl/ tt e/pb & 
and die other, Mackay, as the Bailie, may do better ihah-an'^' man On thr 
Stage. Calcraft, as Monsieur Morblieu, may act wonderfully 


Bartley, Hohnan, MonWomefyl 

id many others, wjp£e*W foAttn 

’ ■ Ait L- MLi'Ajjt 


popewughfco stamp them as good actors . 

Jjtiqgk, Beaumont, Betterton, W T iIkinson, and many 
tjUPAffo?; tq the Edinburgh heroes, as the sun is to the moop .pbilif 1 of 

splendour, We do allow that oijr. boards have been shockm^bjr pjoninefl'lJijr 
mouthers, particularly since the time Mason had the management ^brnme film. 


riic iaun, 

^ohfA 


we pfe incliried to think, lies with the public, not the performers. 

Mr. Kin loch has done rpuch for the amusement of our townsihemwe^ofifd 
iyi«h to fi$e him adequately rewarded. We speak from what 1 ' we nav& M 6e4fu 
4 The Sheers,’ 4 Silver Mine/ 4 Tom and Jerry/ f Meg Muriiobh/ ^Plar- 
lequinade, 4 The Bears/ 4 Mine of Rubies/ an4 some others,’ havd all been 
brought forward in a very short period. We fear all will not do to' rouse the 
public from the apathy they feel to dramatic representation. How d o they ’ she n 4 
their evenings? strangers inquire. Card and toddy parties occupy* all the sj&re 
time, is the general answer. We have no wish to constrain gentlemen ia 
the choice of their amusements; but we cannot say much for the general taste. 

We were highly entertained in the Circus, on Wednesday evening ; the, 
Harlequinade is very amusing. Makeen and Edwards kept the house in a 
perpetual roar of laughter and wonder, at the agility they displayed) and the 
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REMARKS OX THE THEATRE, CIRCUS, Ac, 

extravaganzas they exhibited. 1 .Mpjnoch’ was the star that attracted 
our attention that night to the House ; as we thought we would have an pp 
pgUliglfey of rwitwcharug Mra/MAteenV't^ehts display^E ta perfection. We 
were a good deal disappointed, as dfohas opportunities in the piece, for 
displaying hei oratnrial talents, but sufl^entj RCQpj^jgsta.Io her pevefewin 
for pantomimic exhibition, aru^we^ye {iq aqreig Ahat-ahe per- 

form «ad mix ably. She endeavours tpo much p jfor apaajrittg, winch 

sometimes spoils the force of for , sentence^. jicf Ko^ i» ^ewtMfithf ;ewer* 
ftnfifott, ribs this, by a little attention^ ipigfrt be esutj)y f#fnedfe|L We? haw 
liked *I>aitota& ‘bitter, but stijl he dpes not £$ t^infrertst. > fcidbckaee<^ 
>fAectii ^ rksarren and Vich Ivor, both ^ Ar 

Other ait a person suspected of designs which bfe somI ajbters .1 [/That piece . : f 
iip6h the w hole, interested us deeply; bu{ we couid not fofe* ^bae far fi agp del 
ike kumot w^ indebted to Macbeth and other pl^ys for i^apy^ihtaheal^iuata ' 
We krill conclude our remarks on this piece with sketching the u«I L; 

v yfcteti Lord of Fin lagan, (Darnley) an imTiitinnrr mid nryipfipTni man 
Wishes to deprive Malcolm, (Miss Darnley) brother tar Dsdy Bietha* (Mia 
Newpdthbtej of his life, that his own son, Fitzarran, (Kinloch) may inherit be 
dstate&l/ l^he piece introduces us to the cottage of Duncan Graham* (Edwards 
when Fit^ir^afi, and some of life followers are benighted. Andrew, Duncan V 
son (Hart) is heard entertaining the group, with a^. /account qfrlfos witab 
Meg^^fUrttotVs Wonder-working powers^ Whqn the wonder ef » his auditor* 

Hf at t^eheight ? Meg, (Mr* Makeeu) suddenly makes her appelMffoe , 'pH 
Malcolm dies tliat night for Fitzarran. This so jjf&ct* 
Dimcapfci that be, exacts * promise from Fitzarran and his follow^r^jth^nWy 
will- not) itevd hfft cottage for the night. This they readily g*ve,,an4fo4e*Ve< 
the cottkgiTdf the dwelling of Lady Births, to inform for <*f thfe danger that 
menaCC^bV,)>rf>lh^ . Some of the followers of Fitzarran, who had gofoin 
puj^tjC&JVleg, now ..return, after a fruitless search. Fitzarran, ig onjejj Jo 
begud$tha> -resolves to set out to seek her alone, as he ij d 

Vy ihe fftfystic fnsibuktion of the witch . Ia Rglen, the game of which weiafgfet, 
he moks tk^o^ci of his search, who conj ures him to go back* andytsetktdt 
^n expjai|atipn which (fa# only opke. him miserably This he tefus^— -i pirn 
is he^dr4'hfi then compel* him to go aside, and he discover? 
league;, wfeh banditti, Vioh lvor and Evan, who, along with Waited famJwe 
gitodil<ed. J Fifcwrmn, from his retreat, discovers bis frtther’sHvdlaiiyV and 
flies' totbtec&tfle to endeavour tq frustrate bis designs. A ban^iet or retej 
is that mglii, held,, at tjio cattle. By desire of Walter, the wine ia ddci^J, 4 
in oij^itqiia^dfoteihia intentions. Vich Ivor, (Makeen) ami life CQujpfJU«v> 
^jfoguasort) irei introduced to the: chamber where Majgqlin fe tonsfeefUi thfetis 
a very iftteteating scene* Yich Ivof seizes the cliild, and fe giving himXe hk 
confederate, Vh^u Meg again appears. As all k dark, she -receives 
instead!^ ,aid eifecis her escap-e. An alarm is given j a Wrfeif 
commences j.Vich Ivor overtakes Meg; a grand combat ensims* fr^wilfeniMfg 
is the victor; Several situations occur, in whfeh Walter amk Meg. art p la ted, 
The life of the child is saved though her agency ; and Waltorfe p fo is mkfrf 1 
abortive. ^THc story . fe defective. ,We never learn who Megfo; 
is Wt$ ^ufe^dfqp^tageiQffect ; and. Meg's appearance ia terrific, in tfo^trwDe. 

V ikX&V fioing loses. The audience seemed to relish fe highly * 
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' fOh, ^ 


heviM., 


life "Hies a/ lie Angels, a. Pm*> B$ TwKa# -Harntt^ 

• ■'• -. , ; C mi M f U ^ 1 >.m . •■»* 

' Jj ■'!• (t l ' ,J 1 '* -, < Jno vu! niil/altpib 

,:;MH says ^r. M.— No, we are l^> 

imo^ mk.^ 'WW^Ofe^rtdt^dtVinfe the rc& ? ' Nor should, it b^ * 

themselves’ to us?,* fyr^ jju$, 

uu3^n^^Mrvre\terA)ei$ked 6m 'by tW^Will of the popt, arg<gro$*, ajtyfj 

mwiiixwH beflttibg'thfe ettterpiiie of soind gay adventurer, agamsf 4><e,YtfU|ft5[ 


a«tt^><Qriifctte,J*h£ft ‘UW fttrisibti of a trqaUt inhabitant qt 
mik notlh^r* dagmdiug* thought ; they force themselves on us \)y f a^q^a^f^ 
fon^kiH lMrv' Mi fe ace6uiitable ; dna we wi}l venture to affirmf 
a«oe,<if N&ptte that dr£ peeping forth from the alfe 

lanai, rk>xa^^ite^ 4i|rto0 T dx|>ectatxou for the new work of tlielij favo^ri^ ^ty^ 

will bO ready* * whOik^eho crimes to this passage, to exclaim witl* th kijjodtf 
LwtmAdHf the Way in which T was caught Piyapl^ r 

no4Xlt Uftlofcl ’Mfi MP. Hte fairly taken us in, and at th$ Veiy jiiopifjflt whepi 
Mr»l ireoraaiy to ^rOtlOuncO a heavy censure on him, surprises uy wit)* art 
intideiit^ ua beautifol as It is new and original, which amply ftnlctmsj 
thiagiiwt i .**• ; * ■ . ; ,\ ^ .1^1)00.4 

NW heaK^ha rest— oht 1 batfiqUet done, While thus l spokp,,thp jfcarft^gqdti, r> •) WL 

Irfttght bfcrfci the accustom’d bower, Of me, and of l.ewelf afnd£ i ui ^ ^ ^ 

Had shrinking stood, Kktn 


^Iwrej^e ye b(Y, when day Was gone, 
Arid the world hush’d, had met alone, 

J At the sariife silent, moonlight hour. 

I' fount! Iter— "0, so beautiful ! 

^Whjrf '#by have hapless Angels eyes ? 
(fr^bywretbeffc rtbt ftoweta to cull, 
j Af fair rj Woman in yoh skies ? 
^nlfdjd'her brow, as usual, turn 
TO OOr fov’i star, which seem'd to burn 
b l Nd WHftm 4 teier on that night ; 
f (htokmgVgrew more bright, 

A«,4bq**h)tb# pk»<* **** *“ wn 

drank liquid light. 

(I, butTtb iee llMU head recline 
A^nrfmjte on this trembling arm, 

And those mild eyes look up to mine 


%Jt bps tuat are too topp. to tvar ipe— 
W, IP rat 1 boon be all too much, 

OEVW tints to bring their fragrance hear 

aid wed;./ , ' '* 

^nrjjjhmk ( jqpVaWn-U look^word— 
.iGive thjin b^t kindlyf and I fly ; 
Airedayi see, my plumes Irnve stirr’d, 

•I - J 1 !, A i ’.kf' •!_' V ’ «• l. 


I tremble for their home on higli, 
Tbusbq oar partmg^theok to cheek— 
(^e mwmWia lapse wik be forgiven, 
4fjd,^ t the . nest,, fhalthear rae speak 
n tf »m f»e 
. » ,- * I rs is n» j.i 


. • , . n ;t Mii. 'i .mil) tt n>. 

While thus l spok^ 

Of me, and oF liersclf afraid, , i , 

Had shrinking stood; Kkt J fl^iW ? beneatn 
The aooucl^ ofltie 

But when I ngttMMifsdaijltdO' WeM^^ ' l 
I now. recall, thq^h vrilder/dlthem-U* * 
Instantly, when I t^m k dth^ ; s|Mdl 4i , o:) 3 dl 

And, e ^^tm^ageMS^f^^^^^ Jjia3QI 
The ■iddea^gh^^'h^^tA^^f 
* The spell, 4n jgWdfjyi 
And I wi lihl^^lWi l\ ishft «JKhumJdtd 

Rowing .J fi 

Abu lost already, 6n her wow, , 

Th«.mgrstib ww<k, tUltiiM tu&nkp’ 1 ' « 
To hying cH'ntort of «atthHi rhntrUf!!!': J ' il 
Scarce waj ^ ^aid, » W fUiick.^,yMHgk<V 
Hu- 111* from mine, % ^..MwAV-jiR 
T!i6 Ii<r1y sound — her hands and eyoi .. ■ 
•Weie iMtMtt lifted to 7 rfJ ■' 

And thrice. to hoavcnlhh ijiblt^tt'w# 0 f,! 

With Mw* kiumphanfc look Xkith 
When not a doud of jtfr, fir dq&t, r'v»/ u 
A Vai>our from this vWj of ; tno . J 

*' Boiwecd hef ana Uet ^od Appears 1 , 
That vety * moment hey Whol^mime ' ; ^‘ u 
AH fcngbfc and glorified be^utiie, "y ,>rTJfTt ° r J 
And at her bfnk Xeaw ^cloaur-iv odl y'i 
Two»-in^wgwficmf« l *^-,r 1 | n,IT 
ITidt iparkle round the Eternal ThnsmB. 
Whose piutnes, as budyandy ( slvs torn 


Whose 'plumes, as buoyantly . slut tom 
. Above me, In tha' mooh-Wafh ihone v . ' 
W4h # pureJigk,:jrhh^-*ijbom U« ftue> ' 
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Un kno w n IpKl i rW h h > 1 Iwwr 

■ Was light from Eden, g Hs t en to ^ through f 

Mmt holy vision t ne’er before 

Did augtrtsomdfant— rincrriw daf • 
When Lucifer, in Miitf how - • 

The third of the bright stars »way— 
Rise; 4 * earth's beauty/ terepefar * * • '-* • 

' r iWt loo of light and glory there#' 

TKe Angel Vunself essays the spell, 

ptnpaung to follow her : but for him 
it powerless v— 

There srirrnfcfrironrtif rfte Rome dark ctnti n 
Wbi«hI«dU,*»I M^d to HOOT, 

,'ftafJUd, ala*, ehtb wild endeavour ; 

I fiW 1 h«re lain 

, Sjincy that sad hour, and will remain — 
r 8b hiflV dtTerided (jo3— for evctl 

second Angel, one of the 
djh^rubiin* pf Spirits tiflynowiedge, 
nis tan y i M 

I'he wisji to knov — that endless thirst 
Which even by quenching is awaked, 

Ahd which becomes or blest or curct, 

A§ ia the fount whercut ’tis s Lik'd. 

-' B^Ort he coittmerrces hre narrative, 
he etfpdfcrktes on‘ Ms speculation at 
length, iff d' ftiiWMef iftifficfentty char- 
‘ that once the poet 
flirgetfi . pi)A speaks plainly in 

the personal that youth of many loves, 
Master ^hom^^Lnttejpkifriyttimi ind- 
ful of 1 • 

Nor dlfllhe rharVeT Otaiste Wtth her— 
N^TTVek’th A8 hef d-ing liters came, 

Aa strong to cnttnTi’, ns weak to err, 

As syre 6t man through pfaise and blame, 
Whatc ’er they broiight him, pride or 
skflittie,' r ,! 

ThriVfcffl dn/edsb^Ing Wo^Mpper— - 
And,4ti&reso v er ttttfy stnilM, the same 
« M Erfchantresscs of sbul and frame, 

Into Wtiofde handsj' from first to last, 

TfiSi woWd with all' its destinies, 
J T5feVot*dIy bjr heaven seems to cast, 

To uts or damn k, as they please.! 

1 1 JAtid wei ’tmist tbnfess that the 1 cu- 
* rlosity ’ dfepicted ' ''in the folldwfng pas- 
sage, seems to partakfe Somewhat of 
♦‘the imtiire of that of the damsd (Crys- 
; tallirta, we th?iik) in the Tale bfthc’ 
Four Facardins : — 

O, tis not to ho told how Ion g, 
k How restlestly I sigh’d-tofind, 


Sosuarlm 

Some abfthwot of cha-fcirm.anri #ab|d 
Of the whbla mayhlrea sgs, from wthf% 
Im wj own arms behdd,. passes*. 

I Algfet lgt r:> i*l the {><-" ers to witch. 
To warm, and (if mv fate imblnt 
Would have it) mi'.. 

Into w^osa inward soul ..:n! ~ 
T.Jffijgb^dettviid, as J the bee 
, Ian? the flower’* uepp jiienc^ and ut«ncr 
jtifie, in all its purity,' * 1 

The prime, the ’ WWt f 

Ofwondtout>Wamaftrr6utfr» awksbaH 


| At 

i- Tt ‘“f w« a tWMd.rfril B*l? 

Like visions o er this ortv most tat 
To be a bright yoAhg Wivte/^' /t- * 

Herself so bright, soWgmiar^^ \ > 
Hie pride too, of her atop, was tights.* 
Along the uncpns&N* <^^9 
Seem’d that of one born with a rigj^ ^ 
To walk some heavenlier element,' j , 
And tread in places wbwe her feet 
A star at every step shoald meet. . , 
'Twas not alone that ImreBnes?^ t 

By which die wildor^a sense is cau ght — 
Of lips whose very breath coui<f bn»- — 
Of playful blushes that seem’d sOugftt 
But luminous escapes of thought*- * 
Of eyes that, when by^anger stiip'd. M ; >( 
Were fire itself, but at^.^pqi f # , 
Of tenderness, all sofr became 
As though they could, like the adiVtm, 
Dissolve away in ihe> own lUnie. - 

* - • it .< jjj l 

The Angel vtprjcs 
tioti o£ this )KHU»g 
dreams 5 — ; } - • *1 h»H *. t ,# 

It was in dreams that first XfetniWv r.i.L 


With gentle mastery o’ tr. fear midd— 
In that rich twilight of ^esbiii; ■ f f. 

When Kcasdn’s beam, half behind 
The clouds of sense, obscurely gilds r, T 
Each shadowy shape that ftmcr btikh- 
’Twas then, by that soft light, Iluuh^R 
Vague, glimmering riwousto her dbr— 
Catches of radiance, lost when caught. 
Bright Ikbyrinfh’fc that led to nought. 

And vista’s, with a void seen throufH— 
Dwellings oTTdiss, Ihif* op^wri^ SM)iK| 
Then cfos’d; dfesblr’d, 1 arid ddrtfake^ 
All that, In short, Could liqar ft, 

But give her wing np resting -jflpct ; 
Myself the whilc^ witfl brow, ^ 

JPure as I he young moon’s coronet. 
Through every dream, aill in her right, 

J HiC endian ter of each mocking scene. 
Who gave the hope then brought turbfight 
•• rA . ‘*i.! 
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REVIEW. 


Yr*o «g*>a» » fMrfM ym wwrfd of light,* . 

*1 i.«u smlckm dropt a veil between! ! 

H is reductive arts succeed : — 

And proud die wus, bright crckiure,pi , oud, 
Beyond what even most tjtrocnly *drs 
In woman*! heart, nor wotflrf havt* bow’d 
Theft' bedirti ful young brow of hert 
To aught 'beneath die 1 Wat above, * 

So high she deemM her ChCnib*f tbve ! 

Her thirst for knowledge is gratified 
hj a .display jqf the wealth of nature. 
But aba: aspires to higher mysteries^— 
and, bavins at length in a dream seen 
her CheruE bright in the glories in 
which he had been wont to stand to 
adore in heaven, and radiant with wings 
of fire. She is seized by the wish, by 
which* ire the heathen mythology, Juno 
jJ!WiWfes*the destruction of her rival, 
Seniele — 

* I>et me this once but feel the flame 
Of those spread wings, the very pride 
'Will change my nature, and this frame 
_ t Py the mere touch be deified !’ 

Th& Cherub has some * dark rors- 
giviugs he cannot refuse to comply 
with her request, and she is burnt to 
ashes in his arms. The relation of 
this incident has many striking beau- 
<u |jjes; ( gpd we should have cited^the pas- 
sage* but tluit the iucommunicable 
name is repeated, (as indeed it is too 
' dftm dstfwhere in the poem,) with a 
{^eedknri whfcb we cannot but disap- 

J rove. But her death is not all : — 
ust whan her eyes, in fading, took 
— Their kat, ^ keen ^agonized farewell. 

And looked in-reine - with**— O, that look ! 
i i .Avenging Power I wbote'er the hell 
Thou > may ’st tm human sonia assign, 

-The memory of that lock is mine !— 
hi her list struggle* or my brow 
Her ashy lips n Iris* wi;>rest 


So wi th wiUgl . "l Ml it - \ 

’Twav fcr*rr4)ot foe,.* move uuWfst 
Than was my .own, and like that flauM* 
The Angel* shudder but to ownc, ^ . 

Hell’s everlasting element, ! =. 

Deep, deep it pierc'd into luy txvua, 
Madd'niag uud torturing-ae U. weak 
And here ■ ue e here, the mark* Jhafttin 
It left upon my front— 4mrnt in 
By that last kiss of love and sfa— 

A brandy which ever the^u bathed pridd 
Of these bright curls* gtiU forc’d aside • 
By its foul contac t cannot hide ! t 

The third Angul >whqt» lapg* ia 
recorded* is a 8emph, wie ttf those 
that stand first and intinedidtjfe Touid 
the throne — Augejs^f I^ye, pjjp fell 
4 from loving much, to loving wrong/ 
We shall con chide 6ur ^xtra'cts with 
the song of Nairia, calling £araph, u\e 
Angel, to their wonted supplicAtiod : 
< Come pray With me, 

My angel-lord^ ' corn'd bftv with ‘mii / 

In vain to night niy lib' natn (oTovS ' ” ' 

To send one holy prayed nixive— - ? 

The knee may bend, fchq lip, ironware, 
But pray I carrot, ,^ith<?Mt if f 
I’ve fed the altar in my bower, k f> 

With droppings from die incense tree ; 
I’ve shelter’d it from wihef and .sifoUief/ 
But dim it burps ^ 

As if, like me, It had no power fit 
Of life or lu^tr^fwHhwlt ^l MVcf/ 

A boat at midmghMeh&ufo()*n t ! ’* 
To drift-upon U>e moonless aea,t 
A lute, whose leading chord ia goncy. 

A wounded bird, that hath byt on^ Je ( 
Imperfect wing to W $$$,;•'' \ 

Are like what I am, without thoeL 
Then ne’er, my spirit -love, diyicj^ 

In life or deari^ , , f%g4f 4>pm . 

But when again, >n, s rT / 

Thou walk’st tlirough Kdeu, glide, 

A prostrate shadow, by t^y #id^— n, t 

O happier thus than wit^put fapftvl * 


j —i y — — * • ' — r* . ~ rr r!r T" 

Our readers will tmw be able to form a competent idea of the nature m this 
poem. The style of Mr. M. is so well-known* and has so often* boon ditcus- 
tlmf we may wellspare durselvcs and our readerfalj ,pn } inhere, 

beyond thi?, that the present poem has all the- cloying awp^tqt^sj ofLajla 
llookh* but with less of flowery and meretricious ornament* . f 
* We cannot help remarking the anxiety -that some critics, have tip detect pWgiftrifpsu 
Moore, we believe* never read the Melange. Compare the passage ip^fk^L wjtji Uiip : 
' ' *“ * Melange, No* 19, , ,, , 

! . JUy heart’! like ♦ • 

, jf . ,, . , . A fiddle without e’er a .traig; t t . i) 

/ 4 : . < "A MMf that's dqnriv’d4^a*%lre*' ' ’ ‘ 1 4 VfJI 

So much for the aopknee and wit of critics. 
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ON ? Hfe D^ATH OP AN ONLY 80N, 
A youth qf promising talents 
O hope, how pleasing ire thy bitvIIm ! 

How swoet to mortals even thy wiles ! 

How EAm-Hke, In charms refin'd. 

Thou paints thy prospects to the mlnfl. 

In rosy pleasure's freshest bloom, 

And mfire than Arahy’s perfume, 

To gust the Miss of coming years ; 

TUI thie with advene front appears. 

And blasts our airy dreams of jdjr. 

O cruel death— O lorely boy, 

Our hopes in thee are all exil'd 
Tor ever from life's thorny wild ; 

They In thy dying met thoir death. 

And fled with thy departing breath. 

MUd were thy looks, thy fbrtn was fait } 
But fcU disease lay nestling there. 

And wax'd and overspread thy frame, 

Until It nipt thy vital flame. 

And prostrate laid thy mortal powers, 

And tore this gem bf Joy from 6urs. 

Too tenderfor this mortal soil. 

Thou only staid to charm a while, 

Then soar'd to a serencr sky, 

’ Where no celestial Inmates die ; 

And left us here, at sorrow's shrine. 

To waH our frtes, and envy thine. 

* But Heaven Is Just, © why repine 1 
Blind reaso n oft attempts to scan 
The wopdrou* ways of God to man. 

Until, entangled In the mase 
Of winding paths and devious ways. 

It rebel turns, and proud arraigns 
Tflo Justice of the Qod who reigns ) 

And Jby hls works asserts his might,. 
Through earth's abodes and Adds of light 
hi aD thy ways, be this our trust. 

That thou art good and also just 
Than shall we bend beneath the rod 
Of seraphs' and of nature's God. 

Adam, Aral born 1 no more shall pain 
Acutely rack thy limbs again. 

No more tby groans shall wound the ear. 

No snore extract the swelling tear 
Of pity from the flowing eye, 

Nor ftma thwheaving breast the sigh. 


thdb aft laid fa death's still worth. 

And ndt a breath pervades thy tomb. 

Boftd'ar the spbt the bnwtes blow, 

Ahd give a deeper tone to woe : 

But though no sound now thrill* thine tm, 
A.uon heaven’s tsump shall shake the spfcm; 
The Just shall soar to climes of troth, 

■ vigour of immortal youth. 

And busk in the empyreal ray 
Of uuextiDguishable day, 

Wb*Be gtsiial ple asur e s ever flow. 

Free from the fctotett shade of woe; 

" 00 °°ly reigns where sins abound f 
Bin ne’er id you shall be found : 
Thdrespfckas purity's the goal 
That bounds the aims of every aonl; 

'Nor rfiaH abortive aims be known 
’Mbhg spirit* round the fitoiiml thrabe, 

“Who strike their harps tb holy lays. 

Add satish pour Isri^rt notes of psalm. 

While heaven's gold arch the strains rttoad, 
Throughout Eternity's Vast round. 

AWCTk 


song. 

While Heartfelt dnotiun natfeik^) Is thy besom, 
^Vhlle pity, toft pity, shines bright to thine eye, 
While the rose on thy cheek continues to blame*. 
While sympathy speaks In the breath of thy sigh, 
Hour dearly TO love thee ( 
When^yonth)Aa|U^ve place, and When time sh^b 

The sweetness of youth with the tameness of yto*$ 
Wtomtby brijhtday* of sunshine and youth stofl 

When the bloom of the rose from tby check Mr 
appears, V. 

9UU deafly 1*0 torn that ! 

When time shall have mark'd with hto foetstws 

thy brow, 

And age shall have whiten’d thydart-ftowldghrir 1 
How MestM will I be If to me you allow ’ 

That blessing,— -to make all thy co m fort s say care; 

FbreriU wtil I love foae 

ARDXAXKLA. 

lfo* Dec, 1822. 
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NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS, 
uch pieces as the Reformed Rake and Procurer, ere not suited for our |>eges If the author would 
in some other way we think he would succeed. A Connobcur is under consideration. Rum Toddy 
oto next The Dream-by Aliqna will probably appear next week. Nemo's Song In ourpexL WUde 
not think very favourably of his other pi oduction. M. D. is not forgot Lament of David to Muaaber k 
lanes written in a lady's album soon. T he rest of our poetical correspondents must pardon orfbr aunt 
of room tor our silenoe An Oifl Man's '1 ale is too uninteresting, so is Otander's piece : to both, we my* 
brevity is the soul of wit TTie corporation of a ccrta iu trade would lie little honoured by tbepUutoWBf 

. Maxtor's Works. T lie author may have the vapitr of Hudibras, whoso uamu be adopt*, but lamafod 
wit. He to much too sanguine. If Musicu i will tell in what he imitates Moore and Byrjm, We wStoi 
him a clever fellow. Byrun has done for many rfaymdstera, what Kean has done for many spgtttofetoftfM 
a mode which every aspirant thinks he can imitate. Imitations are seldom good unless employs*! iHnft 

The 1st and 4th Article*, as also the Poetry, of the present Number are Oi^inA^ 
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LITERARY MELANGE; 

OR, 

Q&tt&lg of literature and t&e Stt*. * 

No. IV. 

' . 1 

IYED.VESDAY, tid January, 1823 . 


“ SKHIA MIXTA JOCI*,” 


REMARKS ON THE POETRY OF BYRON AND MOORE, 

BT A LIMMERFIELD WEAVER. 

If I am called ilUutuitd, I am wroofed* 

Byron and Moore have^ntroduced to the poetical reader* of this country a 
new species of poetry which, we conceive, to have little claim to the praise 
that is so lavishly .bestowed on it. Our opinion may procure us may hard 
names ; but we ire willing to bear something, as we do not intend to depre- 
ciate the worW of, the above named gentlemen, by abusbg their productions 
with unfounded assertions. We have read several of Byron's poems, and 
from what ire have read, have come ttwthe above oonclustoo with maid to 
him* for, h> A we hays feed, we have marked a determined wish to intrude 
upon the world, tbe'tortuous writhing* of a sophisticated mind s now, what 
is tliere analogous between nature and sophistry — nature is truth, sophistry 
foOnay, The humaft mind may be wrought up to a degree of su fferi ng by 
hnpochondrkat perversion. Whim and fancy united may embody im^gee and 
mas, which are only the, offspring of a deluded imagination.. . By poring orier 
ointment, we may conjure up figures and 1 mines, that n&tuferiieveir 
realise, and big with die unnatural burden, we may bring to the 
Mght|<Wiip never dreamed Of in philosophy hut *11 this is not genuine 
iw' ri taay be very pretty,, and, m certain minds, jn*y awake a sympathy; 
let the judgment be properly exercised, and we wifi be ashamed or the 
Relinks aapted, and blush to avow a kindred spirit. Comparisons are gener- 
. ally mvidfous, or we might ask, bow is thin today stuff preferred to 'the 
iftrength.aod digrfoy of other living poets ?— is the general taste degraded and 
sunk? or Has it ^become, like the stomachs of gourmatuk, so i rnfated arid 
dulled, that nothing but kickshaws can excite gout f These remarks have been 
elicited from us, in coqseqifence of a series of eonVersrakrtis'fcfeld with a brother 
weaver, wkoperfontfs brs dinmal toll hi the same fottr*4oom shop with otn> 
kelves. He 13 , indeed, a singular being, as red a compound of absurdity and 
good setts*) as ever pitched shuttle through warp. He maintains, that to 
write verses like Byron or hfoore, it is, by no means necessary, to be bora a 
poet ; and is of the same opinion that Johnson was regarding Cbcry GbsA 
vis. that such Vetoes may be easily kmGrted. 1 
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3K> IttBMAfcB* M BtKfX 

^ iSltue^i bmw j^en be mbfaksMt f to h®>*W^hj« lmflsAyr jbtd 
^ifrattcpiip^rieaft efrl im tfrfefay »ufr~lus<4y<*» wApm* 
fABcd ^tfcisthmWhimijWo a/riofei*: pasaioe. Ho, Mi Abe house smtiriag 
^pnhd* .Mi Trdry daket^ When hecatrie tothc shop, wfe afcufcei h»bli it > - 
^QP» He told mb thecarisp* nod added, 4 ttaBytwvi* *fch« 
wwtikb no <Wbt* be -very nspaWe of setting «hie rKyta*ftg |iow» ^ 4tbdu 
dHmty to phase that 16 rhyme ik Byrtirs Stylo is easy* I shall give ymjtifciflw- 
islioiLof his style.' In about tiwnty mmiHi^ he .presented ue with the# 
lowaag frifBMt, Whkkwelstiieoube* kepitig you will let the wetW htw« 
ehanoe of seeing it. . *> , ■ : ; .r 

^ .. . , . • , 

Meek at irWi to cam* . 

*' ' rn twine the liveliest wreath *for thee 

1 That eterlor^ One wore ; 

I'll string the sweetest petrls for thee 
To prove hbw I adore ; 

I'll sing to thee the sweetest song. 

That ever mortal knew ; 

IMl <fo to thee the sweetest wrong, 
r And then I'll say adieu. * 

ICUy wreath of grinning skulls shall be, 

’ 4 That show their gumless teeth ; 

,Tl\y |>oarls of wind-bleach’d hones shall bey 
/Inat wither on some heath ; 

My song shall be of the loathsome grave* 

To which thou art akin ; 

The wrong I'll do will make t^ee brave 
The. world, and smile at aim , , 

' And then the wine cop we will -qedff, 

And sneer at human woe ; 

And at the breaking heart we’U laugh, 

As through the world we go* 

Then press thy Imeions ttpa to mkiey 
For mine are perched and dry, 

T ' F'orO! the bliss is great— divine u 

. J - . To learn young somls to sigh. 

l - w • ' • o ■ • 

'•••.'> Gb -» >- v ; 

’ i And cheerless snake the bed of deadly /■ : 

And hopeless make the grave. , , , ^ 

■ ■ * So tttieV sard he, * for a gloomy and evil association of tdea*. v ffku msm> 
boU fcol or a villain, would have written -soch a piece? ytof how wtaaydf 
®yron « pieced are marked with a similar train of thoughts? tany of the*, fom 
must allow, Mr. Editor, arc much more dark than tJusof oar fed*ita**d 
•many of them, no doubt, owe their existence to irritations*' as Srfftm>aBd 
JidicuiOtJs. Now, what excuse can a man have for such a dktohy sfiiwaHidn ? 
when it it only drawn forth by some trifling oocurrenoa, and whft/pvpyiiWiX 
mH such a prod action natural or pbetical ? Most the publie bwobusfaedby 
fiadirig such base fukninattons of a libertine spirit? bssais he pl a fa wfr 
aooth, to be offended at his valet for not answering his bell in * wafaikigt ip 
Wcaine hie tailor or boot-maker, made a pecuniary call, when he tas sbsrt sf 
weak ; twr in a it of tfcc apWea. vO 
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taAKU 6H ' fis mw M BTKt»N AVI -HI 

Ofi* k&mmm^mpiS%**A 

oMfcte M eft^ectetiotv of getting ^f^i)ver,>«ndi«( 9 iMiie»per attend. a^Umw^' 
wgithwi of 4 bsidmlptcy^ our poor friend iwas thrown* fldlcfutnd Ibid 'Bot*n 
pCttny^tb damlbrth fotfotufhy. Hewa* abb to wehis gnkthot mfehtvft 
cOinmnsstahM wbfiefrgmieMiiy inewM & «ttk ^Enrhgei 

'it hfe qfc mpp oh ttr ticw ty he sent *<2*4, eayibg, the meeting mtUftbetpoa^tonsd 
fe^tdattothi^opporturtity. I did what i could to topsail faiit,Mdqiitai(idfid' 
woetvy, in order togfor himh pretext 'for Mfotwg iiii mind** ‘ Well,’ wty* 
4%* I willsbow you something Byronic jost mm,’ and in ten, morales; hepr?*- 
duced the following lines to Mary : * ; i i< ;*>.■•». .a 

Ye*— Mary, true, fre are bftt youn^ 

In yean— but wtf areoW In plena r«. 

And though our deatb*kj»ell may be rung 
To-morrow, we have hod our pleasure 
Of all the joy** that life oau gjve, 

Till we are sated with delight. 

Our every aim has been to live, ( 

For time is ever on the flight, 

But we a triumph now have bought ; 

We've outstripped time by many a year, 

His far-behind ; and we have sought 
For smiles, and seldom found A tear 1 ; 

But now our hearts are turn id g did, 

Our heads are young, our feeling* cold. 

Life naked stripped, a vaccUuin seems, 

And we can only live in dream s. 

Yes— life is reft of every bliss; 

Thy lips seem tasteless, which to kiss, 

I, at another time, would givfcn, 

To prtaa them— half any hope* of heaven. 

Vain dream*, Ah one l ist fools repine, 

. No, sigh shall e’er ba heard of mtuat 
When pleasure's cup is at the lip. 

Wise men drink de e p— f ools pause— and sip. 

Now can such flimsy stuff* be called poetry. Nojynder that volume after 
volume emanate from the press. A little practicejwould enable a person t a 
write a tolerable volume per week, which, if jvell sold, would bring a very, 
comfortable sum. That such poetry is fashionable,* we do not deny, and to 
the fashion it owes the wondernd ran it certainly haft had ; hut to say it would 
continue to be acknowledged die genuine poetry of Great Britain, would be 
iMajW that genuine taste is gone for ever, 

tvfd ^s ot n elothey empiric will step in, and pull the foumltf ftppa <^4 JtfPWMlf 
etW and their volumes way Tw>uldeXr^MbeAM^'lritri 

walumeaebfd aasooly kaowa to.ke in existence, by, the. jq^Witityfrofroffla <lfaey 
nemij^hte library., ... . /. : jr, ^ 

c Qwapbeli baa, been blamed, by, Byron, foe writing so little. , Ma ‘JPiepm* m> 
of.Hopa,’itt mg epfofofe We procured him name enPMgbwi e:p*fc *adfr* 
indeed ta Hsk big weH-carn^d fame by making futaugah Ardc^phei# 
at W.A etfUMWttelistw,. A« .Byrons cbimslo i n^ n orteht y 
wWJ^Aw^wd-xtbe, first qpntoof. 4 Childe Harold i* qr u jfkm 
be gane^ta ‘ »<#* > C^pbeliggined matww Atnwk bH 

* Gertrude of Wyoming,’ though it abounds with 
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MMAIIKS ON THE BY&ON ANB MOOfcB* 

doubt, thinks his first great poem the child of his strength ; and he is right in 
not sad ling the world, with offspring o£ a more puny and feeble sort, that* 
like a winu r's sun, would only shine, as if it were, to make the night more 
dark and gloomy. 4 Why ia the world troubled, ’ said my friend to us one 
day, 4 with the querulous murmuring® of misanthropy and impotent sensuality ? 
If I am quizzed for loving a woman who is not beautiful, or who foils short of 
the standard. ef another, how easily could I defeud my taste Byronically.’ He 
"'begun writing, and, in a few minutes, banded us the following lines. 

She has a snub nose, well, I loVe a snub nose— -* 

>on *1 1 ' 1 No doubt thereof something of the devil in't ; 

V J 0 j QT,; And, occasion suited, I would drub those, 

, yi , ,, ( M’ho'donly dare to say, 1 evil meant. 

, I seek no honour, so the world may dub whose 

^UOndDUiq * ' it uslxuid, it pleases cuckold. I’m no flint, 

r.nn But flesh and blood, mere, mortal by -the-bye, 

With a snub nose, I love a large Wtievye. 

For eye* are full of meaning thty affect 
The opposite sex in half a hundred ways. 

So sweetly ones heart’s thoughts they can reflect . 

Tvt- been a slave to eyes one half niy days, 

The otlirt- half, I’ve little to expect, 

4 i„ ;i , For I am past eujoyment— so, my lays 
Sacred slia.ll be unto the joys I’ve tasted. 

A Stanza now and then to those I’ve wasted. 

We’ll say no more of that. *Tf» sweet to hear, 

At midnight on the dark and gloomy street, 

'Hie Charley’s voice come stealing o’er die tar, 

When staggering homeward ; but ’tin much more sweet 
To bear the girl we love, tell us we’re dear ; 

Chased by a lion, sweet to use our feet ; 

Sweet to see cottage smoke on desart heath. 

And sweet a rescue from the jaw s of death. 

* Now to pr6V6 that fustian of this sort can he composed at almost a horse 
tr6t,’ continued ray chum, ‘ I could give innumerable instances, out of which 
may be deemed quantum sti/K Daniel O’Rourke, a poem of several cantos, 
appeared sometime ago in Blackwood’s Magazine, and, as far as I am able to 
judge, contained as much intrinsic merit, whether of a poetical or descriptive 
sort, as either Beppo, or Don Juan ; that it was composed hastily, is a ten' 
natural inference, from its having appeared in a periodical work ; yet, had it 
been printed stilus , trith Byron s name on the title, it would have sold fast 
enough at five shillings per copy ; and favouring critics would have sworn, that 
another laurel was added to his fanciful wreath. Poems of such a length, 
printed m Blackwood’s Mag. musTneeessarily be composed ih a burry, were 
they not easily composed* th*f oaukk require fooT# time than taonthlv contri* 
butors can afford. Writers of this kidney would require as many heads ae 
fooidei to ha re biops-jfto ^tarryi^W mrignia rfftheir 
SBmdflBtBMtnd that, in fotUrtyihe^ tofeea ahauklj W^qrtiWldt 
4/W ftUMB-lor wUmpW* and when a triumph*^ aitdt >w 
MQPhtif tbtu plans whole those prolific bards re«ide,^gfet aarje m o iam te 

ffEftfBC*, the, leafy honours, for the purpose of deeomthtg riie^anriH IJl 4 B*ght 
Vlt# apee u latfon for a btittot this gamitUovtnwebkviba sa lri*Pf lU 
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til t * >»A : 

*N*%a«fe*he piXete*fl»ck"dfl i&Mt 

V'WijlteB inttuv*4ay« t 4b*i 

%fge»%ulty nor forty 'dfepfeiyed iW tbs' ploty litf ttirth ta ^lf, ivH^'i 

H>rtlil‘i tikortgfet'l'hadfifciitad ttettrSl «»nMj l #hA!f , htH»«L 

%Wjr d iauflpw lntttirtity rthen, intfWAft ef csnto sec6n®, "in^iiiteWal 

were greeted •**& ■* Shortly 'Witt' 1 puMhMKdj’ '8ffc. < ' ' I 

C nphlet containing sp. many adyeidsempfltp «i»d aiymunpements, that they 
iked as large as t^e- poem itself ; 4s. 64. was. the wide rf this, tf I err not£ 
end truly the money was Worth ifc ' If frivolous cynical complaints are to be 
taken for good poetry, oilr Ccrtmtiy is surely retrogading much in taste; 
Supposing some misfortune befel me fu consequence of iny own imprudence K 
t could dispatch, in a very short time, half a doteu of efrwMaa, thus 

• ■*• ' J . 1 ! *: ' ' *i l h\'f' 

Well — I would curse, but fools would say I sorrowed* 
for curses blab tile sacratt of the tinted, * v ' ; 

And I would have aU teeming feeUrtjr btrrokied* 

Curses, at most, are only Idla wted. ” v ' , ,J 
Smooth be my brow, but whtrt my fcfttl'ltodri find 
A ray of hope, lor *6laoe or repose* J ?l 

Tell ine, vile world i H#pe na*«f sttotiftl bd b&ind* 

But beckoning stiU before* ua, till the do*h ' "• 

Of liflr*— but hope and I Iwv* ten g been- m^r&l foeK 

For alt ray joys are wither'd. 1 raod feap ' 1 
harvest when 1 should begirt tdsoW. 

How fow curt welcome that eternal r, '* r ' 

* "** ’ Whew death and time tb^r pOtertt drabgfiW fcsto w* 

1 Alfrtein aooth/ to bend niy •ydutbfbl'brtW; 1 
And shoot heyoml my mark, until tnf qptort t 
Boasts not another shaft worth white to thro# 

At worldly happiness— thus sorro# ever ft 

Leads me through life's dull maze to ta$fo of r 

These lines, and many others of a similar hind, our friend cbuld poduce ta 
show how easy it is to write verses of this sort. Your limits will nqt permit, 
us to go into sufficient length on this subject, but we believe oilr first asser- 
tions are tolerably established. In a fortnight, you shall have bur remarks on. 

the modern Anacreon's poetry ; mean time, we reuiain, ' r ( 

^ t: u , >il ,93nsn9TfU law Jatf 

i our most obedient sen-ant. 

' boionq now 

ibsiff c <n<y** 9 *a<t btu Ei*hkai.m Bobeh*ab*i 

. li.m* >; :< _ ' (nult. :-«* burnt 

Mow ./thi I a »l *.*<<« t . - •*i.' k > . ■ . .’ji •».* a ho\w;hikH fu bManq 

-ruryij vi'i:n„nj re-- ROSIiN lv- fQy JUUWhBk, - • *t ; < ru*j pair.) « jn yod) 
tu elyi'jii ,iv.rn <* *i. « }.•> ... • • * vini#/ rmo tr.MuU. 

atitp*nti «**)i*fr Hoiiner W gratify her pupite, aPdtoty 
*i*fc>*'pot* ptfso** mtk* natehbwmtlg tillage. 8U fetmdon Itefr^ur#J(lldh 
h e)ight oaldv #fcttfa lwul har«f bee# prteived bcfbs^ hdd Mam H i ft WHb 
flouts for a imnmi muckuberttrydiltl WiuM 

-’lirtMe^to Ungciv ‘ Mc. Scwky ^w-rttottit about thit^ime, Uat dri ! hit't*iWrt^ 
^^wurta^pukmwjrfilloww Awawl'Mm, and be 


lorm 


Digitized by LiOOQle 



m Miwir 

uxbmk tMlMMftf ' 1 

tlai^bd w^in^tiMiiittiwwfti^ lh^ C&ipialirof * 

nothing blit the/ reiimirf, her cold* Gmr imommg, howevtfr, after she hod 
baps teaching the i ohildna^ebe ifitintod *wayi Mm Stanley h«i feted my linger; 
biii iitflafctly asni for wpbyaictaow . fiopM war lyingdoWn when’ 1 £wMdy*Md 
arrived; after he had seen her, he went with Mrs. Stanley into one of the 1 
p asba ra r ** wifroJWtprascri f lSBa n ? Mfamda wasnsittm& 4* a radte htfiwd Awt 
which t^ap nnMeed, die' door feaa opten and «* it was just gtowing daorkj sbe^ 
wjwtn^jolMwrted^i die eat still, not wishing; to disturb herurather by jtodttg ' 
thanugb the rootib. Miranda* .heard Mis. Stanley talking, arid* dtw ptil 'he# 
hands to hasdua* fcwjshei disdained 4o listen; but ‘eke heard Rodne's ndne, 
anfLdangQB* mentioned; andher hands dropped ; she set ' breatlikss^and 
immdveaUe^ wjiile tea* of ^gtmy streamed down her face. Long after Df. 
Maynard i departure, did she remain senseless by grief, to every thing but Whal ' 
pasted iai her own mad, for he. had declared that Rosine was in a rapid con- 
sushpItoAl add Jthat hiriraoovefY was' hopeless. At length Miranda recollected’' 
herself* and starting up, she stole quickly, but softly, to ffosine’s chamber, she 4 
tapped gently at the, door, but the «ck girl was asleep ; she entered the room * 
andimteepcdSo the bed) side* pressing the end of part of Rosine’s drasr to her" 
liptk! > Sots dat dawn on the ground behind the curtain, and leaning bOr head- 
ngawist tbs bed^ahe oohtimied weeping till she insensibly M into w ' Sound ' 
sleep* <u Upside soOn after awoke ; she drew aside the curtain to mfe, atoddi** 
catared thb steeping child— her cheeks stained with tears, and her boaotnf 'StMl ‘ 
haatsngoslighdy with th# storm of grief that had s6 lately subsided* tbera^- c 
Roajnd ftooptd down and. kissed her: 4 Can you ever' love im9* SSld‘;'illtff 
p <m rill,- bmUiira again into tears, for sbe instantly awoke, bi&itisahtjrfho^ 
eatetnedihand of. Roeiaev 4 1 have nevercearad to lovte yrarwWsw&ftwBd,* 
slmteplied^f nOr have lcrer doubted your affection fee Ms ; you hstwMbWn'-’ 
hupried aWayby ptoim*-— you have forgotten yourself,’ but i ntideratdcld ! ybtir^ 
disposition, aipd 1 was sorry for you; I always loved you.- 1 0!^sftid^NlHfand% 

4 1 mil try to be so good ; you shall never complain of 1 ifc* 
ob^die rwe . will be too late*' she exohuoed, while <the hope' whiett ttghltd 'tp 
b<fK.c0unhenafncev foiled* ,*way : *» we shall lose you— I kinwr fra ahstt/foritbe}* 1 
hfv^ told;ime so*— Ol iio,> you. .wiM.not die— ^you; look very hcakbya-ymf 
wpnt dnjF she repeated, drawingetiJl nearer to Rosine, and looking op* entrap 
ir^gly into her Stee. 4 l do aoti, understand you, ' said ReriweV* ^hat hto : 
you heard, aiy, love-? Who told you l should die ?’ Did Dir. Maynordfelf 
yeti?’ she inquired anxiously. 4 What have I done- ?V cried* Miranda, « whW? 1 
shidlk db? I 'Caa&Ot aiiswer*— don’t aak tne.** Refine in vairtotteteptedW 
detain her, but pbe rushed out of the rbomw Rosine rote tirth rfihr^lw^lod# 1 
a$*r ith* agitated girl ; «he then locked it, and sitting* dowW‘ neartheflhre; >*i^ 
thou^t over What Miranda hedtold hen 1 -Yee/ sbe 
diet} ahe fan told me whst I ought to know ; all vny dehr<aahaitM¥bbpWP are 1 
of e*r-A shaU-never rvturu home again; L feef 1- shall rilibi^><Ot sbtfdsfe^Hfcnf' 
pfpfnhhrmy sweet children; this is a very several tridM fer *nediay A pa»tt>^ > 
tbe.last Umei poot Adrien, she added, ^1 htde thought’ iTwbolB&lHf^Mbsci , 
ynn. again J but this -will not do,’ said sbe, ceasing to dreap, > i *sh»*hsdkvidttg’ 
mglOfnd t I sol Dot preparing properly for drath, I must smb i 

Rpisae idid^ec^iie isuength from her prayers,: and «nclt>^xmsekum wrtisahidg^ 
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, ■ WHR? 9 # ' 

^ a ahwcfej i:*ri*ffr*iai?^^ 

for, 1 o^ Jl j|i^ ^j<»wtb^ &*£>*• tolfL i insauti* vann*an top thaC/sWarf*! ' 

dying ?> fi> r QW ysbo.WWI eappng grangers, Sir aiatfatg^fcwimT^i JWjpJW^n 
if}* jp*K pf daalb. alone* ,«t» tbolight, ithat ao depfbsseaaifeM tkhodglpl ifaapftmd 
y<HWg.$0 dio^j b#t it is dying, iway from rby own eqaqtiwy mynwqi) befoce& ? 
frifllUy- . , ... . .' \i i ••<. ■ .■ 1 £.d «d ;i*^;r/v 

^Minwda bad nm into the . room ^ faerie hot parent wwej sitting** sbrttafoq 
into her mother’s ana9>. and aobbed plmxd. ‘ O hl,fifraiTiwa^nWtjd v/ 
foijgira.myspMi’ she, said; t 4 I havotqkl Miss St. Aim e- what Dr. M>yi viidf ^ v v/ 
U> Jfpu tq day ;.X have told beejhe could not live/ Miiauda ^qhihmp^-- 
>ho J*#d heard the conversation she alluded tor «wl again sobbed* i -tOAmd 
yr$# ^aivold lady present, the tnothec of Mrs. Stanley ; ,s£re was aea^fiffib^'i; 
yQ4ra pf ago* hii the faculties of her mind were perfectly unimpaired^ 
fi|isWl4« Lprd Falkland, had been many years dead; and aba had ince tfetyty ' 
TC^idpd ydth her. daughter. Lady Falkland was much attached to Rofljat*f<| 
wfro Rad ippg valued ner more than any.of her English friends.! ^ Mirtfqd# '* 
vysfiie imprudently,* she quietly said; ‘but at was quite, dgb* that oUf^^Jbpjjf'! 
ftfcnd sbpnldhe.ftcqpainted with her situation^ : Iwillgoupto Her/if 

lean on her arm. , 4 1 am come, to, sit .with ymj) said tit* •oW^iadM'*- 
W.fthti catered Rosine’s chamber.. ‘.You will) fiprmee tbia -thfrdAfJw 
Ytht& lpv®a ,p,.V<r]f tenderly.* She drew forward, the? bkfehwi dk*rt*«gS|t i: 
Mimmbu ybpwt Rosine pressed fondly to her bosom, andnkiaswyidUtedte^ 
4 jYftu^HHtyfewt wn«w, my dear grand-child/ The sad ^lil(aoJBeada^»ttSfe>^ 
aJWWP^.aflbctionato smile, and left the room. >< ¥ba fore /Mp^told'«h»d 
ttUlh,|jfty sweat friend,’ said site, ‘ you and I are hastening - ; thgfehfopft hoptp v i 
tQfft belter W<*M, It is proper that we should know our shnntied & I lift w> [ 
Stride iltv jfit each. pother for a happier state, by making thwWit frf W*<fiW«y* ■ j 
fajafe tovWK* nj /could not spaak io another young womhivaoldoitbt^oilq »b«lt^ 
I-tb jnMkoo*. ytui mylove. Another might find no conso4alfr)tt ip the advice •* 
p^d»jgW/ytOBtan* who is tottering to her grave. 'I ( thhrtr yatrdte^!lirf«i l iK ,u 
d^h, apd-I thin k> the certainty of that, which may he as fffcario^ttftfrrw ft ‘ 
At Pretext to you >v |Qidy they are unconscious of it* Will hot 1 All yen *4*hJ ' 
fuoWn alartnsw Your heavenly Father is treating. y#u^> ^ J CbddHOf , hiB , lPve/ ‘ 
it| giving ; you> a trial* snehasd never met wklvin* my long fifeWhispattih^horey ^ 
fp| ; e>wr*,wtfh those you k>vo best on earth. He ia twtrfmg yotiM wdhil&af hw 
Wc elsp, . in taking yoli to himself, while you are as ^et fcdmpattHSv^j/ undefUod 
% hhn yml4* tU was.thus he called aiway the blessed Stephen, .by' it violent 
death# thongb’^hifo you two quietly sinkkg'into ^tfte^gNwa^-yiMlMiMflky dear 
chil^hfgl^f rfeieoured.* While Lady Falkland ww^apeakfog^ dofrM* 

tynalma (had .brightened with a dblight she hbd’ never fbafere ? r ,J 

sdoucp, i^as more elcquewt than woods, when her Olcnd^ad/^udk^'lfceMiliAgl 
Ifnr, laoitie- tim# aftwv at night,, op whenever gheawoke fepm her fevoketv JuteWtH, 
th^ m^fecdon that ahe wws dying# made Hosiiie 'ntefrnchhljRg Fdt '>lk the 1 
nuv^ltyyof.this UiOurnfiilueaa vtore akay, she becabe petfeetly^reW^ned attd 
cWrtW- .i^vcry attontiou, that her situation could require^ was lavi^ied 1 6rt 
the-dying) girl ^ . but oaiBooo dkksheisel sueba valuo, aaoa thcMB hourw passed 
daily* with L*flk Falkland. - M«rajwb ? too, would, whenever sbv *was aWe^ visit r 
toe- cliamber other beloved xasMctreAs ; and be perfectly satisfied if shfcrtighb 
^tn^ac,h«r, aod look at her. The character of thfr child seecAftd tO 
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entirely changed ; shlHlte’lrtfee^ll&tfr WaeWflife t f bntd t W>wikh and' «f hberan t 
gaiety, which had heffe'dSK^dyh^^r^ her 
temper, had also subside 8h«^lt«hwtei!(haiedi#ith j6y, but whw declaring 


temper, had also substM.^ ghe^li^^^fhaied ^ith jby, hot whew declaring 
her convicts too 

healthy to die.*' The ch^j 'Howeve^, t&cWe&t %st aknhed{ jot she 
remarked that Itosine was' at times arntated so violently that her whole 
frame seemed shajkqn ; Vtofe ‘ the jtiflfenfe£& 6f1ltf'C(Si^tenance 

wa* flushed with deepening tWW$of Wrong crimson :! the mere 
exertion of crossmg the room* she would often faint away ; and . her fits 
Would last so longv'thttfc aft* if*she would never «*<«rtfer finom 

ftem. Rosine had IhfreSttd/ at‘ M 6bihttefn^ent of lifer fflheS^thtf no one 
would write to her fipnOy, she knew that no one of them coulA #bll'jy}n her ; 
it was impossible for her to visit them. • Let me, then/ said she, * write to 
them myself ; it is a poor satisfaction, but it is the last I can have. I wish to 
tell them I am dying, .to ffltylbKO way* / Her wishes were at first opposed, but 
die repeated them, so earnestly, and her reasons were so excellent, that she was 
iBftWed W ^ fehe cKo&fe Ori the Object. Her mind Was too edmufefefl‘and 

Abased 1 4 (KK'tb'iWdtt her fo : Write *r she determined. Shfe Wteited, IKlf 
ml'imi ; htit *& cduM 1 not quite, in her own opihldri->«^4i^ 
whb shfe did ^Hte. ‘ I mufet not dfekyartyloH^/ *K*i*tt 

fflxrAik * 6*Tiha* nive* send these lfetters. , SW J #tdtfe t ltMk 

n/l •. » h one Ja? ot mjtl 

iwLv onj» jiii.l Ju-jvui b J - •> . . n vpioten llscm? on 

taud ini tiniitf 3,1 '»«1 d f n:-> , < : . >*- . 9*m»» nmnotamdt a 

ouifii a iiii at i >n , . > . *• - ,<} , j i idl ffi bod hosd 

<jjj wyib odg tjjjauom j,.i» ,i aa>iiTSt |, wooli n. oma U r » u *»i nfitbf&t i<xd> *yir* I 
yiitiiili 1 .i n! Jr> loo ol i t - I : * >r.r t* J-.d* jj- .I™] 13th* leEdud 3.df 

•»,i <*« 4> fa?? bibtR^iaib od^ irdf 

***"> fn 8^«2^tb<hfeVote^^ *> llj m! * 

^ i ^ iQath >or A«k«*oo;thM)d*j; •dvto bet o f tio( sdi rr 

> s' tfrtjrfftUrl i ahabila«it » h od^ -did N .qbd 

« -tim. 1_ • .... .'nln tknir AlhAa Ml. . ■ 


, •, j jet not tne new* m iu?«v u »ovv,.u j,r t 

hwod olw ttornoj,** 

sky jfhHrdownAe f i^rflo nn yd 

Ujt&lbt WWtiatdnw pfecre ri i « n ^ 

wlJ /d hMla ^ T>^rrf ; r f f invrt'v 9dT 

I,..,,,, ssrEa$».**wh odw 


sd abdw 

"Turk iwM.«Kt>niar hr SAitthtirm 


acre w munu ui uwui ^ 7> 

WUd MS neVrfbert -Hi 


bh T dfe‘ ! WB # ^ r [ of ^ w fMisbwm 


* . rar inrre cue Rmtriu ui o«ui w»» ».««. — y ; — t . r .-_ 

-ioy \j 0 WA neWri^ mMMti*t*i **4* >di .naow^ n Modliw 

»di \u ^*mcF» irii v>i' '•*• ■ • * r ' . K i’ Y f ‘ »d> ^nivi‘.ro9tr .aiodw ,9«ci 

•r t“roud M+»y ; ,m 

»“ J ,1 ' 'Sr^nWfttt rtie rtriferfspeir*. wwrt '» 

tod ^ retuwi’td, t ii w ribw ogfA n *n icofj 

i vi vlfpWi^ytaniiaTnir thf that)*ho^« AN^si»mdi vkw 

silted v»>f! 4 wa«t the Uia that JonaUian, ^ ^ /nm.Mil- 

- a ^^btc trj&sznswtS^. -** 


7 s." 

i..l t .. . ,. ■ iA — .Uli - .. 
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; h^dnrto yfoibrn 

-;r{ hurt rhiHw ^Jei** 

■jr'^rl'tlbmwritf yt"*vidf df brfwV.th<m lw w h »f»»CtPtft tytMbieriu? orU fc B rf ,-ioqmol 

00) *hH5l»r/no9 isrf 

•«»» o> vrfjJwd 


’■■:,<• r ,.U^«»«b« f»n>MHyf,tl)« fight, p Jl Ui, t iiMhtt »bm ! , , p , * 

Luon % bill*, O Juuelbun, thy ljofirt w^s pHTC G in tA'aimf ; ' 

■-••;"' 1 aiv brother JoTurthan, forthee. f m y sotit'WW ' tlhw IwifewH ««W 

y'H ~.‘i i'Vl'IWve arHl OiithfhtAcMi like tlttn*,' whubian^nge cad eqqmnp to noittez* 
m«-Tt -> / B«jnl»ve temd aurywss’d tf# lo«ef»«it'o|nan'abtttr, «4*<-How»,,; , )r <?fj Lhniw 

•>■!'■ ...^ ,>j . r „ 9 rfj 

. _ r llow m Uie bloody jfcgtit are al| the great of Israel slain, . ,, 

* warVdread implements d^troj'M upon t^c t^^ pUini. '' ' J 1 !fYr ^ 1/0 ^ 

rtj .-.--r • )• . .•- y, , t ,j i ,71 '.frl;^o<[/nt SCW ll 

ft1 ■ * ^ 1 *.'•*' ‘ * "• •*; ■r -’-^ 1 • . , ,T 7 '.»T ir.')’) j; ji ; m 9 lil 

*"•' 1 ' ’ 5 HORRID ATRDeiTJ£«. : ^ b m* I m*dJ Ho* 

1 : f * ^ 1 1‘ * 1 . ■ 1 1 1 1 * *’ . , ,, . • 1 • v . ' • k ' • , , j * t • j * j >0lC9(191 9lfa 

. ,T\fi^ ^dlowing dreajlful. event lately pqcurijedjn tlje oeig^b«»rhood «r Smo- 
leps^y* .i Tbc owner of a lonely cottage b^ing 9}tf pjiact;, a beggar, tp 

^*» P P i * MW ce.pM and weak, entered it .jft ^^Sa ^ k*ked dm uf the 
HfPWt wbp^w^atiioine with only her two^^ngjjjl^j ^^ A h The kind-hearted 
mm» .WTO!* him .to • rent himself, while s>hfi. go^s spmcihipg ; ipc 

bim tp eat and drink. Alter the beggar had satisfied 111s hunger, he, to the 
no small astonishment of the woman, assumed a different language, and with 
a threatening voice, demanded the money, which he knew, he said, her hus~ 
band had in the house. The wretch rushing on her with a large bread -knife, 
to . farce her }p ^knowledge where it was deposited, she declared herself ready 
to give mm ifchkt money she had, and for this pt?TpW<i MdifeteBTfeli&Wfofe 
trap door leading to the loft above./. As soon as .she had mounted she drew up 
the ladder after her, so that it was impossible for him to get at her. . Finding 
that she disregarded bis menaces, he seized the two dmO F tfld fittore he 
would either kill or maim thpm, if S she did not i m medfat 6W ' ^b^l^wn and 
deliver him the motley as sh^ had Drimniscd^ The woroai), hp^y^ J^mained 
in the loft, and endehyoiived/tQ toiroe a hole through the tJiajkjhjpiqfycafl for 
help. M'hile she was^W 'tfftplojted, the^ monstbr^ eub^hffritbe i^hidrjtn 1 s ears 
mid nw^s ; find at l^J killedPtf)e {ioor trimmed 5 ^rtrtt><HEnll«^l^t>rfci^y'^oclaim- 
nig to the mother, jh^.had with 

great exertions made a hofein the reof^ called tar ftelp 1( ( H^f ^<^re heard 
by an officer who wi$ possmg hy in kn dpen cantage^ , whip seo^fhti^servant, 


by an officer who ws$ possmg hyin kn Opcn carnage* , wW «eojt,(lniblservant, 
while be remain^d sitfihg' hi ’ihi catWftge, 1 to’ ft^urra * what wkm 4 tykf matter* 
The servant hasttened to me by the 

murderer, who "^9. «-i» ex F re * 

without e groan. The eficev,isnnmsedm hiadfi,layi the cot- 

* _L. . •! *L ri t _ A _ /l.'JLx _r *1 


tage, where, perceiving the hpirul scene, he attempted to stop the night of the 
murderer, W « ^ r^»;WU^b«rt «m 

not able tp binder hinv.fepm jembcSfcmg ^hc opportupi^ fc ckC^^tft^ugn the 
door as it 8t0Qd | opttw , The woman had, wlule all this wa^passn^^p« 3 e her 
way throi^f tfitf f&ft, mid Umi th'diwrillagkv wWebwas al ta^iettyf^onsideiw 


way throi^f tfitf fijdfi tttid itni th ^ village v which was at a/psettyfeonsider. 
able distance, to ftlch 1 'il&tajfa/ 'jffwfHtJtt* the hoibaod home 

meets the blood-tfeiincd. mhf^tarJwKoiy lie Vec^ptte^a »< thij'Wj^^^who fro- 
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runri rfr-viimrrf t v r i rm v ifif mm&milm ft 

W"» a murderer, <&, C&c&kteb#Mf WWjtoiir.$MdlW»,-4l»di»k* 
w i» attempted t | h»vejtarrowlj 

esc«p#d «» the condition you «*.’ Thp terrified eouo^yn>en, «rhile the *uv, 
ci W yUkift , Jb^steng to escstye, flies, with hi* loaded gun in hie baud, to! Ml 
cuteg^pcwb’UI dirougfi dm. open A oorthe office!, audthe bloody tcorpvw^ffii* 
*l“Ww> .tjdfae hint of course fpr the tuuiderv. level* his piece, mi shoot# 
hip 4wdiW v -thoispptirTTh«.v^ coniiog jtp.with, the vill^ersw tests the 
•te*»,«e» the.Qffierr fidl, uttew.S)piertar>giCrjf fc s»d exclsiml; ,-.t W'hwt tel« 

yqa dou*,? You have killed our Uebv*r*r^n«i he, tet ibtebeggar is the 
W our . children !’ The husband, whose whole frame is shaken by 
the, horror o£ the scene, aud still more by hi$ own rash deed, stends sk* 
WW»eu<Si|tetrihed end motionless, hdl* back in a fit, and e*jpire»i „ii 


"• ' I '' Tfo the BdXer of tlie Literary Mdangh 

t .:>!}■■■ « ... ; • : ’ I .... 

Should the content* of, this packet be thought worthy of being dw wtnde 
world; by the meaoa of your paper, you will please to insert tlttta. TWJ 
wert! written, in 1815, by my frieipd, who is still in the army. Was then ji 
the anpy too. but in a different part of the world, "though wrjttop y pn- 
yate toWu* ‘befe t^y be something in them to inters*. ” ‘G 

s !* : ' "■ I MUL, &C^ ii-v *♦. r •»., 1|‘l» Ml 

dy / 1 / 1 llAC*liENCfi J 9 UfttTfertfC *. 

~ t J : v 1 -'.- \ / . r " • ' 'I ;it if f if- Ml i :l; :♦ .>! 

G * } • ■ >" ' '*• '■''<> • > « J >1 '-Mi ,*• t hnr, r h*htm * *j • 

* ! <fWia».MWH PoRTFiirts, _ 'a:': u 

JRANUB, MAJOR BOMBSHElX, cOMMahAuW. < ’ ‘Tyvnfi :•*:< ! ■>*' • 

j ’ • i ( . , . . , , ~ May, }81&. 

^rNt,sToCK;,— Agreeably to the promise ffiarie befo^V 
db I how 'frfite, ypp ; though, by-tlie-bye, wilting is jio such matter 

fot tt\e, We cap neithpjf boast of table nor chajr in our present quartere? 
my ktiapsAVjk is the one, tl^e ftoor the other. You t are alreapy of 
titbe and manned in which \ve left W— — < — . , ^onie carcunisianp^jB jpu, m 
dpi\bt igitcrrant of. There were tu p companies on board thej import 4ft 
we bailed. Major Mortals and oyr o\yn, iu all amounting t^ t &S$ t p4d* , . 

tive men. Major Mortars company were nearly, all ypt^rnn* yh^h yd i 
in Sjiairt ‘and Were quite conversant with the ysage^ of a t 
thing we saw excjted our curiosity, we being, as. y o u tn ow, npeej 

Our company is indeed a fine one, ; not above two or th re^ j r^i vjrt nflp , ahoy 
thirty years of age in it, and mostly all belpw twenty-hviu ; 1 
erct been on snip board in their lives, mjd the no^jfjw^ Jffto utym 
delighted them as we bore gallantly down tile malesticjp^m^ 


’"o'" - . — - 6“7‘ M ; Iwro; 

and confusion of taking possession of our respective hhtps ( ; nf 

odr Campaigning necessaries, consisting of a blanket^ a oanteen, and Ibarresadc 
'•omp^telj occupied us during the first part of th^day^ 
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5 ^' 

mtfTirt iwMng ***' spirit* « W»^fl' tofit 'of ; the TfiiWA'^ kRtr'ifWflrtg, 1 i>«W !: - 
»id* br«*e bWwihg. <By rfiW tfmev sfbnti! MOM'* 

ojifcrate, ‘and; «4 ?f byfcympalhy, there soon Wa$a pretty g^he^'ddtn^S^ : 
The 1 Ttimy and 1 the hetenfag of the Vessel, tausedmamy a eopidbS eVadhatMW; ’ 
aitd %hef ittrefe behaviour gfefVe ri& td, Veiled enough: 3 'Though I fth ? 
sdtfk f qualms, I taw tiot Very 'ill. Ou¥ first wateb commenced at ft fare bf efarit? 5 
I ehteml mto confab With one ofMoHar'scottip^ny who had been fa ®g*ttV ; ! 1 
h^ataflsedhne ^y mudi 5 with art Account of his adventures ; ' he difcfr belonged ^ 
to **tfeghriefit of the line. When he was at the siege of Badajde^he had i4 ii^ 
brtbther 4 wounded at his side, btf lifted hfan in his arms, and was tarry ingdti#f >? . 
off to* the tear, when a ball struck his brother on the head arid Vfebrty derated * 
htarwith hie brains : he was obliged to lay him down and resume his aittratfeft' ■ J 
in the platoon* How his brother was buried he never certh}’ fihd otit.' :1 He £ 
was one time desperately wounded himself at Vittoria, I think, he said. T1 e 
regiment to which he belonged got orders to drive some French from a position 
they occupied. The French were in hollow square, andvall attempts to break 
it were in vain. He belonged to a light infantry regiment, and was then acting aa 
a skirmisher. Wishing to distinguish himself, he advanced' closely- SO > the 
square^ levelled his piece at an officer inside, fired and inisnedn The bffider v 
with grept coolness pushed the files aside, made a lounge ,at a^y gcqu^iptf^Q^// 
and wounded him in the belly; he staggered a few paces and fejj ^ bythi^j, 
tnrieV ah he afterwards learned, two howitzers were brought in front of the. 
French square, and soon 'made a bloody opening. The French Wefe driVert 
from their position, which was retaken, and lost again, several times in tha 
course ^f the, day. The FVench made a desperate charge, forced the British 
before them, and in their advance, inarched over my friend. A French soldier 
Was wounded, and fell beside him. To defend themselves from the excessive heit 
of the sun, my friend’s blanket was unrolled and laid over tfierp. ?Tbtf frenth 
were again driven back to their original position, and again marched over my 
friends The blanket excited the cupidity of a French soldier tn passant , who 
lriade it his pri?e. The Frenchman who was only wounded in the leg, 
fcttettcdin vain: by good luck, he saw an officer riding pasj, tp whom pe <?jdjjqn, . 
arid tbfd the stdry ; he gal ioped after the spoiler, led him back bv toe ear, , 
inade lilrti cover the wOundea men, and go down on his knee^ anq as^ thefr (| 
pardon. This happened in the middle of the day. In this wounded, ptfite mV 
friend lay till evening, when the British were victorious, and got a musket UsU 
inf his thigh While lying. The colonel of His regiment, who, came Jo look a$er tpe, 7 
wptmded, foiind hini. He was conveyed to the town in a ; ^aggp^#with many M 
hrbre m d fjhiillar situation. In taking him out of this conveyance jhe fej); jbe 
pafa he tton snflfprcd, he ^escribed as dreadful : his bowely were protruding* , 
and ftk thigh' In a hOrrift, state of fhritation. He was three mpnths in recpyerptgi' > 
andlobkS ; noW as fell as if henever bad a led. ^ t N v j. : ; } 

Nothing Particular occurred during our voyage. We were forty- > 
at'iea, and rinded at Ostend in high Spirits. Every thing here ia^a matter caT t) 
wonder, 'fhepeopy seem as mercenary as at home ; they came in ^owtla , 
rcmtidua, tfemptmjg us to buy j every thing appearedko cheap that they f $ooft 
lightened us of a gopd part ofjoutf monev. Tliis is an imposiUon ; 
tb^f ‘practice j aware of the ftearngs* of tobacco and spirits lit Britain, iftey 
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wfc«n;-thdy kfebn and/ o&i< 4km, fa wfer ;.•***, «S*disrt 
^ nU w ffl from^he -dieapritre afftherbtare^Miidi artickii. t)u*,b*ii*^MitQ,*> 
good bargain, is ever gulfed* focldiA be- briy in f»b«j!febepiL »/<«*«^Kf maMr, 
obtain them muct. cbwp#r -w4 bet^r,, .Tbp ^g^bowfin ,of tjw public bouses 
were the first thing^tbsLEttogted toy attention.,,, Sotoa ptotbspi appear to me 
tery whimsical. I send you aB>*0B4ct'ttuiasript^ one : In htt 

groat stadt van Rotterddin 'V&rkanpt 'mt* W# sooritri van utmtikcn, Anglice; 
• In the great town of Rotterdam We sell all sorts of drink.’ We were 
marched to a U*y-lefti yp. jfhe quay side, which, In a quarter yf an hour, was 
converted into a barrf^kffopo^ lJ( Our knapsack* were scarcely pff our backs tiU 
we were ordered out to work. We got aelrip load of shot and shells to dis- 
embark. The day was exccssiveiyhot; ray whole stock, of ckfeh amounted to 
tenpence halfpenny, which was spirit oniuisefrfble beer io less than two hours 
after I began work. We wrought till' six in the evening, and every day since, 
vtomrftjat work fcousrSft* in it he mpr»iog,till sia in the evening* fyyfawpjpm 
mdgmW ehreptml r WhatsSf t^pendfops hustle pervadea 
^unntkica^twiilitwyistowsl daily Undiog, it, must an ^ngortant,l|m 
■if British wealth to the inhahifcwJ# of this place ; for my own pfcrt 1 wonder 
whentkmudlicmt iNnii. How matters are changed l Our guards in Eng- 
land were considered our hardest duties; now they **« qynqid^ed oply ti 
days of relaxation. . . .. , . . > , 

One day last week, after coming off guard, I, and $ometothpt% Uypkxafr^ 
through the town ; we soon found ourselves beside a church, and found matter 
of wonder sufficient to reward us for our trouble in walking. In front of thia 
church the figures of our Saviour and the two thieves are suspended on a crom» 
the two Mary$ arc kneeling at the bottom) «ttd 4ftderJto*fh‘al)£ A rude picture 
#f •hwnbodilof theidaiilimd is sketched* Our rpifpd. 

Wm %dresiare dohe in wpod^ painted a flesh tplfWi 

tMcka^fhpeftxhnwt tb© face seems to he the very alxrdcof^W, '£ty)£ta*- 
tfe» ij^tifidar ** ckact^tien for the pttfpo* of, renting thc effectd V^ 

on one of any companions, B 1, he is from Nottingham; .,ypji kppw^p^ 

dMkll him the frirbwt*. He carat up to me with afaj^ipto^ 
dwown erery grain of feeling and pity t in,his.frw®»:tM)d, 

*4>bayy Portfire? dost thipk os lie has bung there ever sin hh/aur.fyst tutted ; 
bur 'for ’Ae respect rthick I owed to the place where wt werg^laading,;,! 
Wtrarfdfearebu^diirhisfi^ the wm*.. lie *#¥ 4 % 

the image for the real body of our Lord, and would scarify oredftfmewhea X 
tahl hiinitwaa w6od ; wponmy voard this i* apteral feet, <m ivtwh i 

tethhdtan ETipliflhmauk the 1 9th penHiry, could besode|(Ldfa^jrpg^ 
J*m'"Anhis is mrsobjefttojeat upon, you,I h*pe, wiflhcjieife W^cudei 

fcei'fctrptt iiaohfieb ^neraHy.do when they can afford it*&*f* 

heid a great many, Hanoverian sohUersr drinking* «>0«gr 
Ind dWckigj The Hanoverians die generally Jigh^madotn^W^ fMPCTi 
fiu>OOft^flexkmsu Weare on very gopd term* rrith r tk^^ 
ifckheWfcdg* our superiority, and treAtius with mnfch retpecu^Wpfuyg pp* 
bwt^flttngS) as^it wete, out of a spirit of jivriry, thi>U^i>(?tcarpe,fe 
Stndivstond by the opposite party of wbffc dach.^gber fia^or, sung. 
kughed at our^chqrnsscs, an< * gave us ty^ understand that they thought we 
had too much of them ; too much ful ile rol were the words; 1 ‘ One song of* 
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tfc* > Pltflrf^+s:iv<ftr ypcmitt hefe>atipr <y fen * l itapfufe* itr^faaiigiottjictfoiito 
nompHnmii toy 6* fa deiubn Of thwAnytishyikihi oftbqr ofaneetoewo Jaaa^ynfc 
*bepy of UW as debeweywilh ^erinfe.^ kwi ?i , ltif j j Ml0; . 

-ii b M 'X^ ^ri^llsTimSn'Td rittJ dyv^t^ itikrt , 'ftir^te. , itfa^, - ^’^ jn f,, *dJ nii; 1 !o 
•wv wHyv- « ft MMt’ftiWatlAiV ■*"» *>dj or>y» 
V*i\ m\ : M-Aa J^cttAnl«ivUi»ed^LVai», u«. ' b.« .* J .k,Uumlw y-,-/ 

iv/;Hpr4rirt%4##wir •** H i W fl t n f > M \ V >v o %n i., io ; 

:rr, Y'Y ■ - «a*sfi **-■>■ - - -AY. • 

^ Y , J ,,Xn fingetuhinan is very good man for AcYfotrty * > ’ 

‘ * ' Xii ftngelishmah Is Very good tMn IbV de ft**#, *' > 1 n * *’< ijvnr/no# 

" ' 1 : AnEngetnhmsn foVery good-rfmn, v ..j i % ] >■> ,},-. } vr)W 

••** hvj-r'u . ,, . i Ketuadrfrenvvi decUunpet^ ofu ,-./ t u j'\ 

i .. >t j . Vivat 0 Jlpf ao hiuz* } , ‘ 

-* v v 1 v- v Viva* O l(oy ap .huzza ! ‘ >' ■ - o<jrwf 

‘ ' ' ' . .■> •-'/•>// j„ )W ,,« | v ,ji rf 

'We 'cattie horn* to ohrr quarters much amused;’ Wine- of »bo« wiBimoto 
allow me to be more cbpious. I shall write again ^ a Iwtqi^htx frivifhm 
etpcct to hear from you. Meantime', I rentam; '*«befdee*vn<u,,c;<;p 
5 ” Y < Yours affect ionatehy 1 «i: <>} d?,V«v/ d^uiiH *fc> 

■ ]r "* ' " ‘ 1 1 - ,,J I^T««l'»Pbaw^Il*brlvr 

To'Oimncr Lantern* Lmtstock, • 4 - ■*> f it ) < <u }J orrv f>mj 

Caplin Spike s Company, Ji^/tihi'lu ?-/hh 

^ Bat*. M Tt.A . Dover Castle, Kent. ‘ ; ^ u*>\ nM oui) 

Y i y ‘ ' ‘ _____ ■■' • -,// ; •'»■'■**> ‘»(jj Hnfjordi 

,, -! ' " , ‘ 9-CUBNTIFIC. . Y";;. ^ "f "'!"' >f ? 

■ * * ■* ' ^ r ; ,,j m 'Mil n->iufj« 

— ^ AHNLVBMXItV OF THfi EOYAL SOCJE^V, , f / f)Wj qff| 

' At ' th^lktc anrirfcrtiry bf thTe Royal Society, Sir' Hokiairy >DdbrfA^a^t lo 
iuHr Intierti^t io ^ thfe T bii^ness bf the day, by the eloquent' eniogiaa lmeWk^t^ 
tin Wne;'cif tjii trieihbets deceased in the course of the p r+ e c etb ^ yearn 
A'nioqagst’^h^se hrere,’ Sllr H. C* EnglefieM, Sir W . Hersdietl»fJh4jM|Uw% 
yitf r ReV. 'Mr.' Vhice^' &c. ' rr 1 '■ * < ;•?’ >> /«i i« '«rs no 

6f Sir H. ^ Ci EriglefielA he apokte m an eccxAhplished gembmant giftaft 
w^h 7 a great* Variety of information, and coasiderabb talettta ^br phdvwophmh 
inquiry. lie Was k respectable astronomer, < a learned ;aotiqtnmaoU a/adeM 
writer, and eminently distftmuislied fot Kite Conte riationih powenv >Ke,f^wij )^ 
lyortK all the real— a trflly Honest man, a^oniknsght<t<ktlfca(L daw 
Ay-M'whbK tie'lMd.''‘ v Y 5 " ‘ ! ' Vl vl) )(! '♦•ij 11*1 iUi?fni vrh 

y TPlie ^fo^ress df astrmiony is so'ronwettod^tlbtbwkbomrafnf gift 

W’.’-HerithAj’khat his name, Sir Hudfphry bstiyfdhc^ddvntpiUdimimilf^ 
as’^hkC keiebed teKxlt Crrst. Hi& discovery of *a new ’ planetary ^atdlH/m£tnf 
setl^rf ^rtWKte* bCfoit ttnknoww, prove hk happy > arndi-i hpirfb iwf 
tierH o# ike stellar systems of the imwxs hm bold iwtginta 
trot/ ^ an/d p&Wr bf InddClfvfe ‘ nfeaadtting-u^nd bis dieconety of the i»rMUh4ppi 
h\ thirdbUf k^ectmm/ hk ttlents fdr philosophicaf expCVimefti* Uewaaid 9WU| 
Afla President, tfho, ' though raised by the pon^ of hw^wBHli t i ttt e et^ 
the d^ite^fscienBfic’tjmineneej'waa spoiled neither by gfojry^npn.bf 

fcriiike; but retained, udder all rirtmnstaftcea, the native, iaiinyrlillity^ih# 

> t . ^ %Gin. . . tf Qiri er 'itWaa. f Wooden ^Slidei. ’’’ Ss Y'f’tf 

\ .» "• ^ ^ ' i'f TTvT,- «.rfTTT •!•*■•:, : _V . • f ooj 
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mind. fais private ctimact^ Wes amiable, J end few life happy. He dged t»U 

of years and honourd; and, when unable any longer to labour himself, he saw 
a kindred disposition and kindred talents displayed by his son. 

The priniattirc death of Dr. Alexander Marcel w:rt deploml with equal 
eloquence and feeling. Sir H« D. characterised him as an ingenious and accu- 
rate chemist, a learned physician, a liberal and most amiable man ; and wh&t 
he vindicated the claims of the departed to scientific eminence, tho faltering 
voice, and scarcely repressed tear, paid the honest tribute of regret to the 
warm recollections of long and sincere friendship? 

Of the deceased foreign members, Hauy was spoken of as a man whose 
name will always be remembered in the history of mineralogy, in consequence 
of his having established what may be considered as a mathematical character, 
in the discrimination of mineral species. Delambre was eulogised as a* 
excellent astronomer, and a candid and liberal historian of his own .science-— - 
Berthollet, Sir If. designated as the patriarch of modern chemistry, fie 
dwelt on his discoveries and labours at some length ; and paid a just tribute to 
the candour and liberality of his mind, to his warm and zealous patronage of 
rising genius, and to his social virtues. 

The president then announced that the Council had awarded the Copied 
Medal to the Kev. Win. BuckUnd, Professor of Mineralogy and ireoliw m 
the University of Oxford, for his paper on the Fossil Bones and Teeth, dis- 
covered in a cave near Kirkdalc in Yorkshire, and printed in the Societr*s 
Transactions. 

The President, on this occasion, delivered a concise view of the general 
history and importance of geology, as well as of the interest and value of Mr. 
'Bttekland’s recent labours in particular. We can give but a very imperfect 
Scotch of this eloquent and masterly discourse : but we are happy feufrdflir* 
fltsfcd that ft hds hetn suggested to Sir H; D., from a quarter wfer& wiow 


. T i m al iTEmiTIkIi ! » 1 i W \ imI r 




fetto which* fee delivered last year, ought to be published Wt the Philosophic^ 
^PnuisidSkiAs. ff we may venture an opinion on the Subject, we 
WlKe propriety of the puldicatien of the annuel addressee from Ito^cUir j -m 
Id established mle of the Society ; by which means thefeortUift* rtowfempd cm 
^e individuals who receive the medals, will be fully published and perpetm*od> 
’tkhen'Wifl be more keenly stimulated to deserve the oatne honour j ittd wk 
dh^l, fedrides, : be famished with an elegant and succint review of the Several 
^branches of science, and therr various progress m each Subeefedthg yean 1 1 
» White the phenomena of the distant stars, and other objects of asttaiomieif 
science had long been subjects of investigation, from their relations to «M 
beahons and to time, the structure of the earth had been scarcely policed- an til 
M late period. Cosmogonies, or, 4 Dreams of the formation of the weirlcM 
have been brought forward at various periods, and some geherad tieWs-itf 
geology advanced by Hooke, Lister, Strachey, and other eariycotrtriWita^i to 
the Pndoeophical Transactions ; but its commencement as an exatroeimg 
did nOt teke place till about 50 years since, when a regular daskificatnitu of 
anitmttls having beett effected, Pallas, Do Sadssmro, «n4 ospdciaMy AYomerf; 
further arranging this ‘ alphabet of geology, 1 proceeded to read With:* 
put of the book of nature ; and the ‘ logic of the science* was sobeequfefctly 
furnished by chemistry and comparative anatomy. The liinfepofsr discount 
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our cftatompomt*** whose %$d **& IWWa** flbeejratiana b*ve^> wM* t**r 
tended the field . o£ geological rej^ch within* ,the^4s^ 20 fMWflES* 

Whom Professor Buqkkrad stands highly distinguished,: by h& indefatigable 
erdou^r inquiry, and by foe. caution and f#gi<nty with .which? he d<M$-,hfo 

jooftoki liens. .. • ., *.,'•■ .. .uu-">i\-> -zm 

Stt,H« »ext mve a general view of the amraggment qf the rpckg^fhiflh 
£;£Dst»tete our globe, and the distribution of the organic remain* which ,w 
found in them. In this part, he mefrtiqoed at simple apd«oOcforira> WfMtud 
of ascertaining, foe relative ages of these organic remains.; Tittle found in 
rock* whose geological position is the lowest in tho series* ^aud whidfci##* 
consequently considered aa older than those which lie above, foe m, ^ 

traces of their original composition ; the phosphate of limn end fwifltfd 
have wholly disappeared, and been replaced by other substances, w*£ 9 ff}ifigJL 9 
the nature of the inclosing rock. The next, in point pf aflticwkv, 3 fop 

whole or greater part of their phosphate of lime, but, no animal matter^ jfhdf£ 
tiie newest contain all their phosphate of lime, and a coofodgrabfo OWtfou^pf 
animal matter likewise. Although it had been previously* suspect#! fo^jfop 
huge animals, as the elephant, rhinoceros, hippopotamus* Uger, hya?uay jnnd 
other kinds, whose remains are found in the diluvian st rata, on$c rahwtefMfa* 
countries where those remains are met with, yet the , foot had c jigvftr j 
decidedly proved until Professor Buckland described foe 
which several generations of hyenas must have lived and died. ,S£§ 
that he had himself since visited the cave, in company, Th can 
testify to. the accuracy of his descriptions ; and he announced, foat;fo§ ^rqfof- 
Mr had recently examined several similar caverns in Germany, foe phagnman* 
«jf which have gonftpnqd his former conclusions. , t( , 

Two ttaoftfofo yiewa may be taken respecting the organic 
tioo; ,Ofte, foafc.foe animals wqjte of peculiar species, calcul at e d to, inhabit frgp 
perate or cedd climates; the other, that the eaith has experienced a; 
of temperature. On the former hypothesis, we must suppose, that foaejeffofpt 
end rhanootroe of Britain may have been as different from fooeenffoe teppi^fo 
legions, as our common cattle are from the musk ox of Siberia rbtitltfcttl ftf 
difficulties attending this vfow of the subject which induce the leamedhftffr 
dent to incline to foe latter suppmdtion as tlie more probahfo^f ,jip 

then erititted into some general views on this mfcrasfoig 
nexion with foat of the chaotic state of tho gjobe, the su<a>w*ave fWeatfoni rfff 
living Mags* and foe early involutions qf our planet, until 


filled for the habitation of the human race. ) , r 

i. . The scriptural wcoount of the Pelage may now he ; Conaklafcdt^JK^f 
established <ta geological grounds ; but the science of geology, $ir tffflnc 
tainod,, should be studied, in. a manner altogether independent of foayn£]^ri*r 
of *be Sacred .Scripture*; for, that these* as Baoon had, said long WhrarWSfoy 
pm flora* mnaiiahleiJBM^ io the.bist^ of the globe, atxl npt,§ysta»SrPf phi- 
losophy. Tho latter were, left to. be framed by the industry of u>an, ei#lj,hy 
thaieffttcis* of his god-like fiumlty of reason, which, in its higher tgdfflfr 
approximates to revelation itself. 

; The discourse was concluded by acme appropriate moral reflections 
onfe of the aubjeci, ! ,, . t /.u^ . i, 4 .* todsurtm 
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THE DREAM. 

Tune.—' Wounded Hussar * 

The mantle of midnight, in sable had shrouded 
Our ship, a* she ploughed the calm ocean alone; 

And the ttar of the nig I it, a bricht beacon u He lauded 
On the sea's curled surface hi dickering beams shana 

All wa* peaceful and still, and no foam-r rc*ted billow 
Hocked rudely my couch, while l »unk to recose; 
Aim! scarce was my weary head laid on my pillow 
Till I slept, and a vision before me arose. 

Mothought, as wc rode on the aur^ of the ocean , 
The sky all above us scowled lowering aud ml : 
Our venal was to**rd by the billow’* dread motion, 
Whilst the Angel of Death on the whirlwind sped 

No pilot to guide,— o'er the deep we were driven : 
The fomn o'er our ship, l»y the wind's fury dashed. 
From the dark thunder-cloud, 'mid the wild conflict 
riven. 

Hie death-speeding lightning incessantly flashed. 

1 thought on my homo, ns If iwrtod fbr ever : 

1 thought on the friend* that life * brightest charms 
gave ; 

And slid was the thought that those dear friends 
should never 

Smooth the shroud on my add clay, nor weep o'er 
my grave. 

1 saw through the darkness a beacon light, brighter 
Than watch tower e'er burned; whilst the water's 
wild roar, 

And the tempo* were hushed, and the heavens 
grew lighter. 

As our ship neared a green island's pcchle-decked 
shore. 

A cloudless »un beamed with meridian glory. 

On th*- fruit* liden trees, and the etoemkf -oj : 

’ All was (%ihn as the I*tcs famed In fabulous story, 
For its shores had by mortal foot never been trod. 

I ninmg to our boat, to reach those etysian, 

.Like shores ; but a lieam of the rising sun shone t 
I awoke ; all was lied of my late ktvelv vision : 

Ou the wings of the Angel of sleep it had gone. 

aUqua, 


SONG. 

Mr purse it torrm, I'm like to cry, 

I've run in debt wi' «' body ; 

But hang despair, I'm unc^ dry. 

Come fiV* a drink o* rum tody. 

O bey Lit rum |n4y, 

O hoy for mm loflt 

There’S imcht can cheer the wean mind 

8ae weid's a drap o' rum tody. 

Ye powers that rack mankind your tare. 
And shower >our gifts On a* body ; 

( i rush and Wealth gie fooU their share, 
llut gie me routh o' rum tody. 

Obey for rum Uxly, 

O hey fbr ruin toJy, 

1 carena what may be roy lot, 

(Tin 1 get walth o’ rum tody. 

i JMil . I* ■ & 


SON O. 

'Arne— 1 1 From tier, Eliza, T % muf go." 


I sadly breathe a long farewell, 

Soul of my life to the* ; 

This shortest hour hath told the knefl 
Which part* my love from in*. 

The language which those >unny eyes, 

So oft to mine betrayed. 

On mem'rv’s page iu brgrhttv laea, 

As when iwaa find pourtfifl. 

An imago pure as thou art pure. 

Fond fancy vainly sought ; IU 

Nor dream M the tr leisure insecure, 

A Captive heart had bought ; 

But pleasure's most Ulusne glow. 

Flays fitftil round the heart; 

As summer dower* more .weetlrbkm. * 
To grieve us when they part. • 


I've aye been leal, I’ve are be* 

True still, to thee anil thine ; , * 

The heart thy smile coU)d not n ibdue. 

Can claim nae kin wi’ miue 
Charm of my life, though doom’d to p**h 
• Mv soul is mU with (In ne. F 1 

The bariSorMi glut strikes (hy h«rt» 
Shall pierw the core df lfthvr. 

• 
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"OUUA mixta to cix” 


SKETCHES OF BRITISH LITERATURE- 

No. III. , 

THE ERA OP KING CHARLES If. 

When the giAnta of the reign of Elisabeth had pawed sw*y , there was • 
pause in the world qf imagination. Exhausted nature stopped short, and 
did not recover herself till the time of Charles I. Intbat reign was matured : 
the cluldhood of the genius which bad jte youth under Cromwell, slid its 
manhood under Charles 11. The times g#re atone to their literature; From 
the reign of Elizabeth downwards, the nation had hern gradually improving 
its language. Authors aimed at elegance; and, in the course of fw yearn, epo- : 
ciroens of composition were exhibited, which, for (bcce and&cflhy of ttpressum, 
have never been surpassed. There was nothing awanting bot Insure tnd quiet 
times to refine the literature of the country, and to make just taste correct the ' 
exuberances of genius. This, however, the disputes between Charles I- and his • 
Parliaments entirely prevented. At the very time when purity of feetfag, elegance f 
of manners, and correctness of thinking, began to spread over thenatfow, theerrii 
wars commenced, and involved it in tumuk. The tide which hitherto retted • 
smoQthiyoD, was agitated on every side. Factions usurped the place of unanimity, > 
and drew to tbeir respective interests, net merely the wealth and influence of the : 
country, hut likewise its. literature* Instead of being gredualy refined by the > 
bland atmosphere of time, the people were thrown an age back into barbarity? 
aqd £heir minds torn with the discordant j airings of religion and petite*. It 
u^lgnt be imagined a priori , that literature would suffer m these agitations? * 
and ^that ^ gloom of anarchy would have shadowed over die temperament * 
of geniua; but it does not appear that any such events took place : taste was * 
tljp only sufferer. Genius bloomed as luxuriantly is ever. Miltoo, Cbwley, 
Waller, and Dryden, and many others, appeared in these periods of agitation, 
Ijud jfainped a character of original talent upon them. Even in the time of ’ 
Qrmnweu, when Puritanism was at its height — when the nation was splk mto 
sectaries, and when religion w$a used. as a doak to conceal the workings of 
refilled 'hypocrisy — genius suffered no pause. JNeiiber the frown* of a gteomy * 


Digitized by CjOOQle 



66 SKETCHES Of iiH ITISH LlT8Rj%Ttmfe. 

religion,, nor |h$ lukawannness of an igobnuat age, impeded its progress;— 
There was nothing awanting but a liberal court to enable literature to expand 
its wings, and spai; thrpugh legitimate empire with. unbridled flight. 

^he restoration of Charles 1J. instead of reining in the licentiousness of 
, the age, only gave it fuller scope. Educated in the dissoluteness of foreign 
countries, this gay prince brought along with him an immorality, a laxity of 
principle> and a viciausness of conduct which spread like an infection over 
his court, and finally over England. Obscenity, depravity, and wickedness 
filled the nation. Tired of the fanatical despotism of the Puritans, which pre- 
vailed during the Protectorate, the people seised, with gladness, die opportu- 
nity to escape, and rushed with violence to the other aide. Instead of walking 
in a medium between the manners of. the two governments, they threw them- 
selves headlong into the scenes, of vice and depravity introduced by their new 
Sovereign. 

The present clay will not easily comprehend how a whole nation could be 
infected by the manners of the court— -but in those times the court was all- 
powerful. It was the , grand focus of morals and iutrigue> — the centre from 
which emanated the rays of morafty, feeling, thinking, and conduct, W> the 
remotest ends /of the kingdom. In -those days, London was the only great 
-city in the island. It received , its tone from the court, and gave it to the 
nation. Every other quarter looked to the metropolis. At present the influence 
of the court on gesend morality is utifelt beyond its immediate boundaries, 
fleople feel and think for themselves — many huge cities have sprung up-*- 
Commerce has brought the population of all quarters of the empfteidto col- 
lision, and the manners of different places are amalgamated together; and 
adopted m the general medium of the age. Then, however, it was different 
Every thing centered in the court. When the root of the tree Was corrupted 
'the branches could not be otherwise. Rochester, Dorset, and other men of 
rank, by patronising literature drew all the talent of the tunes mte their retries, 
-and rendered it as dehauched and vicious os the manners. Hence an rrtriversii 
depravity infected letters during this period. With the exception of SfOtoh 
•and Roscommon, there was scarcely a poet of eminence Who was fees ofifre 
general licentiousness. 

■ In the reign of Elisabeth, the bards gave themselves lip to die fell swing of 
imagination. They gave the rein to thefr feelings— revelling io boundless, 
•endless, and immeasureable space. Their grossneds, as we stated, Was 

the consequence of an age verging from barbarity to refinement. It was mote 
the grossness erf language than of sentiment. It was an impurity of Styfe 
arising frpm letters yet m their infancy. It was the rudeness of vigour — chfe 
wild irregularity of genius redeemed by a thousand beauties. Men yet Stood 
on the brink of chivalry. Their minds were foil of its distant remembrance 
— they felt the glow of its expiring embers— ahey Were yet altaa tb dllffce 
define fictions of romance. Poetry, and nothing but poetry; floated <Oter ihi; 
lapd. It was not the poetry of philosophy, which a riper age relished -fe. 
Pope— nor the metaphysical poetry of Cowley— northe harrnodouS poetry 
Waller. It was the poetry of unadulterated fanfcy^— it was bOTMrUp 
• Seraph’s wings, and found an echo in every bosom, because it wss understood 
by alL But in the days of Charles II. these feelings had vanished. The fUi 
*of romance was extinguished. Men dwelt no more in a land of poetry ; they 
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had descended to a region of leal tffe. They were holonger the m^rt 1 children 
o f imagination, sustained on the breath of Inipassibned gehiu^. T 1*fiey were 
philosophers, add wits, and humourists, who mingled poetrV with 1 their 
philosophy, and wit, and humour. They were the inventors of honied words 
add quaint sayings t and used poetry as a current medium to circulate their 
sweetness and their Conceits. 

In this age, attention began to be paid to versification or the mechanical 
structure of poetry. Waller, in his first efforts, attained a harmony of numbers 
unknown before. According to Dryden, be confessed hhnseff indebted to the 
Tasso of Fairfax, for the smoothness of his style. Denham, after a variety 
of efforts, improved his numbers. Dryden succeeded , and surpassed them both-y- 
infutsng into his poetry all their music and sweetness, together with a spirit and 
eopiouguesB of diction they never attained. Prose reached perfection no less 
rapidly than Verse. Milton’s prose, with all its energy 7 , was ragged and harsh. 
Sir William Temple may be considered the first who wrote with elegance, ease, 
delicacy, and purity of style. He was surpassed by Dryden, who mfusaa into 
his prose the same* energy of diction and variety of images which dlstinguisih 
Ids poetical writings. It is surprising that Dryden should confess himself 
. inferior, as 4 prose writer, to Archbishop Tillotson. Of the bard’s superiority 
in that respect, over the great primate, there cannot be any doubt. ( ' 

The quaintness which pervaded not only literature, hut even common, con* 
vernation and dress, was excessive. Puns and conundrums were considered 
the quintessence of wit. There was a perpetual play upon words — an unna- 
tural jumble of ideas in almost every species of composition. Acrostics and 
poems, whose wit depended upon some peculiar structure of the versC, were 
universally admired. It was customary for lovers to write verses to their 
mistresses, the lines of which were so lengthened or abbreviated, that when 
the poem was finished it bore in its shape a resemblance to some fanciful 
object, such as a heart, a fan, a hatchet. Poetry was often made by measure 
and rule — there Was a refinement upon art. This contemptible conceit pre- 
vailed universally, and was not disdained even by several poets of the first older. 
Milton despised it, and scorned to adopt, in his writings, a system not only 
opposed to nature, but inimical to the very soul and existence of poetry. { In 
aom* of ids earlier pieces Dryden was led away by the folly of the age; bqt 
in his hitter years, he threw it off in disdain, and returned to the stores of 
unadulterated nature. Cowley, a man of unquestionable genius, was at the 
head of artificial poetry. In his hands it was something mop than artificial. 
It was a mystery. Instead of touching the fancy by a single' stroke, he ap- 
pealed to the reason. The merit of his poems lay in the ingenuity with which 
th#h meaning was hid ill a mesh of inextricable paradoxes. lie did not pride 
Jiimself in giving, natural pictures, or in showing resemblances between objects 
.which, should strike os, the first view ; on the contrary, he ransacked nature to 
her utmost limits— 4)e explored thought and language to the very ^regy, in 
,*eagch of the remotest arid most discordant images, which, by the power offif. 
peculiar talent, he made to harmonize. He showed resemblances winch none 
bitf a logician could, dated* His wit lay in bringing together a string of ideas 
which bore no earthly reserablanoe to one/ another. His poems wer^ riddles— * 
the triumphs of art over rnUumanddemmon sense — an inextricable string 
puns and quibbles, sad pambses, brought togctfWi* with' coiiSumilidte inge- 
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rinity', and brightened over by a fancy vitiated and obscured — but never* 
tbeless tVuly poettda! and delightful. We wish those who think Gray unin- 
telU^ibld, ^oiild take Ihe trouble of turning up j£)oune, or Cowley, or any of 
the iheiapbisicaf po&ts, 1 and they would be probably cured of tneir opinion 
ifcgirdfrig tjhd obiciirity of thi great lyrist.* Let not us, however^ of the pre- 
sent. tfay, be too severe on the mystery of Cowley— seeing that in many ad- 
mired pieces or thfe age* an equal and even a greater degree of darkness pre- 
Viiltf. A po‘<(ni of Colley’s is tike a difficult mathematical problem, which, by, 
^t^verahefe, tnav be Solved and comprehended; but many of the works which 
l^fcue froft the lake School, are utterly unintelligible to ordinary understandings* 
a^d not £ { ew of them would puzzle CEdipus himself. Lope de Vega ou 
Ufeihg tfedUe^ted to explain the meaning of a passage in one of his sonnets, 
declared Triinsclf utterly unable. Perhaps some of tne lake poets may labour 
under thb‘ same difficulty. ' 

♦Bdt'tfidugh this age was so depraved m its character, and though all seuse 
df tfcu^ hktiit^ Was lost, It nevertheless abounded in men of genius. Milton, 
tHfe subliVnefet of poets, stretched forth lifs ample pinions, and soared to heights 
irHreSChed fcefoVe, or since. Shut out from the visible world, his gigantic 
fifcmltres expanded— his conceptions became more daring, lofty, and sublime. 
Earth was narrow ‘for the flight of bis imagination — the remotest periods of 
Written history too near at band. ‘ He passed the flaming bounds of space 
and 'time^and soaring from the profundity of the ‘ lowest deeps’ to the heights 
of hbaveri, Went to the farthest limits of poetry. He formed a circle — a bar- 
* rRrt* m Whteh 'all foturt poets must move— for they cannot go "beyond it. He 
ebrtipaased kH that is tompassalde by* the human imagination. He carried the 
highest of all poeticalexce lienee — tne sublime — to its utmost pitch. It oould 

^ah*^d'yb'firilher, or he would have carried it. This Stupendous fabric 
r&ffed by onb fUan — is there any who may contest with him Che palm of 
BWtiah pbetry? Even with the immortal name of Shakespeare yqpiyering ou 
cntfUp », We venture to answer none. 

“A multitude bf writers adorned this age whom we might mention, but our 
business is wi^h the general spirit of the times, not with their'individual authors. 
We rosy, however, merely give the names of a few. Dryden was a roan of 
splendid stiff universal gttiius. After the death of Milton, he was the literary 
tfemi-gbth of {he*nation. With ill his faults/ and these not a few, he was 
irtdeed 1 * glorious John Bhytlen,* as Claud Hafcro calls him. Seated -on the 
winter evehjtigs oti ‘his armed chair, he dispensed literary honours at Wdjs* 
Coffee House to all the wits and authors who flocked around 'bim^-- proud of 
hfe notice 1 and his praises. ' His decisions were absolute. *There was ,no tri- 
btmal t6 appeal from the sentences of ‘glorious John. 1 ' He may he copti- 
dlrted tfte ^rounder Of English criticism. The prefaces prefixed to hli plays! 
ale' Wonderful productions fOr^he age. He has given a more complete char-/ 
meter of Shakespeare in half a page* than all his biographers and commentators 
Wv* dotte since, in volumes. He wrote twenty-nine jihiys which may pe 

^ OurmdbU art requested to turn to Dr. Johnson^ lift Of Cowley, fbrSta aAhii^ 
aide account eff (fee metapbujcal poetry. If they cotrarsoat with the writing* ofr' 
Oowley and Moore, it would be worth while to compare the. minor pieeas of thelattt* 
with the pieces of the former, and it may be, they will detect something more than mere 
limitation. 
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considered poetical miracles;' and dramatic failures.' 1 ITe^s perhaps the most 
universal genius this country has produced since the days of $i^psDMre., ^ 
Is inconceivable how Johnson, in his parallel betweien Tope and ^rjiden^ 
should feel auy difficulty as to whom the palm of genius shpulU be awarded* 
In our opinion Dryden, after Spenser, Shakespeare, and Milton’, is the grpale^ 
poet England ever had. W uller was an elegant poet, and, as we state^, ^ras, 
the first improver of versification. Roscommon, Rochester, and Dorset,, 
the higher walks of life, distinguished themselves as poets. Butler acquired 
immortal reputation by his I Iu(Ubras. Lee and Otway, in the Jragio walk q( 
the drama, gained lasting honour. The first, hovyever, with all his genius 
abounded in fustian and rant ; and the last, though the uipst paihetij; of writer*, 1 
^ often grossly indelicate. Vanburgh and Farquhar, in comedy, distinguished 
themselves by the vigorous sallies of wit and Iiumpur which abounded in their 
plays. They have, however, more than an ordinary share of the impprity 
tlie times. In truth, the refinement of this period was confined to, lopeipup^ 
In no period were sentiments more gross. The stage was in a dqplpqiple> 
condition for want of just taste, not for want of dramatic tajent, fpr np.ag^; 
except that of Elizabeth, could boast a greater number of illpstnuQs npm^S in i 
the drama* During the reign of Cromwell, the austerity pf thp 
effectual discouragement to the stage* No one who aspired tpj die rejiptyt joy\ 
pf a quiet, orderly citizen would be seen in the theatre. 
then ruled with absolute sway, proscribed the stage^ holding H to by 
to scripture. On the restoration, these restraints, we re yirow^ [f off^. Tp^ 
theatre became fashionable, and as it drew into its vo|te^c the genjp% 

it likewise attracted all the immorality of the times* Cqljier jat 
enthusiastic indepCndant, attacked its indecencies with incredibly pqwerjipiL 
vehemence, and succeeded in banishing much of its licentiousness . , ( , ;E 

The classical mania, or the rage for antiquity, which had begup, ip ^ 
mer era, was at its full vigour m this. Not a poena — npt even th^shorte^ 
but contained some classic allusion* Jupiter, Juno, 1 Vilas, : . Mejppjy^ 
Apollo, and Venus, were familiar to every one as household wojcdfy This in or 
dinate fondness for antiquity infected not only poetry, , ,but v phjjpsppby, and 
pven common discourse. ' \\\n A ^ 

In this era, theology' was much studied, and thp. height ijf, ol^gaopp, and 1 
seal, aiicf argument, to which it was carried, shed a Splendid lq^ejafpipid ihd* 
Church, pf England, The names of Tfllotson, IStilingfi^, JSanpw, $pd 
various others, wfll be remembered so long w tli^ ‘Subjects, tp, which 
devoted, their geniuses are reverenced and imdfretpod^ 
less eminent {is a statesman than as a historian* The dismissal .of ttys jltys-i 
trious minister by Charles I, was one of the mo^ fatal 
that unhappy monarch. Shaftsbury and Hobbes thre^r tb$ dqgsdipff 
a false philosophy over the age. The splendid vision^ pf thp ; 4r^ 
lovely to be true jn this state of existence, ap/l it. is to be boped } -thatr^ve^A 
hrre^ the debasing principlea of the latter canpot but be fatye, ‘ „ t<lj ,. u 
Jn the reigH ot Elizabeth, the plays pf Jonson* Beaumont, 
were preferred to those of Shakespeare. To such a pitch was taste degraded. 
In the second era things wVre little better. The conceits of Cowky and. 
Waller Were universally admired, while the divine writings of* Mifyonwere, 
abn o*A unknown. Shakespeare and Milton were doomed to delight *pift£r. 
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ages than their om Tlryden, we believe, had the honour of proclaiming the 
genius of the first, aqd Addison of the last, Even tli$ greatest poets of the 
tittie of Charles Were not free of the general wajit of mat discernment. Mdton 
could perceive no frieritin Dryden— he considered him a rhymer* but no j»oet- 
Diyderi kmgaftcr passed a similar decision on Swift. Both were woefully 
mistaken, ihe anathemized poets, hpwevet, bore their sentences very diffcf 
ctitly. Drvden honoured and reverenced the genius of Nikon ; but Swift 
continued ml his dying day to bear a grudge and dislike at Qryden. for his 
plainness. On the whole, the era of Charles II. as it was the second in taaa* 
#as Hcewtee’the second in splendour It produced, at least, one name equal 
Id any of Elizabeth’s reigri, and that is what no other age of our literature has 
dotoe ; and what, We frankly confess, we have no hopes the present wag will do. 


' , LEXTER f ROM JOHN LO^GMUtR, FARMER, IN LANARKSHIRE, 

i*l': 'V : Ml , To tht Editor of the Melange, 

1 / ‘ Anent Sundry Grievances among the Fanners of aud County. 

h: 

SlRy^Thodgh no Seholar, and very ill-qualified to figure in letter writing, 
Itnr B w ut hihrti substantial farmer — at least, so far as dull times will let v 
men hw in our Way. I hare a wife and family, and thanks to good fortune, I 
hatfe brought them Up decently and 1 creditably, according to my degree. In- 
deed, stafewfer family a man need not set his een upon. Weel faur'd, gude 
M turedv aid ^ery honest, I will uphold them to be; and as pious, in their 
wkyf is folk can weel be in these days of irreligion. They were really pleas* 
fltet So look upon, and it was a great Consolation to the like of me to haVe such 
a decent buirdly fknily about me. But, Mr. Editor, O let no man depend on 
wife or htfen^ when they* a te pnt in temptation s road. Gude kens they had 
filtle of that either, but that little has turned them clean gyte. You must uii- 
derataneft tbto, ’dial about twelve months since, an English lady, a Mr$T lie, 
arrived here, And herdochter, a very bonny lassie of eighteen, or thereabouts. 
&rfer as l can judge, they are gently born, and there can be no doubt they 
are gtntly baid, jodgiagfrom their manners which are really very lady-like and 
becoming. I hear that they are in reduced circumstances ; for What else could! 
tempt genteel folk to leave such a country as England to dWcll in a hit cottage, 
among the Lowthcrs ? They are surely very braw people, for they nave beat 
us all dioilow In genteelness tod neatness. The very richest among us are^ 
downright ploughmen compared with them; and that ye would , {hink very 
oaber W lar as we can’ see, they ate ony thing btit wealthy. Last year 

they muted a very neat edttage, and furnished it wonderfully weel, considering, 
tbeir meahs. Before toe could say Jack Robison , they got removed all' thel 
ugly pfeta of grass and thistles which grew before the cottage,, add £iade iwo^ 
very meat enclosures, one on each side of the door, in tjje manner of bSfekeT 
Work, or wieketr work as they called it. The broken panes ! of glass wtoe^ 
repaired in no dime, and the windows scoured as dear as the glass of aWajtclu 
• When the oW lady was going on at this rate, we did not kriow what to 
of die matter. It was agreed on every hand, that thkre was no need in being 
so very particular ; but some even thought that Mrs. Lee had <*otteu a crofehe^ 
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ip her head, and that she was not over-wise for this world. But I couhji never 
agree to this, for I aye thought her a very decent sensible woman, only a /Wee 
nick nacky as the English are. They are really very neat bodies, these Engr 
bsh, and should really be imitated, though no just to the length they carry 
affairs. But there was something about her house that puzzled Of cpnfoyqd-r 
cdly, and to tell the truth, we are no very clear about some of them yet. 
None of us for a long time could make out the use of the ]wicktr enclosure 
Some thought they were for potatoes ; but this, notion was knocked qo th# 
head, seeing they were scarcely twelve feet in diameter. Others hinted that 
they were intended for kail, yards, and this 1 acknowledge was mypriviie 
opinion, although for my part 1 thought they were laid out in a more particular 
way than in this country, and had as many wee walks, and hillocks, and bits 
of hot houses as might have done, for Lord Douglas’s gardens. Besides the 
young lady m dry weather often; watered 1 them, and ^ ^maf Sided W& fhere fbr 
any such nicety about a pickle vegetables ? However all eur conjectures end/d 
in vanity; for, when the summer came, instead of kailor potatoes, we saW tl£o 
sweet little gardens, where violets, andlittes, and tulips, and wall-nower*, raised 
their laughing heads to the sun, within their bgnnywalU of . wickerwork* ^ 
But the exertions of Mrs* Lee, in clearing up the inside pLbdrlfecmeV Wttei 
eyen more extraordinary She had & score of dirty pictures, that were pCstddr«n< 
the rooms, torn off, and the watts elegantly whits- washed, and she had the? 
floor as tightly, scoured as hands canid make it — and gude ken^that Wss nad* 
easy matter. ^ It looked as if it had not been touched since tha house Wbit 
built. The parlour floor was neatly carpetted — the fnantle piece addrned with/ 
shells, pictures, and other ornaments, and a number of very pretty brtl of 
flower-pots placed at the window. To be sure, we did not at mst a’ tbegittier. 
approve of such whigmuleeries, but by and by we were brought in, and at last 
it was allowetL that if the Scotch were a superior people to >tho English, tbei 
latter were, at least, very cleanly bodies foe house management* IfMrte. Lea waa . 
a proud, conceited body, all tliis uiccty would have been laughed at; but she it- 
fjur from having any thing like* vanity, and has at last so completely Iron upoh 
up, that no kind of house-keeping will go down but Mip, Lee’s, - doehteiy 
iklary, is a ygiy pretty sweet-tempered lassie, and has a tongtit which, fbr 
sweetness, cqws a’ I ever heard before. The words drop 'front her Kps life 
honey. Her bonny English, accent is perfectly musical. Ye nevrfr heard the 
like o*t. The very ploughmen are lifted off* their legs, when they hear hefc*> 
It would be a sin to, compare her speech to the singing of tho mavis. ' Deiha 
mavis, or, blackbird, or. finty either, had ever a tongue liko Mary Lee. h 
manners, or gait, or appearance, the* brawest lassies hem arc naethibg* td het. 
.1 wish, she was not hall so bonny, or her miiher half sp much* of a lady ; foifc 
between them, they arc turning the heads of all the lassies and wsver .m thb 
country side. They , are all imitating them — -bonny and Ugly-— thick and thin 
—old and y qung. Now this is what J am complaining of. If Cur wives. and 
dpchtere would 'imitate the strangers in things really useful and attainable, it 
would be a blessing to themselves and their families. If they pay a* grew/ 
attention to their houses— dress as neat and trig, and leam something EkS 
ipanners^ it would be pleasant \o see them — but they do not stop heve#^ 
Nothing now will content them, but they must have the fronts of tbeir housed 
ornamented with the wee gardens I spoke of. They must have a carpet to 
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fheir parlour, and nothing less th an cushioned .thrift tontuibre rawily upon 
in an iftemoop* My wife yesterday has been throwing out hints about afcofo 
and a forte piano. All thewOroen roust now wear cloves to make dierr fingers 
delicate gnd Udy 4 ike ; but in. aplte of all they cm do> their paws are as thitrk 
and carretty as ever. , They Wegeoe the length of wearing stbys and cor MU 
to reduce their waists to something less than a fethom io circumference r and 
1 k»pw,for a certainty, that many of them have their andes bandaged tightly 
ail night,, to squeeze them as thin aa possible* But they may as weiBtry ' to 
aqqeese a cart horse into a racer , as to convert themselves into fedies by and 
mcb manoeuvres. Two thick-waisted hussies feinted lately in the kWk— ^a 
thing which never occurred before, and on examining, it was found' to arts* 
6pm the unconscionably tight lacing of the stays. I am at a loss whether to 
pity or lough at the women UQW. They look, for a’ the world, as if they were 
lf» apeqpetual stifle for want of breath. A doctor chiel who was here lately 
thought they were all labouring under an asthma. Guide kens where ft will 
end 1 b u t> if; 0^ Other of them do net slip off in a stifling fit, I anfi for 


. ,My. dorters Peggy and Jeenit used to milk the kye day about, but feint a 
hand will they tonv to this now* They alledge that it is desperately vulgar, 
Spd wrt a.buaipfas for no former’s dochter to be engaged in. What’ think 
ye of the creatures ? they have turned up their noses at spmtiing and 7 faitthi*', 
apd will/frark at nothing but making cambric ruffles for their necks, and 
dressing themselves at their glass. They are not near so hearty qq they iqed 
to be —-they neither laugh 89 loud — nor speak so much nonsepso-^-qor aflow 
themselves to be kissed and kittled as heretofore by the country chicly * r ‘ r $jTa: 
ns, my they, ‘ sic vulgarities may do weel enough for servant^ but npfor 
farmers dochtera.’ Their mither, 1 dinna doubt, has put all this folly, into their 
heads. ‘When her time pf life is considered, she is worse than them?i (She 
njfy neat.l For instance, she used to ride to thekkkbdbtynjmean the 
grey mare ; out now die insists on having an entire horse to herself, and as my 
other riding beast is lame, I am obliged to walk twice .to the kirk op Sabbath ; 
and as the distance^ is two miles, such a thing is no small hardship to a roan, 
whot like me, has to keep up a station. She formerly wore a red cloak, but 
now she bas a soviet mantis thrown over' her shoulders, and ! dii has been 
f^eakfog lstclj pf getting something she mils a riding hatrtti ’My son- Archy 
fenot a bk better. At the plough and cart he Was as qpifct orderly k tdf ks; 
could be seen, but now he is turning up his npse op some of opr fash joins, be 
h Pleated to call barbarous. Every week he is at Lanark, learning to dance, 
ana bow, and scrape, qnd Lord bno,ws wbat else. He oocka his hat in a 
Frenchified style yppn his head— -wears yellow gloves vrhrtr hff gt^SYo the^ 
kuk^HtouiehfS his semper to Miss Lee in the most ptippyfah Way 
and has eyen gone the length pf speaking English. Me begins 
With the Word detnme r to the great profanation of the scriptures. If hedfelikeai 
any thing, be does not caj;e a dem for it, He does not care a dem for aay 
manlmng-— he does pot qare a dem for brose or barinocks^Jie riot'd## 1 
care a dem for our worthy old minister. What he cares a dem foris papye 
than 1 can tell, unless it be for dress and affectation. It will potpo Iq 
himBteildy- — he is Mr. Archibald. Nothing less than a cane apdl snuff-hcr*.. 
wall npw serve tfie gentleman. He has been lately complaining of .a weaknton. 
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in Lis eyes,- and speaks of gebirig m 

Slich a total transmogrification of a< cenfutry^ ^ mtO'oJfinishWi'gHmfeiftfui} 1 
hoe act the ‘whole country side ovstaritig. >Finttbed^>&AmanV i 4^ 
fU)iebed' gettlWtnaii I fae is line 1 mair like th&Mfemtt dftlkfc dWs^cd ^ i rf ' j&ircriat*r 
feathers Would be like a peacock. I cannot taH effeWtJlie 
ltke a. gentleman nor a ploughman. ,!1| ' M,, ’ ,K '-' 5 ?]r ' ■" Vi ‘ : {i * 

iNpw, Mri Editor, it is of ah these things that 1 at^'cOn^pljdilln^'^tW t 
really dinna know whether to 1» angry with *Nlre* Led rSniiAhw!* 

Poor; body* I am sure if .shift knew the whiimdefe -she nittl n he^ ^te^litcr have 
been the means of putting into the heads of tmr Women, shcftirttttM he Very 
serry. She does not obtrude her fashions on any body, but shtelelivcs every 
body to follow his or her own inclinatiof^^bHt coufpUud it, c*vW J body Wehi is' 
imitating her, and slie is the innocent camo of the»tnfechiefc TlliriU rui st'tintei 
fot &imers wives and dochters to bfe casting Wp’tli^beilds, A^crhigMvir 
hindet-emls wi’ silks, instead of ginghams. The vetfy thriugKtlslflto tt> drive 
a body stark mad. As to Archy, I will soon bring hittt UJ bfelfe m s with a 
good rung, and teach him what it is to behave like an ape, instead of mrMjmf 
the (arm. My object, in writing to yotr^ is tothe^ bv^kaUW^lSf ^idrf dt) 
with my wife awl dochters, I am not quite clearwhetihef 1 iThbifl^ v cntlirfc hr 
apply the beetle to their shoulders. If you can ^ife irto* hi Mttffi 

yircumatanees, you will oblige your humble, but pevplertdd kervarit/’ 

-• - ,1 1 ! ;i drift iri 

• P. S^If ye would fu$t give the Folk about the, liowtfier? gJi$Q scg t cqc,li 
the Wehnige, I think it would promote your sale, for wq ^r^^Tiy buokr. 
Reamed hereabouts, ami read ye regularly. A hit skit by yoi H i v oc,i)ity of your 
friends, would gar them lpok a wee blue. For any sak, do not Wgftf to give 
me your advice. I have got some prime cheese,, which wifi i$ f ft > Glasgow 
ne^ct market day. IH hand one up to the office Tof yoqr accqnf i n.ce,;\ 
keep ft ottf df me wdy of ypur devils , Are ye fond of eH^.niill^^cci^ ?' 

; r ’ , , • W (Kl «*b 

Loittken, Jamtory 2Uh y 18 £3, , i 

, ' 4 . j ifj to -Jfc iHifi 

— - . r r . iV . ; « 4 , f ‘ in frA:i ,odw 


. fAUJMTS TO BE. AVOIDED IN CONVEBSATItW/' 1 ‘>‘ l * ," w 
. I .mi p at .(tfcmpt to laydown any particular rulw for ro*iiTsapon, 6 ut‘ ‘rixAlff jSSSt 
out such faults in discourse as render the company of tyalf hmukindTaiW 
amusing. Jt ; V vo » ij.d 'jd bfootk 

ltd* In vrati, indeed, to look for conversation where we nngl|ti eyffi io^nfl 
gm a a pciftetkm-^alWCng persons of fashion. There it 15 cSmost aim/luGted hjouC^ 
%«nal card placing, insomuch that 1 have heard it giveti As a r&asdhVfyy Fusifepperibla 
for present writer* to succeed in the dialogue of genideh cArrtofy y 
quality scarce ever meet but to game. All their disohursetuma tipoii 
and the * four honours ;' dnd it is no less a maxim with the \ouricspf 1 y\|pafV'tla«dWkkl 
those of hacchuS, that talking spoils company, Every one cud °?YP|! r^ ft^ r » JtilftWKk 
O* agretuWd tit) soettfy ashe Can, but it often happens that those who most aim at jda ii uM L. 
m oonveftsatiob. «>v*r*alidoti their mark; Though a man succeed, lie wiptild" aoCas^ 
frequently the <aae, ep gross the Whole talk to himself, for that destroys i$e 

— tr-- -r rn — r rt ■ r . . ■ r „ ,q ^ u ~; m . -Ji ft 31^ 

. Mr. Lopgmuir probably meant a guizzmg ^lan* Our worthy frihori ia(ksi * 

Tfty primitive character. He has never heard of the geppj JMndjrc, ar jd 

sjf be might hhtre saved himself the trouble of the above description, by limply inferarigfey 
U*4faatlu* b<>rf Archy w^as ttiming hn ExquUiU. • J ’ * 
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pf Wm vCrsatioh Whicti is fAlktrtg together. “We should try to lf.ee^ up ponversatiod like 
a UaTIlrandicd to aodfro from pneto the other. __ 

J Pro frvrn one to the other , rather than seize it all to ourstelves ; and drive it before us 
like a foot ball. We should likewise be cautious to adopt the matter of our discourse 
to our company, and not, talk prcek before ladies, pr of the last new fur-below to. a 
meeting or coimfry justices. . 

But nothing throws a more ridiculous air over our whole conversation than pertain 
peculiarities, easily acquired, but very difficultly conquered apd discorded. In order 
fo display these absurdities in a striking light, it is my presaid purpose to enumerate such 
pf therfi as are most commonly to be met with ; and first, I shall take notice of those 
buttons ih society, the atty'dinarians and face makers. These accompany every word with 
a particular grimace or gesture. They assent with a, nod, and contradict with a twisting 
of the ntfcfc. Are angry with a wry mouth, and pleased in a caper or minute step. 
They may be considered a a speaking harlequins; and their swells of elegance are taken 
from the posture 'master. These should be condemned to converse in dumb show, with 
their own in the looking glass, m well as the smirkers who so prettily set off their frees 
together with their words,; by a[ gpn -ot ditnpfo. , With tlw»e we, may likewise rank the 
affected tribe of mimics, who are constantly talking off the peculiar tone of voice qr 
g cmw t m df tjigbicqpinttaci!) tliough-tbey are sodi wretched imitators that, Hke bad 
palnwrs, thqyrorh frequently forced to write the name under the picture before we not 
discover , any likeness, Next to these whose elocution is absorbed in action, ami who 
Converse chiefly with their arms and leg?, we may consider the professed speakers. 

And first, the cinphatical, who squeeze and press dpwn every word with exceed re 
vcbrUience and energy ; these orators are remarkable for their distinct elocution and 
force - of expression* They dwelt an the important particles Of and tfc, and the signSfi- 
C»qt! conjunctive and, which they seem to force op with much difflcully qdLof thtirwwW 
throats, and to cram theip, with, no less pain into the esm pf th»ii t eprfUofr. .Them 



tliat they <roey be said to measure noses with you ; I would have these OrtteUUlr ^cmtijr 
phfiged %o talk *k * distance through a speaking trumpet, o» apply tfaefelipe toi th*wttlix 
pf, a whispering gallery. The wits who are ?l»»y quibbling and punning* , ind dm, 
wlnstlers or, tune hummers, who never articulate at all, npty.bp jfdaedjery^ 

tSth 


together In concert; and to these tinkling cymbals, I would also ^dd the ^ 

brass. Tin* batfletwhp \mjuires after your health with the bellowing 'of a town cner^ 
i be tatfrra. wlwse pliable pipes are admirably adapted tb the < soft pdtts of eUrivevadidn,* 
moke very pretty music from a beautiful face and a female tongue ; bos frhm a rough 
manly voice, and coarse features, mere nonsence is as harsh and dissonant as * jigfrom 
a hurdy gorily. The gothic hqmboggers, and lliose who « nickname god’s creatures/ 
and bill a man a cabbage, a crab a queer cub, or an odd fish , should never come into 
any- company without an interpreter./ But I will not tire my Tefcffof’* patience by 
planting out all the peats of society, nor dwell particularly on the sensible*, who pro* 
nounce dojgmatically on foe most tripitd points, and apeak in senteuttta ! Thcwomftmm 
who arc always wondering what o’clock, it or Wiethe* fo wfo raio,ar net, orWondsTiaf 
when the foodri changes. », „ j, 

TW ^fhrteieblogists who explain a thing by ott ltuit 0 qr enter into particulars with> ) iAfr , 
tmd Uutt, tint rather f and lastly, the silent men, who seem afraid, of ripening foeuf 
mouths iwt they shouhl catch cold, and latterly observe the precept t>f the* 
letting their conversation be only yea, yea, apd Day,o*j v 1 » « — \ Vj'' J i: r '* 

The rational intercourse kept up by conversation,, if pueqfopj gfjfocipfe ^nctjlDR >' 
from brutes. 1 We should, therefore, endeavour to turn this peculiar tal^pt fovponfffoMK c 
tage, and consider the organs of speech as the iostru inept of understanding. We should 
fo» very careful not to use them as the weapons of vice, or tools of Toffy, ahd dri pur 
utmost W unlearn any trifling or ridiculous habits, which tend to lefoMkfoevgltfeffffiub 
an iuestimalile prerogative. i , , . 1 

It is indeed imagined, by some philosophers, that even birds and beasts, fooqgh without,, 
foe power of articulation, perfectly understand one another by the sounds they utter ; 
and that dogs, cats, &c. have each a particular language to themselves, like different. 
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nations. Thus it may be supposed, tlmt the nightingales of Italy have as tine an ear 
for ^lieir own native wood note?, as auy Signior or Signiora for op Italian, air j. apd that 
t lie frogs in the dykes of Holland croak as intelligibly* a* the natives jabber t^ieir low 
Dutch. However this may be, we may consider those whose tongues hardly seem to 
be under the influence of reason, and do not keep up the proper con versatiqn pf human 
creatures, as imitating the language of different animals. 

Tilts, for Instance, the affinity between chattering and monkeys, and pratter3 and 
parrots * s obvious not to occur at once. Grunters apd growlers may be justly 
compared to hogs. Suarlers are curs that continually show their teeth, but never bite ; 
and the spitfire passionate, are a sort of wild cats that will not hear streaking, but 
will purr wTien they are pleased. Complainers are screech owls ; and story-tellers 
always repeating the same dull note, arc cuckoo*. Poets that prick up their ears at 
their own hideous braying, are no bettor than asses. Critics, in general, are venomous 
serpents tluit delight in hissing ; and some of them who have got by heart a few tech- 
nical terms, without knowing their meaning, are no better than magpies. 

A CONNOISSEUR 

GLANCES AT HUMAN LIFE. 

•l *e$ two persons entering a handsome apartment, and adranenig to neat - 
thenpeWes by the fire; the one, a man in the ( 

oqwrtemmce, but assumed gravity of demeanfoar, tnhkes an attempt tb appro- 
priate to himself the chair which stands with its hack to the light ; but h% 
female companion, though pale with agitation, retains presence of mind, and 
address sufficient to circumvent his design, possesses herself of the ahalfering : 
9tU+*ud i condemns him to occupy the one opposite h&t, an d opposite th& 
window. - Women are generally duped by men in the great faterCstS of life, 1 
but eeM6m owtwftted in little, matters. They are silent. Looks of high , 
displeasure arc exchanged ; each, as with determined malice, seeks loaggm- .! 
yato the emlwraswoent of the other. Each affects a disdainful tmeontern, j 
wliib worxls of bittce reproach rise from the heart, and tremble 6rt the Up# of ' 
ymdL Thsy am silent, but thchs m not the silence of timidity, oflangoUtr, dr ' 
of conscious, satisfied, confiding tenderness— when but to gaze on and hrppthe f 
the same air with the object beloved, is to be happy ; their silence is like the * 
awtful pause of nature between the loud rushing of the prehiding wind#’ that 
announce a thunder* storm, and the first flash that hefakk the deep cbbtemot» f i 
peal t- them, w no kindness in their mutual examination, rio soothing' in the T 
restrained gestures that denote the intolerable impatience of suspense, Thprq, 

* no hope in their expectation^— Certainly they are bitter eoemiee. No*— 
they are lovers i Each madly dotes on the other, each to the other makes up 
the measure of all that gives interest and value to existence! passidh, (iriebse, 
ungovernable passion binds them to each other. Pride, jealousy, an4 suspi- " 
cion, render them wretched in a union oft broken, qft reuewed, aud.atw^ys 
full of anxiety and agitation. They parted in agonies of grief, fresh ca used of* - 
uneasiness aro^a during absence— they now, meet in Older to part for’e*er.i^ 
Will they part ?— will they reunite? I see a tear glisten in the eyds dfHhe, 1 
female - but the wan cheek, and compressed lips of the man, show that be is 
wetty of suffering. Let him speak for himsell : ! 

f You cannot be surprised, Mat^im-- ’* * \ J : 

|No, Sir, I have long oeased to be surprised at any thing on your parti’ 

4 1 am well aware of the superiority of your understanding, and 
ought to spofogifce for the folly Of supposing that any thing I can say^. qsn . 

r - v •; ■ -jiuu hua 
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c&cite any feeling, but that of impatience in your mind. I am tmwiBrag to 
engross much of your time, but cannot forbear to — to—.* 

4 Pray, Sir, proceed ; my time is at your command.’ 

4 Your politeness never forsakes you.* 

‘ You will convince me of yours by forbearing any expressions of gallantry; 
tfiey cannot bo worse-timed or worse-addressed/ 

4 TJ* reproof is unmerited, but I will not cavil fpr words. After those, 
that have escaped you Concerning me, of course, every engagement between in 
js atmuBed, kiwi we part for ever/ 

‘ Such is my intention, Sir. You might have employed milder terms, and 
bad reason rse to more generous measures ; but such would not have gratified 
y#ur wi*bes- — I disdain the hypocrisy of pretending to. be indifferent to your 
conduct. You have endeavoured to destroy iny happiness, and you have sue* 
Cfcerietl. Not indeed to the extent of your ajin^— I am injured and offended ; 
Ht^eriy Injured, 'and mortally otFended ; but I am not disgraced ; except by (he 
folly ot having loved and trusted a person unworthy of love or trust: and I am 
not hmnhfed^rjl am still proud in die consciousness of my own innocence.’ 
j * ¥es^ inanopce pf vice or falsehood.— Severed and alienated forever sa 
we are, I would rather die than think otherwise of you : but are you innocent 
of cold, deliberate, ^corrigible vanity ? — of wronging the heart of one who 
loved yqp, to gratify au insatiate thirst for the admiration of a crowd ? — of 
lending your ear lightly to injurious tales, and confiding your unjust suspicions 
to the very persons to whom my fame should Iiave been sacred ? — You have 
wounded me in every thought and feeling. You h$vc wrought roe, by long 
suffering, to this pitch of resolution — but I beg your pardon for taking up your 
riW— Allow me to return these letters, and to request those ytroipdrmfttied 
nie to write t you (She rises and sits dowu again.). 4 At some odiar Omo 
perhaps* when you are mere at leisure/ — i r 

1 O ! Sir, mv life will be nil leisure now.— This has been aft rny b rnmium ; 
there they are-^take tltem/ • v* . * 

Here uk a mistake, you are giving me back yours.’ - * 

4 Indeed 1 I did not mean that : now there «an be.too>,<iDMtekc/ - (Sha 
throws the packet of her letters in the fW) 

4 Why did you do .tht * T / . * i ■’<»>* 

,,Jf What $bonl4 I keep, them for ?** 

. K Thcr§ is ooethat I will save ? v , 

-S Wh*t.c*n yoa mean ? fopt them* got-ryoor hand is ^scprctal/, 

* JL d^d not fee) iu — -What is the matter ?— Good. heavens ! — You, change, 
cudour^r-Tait down, — What have I said?' , 

/ QJ Jt is \vh#t youare. going to say <— You are goitig to «y ‘ Farewell^ 
Adiep for eyer/ , . , , 

4 No, I cannot^pay itrr-not till you send me away/ \ ,, , t ,, . 

4 But you do not believe me. — As soon as we have parted, yon 1 
me again/ , , , , . , . „ ; , . . ,, 7 - 

4 Then let us never part.’ 

•Arid they did not part.— Gentle reader, T wid not Venture In ttie 

words of a fairy tale, that they 4 lived happy ever after/' Btil ttey liVed ks 
most people of much feeling, and little wisdom do— very often Very iroeisy, 
sud sometimes so happy that they forgot the past, in th£ exqVrrrite enjoyment - 
of the present, aiid lived years in moments. '' l j * 
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TO MR. EPHRAlM BOREIJEAtX 1 ^ 

ptAil Broth FUi,- — 1 was no less delighted than surprised, . on reading your ym able 
letter in last Melange — delighted brother, that we should, in our i>oor dear neighbourhood! 
he honoured with a soul ca|>al)le of writiug su^h excellent imitations of Byron, and of' 
criticising, With so much cake and indifference,' the productions of a man to whom the 
gneatest and wisest of the nation look up as the ne pint ultra a f English poetry. * 2 woo 
moreover astonished, brother, that this same person, who is capable of fort^ijog./fUcU. 
exquisite ideas, should be so foolish as look down with so touch contempt unmoor 
Byron, merely because be is himself capable of rhyming so delightfully. As a vqry, 
particular favour, I would, * for myself and brethren’s sake, 1 request he would, before* 
taking up Moore, with whom I, and my foraaid brethren, are not so well acquainted,'; 
give us some few Imitations of the beauties of Byron— qea, brother, beauties, for both you. ) 
and he must admit that Byron's works contain much that is beautiful. If he sufcoceuf > 
as well with the beauties, as he lias done with the defects, he may. make as much noise, < 
in the world, as ever the Iuchbelly road toll business did in our quarter. Should be> 
ever get tlie length of publishing his productions, I, and my foresaid brethren, will readily 
become subscribers, even although the expense should dblige us to live oil AfksMtk JMl R.r i 
a. month after. Wishing you and he much success in your next attempt, which i irdst 
will be soon. t— I am, j . 

Dear Brother, v ‘ . ^ (< 

Your sincere well-w isher, 

A Dbyga*e WiuVXR.* 


SCIENTIFIC. J 

. MATHEMATICAL PBIZE QUESTION. 

The following was proposed by the class of mathematics of the Royal 
Academy of Sciences of Prussia To give a complete mathematical theory of 
the luminous or coloured circles which form around the Sun and Moon ; and 
such an one as will equally agree with the results of observations, and with the 
known properties of light and the atmosphere.’ The possible influence of ifeafj 
inflection and polarization of light ia to be considered. Memoirs must be lent 
in before the end o£ March, 1824 . The prize is 50 ducats, ; , j * 

IMPROVEMENT IN METALLIC CA5TIN©. / • 

Iron and metallic casts are said to be very much improved by ^iiKjfectin^'the 
metal, when in the moulds, to pressure. This is done 1 by trikYrng a tyirt of 
the mould of such a form as to receive a piston, which, on the fofetk! Wing 
introduced, is made to press on it with any required force. It id st&ed, that 
castings obtained in this way yre not only tice from the edmraon inpetfectibfiS, • 
bat have a pectifiat' soundnes s of surface, and closeness of texttfre ; qualities 
of the utmost importance in ordnance, flatting cylinders, &c. The iihpndfi^ 
ment belongs to Mr. Hollmgrake, ‘who obtained a patent for it, 1 ' ‘ 

TREAD-WHEEL APPLIED TO CANAL NAVIGATION. *' 

The object is to obviate the necessity of employing horses iu drawing Larges 
on canals* The apparatus is made light, and separable from the barge.; two ,, 
men c<y\ propel abarge by it at the rate of five miles an hour. The saving io t 
the expense of horses and towing-paths promises to make this an importer^, 9 
application of human power. M. Van lleythuyscn is the person who fee* , L 
adopted this apparatus. 

A 
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i ' * : ,fIi ' ••’' V [ 1 I>AMP WALES. ; 

, The foliowing method is recommended to prevent the effect of drapwaib 
. on paper in rooms Line the damp part of the wall with sheet lead, jo M ed 
very thin, and fiustened up with small popper nada. It may be. imwirriirtafy 
covered with paper. The lead is not to be thicker than that i H wh Jmdt bm 
chests.' ' 

, fjjwe/y. Will damp walls, treated in this way, ever get dry ? 

CBITIQUl^r-CI ECUS— ROBERT BRUCE— TREAD MILL* 

, Te the Editor tf the Melange. 

8?H*-^AsymrweTe good enough, on some former occasions, to insert scene 
Of out loose remarks oil the performances at the Circus, we have taken the 
'liberty of sending yoti a few on the Melo-drama of ‘ Robert truce/ «nd the 
p ie ce called the * Tread Mill/ To give the Melo-drama unqualified prase 
(Would be impossible, as the language is not fine, nor the plot regular, to apeak 
•itt a 1 oertafti manner. It lacks dramatic unity , but it abounds with interesting 
Situations, and affords great scope for the exercise of an actor’s ability. Dam- 
ley, ah Bruce, never typeared to greater advantage; his athletic figure cer> 
responded with our ideas of the hero who gave liberty to the land of our sajea. 
We said, oh a former occasion, that he looked * more like a Hercules than an 
Apetio/ and his figure in the Highland garb is certainly much ipore Gothic 
HwniCor4nihian^ The best character in the piece is that of the traitor Cumin, 
if justice had beeti done it, it would have been very interesting. It is entirely 
out of the fine of Phillips; and did we say that he played it tccH 9 . he would 
hwigh at Ws for the compliment. Walter Ross, (Makeen) is another good 
character, well calculated to excite interest ; but we think it was much over- 
done, outstripping nature far. In some places he is forced in, as it wane, to 
fill up a vacuum ; and there is far too much pantomimic display, which, oa 
one or two occasions, cannot be relished* The rest of the male chamcten 
were performed en ordiiqrc , and passed without creating much applause or 
disapprobation. Mrs. Makeen, as Alexandria, performed in her usual man- 
ner. We would advise her, however, to pay a little more attention to the 
author, as we marked some very ungrammatical expressions. In disguise as 
the son of the Red Riever, she looked uncommonly well* Her dress was 
remarkably suitable and splendid. The Scenery is very beautiful ; the MiH, 
by moonlight, was very effective ; the conflagration, grand and appalling ; the 
sea storm was also fine ; this, in our opinion, is the most interesting scene in 
the piece, apd was pretty well kept up till the do6e. 

We are sorry that we have had no opportunity ofseeiagMiss Enscoe in a 
character of any importance. We heard her sing in .the extravagaraa of the 
Bears ; her voice is we&k, but very sweet and plaintive. She also dances well, 
if not so well as Miss Kewcombe, at least, with much more modesty and sim- 
plicity. Whatever be the reason of her being kept so mud) in the back 
ground is best known to the manager. From the opinion we have formed of 
some of the other actresses, we think she is overlooked. 

The piece called the ‘ Tread MHV » * severe satfte oti the gaming estab- 
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lishtnents Iti Lohdoh ; i kind of sequel to * Tom and Jerry.* We ate first 
introduced to the company of modem Turks or Nabmen, who are busily 
employed in consulting- on the means of procuring an entrance to one of the 
gambling haunts. We are nekt introduced to Volatile, Sapskull, and another 
«* the street at night, before the door of a celebrated temple of mischance. 
A kind of Masonic caution is used before they are allowed to enter. They 
are dogged by the Nabmen, who effect their entrance, sans ceremonie } T)y the 
assistance of a ladder, through a window. In the next scene, We see the 
votaries of fortune at work. SapskulL losing -at every attempt, till all his 
money is gone. He is asked if he has any vduables about him. His watch, 
as a dernier resort , is sported. Set up by auction, and knocked down at a 
third of its real value. Sapskull sinks this also ; loses just as the Nabmen 
make an imprudent entre into the gaming room. A scene of confoaion; ensues 
— Volatile nides below a table — Sapskull goes up a chimney — the rest fire 
nabbed, and taken off by the officers. The next scene is the street— r Volatile 
and Sapskull meet — the latter in a sweet pickle with sooty houotir s . -.h is 
clothes torn, and half- frantic with his situation — Volatile consoles liim, by 
promising to take him to see the tread mill at Brixton. Thither they go, and 
are introduced to this famous machine for improving morality* v^hile the pri- 
soners are at work. No skulking is possible here, or the shins ojust suffer. 
It is rare work indeed for humbling turbulent minds. The dull uniformity 
must be very galling to those who have been accustomed to iive.a.hwy Jife ; 
but whether it is calculated to improve the vicious, we will not v?i|taure : to 
assert. It must have cost a very large sum. We heard Mr. K. say -W- a 
gentleman in the lobby, that the model cost him five pounds. 

We will conclude our remarks, by giving a copy of aspng sung by the pri- 
soners while at work. We were favoured with this by a gentleman wh# pro- 
cured it iti London, as sung at one of the theatres there. .* , ; , 

Tfcjw*— *Yr»a* Noddm\ 1 

CHORUS. i 

We’re aR treading, tread, tread, treading. 

We're all treading at this confounded miU. 

SOLOS, BY A LOW TUIET. . . (l 

. Tve got into good company, though much against my, will; ; , 

Thus the ups and downs of life may be seen at the mill, , >t ; 
For we’re all equal, equal, equal, equal ; 

We’re all equal at this confounded mill. 

BY A 9WTLL. 

The devil take the chancy that has brought me to this levW ; 1 ,A 
I Would other be at fr eedom that be equal with the A- - • ' ; 

' For we'fe all fretting, fret, fret, freting ; ’ . , 

We’re all fretting at this confounded mill. 

BY A BLACKLEG. / 

Thus the world to the end of the chapter is improving ; 

Now much against my Jlesh is the motto, keep moving, ^ 

For we're all wearied* weaned, wearied, wearied y . i * 

We're all wearied of this confounded milk 
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BY A HIGHWAYMAN. 

How hard » my fate, I that used to cfttpraand, 

Would give half the world to be put to a stand. 

For we’re all moving, moving, moving, moving } 

We’re all moving at this confounded mill. 

BY A FRENCHMAN. 

Sacrtx mills tenners , dis is von new kind of dance, 

Vkh, par Is grace de Diets , vill ne’er be .teach in France. 

For tts de yer diable, dialde, diahle, diable ; * 

*lis de ver diable dis confounded mill. 

OMNES. 

Were we once more but free from this peril and pain, 

1 hey’ll be clever indeed who will nab us again. 

For we’ve all caught it, caught it, caught it, caught it; 

We’ve all caught it, at this confounded mill. 

THEATRZCUS. 




A FRAGMENT. 


Lafcd rails the wind; the angry mm roar, 

'And heaves their taming beads nigh in the sir; 
Tben on the rocky, tempest-beaten shore. 

Dash with resistless force— and now the glare | 
Of lightning shoots across the sky. No more, 

Per the t— a-ro«i*g thornier, can we hear 
The err df these who perish. None can sarei— 

Tts night, dark night mey-sink into toe roCkJtos 
. wave. .r 

But by the billow, an toe shore is oast, . 

More forfttate than the test, a ydutfLilfo seems 
Of more than common rank; toe hopl— glfiast 
Blows o'er him as he ties ; toe water ktrCdta* 
From hit drench'd garments. Long helm * ; at last 
He moves Iivia ! he cries— wild his eye gleams. ' 
He looks around,— but ah ! be looks in vain— 
fake's gone! te cried, and plunged iuto the deep again 

A. * . 

RUmbargk, Dec, 1892. 


ifotitt WRITTEN IN A YOUNG LAbYT 

album. 

Fair owner of this little book, 

May’st thou ne'er see that hkUeas hour 
When toe proud, cold, regardless look, 
Prodakns that aye to have tost iu power . . 

Long may'sitkou beak In temugr'k son. 

And revel to alnutandY tost; 

. And when toyracehsJqw forms, / 1 *+* 

Mount upon wings of Misj abom^ ; 

I . ‘ a. ■ * - r * 

If after Many a dhfta— dato'*' 

Thou ifctotd'st lnqulS gkftort fttfti 

Ik te-k.k-1 k MWBoC&a. 


NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Amiens must fre- write Ms first page. Ahqnfopiam Is received. N and Publius Mentor are too laom 
winded. Nicholas KumskuR ha# a very appropriate design* ism. if FhUaCtrrous will permit os to take 
out his two episodes We will give him a place. To Hannon Icus ere my, though music he (he food of lev# 
we will not sing. on. As one rood turn deserves another We put Timothy imtshem's MR to the tow 
Mary as soon as we can, also Nceior, The Greenwood, and Tittle Thule We. hope the nii aatmrt 
Philo will not lose bis temper by pur aa£n*. that he is a gars. Earn* uh DoOaahsc Is r e ce ft ad As wo 
have not made Phrenology wr study, Rumpus will excuse us. \\ t cannot insert & lie will tod hte 
papers at the office IflL Y. S. wiM send to U)eoi6cotj? wib And a laker for him. 

The 1st, Sd, 3d, dttyeqd Tib Artidto, u aim the Poetry, of 'die prnent Nenbcr an 

Original. . ; \ 
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